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CHAPTER 11
*The cprringe s roady, dea
In. laxing a hand apon hae

Praser Lowed with a Gourish, and she
coulll searvely o Jess than 1'Nq~<v!|l

“thue of thoss HHome Rule fellowsT"
asked the major, ax he ook up the reins
"Don't like ‘em Iraltors, the lot of
Yom."”

The groom and his master sat side by

alde, and Maskelsne aud Angeln had the
interior of the carriage to themselves
“It is & real pleasare to be here sl

the young man ns the earri
along, with wood on one sidi
on the other He looked about him of
the landscape, which seenal to doze I
the warm light, bur his glance rotormed
to Anceln. "1 was afraid that | sheuldo’t
be able to rome, for my lawyers t !
o me twite to call me hom Lgmin, t
1 mannged to get the business

I erossing ] woulda™t bave inlse i

for all the lmwyers I New

“You It find us a Hitle o s
mid Angeln, "The fishing is very hne
and 3ou will find plenty of work for your
camern, but the evenings are Yory ong,
even in this beautiful weather”

Just at this moment the mnjor’s «hi

swished in the air with an woiind,

and the horsesy, which bhad been going at

ROITS

a steady trot. dashed for a minute into a
gallop.

“[urely.” crled Maskelyne, “that was |
Dobirosgi whom we passed just now.” An

geln rnised her exchrows n little, and heid
ap a warning hand

“Ah said the major, who had pullsd
the horses back inta their =ertled pace
penin, and pow torned upon his seat with

oA A

|.'-. the gilt slgn whieh gleamed high above

the surrounding village houses

Coming sudidenly, ax he had danm, ot
| af the golden glors of the evening sun

ehnmber, he Q0

leght into a shadowed

not Al fest wnke oat the things abouit
hins with any great distinetness, but he
cotll see that a wan and 4 woinan snt

at the far end of a table, and he bowed
| to them

“Hillo, Fraser "
Are  you

*“That
OVer

sald a
bollday-mnking

Vi,

_\”U

here ¥
Fraser advaneed, shading his eyor with

hix hnnd

“Ihat vou, Fasler ™ he returned, “How
are ve¥ I'm a troxvtle short-soyted —and |
Jidn't mak "ottt Aest Tlow are ve
olovted to meet Mrs, Farley once o
Nee her for long -

He ] nind shook hands and wavisd
noiroval condesevnding pardoning sort o
rofussl to the chair Farley pushed o
ward h

“Wa have been hore i month " zald the
novel 'at, “and we intend staying on un
the crowil comes Then  we LY
W vou stay for sny length of -

“1 csu't & how long [ may stop”
roluroy with a smile, “The man
wonlll like to know my s rete,” said the
stle. 'l be having A companion In a
oy or two,” he added. “O'HRoorke's com

| ing over.”

“Ah'™ said the other, carelessly, “l

forzut, It's getting oear the Whitsuntide
Fiar== '

I'he landtady, sesing her now guest In
hiad
re-dnter w,

Khe seemend to huye

onversation, withdrmwn, but at this

b L 1 L R 5 41 in ru'-,\..--..lti..;.

] Glder vISITOP,

a wrathful face. *“You know that feilow, | vansidemeie diffenlty in making him un
do vou, Maskelyne? Where did you meet | derstnnd what she had to say, for she @bl
him ¥ the sme thing three or four times over
“1 met bim in the States,” roturned |and he joaked at her with o pugsled (ace
Maskeline. “Here and there, He excited | ind an ocensionnl shake of the hentl
a good deal of notice there two year “It Is & glty, moasieur,” xaid the s
ago.” |"= Iy at last, turhing upon Farley,
“Please do not speak of him in my there Is no one bere to talk the lnngungy
gnele’s hearing.” Angeln sald, in 8 low of
tone. 1 will te)]l you why Inter on."” understond the tonor
No inter on than ihat evening she told f a wagged his hoad a
him. and he =a iv that it I'h- WOV Y t et =poke. “Engilcl not,
could scurcely be | vo ménition Do he sa.d W erncl, ko leatal —vor  leotel
broski to Major Butler if be des 3t Giree® Al you .1 wotseh? Ves™
pea  that excellent geutleman ke, s - “He speraks  Garmman, madam,” =ald
tetper. Frasee, = idly, “Allow me to tr
“Mr. Dobroski” said Angela, “eseaped Inte for you I'hoen, addressing the
from Bt. Petershurg In a very romantie comer, “1f 1 can serve you | shail be
way more than thirty yéars “ago, niter | pleased.”
the seizure of bis wife and children by The now arrivnl smiled, and put a gues
the govornment, He went to Euw " tion abo ;.!_ the pwxtal nrrangements o1 the
and my father heard his story there and |town. Friser got the réquired Informa-
found him out and was a help to him in | 2P from the landiady. and :r:l-n:»—-'rml it
many ways, My fatker was an ardent ] The other was profuse in thanks, and
- ducked ingmtiatingly at kis magnificent

sympathizer with the Polex, and Mr. Do
broski was known as a really ardent and
gelf-sacrificing patriot. People sometimes
speak of hLim ns a Russinn, and that
greatly angers him, for he has nmothing
but DPotishi blood in his veins"

“I1s Jewish,™ =ald Maskelyne,
®=not commonplace Jewish, but herale Jew-
fsh. A modern Jersmish, nnd full of la-
mentatione"”

“He became passionately attached
my father,” the girl went on, “and 1 do
really belisve, without exaggeration, he
would have laid down his i serye
fhim. When my father died he transier-
yed his aflections to me, and 1 koow

lowks

L]

fo to

ue

Joves me dearle”
“*That.” sald the young American to
himself. “is not m wsurprising eircum-

stance.” But he kept silence.

“I could never tell you,” said Angela,
with an earnestness which seemed to the
listener very pretty and  engaging, “a
tithe of the things he has done to prove
his gratitude to my father and his affec-
tion for ma. He has been most devoted
and most self-sacrificing. But he tinges
everything with a sort of fanaticism, and
gn idea once selzed is Immovable with
him. My uncle intrusted some funds of
mine, ns my trustes, to o business enter-
prise of some kind which failed, and Mr.
Dobroski thought for some wild reason
or no reason—that my uncle had profited
by my loss, and bad actually attempted
to rob me. Nothing—not even the fact
that bofore my uncle heard this acensa-

_'I‘fl-r';ﬂ't‘fl'r‘,
“[*va never heen able to get to like thnt

fallow.”™ mald Farley, as the man sat down
at the dining table, after the manner of

the place, 1o write his letter, e e

Wore =hortly after our arrival and we
have beon here tozetlier over since, He
i alwnys very civil, and he smiles as i
hy clock wark, but lin eyes are n good
denl oo close together for my faney : his
| furelipad glojes back ton mu h for my
liking: he hos a stealthy way of walking

f what u sp

Lo ls my beau ideal ¢ y should
B

“Ya do expect 8 8py to understand the
of the land bhe in, don’t
nsked Fraser,

“Well, yen,” Farley admitted,
ingly, "I suppase that's needful.
shouldn’t belu the feust surprised to
tiint he did onderstand, 1 shouldn't
i the least surprised if he understood
what | am saying tow.”

*Perhaps he might be sald
“[fe'd not be pleased, anyway."

The man at the table went on with his
letter, While Farley and Fraser still
talked about him, standing at the window,
he srose and walked to the end of the
room, where stood u table spread with
writing materials, Taking from this &
little poreelnin jor of sand, he aprinklad
a part of Its contents on the sheet of ]
per be had just written, and then, turn
ing with the paper in boih hands, he stood

lives

laugh
Hut !

eprn

bt

*

Fraser

wifting the fine sund to and {ro in as ab

(VRourke hnd the pleasnntest face, the
Pl et Ve, midd  fhae plensamintout
miatner I the world A wellahnped
hvnil, syunire nn | sagactons, grny-hlue eyes

[ fall of expression amd varirty, & Nowss
with o =yt irish plutean o the beldge and
i kool desl of fine modeling about the
wostrids, B haadsoing vl and A mus
moke of the raddiest gold, and a NHgure
ot onee i and stuvdy eonfir sl the
i press i of the pleasant yolew, when-

ever d siranger, witricted by e, looked at
131)

"MMow did here,
L Rourke®™ aakod T ¥

b tenln but the eng

Vsl “aone

T noemnn anil

cvned

“1 eame by dillgence.” sl OV Pourke,
| miaunged ta got into the wrong train
‘ at Namas e people of the house tell
| jp (hat Framer bs staying herw, You
himve Wl him, of eonrse
He has gote 16 sy Isobiroak ™ sald
Migetin
I (' Rourke tarned in his own »swill,
liright wny
“Ah b Wi, YDabiroskl is staying
| hore e tone was half guestioning,
1 |.'.‘.'_ 1l 3
“You kunow he | returned Austing
Innghin (O Raurke Innghed also
[ el ! Ihere's Fraser in the il
Wha's that with him? Is that Dolb
rowhi ) ¥
"I'hint Is DPobrosk)™
| O ftourke rlsst Ls Bat with an aie of

fivoduntary oo I tarned his (hce
| away froup Faries By anid by he spoke
lim a low agd softencd volce, with s
Tlke sl turte] awn
“That's the one (ndomnitable heart in
Kuarope, Farley 1 must g0 and speak 1o
I : wlded in hisx custouuary  Lone
w garden at n briek paes, 'ros
| e rie ww m o the street ad
vabeite toward the Cheval RBiane, lo
tront of which stood Fraser and Dobroskl
Rourke shook hands b Fenser, and

then stood barvheaded o talk with the ala

LY

okl

ik

\nnrehise, it was not antil

il

verm] tites motloned to i

Ta? rl",‘:.|'1‘1 s hnt
“This s tae friepd noad colleague, Mr.
(Y Rourke, Mr, 1abroski winhd Fraver

Y Rourke's expression were
piost reverentaal,
(O g to have the lnnor
ol Mr, I» x," b “Tha
v ent drnimne (1183 “anr o wish
0w S EeTIeTH I R ot 0 patriot
n I , sir, who o 1 euvy Mr.
| L L1 - th e
“1 am hototed in youtr presenee hore,"
robrask ali=w | sith, digy |
" ..Il.
“We are not ¢ red h omt f
PRl ThM 1 1 H ik v vau 1
ferstnnd how g ’ it . 1
LiL,) it O xith such a
IK n IV OuT ) y t} | e
o Commons, But we are charged, with
the private amd personal g ngs of &
hundeed mwen whoe are anl d Ly vour
awn spirit of by sene reflvelion of Gt
We hring you, sir, the profoun I and
(M ASiOnaTe SYTIL) ithy of eve trise Lrisnh
i nath, aod their thanks for the pare you
hunve pl vl The mere spoctucle of one
| puconguerables aud mpurehnsable patriot
|is a help to true wen the wide world
n|'|’."
| He spoke in a low tons, huat with =
| manner nnd aceent of greatl enrmestne
U sl Debroskis in o an oan
voice, *J thank sou. Lot us xay o more
| ol this™
“Halla™ erled Frasor, who gove no
| wignm of being wt all overwhelined by noy
of the sentitients of venerntion Witk 1
| appedred 1o Infinenes (M Rourke,  “Heres
Furlex's sp) Have v seen Farley,
YRourka? flp's steving at the s
latel with e
“I have seen him.” sald
1 da voo menn by Farley's spy i
r' 1“I‘I‘ L) 'l I.‘:.'i'“r L] I]I ll'l‘ . --I"
i allowance for human weaktess, “poor
Fariey got it into his head that this fol-

fow. thate going Jdown the Brest was spy-

nz on Mr, Dobroski. 'The deloytful part

yf the business ix that the man dovsn’t
spenk a word of Freach or of Euglish,
either, But y¢ know Farlex 7

{To b contitned, )

The SNindness of the Poor,
The old adage it the poor

suppart. After |

elndow lodge ta HIA thae

| er pots on the
arvivn]l weliome, and by, with hin resdidinh
| wavy hair | athed i sutishing and A

Brighter Heght in his gray bloe @yes, wtoomd

Mr,
NG \-«1_\. CRe

the

e the
hest friends of the poor wis Instanced
In the story of a chambermald, who 18
v voung wilow with two chlldrens 1o

ingering slekness the

! A MISFIT INDEPENDENCE,

Pop sall that Indepeinience  wae the
gteatest thing e knew,

And whon my daddy says a thing it's
genvrally true

It helps o man o tHumph for the tight
and wend his Toes

Up where the great Salt river
where the womlblne growms,

Rt wou s me that it shonld

Itlidn™t work that way with e,

Aud thin Is how It was, you see

Is, up

boir

On July Fourth when 1 got up 1'd et
tled In my mind
That I'd he Just the freest of the inde
pendent kind,
I'd have my way all throogh the day, no
mntter what shonld hap,
And that Is why face down 1 He poposs
my duddy's tap,
And that is why T ery, "Obh, my!
lnym on the strsgp,
told we just at Lreakfast time o
help him feed the cown,
Aund when 1 sald 1 wouldn't we'd
prettivst of rows
Nut I was Orm, for | was free,
Just ns he suld 1 ought to he,
Aund then | skipped. Ah, woe Ix mel

s he
He

the

1 stayed nway the livelong dny,

Al then there wan the dencs 14 PaY,
For when | got haek home that night
My daddy's weath wan out of sight,
He wouldn't hiear n word from the
About the of the free,

Pt simply pot me on bis Khee

And gave It Lo me —one, two, three

glories

From which | Judee that while it's ¢lear

That fodependence hins ho peer

For natlons fond of Hherties,

It do for fawmil

Ellse pop hns gone and chnnged Teiw i

Or mite was uot the proper:kind,
Harper's Nuear

dowan’y IS

Y i |

A DILEMMA OF
THE FOURTH

By Mary Caroline Hyde

e i

)

Rix bovs, aged about 14 and 15, had |

formed u club ealls] The 1tresident’s
Uwin. Orlginally, the club  room hind |
bewnn the upper story of n brivk stnhle; |

the

and the bays had socuped
{rew of rent.

'.1-F h“\l'l':lil woeks f!ll" cluh hud bean
sving mopey for a glotious Fourth of
July celebmtion Sky rockets, Homan |
capdles und even Hower baskets wora (o
be bought with the tep doliars and thirny
two centy they had collected for this pur-
pone nid were to be set off fram a linge
rock above the villuge, where all vonld

et the displagy |
James Porter, the keoper of the lnrgrst |
grocery  in 10 Now
York for the which the Preal
dent's Own hnd orderod ) the weskly pa
per apnoubcod the pyrotechnie treat in
store for Dogberry, nod all was o trim
for the putriotie Fourth the little
town hiad ever known,

the village, went

fireworks

miont

Lptorday and ‘

The Fourth was dus on
all Friday the President’s Own fidgeted
through their lessots, and 4 o'clock lad

pno more than soupded than they ran pell ‘
mell to the club they lind
n;.:fl'l'll o mesl, six strong,

gl I'orter thls
announced Maxwell Fonn, a loador of the

roam, where

s Jim nfrernoon,’”

club. “und he sadd he had our firoeworks
all right Suppone we go right away
and get them.”

“Ihnt's the idea,” sald Alfred War

ren, leading the way, “Come on, There's

ne time 1o spare

The bhoys started whistling and daoing a
double shutlie down the pnth, when Clar
ence Rlchimond cnllsd out, *Who's got the
money for the "techules?”

“That's po!"” the rest,
plog short, “Linens we'ill better go buck
and get it, if you've forgotten it,"

I'pon this The Presidemt ‘s Own wheeled ‘

answerml LA

and returned to the elub room, moving in
a body an the closet, where the money
wns hosrded In an old leather wallet. T'he
closet wns well lighted by the window
opposite, and the boys wearched every
nook and corner without finding the wal-
let.

“Where did yoo keep It. anyway?
was demnnded of Mixwell Fenn,

“1 didn't keep it anywhere; | gave It to
Clarence,” growled Moaxwell

SWhAt! Tow Y the general demanded,
wympathotieally, much surprised

“We don't kpnow,” answersd Clarence.
“The men abont the stable might have
stolem 10 mnd then he wtopped, Buashing
nt the refllention that he had unipten
tionnlly oxpressod the boys' siisplifons
ilon't

liyilu, L w0 guilek
til ' Mup
pose yon como up to my houss this evei
ing, and If there wre any feeworks to he
foand In the town we'll sead thom off,"

UNew hew, my

toy Bl e soanednne FOM T SUre

We owill, sl the President’s Own
henetily, then added hesitntingly, *Jim
Porter's got some fireworks, sir, We

w '

were goling 1o take themw, it

Soob yes ! 1 understand,” laughed the
genernl, and turnml on the maln
street and hurvled to the pyrotechnle sup
piying Porter

Hall post 7
the President's Own aswembled upon the
terrace of the genersl, helping him o
adlust the mont elabornte freworks dis
play that the little village had ever
drenmed of,

Phe goners!’s pretty danghter
housekesper tow  leflt  her on
plagss and, Jolulng the Mresbdent’s Own
oni the termmce, b ftedd them o the din
ing to complete thele erlelirntion
there. This Invitntion produced a lively
whispering among the bigs of the cluls,
and they followsd thelr host Wnd hostons
to the dining roam Nefore partaking nf
the tempting refreshments, Maxwell Fenuy

e o

and

sl the

room

mnke n

Formet Lad

Jittle apowech

Tt has  Been unanlipously  doe sl
Gen, Dendbury,”™ he sabd, “that you shidl
b asked 1o beeotne a  membwer of the

Presidont’s Own The eluly hivn now e

leted two years, and this is the frst ocon

slon npon w hlch we have extended the
right hand of ellowshin to & follow nnt
IR LLE I We shiall be gind to have

you belong”™

With choeks very redl, ha
[T -|-‘t';l Into hils moud of lee erenm

“Thank !

wint doswn nnd

vaoni, my boyw" nuswored the

]

odiocs that sveniag "“""'] fown archives which go with it

that Is, the boys of The rostdont e
Own” and she smiled archly st theo,

T olub A not preges the point It
whistlid, stamped, chosrsd, apologied for
e moker, nod lgarneskintily vated the
harmbing glel th one wwd only femining
memer of The Proslident’s Own | '
tralt FPree 1Mrves

hoy'n

NOTHIN' DOIN' ON THE FOURTH.

July % Wan the uie on Whieh Ins
dependence Was eninred,
e government his pubilinhsd vk

shiwlng that the Fourth of July nught
i eoie on the 90 of the wonth e
book e entitlod ¥he Story of e e

tnention of Dudependenee,” and (he author
s ol Wi, H. Michael, who has charge
thint Wistorie doeument woid the priee:
The |'I"il"f
necount given in the pr--l‘m-c- of the ndog
tiatr of the Declnvntion of Tnds petidonce
ahows that Congress passed the rosolus
tlon on July & Thaut bx romily ths date
on which a majority of the preaple’n repe
posenintives formally aud legally ssprens-
thelr intent.

Vevording to the journal of thst Cone
groan, the arlginal of which s i filn,
nithing actually happensd on the Fourth

il

wil

ol July i ithe il of July the vote, Pl,
Nintes, wos made GOSN by the ad
Mithon of New York, which bl oot be
tore twen mthorlecd (o take this conrse,
|.*'h) thin dnte might be evloliented M It
were deaired to coimeipornie the date faf
fhe rommpdets midogt o of the pesdin? bon,
If [t wore itesired o rommemorain the
day when the (deelnestlon wns wigrind,
Aug. & might bhe selevitd, An on that day

JOHUN HANCOCK.

THOM, JEVFERRON,
;’--lll'l"ﬂi, waving hiis a].lh‘t of |n-:'.|-|:llllll'. |
I wen highly bhonored and whatll e very

plensed 10 beeoms what might be termed
a sleeping partoer of the Presldent’s
(Own”

The chieers that followed this pithy ne
coplines wers only guleted  when Misw
Beadburs held up her dainty hand nud
axked for a moment's attention,

“My father,” she sald, “hus tald me
of the club’s pecuninry losms, nod 1 have
thought that if they would be mo good
nx 1o nllow me to vialt their cluly - Fooim,
thnt well ¢ and abe stopped and look-
ed up at her father as if hie were o com:
plote her meaning. -

wiits of Copgress began to ML TR
thie drafred

the men

thelr slgnnturées to Turpmlily

o eyent

Ity an error in the
ke on the TIth of
“Cirdered thiat the
the fourth) he fnirly engrosued on parch

ol Wae

1o this #fTect ;

fournnl »
July

declaration ( passed on

BICIARD HEASRY LEE

JOHN ADAMSAN

— |
“'hn
Thirteen

wilth
Connlimeous Deelpration
Miited Stntes of Amerles.” Tt s evi-
dent 1hat the jourunl should have read
“pasned on the 24" for that was the (day
when Iichned Henrey Lee's  rosalution
connmendigl n minjarity of the voles, i
that day the resoluthon eseelyed the votes
of all of New England, New  Jersoy,
Marvinnd, Virginla, North Caroling
Georgin,  South Carollun nod Pennsyis
vanin voted ngainst it The Delawnre
vote wan evenly divided ; the New York
l!l'll'ylllt'n wWere Iluilntrnl"l--lL nnd refrain-
ed from voting, The nest day, July &
Cenar Hodney of Delnwnre cnme elghty

inent, the thtle and wtyle of

afl the

nhid

- : wrored the lost money to |#ent way, regarding meanwhile the two ) younger of the chikdren died, amd the
::;nm}:m:;?t:’ n:‘; ':}r“ldn:;“"]:'}::. ;‘.}:_IL.\L‘:: et way. i i bile ta- b u,,:_, ‘;,...111-4".‘ bunk sconunt  Wuving “y krm\sl where | lf:'!rl It well enough,” “io oome ! "t\'a- shinll _Im Flfl:iil? Ihn“‘. r.llll-l'lI ."“ horsebnck, as hn r'l_n- the bheast »
ek orn shoulders—could or cag | “Xpression of his {mce way sinister, but | depleted  from defraying the ex- retopted Clarence. 1 kept it right up | you our room, the boys erivd in ons “rllll‘l.c-l. to u:lnl Lils vate (o Independence,
wpon ke v shouid o e (e wurned in sponking his face netkes of the weeks of medictng aid here on lhh'nlwlfuml--rlhn hn-nhn‘ll enpy, | volee. and this Ilh’:u\-\'uru wis swung into bnoe,
strous fancy Is not true.  They quarreled cleared, wud when thelr eyes et e was '_“'_“ n visits, she was obllesl th con: but it “ﬁ"” thoers  now | that's wure €0 that Is how [t happened that the | I1 T"" ""“'“'“ '1"-'“{ later that Pennsyl
desperately, end [ have tried for twe smiling, und he gave that little Lali-nod i ‘ '| 1.1”- ST tertak ATt enough. next Monday afternoon, nfter achool | Yonin wmd New  York enme  wabbling
three years to reconcile them, but with wherehy sote people always recognize a | triet 4 debt at the nnder "‘I e The Presidsnt’s Own groaned. Again | hours, Miss Dradiicky: ¥os: seeerisl 2 “ll:"m.
theee sears 10 reconcile them, but with Slance of which they are consclouw from thnt she potd o soall monthly Install- | gnd aeain they fumbled among the eapu | ber father to the elub room of the Prosl I'ha first celebieation of Indepondence
Mr. Ioliroski, and Mr, Dobrosil will poy | ® man they kpow: Just then Maskelyue | inent antll the Lill was half settlod | on the shelf, and among the bats, golf | dent's Own, nnd ghe seermed much Inter- diny was st Philadelphin, on July 8, wlien
ahandon his ridieslous fancy, It Is hard e in, when one day thete dhme through the lelubs and tennis racquets on the floor of | exted In nll she naw. the sherilf of that city romd a copy of
for me sometimes to keep my place be- “I'his I8 me young friend, Mr. George | mnl] a recelpt tor the remaimler, The | the closet. The money wias not to bhe “wHep what & niee, blg closet the elub f'_"' "r"'-“'“'? deelaratlon, paseed on the 2d,
for me sometin Maskeiyoe, from New York,” said Eraser. | peceipt wis accompanied by a hadly found and they turned away looking into has,'" snld the u--ur-.ml. polnting to doar !;"' "H‘l:l ‘\.!l;' r'”:'””.l the resoluthon [
Yon meet Mr. Dobroski still? asked | “He's just doying to koow ye Farley,” | weitten and blotted note from n Serile one nnother's fuces for explauation, but | which wins ajar, disclosing the parapher- :" “'l':'.” ol Itff hlll-_\. I_\nlhu-h consinted of
Baskial i ) hmve desiesd to know you, sir,” woman It f lirge uptown hotel, who ﬂlut;n':: none, e palln of athletle boys. L -wnliin'i-ni("“::‘“.Mlvt ‘l‘ll [ {'-I;l Ly volhien ‘llln
“Oh, yes. I meet him still, and my anbd  Muskelyne, in his solemuy,  gentle l--:.-.s‘\' of the trouble, koew Che f".untlv “What's to be done now " asked Clar “May 1 look inaide Just once?™ she the n‘-n:nru:"l :\lll'.f:fin:"'l'(“r' ']‘f f""”'l’":
SOk e 1 wad bim il and o[ Moy o yoar oF Rwd past, and ta | 1 Rt AL ‘--k' o) e e 2 ence, askedd, exchanging o glance  with  her nh-!-lrml ety 1 ,‘,' T “' I*¥ m-lul--. wis
pacle 2 iz Mgyl e thank you for wll the pleasure you Lnve und the elreumstanoes, | (L[] . U “You ought to koow." futher, red 1) 3 I" " womkn who sup-
Ing nenr here when my uncle deolded to given me. It may plenss you 0 kKpow, sxplained thnt she had do Famlly nor “wWell, 1 don't." wOh, do!™ they answered, :“; ;'I ,I ,w T'.m ”“"n, ““. e Sonr AR
buy this house, I find my place betwoern wir, ‘thist you hove s large nnd mx uf- | near relntives il that she earned “Say! Ilow'd it do to say nothing And It wns then thut, reaching up fo I-' "'I"' ";;ll.l “!I,"l‘l; sl o
buy hie bouse. 1 fod iy pines beteoen fectionate & cirele of readers on our side | enough to support herself and thiot she | "hout it to-nlght and to-morrow we can the shelf an which the basehall eagps were win 1' “II'“EI- 'I“i'll‘» e nn .\-||...“[;,~r.
to hive Jt sald thut they do thelr best |24 OY yaur own." wanted to use thls surplus maney Tor | look again,” suggested Alfred, tonserd, the girl felt under thew and drew :‘I"rl‘ l||"|“" -t‘:.‘l ‘““;I“I _'_""'1'"'“““" e
t bave It mid that chey do their b wrPwould plense him more” sald the | e Jttle mother, who noeded 01l that “Apreod " erled the others, wo they | out the lost wallet, its contents undis ..: [’" ;“"I ‘“':'I.'.- -".”. il lng 1.|-..- r‘..,”,
i A conditionk 1o MSMA 1w IF deliente hidetl  Fraser, ";..f e Yankoes she eould muke extra to support the | fled out of the club room, locking It | turbed. :l'.; v ]:I"l ‘-” "Hil|.l'lllhn. wis ‘Thox,
two ago, an attitude toward Angeln which wouldu’t ﬁ"'-ll his copyrights' L sl AL wrrubWORSn  Te: with the greatest care, and disbanding, The President's Own stared at Mine I. 'T'“'I" ‘ W ':'“” who presided over
! made him see whatever whe 8ld and “AMr. Fraser." said  Austin, “has a remaihl '."‘ s o 2 ek to go home with very sober faces and | Bradbury ax If she were a magiclan, but “]LI ull‘ll\t'_lll "_;| I“ 1“!’ rock, tion wha ’
I Sheusht In the most favorable Jight, sad knnik u! hitting the right nail on the celve only n]' " cenis .l.i.ll"., une glnomy hearts, she only smiled and told them that she Adopied Wad Sonn n_"' f"'h' \
: yot the continuation of her friendship head. Not only that, bhut be nl'.\'u)‘n hits | wiil readily apprechate the spirit which The muchanticipated Fourth was n | had mistrusted that 1t was g ot & Dk ateghet ait
i with Dobroski struck him as belng o little It ot the right moment, m‘n-l. as Charles | moved one kind soul to help another | unny detightful day, and the President’s | since her father had told hor about s | e banshio at poar Takby I:l z
curlons In the crevmsiances. Perbaps Rende says, he dogs it with a polisbed | 1y distress.—leslles Weekly, Own convensd early at the club room, na | loss, oLt fe WD Witk tha A “'LN:“E .
—Tos v, The enl ron awiy with the fur off ber tall,

is, for she hasteged on : hammer.” P o e § 3 "
she saw this, [ e hasteged on | e Never Smiled Agnin, thoy bad agreed. A wocond search, how “A woman's Angers,” she added, “are Walle Willle Bew over the fence

“f do not think that 1 could give you “Ye flatter me,” eried Fraser, smiling ever, was as disappointing ns the first h bett f finding this Lk

3 wing. T . i e sitenlly, Miss Primwm, you ought to ' mueh better for fnding things than =» Judge,
iden of poor Mr. Dobroski's devot : wnd bowing, ‘The young Americnn threw Itenlly, in, and henvy-heartad . et T et
V4 w7 wartled,”  renarked  Wedderly. PO _beely A0S A y-hoarted aix 41004 | e R —————— : —

My uncle understands how hard It would [AB extra but unintentional heartiness into | ket about the elub table, tapping abstracted- FOURTH QF JULY ENTHUSIASTS,

' be to separate mysalf from him, I never | the shake of Furley's hand, “you'll seon be In the spinster elusy If ly upon it ’
seek bim, but when we meet | cannot I am ln some sort an ambassador,” you don't hurry up putd catel o “it's hard on old Porter, too, ob-
treat him coldly. And, Indeed, until he suid Maskelyne, "An English gentleman, wOb, don't worry nbous me, Mr, Wed- | servad one of them,
7 gormed these dreandful fancles, there was Major Butler, and his niece are resiilenty derly,” replled Miss Primm. “If 1 were “Ok, his fireworks'll keep till next
no one in the world 1 loved wo well.” in the neighborhood, sud will be greatly ‘] onr. when we'll be able to buy them,"
LGl e : _ . us easy to please us your wife 1 would Joar, ' . |
Excuso me, Miss Butler,” sald Maske- [ pleased if you allow me to take buck a 1ol 1 " said another, !
Iyne, “but Is Dobiroski quite— permission to them to call upos you, and | huve been mareled ong AR, Locking the door, the boys welked i\l
L%

wouldn't say anything to annoy you for
the world. But Is he guite—how shall 1
put iti—quite master of his own fan-
cien 7"

“No." she answered, frankly, “he s not,
But bere comes my uncle, Let us say no
gore about him."

CHAPTER 111, .
When Fraser had seen hiy luggoge tuk-
en from the van and bewtowed In the
small omnibus which met the train bo
walked leisurely toward the botel, gulded

make the soqualntance of Mes, Farley
und yourself, Miss Butler and I had ao
aceldental meeting with Mrs. Farley this
morning,"

Farley saw a period of loneliuess for
his wife since be had begun 0 work
ngain, and he wos disposed o welcome
the advent of pleasant people who would
break the monotony of her rotirement,
There would be time enough to make ox-
vuses for himsel! hereafter.

('Rourke came the next day, Mrs,
Farley lenned smiliogly betwoen the Bow-

Nat ‘Jnulllt-d.
Why did she leave your emwjloy?

Mrs, Uppsgon—Indeed !
Mrs, De Btyle

a thing but bite the baby,

success nor rejolce lun his fallure

Mra Uppson—Your former nurse girl
applied to me for position  to-day,

AMrs Do Style—8he whipped darling
Pido unmercifully for slmost nothing,

plowly down the maln street, looking at
other boys' fireworks. ‘Thus they whiled
away the day as best they could il 4
o'clock, Wandering dejectedly along a
side street, they came face to face with
Gen, Beadbury, the summer cottager of
whom all Dogherry was so proud.
"Halloo, boys!" he eried. “A glorl

Yes: be badn't done

It does not pay to envy 80¥ MAD'S o ooy blurted out, “That's all up now

oun day for your eelebration, Hear you
are to glve us something fine to-night.”
Glancing hastily from one to another,

the won's lost semebow I




