Jbersell,” sald Mra,

OHAPTER XV - (ontiousd. )

"Who and what la hat" eried Lam
oy, Navcaly, warting forward from
whare he had besn leaning agalnst the
windom [ramas

“I witl tell you so much. He la poor
tike mysall, and we hiave o long strog
gle hefors us, but Thare, will sy
a0 more. Now thst you understand
thers I no hope, you will be able to
put me out af your thoughts. Do tall
your father he has nothing te fear, at
loast from me, [t Is erusl 1o dlsap
point & father, & parent. Hes what
puffering Hugh faville has onused his
mother ™

“He was right He got what he
wanted, | am dissppointed. 1 thought
when you knew what | really meant,
you "

“It a useless to argue sbout what Is
tnevitable” Interrupted Hope. "1 desp
Iy regret having caused you anpoy
ance or dlaappolntment, but nelther
you nor | would have besn happy If
ws had becoms man and wife Why,
ob, why dM you not understand ma?
Now | can hear no mors. Make hasts
o relleve your father's mind, and—
good by, Captain Lumiey” Hbhe half
pul oul her hand, drew it back, and
teft the room swiftly, The snraged
and Alsappolnted lover took & tum to
and fro, uitering somes hallarticuiats
Aennuneolations of his Infernal 111 luck,
then, soatehing up his hat, rushed
away to pour hin, trovbles into the
sympathiging ear of Lord Everton, I

whom sl Imprudent youngstera found
a rongenlal confidant

Aa soaon as the sound of his steps
was heard, the unciossd door of a

small Inter room from which there
wasa no other sxit was pushed more
widely open, and Mra Baville walked
in. She wore her outdoor dress, and
held & note In her hand

“I IMtle thought what [ should
hear.” she sald, almost aloud, “when |
determined to kesp gulet tHl  that
booby had gone Listensrs never hear
good of themselves. BHo | am & oan-
tankerous, diotatorial, tyrannical old
woman? Hope Deamond doss not think
«0; | know she does nol”

CHAFTER XV

To Hope Mra Saville made no sign,
angd she remalned In complete Ignor
snce that her acuts patroness had
besn & hearer of Lumley's avowal

Thers was something Increasingly
wind and confidential, bowsver, In her
tone and manner. Hope was greatly
ralleved by having thus disposed of
her admirer. That worry was Al an
snd; another, however, sill remalnsd

Miss Dacre's feellngs and Imagins
yon were greatly skerclaad by (he
wdden dlsappearance of George Lum
tey from the scene, and she grew quite
mavinous for Hope's soclsty, that she
might wonder and conjecturs and
mauni *out his mysterious econ
duot, se. Jrossexamine Hope as to
what she thought might, could, would,
or should have caused Dim thus sud
denly to throw up the gama which
Mins Dacre chosa to think he was
playing so sagerly —vie, the pursuit of
therselt—till whe made her hearar's 1ife
a burden to her

“1 den't know what you do to Miss
Dosmond whet you have her out by
Baville te (the

ung helress one afterncon, when
sha had omlled o know If dear Mra
Saville would spare Hope Desmond te
take a drive with her and siay to af-
ternoon tea, “but she always oconies
back looking white and tired, guite
axhausted: and 1 will not spars her,
Miss Dacre. | want her mysslf. [If

are always taking her away, you
batter keap har'

“f am wsure | shall be delightad, |
want a niee lmdy ke companion a lit
tle oldar than mywself, Lo go aboul with
me and-—"

“A Itle older than yourself!™
mughied Mra Baville "1 suspest she
s two years your junior, Well, take
tior, If she will go"

“Indesd, Mra. Baville, 1 think you

would do betisr with sn older person,
4Ome ONE NEArer Your own age."

“I am much obliged for your kind
conslderation, Yes, of courss Mise
Desmond has rather a dull times with
e, Buppose you take her an offer
in writing."

“You, of courss | could; that le, It
you would not be offended."

“No, by no means, | would not
atand in her Hght.”
| "Really, Mra, Saville, you are the

senalble woman 1 know, Pray,

What Gold
Cannot Buy

Dy MRS, ALEXANDER

Auiher of “A Cresked Path,” “"Maid, Wile or Widaw " “By
Waoman's WiL"” “Besten’'s Bargain” “A Lils Inierse™
“Mons's Cheles,” “A Waman's Maarr”

L e—r w—

heow much do you give hert—what aal
ary | mean™

What Mr. Rawson
protage-—Afty pounds”

“In that all? On, 1 will give her &
hundred.”

“Then of courss you will get her™
said Mre Baville, grimly. “That be
lug »o, pray leavs her to me for this
afternoon ”

“Oh, yms, cortalnly. | oan writa to
her thia evening” Her further ut
torance was arresiad by the announes
ment, In lond tones, of Lady ONvia
Lumlsy, whersupon thal personage e
tered, wearing a simpls travelingdress
And a most troubled eszpression of
oountenance

“Dear Miss Daore, 1 had no idea |
should And you here” sald Lady OU
via. when she had grested Mra Ba
vilie. "1 am on my way to Conlreve
vills, to try and get M of my gouty
rhsumatism, so-—"

“Mow very unfortunate that Captaln
Lumisy should just have left!™ inter
rupted Mls Dacre.  “"He started on
Wednmday —something regimental, |
balleve ™

“Most unfortunste,” returned Lady
Olivia. smphatically,

“Where are you staying™ aaked
Mbsa Dacre

“Ab the Hotel 4'Albe.”

“Wall, 1 aball eall late this after
noon, Now | am obliged to esll on
the Comtesse de Buresnss. Bo good
by for the present, Mra, Baville. Good
by, dear Lady Mivia*

AN Bo0GL a8 ahd waa gons, Mre. Sa
viile, looking very stralght st her als
terinlaw. aaked, “What Ia the mattar
with yout"

“Matier! Matter anough! 17 1 had
not been en route for Contrexeville |
shauld have cowme hers on purpose Lo

40 tell you what | think.™

“And pray what thay that be, Lady
Ollvia ™

“That you have allowed my umfor
tunate boy Ceorge to fall into the
SAINE SCTAPA A Four owh son, just to
maks us suffer as you have done. [t
s too bad, that while we ware think-
Ing everything was on the point of be
Ing sattled between him and Mary
Daere (such an excellent marriage),
thers In he falling Into the trap of
that low-born, designing adventuross,
your eomupanion! You are not a wom-
an to be blinded by anything, and you
never took the troubls 1o warn us or
save him, and | who slways symps
thised with you In your trouhle about
Hugh'! 1 sxpected belter thiugs from
you, Elsabsth. You are Infstusted
about that woman, of whom you really
know nodhiog ™

For & moment Mra Baville was al
lent, too amased to fAind worda

“1 dom't understand you. Pray ex
plain your meaning, It you have any.”
she sald, at last, & bitter Iittle smile
curling up the corners of her mouth

“Why, our unfortunate mad boy
wrote 1o his father a fow days ago
that he was golng to make an offer Lo
that dreadful girl, as she was the sort
of woman to whom he dared not pro
pose & private marriage; that we fear
od we might be vexed al fArst, but
we Attampted to prevent It he would
go wiraight to the dogs Oh, It Is tos
too bad! 1 Mttle thought, when I was
so horrifled at Huogh's conduct las
summer, that before a yoar was over
I ahould be afieted In the same way ™

“When you gloated over my disap-
polntment, you mean” erled Mra Sa-
wville, her kean binck eyes Aashing. "I
have no doubt you thought to yourself
that your son would never be false to
the Instinots of his race, which s aris
toaratle on both sides, but that mins
wos lmpelled by the plebelan vigor in
herited from his mother's people, |
know the amount of gratitude you all
foe! towards me for conferring wealth
for which he never tolled, on Yyour
brother and his sons, But the bleod
in my velns has bean strong enough to
koap you all In your places Yeu! as
the world wa live In ¢hooses to attach
importance to rank and to worship a
title, 1 bought what was necessary 2f
the valuable article; but I know your
estimate of me and the welled ocon-
tempt of your commiseration whaen
the blow fell upon me, Now I am go
ing to weturn good for evil, and re
Heve your mind. Your preclous son s
porfoctly safe. That low-born, dealgn-
Ing adventuress, my companlon, has
deflantly and utterly rejected him.*™

“lmpossible! Are you sure?! May
this not be some deeplald scheme?
How do you know?"

“It Is quite possible, I am pertectly

aaked for hie

sure; It s no  deepinld schems, 1
koow, becauss | was In that reom
there, unsuspected, and heard evary
word of the proposal and of the dis
tinet, decided rejeotion. Miss Des
mond reproached your son with his
perseverance ln spite of her discour-
agement, and Informed him she was
sngaged o another —evidently some
humble, struggling man, from whom
your charming, distingulshed son was
poweriess to attract her. Misa Des
mond acted like & Young woman of
sanse and honor, and in my opinion
she is & greal deal ted good even for

m high and mighty & gentleman as |

Captaln Ceorge Lumley.™

"Thank Cod!"” eried Lady Olivia, too
muoh relleved to resent the undisguls
od scorn and anger of her slsterin

Iaw. “But mre you guite sure there s
no danger of this—young person
changing her mind?"

“Be under no appreheusion. Your

#on |s safe enough so far as my young
friend Miss Desmond s concerned”

“I am sure | am very glad; but real
1y, Elfzabeth, | am smased st the very
extraerdinary attack you have mads
wpon tus”

“Or, rather, you are amassd that 1|
know you so well, | saw the sneer
that lurked under your assumed com-
paasion for my disappointment, and |
am smased you ventursd to speak in
the tone you did 1o me. Now you may
g0, and writs to your hushand and as
sure him his son s safe for the pres
enl. Befors we mest again, you must
apologise to me for the liberty you
have taken ™

“I think an wpology s also due to
me"” eried Lady Olivia.

While ahe spoks, Mra. Baville had
rung the bell, and, on the walter's ap-
pearance, sald, In & commanding tone,
“Lady Olivia's oarriage.” whereupon
that Iady confessed defeat by retiring
rapldly

CHAPTER XVIL

Mrs. Baville walked to her special
arm-chalr, and, taking Prince Into her
Inp, stroked him mechanieally, as was
har wont when she was thinking

“Ho that was the fool's attraotion ™
she muned I ought to have suspect.
od I, but | 444 not, or | should have
sant him about his business. It s nat-
ural shough that .ae father and moth
or should be snnoyed; but ahe Ia too
good for him—a great deal too good.
Put she s sllly, too, with her high-
flown notions. We cannot defy the
Judgment and prefudices of the world
we live In; obscurity and insignift-
rance are ahhorrent (o most sane peo-
ple.  Yet It Is Lmposaibls to doult her
sincerity, and ans Is commonsenasieal
etough. Can It be that ahs ia wise
and | am unwise™ Here Mrs, Ba.
ville put her little favorite on the car
pet and again rang the bell This time
she desired that Miss Desmond should
be sant to her,

“I think I shall go out and do somae
shopping,” she sald, when Hope ap
pearsd. *“1 do not walk enough |
have had a tiresome momming First
Miss Dacre cams begging that yon
might be leat to her for the day. Mhis
1 refused. Then cams Lady Olivia, In
i wd tamper, and we quarreled. she
« dolng away tomorrow of next day.
At all events, she shall not troubls
me any mors, [ think we have had
enough of Parla. Richard Ia coming
over next week. AS soon as he leaves,
I ahall go away to & gqualnt (litle plase
on the coast of Normandy, and recrult.
It will be very dull; but you are used
to that™

“I rarely feel dull” returned Hope,
who secretly wondered why Mrs. Sa.
vills had gquarreled with her sisterin-
Iavr. 8he was too declded, too peremp-
tory & woman to be quarrelsome.
Could 1t be for any reason conneotsd
with herself? Lumley sald he had
communicated his Intentlon to propose
for har (Hope) to his father. Thia, 0o
doubt, would bave soraged his fam
Hy; but she could not ask any ques
tlous. Indesd, she was thankful to
“let sieeping doge lle” Hhe had many
anxletion pressing on her young heart.
A very cloudy and uncertaln future
Iay before her. “It s hard™ sha
thought, “that, however good and trus
and loving & woman may be, If not
rieh she Is thought unworthy to be the
helpmate of a wealthy, wellplaced
man; any poor, struggling nobody Ia
good snough for her. Yot It la among
the struggling nobodies that the fineat
fellows are often found; se thinge
equalize themaslves ™

(To be continued,)
| = 4 -
Sl GQuessing.

“Say, paw,” queried little Henry
Peck, “did you know ma long before
you married her?"

“No, my son” replied the old man
with a slgh long drawn out, "and
as a matter of fact I'm not thorough-
1y acquainted with her yet™

Quiie Apprepriate.

“What's become of that pretty young
aotress 1 saw last year?™

“Bhe's slarring”

“And the young fellow who seemed
to ba so devoted to her™

“He's otill mooning"—Haltimore
Amurican,

DiMerent.
She—Dosa he command a good sal
aryl?

Visttor—What havs you v wietie (b
srature? Librarian—Cook books and
Pearyodicals —Hrooklyn Lile
| “Don't you hate to find & worm when
you're eating frult? “Well, not w»e
much as Anding half & worm!"—Puck

“I want ons of the new spotted face
vells, please™ “Yes, madam. Hpeokad,

spatiered, or splotched 1" -~Cleveland
Plaln Dealer
Wife (reminiseing)—Well, 1 very

John
who

nearly 4dldn't marry you, John
(absent-mindedly )1 know--but
twid you?—The Hkelch.

“If m'wife’'s awake, 'l  shay:
‘M'dear, brought y' some ¢'sath’'mume
—chrysthmus—<chrasythums'—hang it!
Wish I'd got roses.''-—Life.

Botrowell—1 have no use for that
fellow HBjones. Wigwag—Yes, [Hjones
is one of thoss fellows who object to
belag used. —Philadelphia Record.

“What do they mean by an ‘endur
Ancs test't™ “Two chaps Dbragging
{about thelr respective makes of auto-
mobdles. ' —8pringfield Republican.

“I've Just fAgured out how Lhe Venus
de Milo eame to lose her arma”
“How?" “Hhs broke them off trylug to
button her shirtwalst up the back ™
The Jewlsh Ledger

“The audience is calling you,” the
playwright was informed. “1 hear
them."” he answsred, “Show me the
quickest way to get out of here’—
Birmingham AgeHeruld,

“New-mown hay is a delightful per
fume; we sell lota of IL" “Haven't
you something wilh a gasoline odor?
I want people to think | own & molor

car, not & horse' ' —Lile
Mrs. Newbride Boohoo! Henry
threw & biscult at me. One that |

made myself, 00! Mother—The mon-
ster! He might have kllled youl-—
The United Presb)yterian

Out s Arisons he Is knowu
Jonz—1s that so? Did
Hoax -—Oh, yes
does he

Hoax
as & bad man
be ever kill any ote?
Jonx-~What make of car
drive? -Pulladelphla Record

Vieltor—Can you read the past?
Fortune Teller—Certalnly, That's my
business. Visltor—Then | wish you'd
tall me what It was my wife told me
to goet for her!—Boston Globe

“Do you want employment?’ asked
the aympathetle woman. "1 dunne wot
dat 1o ma'en,” replied the husky hobe,
‘bt f it's enpything ter eal, youse
may gimme & few. —Chicago Dally
Newn

Judge—1'11 have to filue ye fifty dol-
lars for exceeding the mpeed limit
Jack Beorcher—Look here, Judge, this
young lady and | want to get married.
Remit the fine and you get the job.—
Brooklyn Life

Whale—What are you golog to tell
your wife when you get home? Jonah-—
1 don't know; [ don’t suppose she

that 1 had been to & Osh diuper.—
The Wohewmlan.

“You don't know what that's a plo
ture of, Johauny? said Mra Lapaling,
in & tone of reprool. “You ought to
read your anclant history more. That
s the temple of Dinah at Emphaale.”
—Chicago Tribune.

Cynicus—It in impossible for a wom-
an to kesp s secret.  Henpeckke—I
don't know about that; my wife and |
were engniged for several weeks before
she sald anything to me about It''—
Philadelphin Record.

“Are you In favor of voles for woin-
Mt
them to think more about voles they
will think less about clothes.

—Chioago Record-Herald.

“Speaking of joy ridea, did you ever
have & real one?™ “No* “Never go
out In & buggy along & shady lans,
with a plug of & horss and the only
girl In the world? BSay, you doun’t
know what life it."—Publle Ledger.

Reporter—Mr, Cummin, have you
the manuseript of the afterdinner
spesch you dellvered at thal banguet
last night? Ketchum A. Cummio
{(with & gasp)—Did 1 deliver a spesch
there, young man? Whose?—Chlokgo
Tribune.

ita cooking. "—Washington Star.

supposed to have been & cvok.

where ahe was found."

wook” “Why not?

—{}

MONEY FROM  WEEDS,

Common Wild Plants That Orow
All Over the Country Are lm=
ported from Abroad.

USED AS MEDICINE.

WIDELY

Value in Buch Roots as Burdosk,
Dandalien and Pokewsed and in
Dog Grass and Catnlp.

- —

This country is actually importing
for medicinn] purposss plants thal are
growing wid all around us, but which
no one seems to think It worth while
to gather. This fact s pointed out
by the department of agricuiturs In &
bulletin ealled "Weads Usad as Medl
elne,” which 1t would be worth while
for the boy who reads this to write
for ¥ he wasts to make a little money
out of the vacant ground sl around
him, 8 New York Herald Washington
The bulletin wiil expiain

price that the Industrious boy can
pect to obtxin for the weeds that
mnskotal la

3 to § oenta & pound
for from § to 10
probably be news to most
gent workers who have been weeding
out the burdock from thousands of
tarms, snd carefully consigning it to
the fAamen, whils the more thrifty Eg-
ropeans have been selling It to us In
consignments that come more thas
3.000 miles to a country that abounds
in K

Who hes Dot wondered at the sight
of Itallans Mgging for dandslions. The
country boy knows that dandelion
greens are not bad for the table, but
what few bul the astute alien are wise
to it that Adruggists derive part of
their locomes from the sle of dande
lion as & tonie and that from 4 to &
cents a pound can be obtained from
the root that fourishes everywhere
ready for the picking?

Instead of gathering the dock root
that goes o waste all around us, the
American nation pays for the lmpor-
tation of 125,000 pounds of this plant
every year. The dried root selln at
from f to § couta a pound, and is con-
widered an excellent blood medicine
The wasts lands are allve with It and
any boy could make money by gmther
ing and preparing it for the market.

A quarter of s milllon pounds of dog
grass, & remody for kidney troubles,
comes to this country annually from

would belleve me If 1 should tell her | Drings from 3

nation lmports It instead of pulling It
up and preparing it from the places
whare it grows all

to
Here's & chance for
the

cough medicine and
good prices, but s not
malable by the boys of this country
(German boys know better—they sell
it for Importation to Amoerioa) ; lobella
sands, which sell for 15 cents a pound,
and oatnip, which can be exchangsd
for pocket money st the rate of frem

“Yes. Porhaps If we can get | 3 to § oenis a pound,

four daughters who sre growing up.™ allow to go to waste in this country,

while we buy the identiosl thing from
sbrond. It will open the eyes as
as line the pookels of our boys to
the bulletin referred to and
monay out of that obnoxious job
woeding.

) CURIOUS SPORTING CONTRSTH
Man Agsiost Nerse In & Murdie
Race—Many Other O0dd Feats,

A matoh which took place at Prinoce's
A lew weaks ago between A R. Hamil

don Tit-Bits conditions

“The starvation experiences of those w.ry that & set of tennls, a game of
English suffragettes wers (ryYIDg" ruongts and & game of squash rackets
“You," answored Miss Cayenne; “I'% 5,15 Le played consecutively, golng
pretty hard to be obliged to stop erlts prgp, one court to the other, Capt
leleing the publle policies of & great pris who gave his opponest points,
government In order to find fault with just winning by thres poluts,
| This,

“Over here,” sald the Arab gulde, many curicus sporting contests which
“we have another mummy. From the have taken place of late years. Two
cooking utensils found near her, she 18 yoars ago & London athlete siarting
For from just above Hammersmith bridge
2,000 years she has remained Just rode a mile, then swam a mile and,
“Bosh |" scoffs landing at Putney, ran & mile on the
od the American tourist, “that's »o promenads. Following this he did a
“Who ever heard mils walk aad cobncluded with a mile

huwever, la but one of the

He—He earns & good salary] «i#'of s cook remalning ln one place that cycle ride—all within & hour,

wife commands i

long Y'—Chicage Dally News

This feat reminds ous of thal ae

ecomplishad by another London athiete
A few years ago, While staying at
Hampton Wick, near Kingston on
Thanes, he walked s quarter of & mile,
rode a horse for & quarter of a mils,
swam & quartsr of & mile, ran & guar
ter of A mile, rode a bicyols for &
quarter of a mile and fAnlshed up by
rowing a boat for a quarter of & mile
—~all In (he space of 150 minutes 32 3-8
seconds.

Ouvr grandfathers wers rather fond’
of Indulging In thoss novel tests of
endurance and when many years Ago &
man ran & mile, walked & mils,
wheeled a barrow, trusdied s hoop
and hopped on one lex all the same dls
tance, in two minutes under the hour
an epldemic of curious athistic feats
sprang up mmong them, in the same
way wa have been bitten Iataly with
the orase for mamibous and London.
toPrighlon walks,

Perhaps one of the most amasing
fents was that of a famous pedestrian
of the 4's, named Coates, who bucked
himeslf to leap & hundred Burdies in
s six-mile race against & jocksy o8 A
hunter. The horse was bealen and

tour hours befors Sir Andrew Laith
Hay, who took the coach road and who
bhad lald & wager of $12500 that he
would be first. The journey cocupled
thirty-three houm.

No one js mors fond of novel sport-
ing enatches than the London costers
monger. Some years ago one backed
bhimself! to walk from Covent Garden
to Hempstead Heath station and back
onm stilta, agalnst an opponent carrying

real truth?™ reply.
*I adjure you to tell me what is
‘white word'"™

“Then.” sald the old graybeard, “we
would just sit up beére on OUr Moun-
tain tops watching you both fight, until
we saw obe or the other defeated,
Then we would come down and loot
the vanguished till the last mule!
s great! What a time that would be
for usi™

g

Home-Made Art.

him up to an exhibition of soma "vary
fmpresstonistic” plctures. The editor
evidently admired them greatly. Not
#0 the palnter. p

“You don't seem enthusiastic” said
the editor. “Don’t you liks them T

“Like "em?" replied the other. “Why,
man, I've got two malden aunts whe
can knit better plctures than thosa!™

Naught bhut Abuse.
“Thoy all sald I would make & splen-
did candidate.”

“And now look what they say about
me! “~—Loulsville CourlerJournal,

most of the beauty It formerly
possessed, and s mersly oold, aad
slippery, and good for the wheat




