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CHAPTER 11.—(Continued.)

“The carringe is ready, dear,” said An-
geln, laying a hand upon her unele's arm,
Frager bowed with a flourish, and she
coulil scarcely do less than respond.

“Ome of those Home Rule fellows?"
asked the major, as he took up the reins,
“Don’'t like 'em. Traitors, the lot of
Tem,”

The groom and his master sat side by
side, nand Maskelyne and Angela had the
interior of the earringe to rhemselves,

“It is a real pleasure to be here,” said
the young man as the carriage rolled
along, with wood on one side and river
«won the other. He looked about him on
the lundscape, which seemed to doze in
the warm light, but his glance returned
to Angeln, "I was afraid that [ shouldn't
be able to come, for my lnwyers eabled
1o me twice to eall me home again, but
I mannged to get the business throu-
without crossing. 1 wouldn't have missed
<oning for all the lawyers in New York !"

"You will find us a little dull here”
saldl Angeln. “The fishing is very fine,
and you will find plenty of work for your
camern, but the evenings are very long,
even in this beautiful weather.”

Just at this moment the majot’s whip
swished in the air with an angry sound,
and the horses, which had been going at
A steady trot, dashed for a minute into n
anllop.

“Burely," cried Maskelyne, “that was
Dobroski whom we passed just now." An-
=eln raised her eyebrows a little, and held
up a warning hand.

“Ah" said the major, who had pulled
the horses back into their settled pace
again, and now terned upon his seat with
a wrathful face., “You know that fellow,
do you, Maskelyne? Where did you meet
him ¥

*I met him in the States,” returned
Maskelyne, “[ere and there, He exeltad
a good deal of notice there two years
ago.”

“Please do not speak of him in my
uncle’s hearing.” Angeln snid, in a low
tone, "I will tell you why later on.”

No later on than that evening she told
him, and he sa wquite clearly that it
could searcely be politic to mention Do-
bEroski to Major Butler if he desired to
sne  that excellent gentleman keep his
temper,

“Mr. Dobroski,” said Ansgeln, “esoaped
from St Petersburg fn a very romantie
way more than thirtg years ago, after
the scizure of his wife and children by
the government. He went to England,
?nd my Eather heard his story there and
eund him out and was a help to him in
many ways, My father was an ardent
sympathizér with the Poles, and Mr, Do-
broski was known as a really ardent and
self-sacrificing patrior, People sometimes
speak of him as a Ruossian, and that
greatly angers him, for he has nothing
but Polish blood in his veins."

“tle looks Jewish,” said Maskelyne,
“not commonplace Jewish, but heraie Jow-
‘ish. A modern Jereminh, and full of In-
mentations.”

“He became passionately attached to
my father,” the girl went on, “and I do
renlly believe, without exaggeration, he
would have lnid down his life to serve
him. When my father died he transfer-
rod his nffections to me, and 1 know he
Jdoves me dearly.”

*That," sald the young American to
himself, “is not a surprising clreum-
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 hisx affee-
tion for me. He has been most devoted
and most self-gacrificing. But he tinges
everything with a sort of fannticism, and
nn Idea onece seized Is immovable with
him. My uncle intrusted some funds of
1uine, as my trustee, to a business enter-
prise of some kind which failed, and Mr.
Dobroski thought for some wild renson—
or no renson—that my uncle had profited
by my loss, and hod aetually attemptod
to roh me, Nothing—not even the fact
that before my uncle heard this acousa-
tion he had restored the lost money to
my aceount, and had taken the whole loss
upon his own shoulders—ecould or can
persuade Mr, Dobroski that this mon-
strous fancy is not troe.  They quarreled
desperately, and T have tried for two or
three years to reconcile them, but with
no result, My uncle will never forgive
Mr. Dobroski, and Mr. Dobroski will not
abandon his ridiculous fancy, It {8 hapd
for me sometimes to keep my place be-
tween the two."

“You moeet Mr, Dobroski still? asked
Maskelyne,

"Oh, yes, T meot him still, and my
uacle mokes no obhjections to my meet-
ing him. But we had no idea he was liv-
fing near here when my onele decided to
buy this house. 1 find my place hotween
them difficult, though they both deserve
to have it said that they do their best
under the conditions to make it eagy,”

Mr. Magkelyne had taken, a year or
two ago, an attitude toward Angeln which
made him see whatever she did and
thought in the most favorable light, and
yet the continuation of her friendship
with Dobroski struck him as being a Litt]e
curious In the clreumstances, Porhaps
she saw this, for she hastened on:

“I do not think that I could give you
any idéa of poor Mr. Dobroski's devotiom
My uncle understands how hard it would
be to separate myself from him, [ neyer
seek him, but when we meet | eannot
treat him coldly, And, indeed, until he
Cormed these dreadful [ancies, there was

oA A

no one in the world I loved so well.,"
“Excuse me, Miss Butler,” said Maske-

wouldn't say anything to annoy you for
the world. DBut is he quite—how shall 1
put It¥—quite master of his own fan-
cles?"

“No," she answered, frankly, “he is not.
But here comes my uncle. Let us say no
more about him."”

CHAPTER III1,

When Fraser had seen his lnggage tnk-
en from the van and bestowed in the
small omnibug which met the train he
walked leisurely toward the hotel, guided
by the gilt sign which gleamed high above
the surrounding villnge houses,

Coming suddenly, as he haid done, out
of the golden glory of the evening sun-
light Inte a shadowed chamber, he did
not at first make out the things about
him with any great distinctness, but he
conld see that # man and a woman sat
at the far end of a table, and he bowed
to them,

“Hillo, Fraser!"” said a volce. “That
you? Are you holiday-making over
here ?”

Fraser advanced, shading his eyes with
his hand.

“That you, Farley ?" he returned. “How
are ye? ' a troyfle short-soxted—and |
didn't make y'out at first. llow are ye?
Deloyted to mest Mrs, Farley ones more,

oy

Are ye here for long?
a royal condescending pardoning sort of
refusnl to the chair Farley pushed to-
ward him,

“We have boen here o month,” said the
novelist, “and we Intend staying on until
the crowd comes, Then we ran away,
Do you stay for any length of time?”

“I ean't say how lonz 1 may “swop”
returned Fraser, with o smile. "The man
would like to know my secrets,” said the
smile. "“I'll be having a compuanion in a
day or two,” he added, “O'Rourke’s com-
ing over.”

“Ah!" said the other, carelessly. “I
forgot. [It's getting near the Whitsuntide
recess,"

The landlady, seeing her new guest in
conversation, had withdrawn, but at this
moment she rve-entered, in conversation
with an older visitor. She seomaed to have
considerable difficulty in making him un-
derstand what she bad to say, for she said
the same thing three or four times over,
aod be looked at her with a pumled face
and an ocensional shuke of the hend,

“It is a pity, monsieur,” said the land-
Indy at last, turning upon Farley, “that
there is no one here to talk the language
of moopsjeur.”

The vew arrival understood the tenor
of this speech, for a wagged his head at
the novelist nnd spoke. "English not,”
he said. “French, so lectel—ver lw'tr-l!
Gree? Ah, yes. Deutsch? Yo

“He speaks Georman, madam,” said
Fraser, splendidly, “Allow me to trans-
late for you." Then, addressing the new-
comer, “If 1 can serve you I shall be
pleased.”

The new arrival smiled, and put a ques-
tion about the postal arrangements of the
town, Fraser got the required informa-
tion from the landiady, and transferred it
The other was profuse in thanks, and
ducked ingratiatingly at his magnificent
interpreter,

“I've never heen able to get to like that
fellow,” said Farley, ns the man sat down
at the dining table, after the wanner of
the place, to write his letter. “lHe came
hers shortly after our arrival, and we
have been here together ever since. [le
is always very civil, and he smiles ns if
by elock work, but his eyes are a gool
deal too close together for my faney; his
forehend slopes back too much for my
liking ; he has a stealthy way of walking:
ho is my beau ideal of what a spy should
Im‘ll

“Ye do expect a spy to understand the
language of the land he lives in, don't
ye?" asked Fraser,

“Well, yes," Farley admitted, langh-
ingly. “I suppose that's nesdful. Bur [
shouldn't be in the least surprised to learn
that he did understand, 1 shouldn’t be
in the least surprised if he understood
what 1 am saying now."

“Perbaps he might be,” said Fraser,
“He'd not be pleased, anyway."”

The man at the table went on with his
letter.,  While Farley and Fraser still
talked abont him, standing at the window,
he arose aud walked to the end of the
room, where stood a table spread with
writing mnterials, Taking from this a
little poreelain jar of sand, he sprinkled
a part of its contents on the sheet of pa-
per he had just written, and then, turn-
ing with the paper in both hands, he stood
sifting the fine sand to and fro in an nb-
sent way, regarding meanwhile the two
men at the window. At that moment the
expression of his face was sinister, but
as Farley turned in speaking his face
cleared, and when their eyes mot he was
smiling, and he gave that litcle balf-nod
whereby some people always recognize n
glance of which they are conscious from
o man they know. Just then Maskelyne
came in,

‘This is me young friend, Mr. George
Muaskelyne, from New York," said Fraser,
“He's just doying to know ye, Farley."

“I bave desired to know you, sir
said Mnskelyne, in his solemn, gentle
way, “for a year or two past, and to
thank, you for ull the pleasure you have
given me. It may please you to kuow,
sirp that you have as large and as af-

fectionate a circle of readers on our side
as on your own."

“"Twould please him more," said the

lyne, “but i& Dobroskl quite——r 1

He bowed and shook hands and waved |

wouldn'ts grenl his copyrights"

“Mr, Fraser,” sald  Austin, “bas a
knack of hirting the right oail on the
liead. Not only that, but he always hits
it ot the right moment,and, as Charles

hammer,"

“Ye flattor me," cried Frasor, smiling
nnd bowing. The young Awmericnn throw
an extra but unintentionn] heartiness lto
the shake of Marley's hand,

“1 am in some sort an smboassador,”

Mujor Butler, nnd his niece are vesidents
in the nefgliborhood, and will be greatly
pleasad if you allow me to take back a
permission to them to call upon you, and
make the acquaintanee of Mrs. Farloy
and yourself, Miss Butler and 1 had an
secidental mecting with Mrs, Furley this
worning."

Farloy saw o period of loneliness for
his wife since he hnd begun to work
agnin, and he was disposed to welcome
the advent of pleasant people who would
break the monotony of her retirement,
There would be time enough to mnke ex.
cuses for hinself hercafrer,

O'Rourke caome the next day.  Mrs,
Farley leaned smilingly between the flow-
er pois on the window ledze to bid the
arrival welcome, and le, with his redidish
wivy  hair bathed in sunshine, and a
brighter light in his gray-blue eyes, stood
laughing aod nodding buek to her,

O'Rourke hud the pleasnntest face, the
plensantest  voics, and  the  pleasantest
manner in the worlil, A well-shaped
head, square and sagaeions, gray-blue eyes
full of exprossion and variety, n nose
with a squarish platvan on the bridge aud
0 good doal of fine madeling about the
nostrils, a handsome beard and 8 mus-
tnche of the ruddiest gold, and a figure
at ones lithe and sturdy confirmed the
impression of the pleasant voice, whens
ever o stranger, nttracted by It looked at
Him,

"How did you come here, Mr,
O'Roarke? guked Lney.  “Nobody came
by the treain but the engineman nnd the

| gunra.”

“I eame by diligence,” said O'Rourke,
“1 managed to get into the wrong trdain
at Namut, The people of the bouse tell
me that Fraser is staying here. Yoo
have seen him, of coupse?”

“He has gone to see Dobroski,” said
Austin,

O'Rourke turned in his own swift,
bright way.
“Ah,”" he sald, “"Dobroski is stying
here  The tone was half questioning,

| hall affirmative.

“You koow bhs is," returned Austin,
laughing. O'Rourke lnnghed also,
“Iello!l  There's Fraser in the road.
Wlho's that with him¥ Is that Daob-
roski?"
“That is Dobroski.,”
O'Rourke rafsed his hat with an air of
involuntery homage, nod torned his face
uway from Farley,
in a low and softened woice, with his
face =till turned away,
“That's the one indomitable heart in

Europe, Farlig., I must go and spesk to
fim.” he added in his customary tone,
and left the garden at a brisk pace. Pres
etitly Farley saw him in the street ad-
vancing toward the Cheval Binne, in
Iront of which stoold Freaser and Dobroski,
O'Rourke shook hands with Fraser, anf
then stood bareheadid in talk with the old
Anatchist, It was not until Dobroski
had severnl times motioned to him that
he replnced his lint.

“Fhis is me friend and colleagoe, Mr,
O'Rourke, Mr, Dobroski,” said Fraser,
(YRourke’s attitude and expression were
nlmost reverential.

“1 have long hoped to have the honor
of mesting Mr, Dobroski,” he said, "The
smallest drummer boy has a right to wish
to see his general. " There is not a patriot
in Ireland, sir, who does not envy Mr.
Fraser and myself this honor."

“Ifam honored in your presence hers,"
Dobroski answered, with dignified sim-
plicity.

“We are not charged with any formal
mission,” said O'Rourke; *“and you will

understand how impolitie it would be to!

allow ourselves to be (uxed with such n
mission by our opponents in the House
of Commons. But we are charged with
the private and personnl greetings of n
hundred men who are animated by your
own spirit or by some reflection of it
We bring you, sir, the profound and
passiopate sympathy of every true Irishe
mian, and their thanks for the part you
have played. The mere speciacle of one
unconquerable and unpurchasable patriot
is a belp to troe men the wide world
over."

He spoke in a low tone, but with a
manner and acoent of great earndsioess,

“Bir/t sald Dobroski, in an unsteady
voice, I thank you. Let us say no more
of this.”

“Hallo!™ eried Fraser, who gave no
gign of being at all overwhelmed by any
of the sentiments of veneration which
appenred to influence O'Rourke. “Here's
Farley's spy. Have yé * seen  Farley,
O'Rourke?
hotel with, me,” ]

“I have seen him,” said O'Rourke.
“What do you mean by Farley's spy?"

“Oh," petarned Frasger, with his smile
of allownnee for human woakness, “poor
Farley got it into his head that this fel-
low thac's golng down the street was spy-
ing on Mr. Dobroski, The deloytful part
of the business f5 that the man doesn't
spenk a word of French or of English,
either. But yo know Farley?"

(To be continued.)
Not Justified,

Mra. Uppson—Your forier nurse girl
applied to me for a position to-day,
Why did she leave your employ?

Mrs, De Style—8he whipped darling
Fldo unmercifully for almost nothing.

Mrs. Uppson—Indeed !

Mrsa. Do Style—Yea: he hadn't done
a thing but bite the baby.

It does not pay to envy any man's
success nor rejolce In his fallore.

Qolicate-hided Fraser, “If 'the Yenkees

Rende says, he does It with a pulished F§

said Maskelyne, “An English gentleman, |

3y nnd by he spoke |

He's steeing at the same!

Blamarcks,
One pint of milk; four eggs; one
small tablespoonful of bulter; salt to

taste; a pint of flour, Boll the milk
and put It, while hot, over & plut of
flour, beat untll very smooth, and when
It Is cool, add the well-benten yolks
'ul' the eges, then the stiffensd whites,
Lastly, put In the salt and us much
more flour as will wake a st dough
that will bear up a spoon. Flour the
pastry board, put the dough on this, roll
out and cut with o biseult catter. Cut n
slit In the slde of each of these, put
Into the opening n spoonful of flllng,
Jum or Jelly, preserves o marmalade,
nnd press the two sldes of the slit
tightly together. Cook In bolling hot
Inrd for sabout ten minutes. The lard
should be tested first with a bit of
birend, ns the success of these cnkes
depends largely upon the frying, Iave
the lard het, bolllng, but not hot
enough to burn. When the enkes are
done, take out with a sklmmer,

A Noll of Veal,

Have the bone removed from a loln
of venl, and before rolling 6l with
the following stufling : Chop bacon very
fine and mix with' an equal quantity
of brend erumbs, a grating of lemon
ipeel, a dash of maece, the same of oy
ipmu- pepper and salt and pepper. Mix
together with one egg well beaten,
Now lay this dressing neatly inside
the loin, after which roll and tie luto
a round loaf. Lay pleces of bacon on
the top, cover with hot water amd stew
slowly for four hours. When' done al-
low the veal to partly cool In the
lquor, then dreain It and leave till
cold, Garnish with parsley and serve

Lemon Sponge Unke,

Add the Julee and rind of one lemon
to one and one-half seant cups url
sugar, stir In the beaten yolks of fout
eges, stie to a eream, and add one apd !
one-hnlf cups of flour that have been
(sifted with two teaspoonfuls of Dak-
Ing powder. Beat in a half cup of
hot water, mix well, and Inst of all
|l'ulel In the stifensd  whites of the

eges,  Bake In a moderate oven for
about twenty-five minutes,

Carrot Fritters,

Serape  four medium-sized earrots
|and cook In boiling salted water, \\'hc-nl
perfectly tender (and if old It will |
_'rt.-qulm several hours), mash and beat
[Into a pulp, passing through a sleve,
|Add to this puree a half teaspoonful
of salt, n well-beaten egg and a table-
sponnful flour.  Drop  from a table-
(spoon Into bolllng  fat, cook a rich
brown, drain on soft paper and serve
hot with a brown sauce,

Codiish Savory,

Flake cold-bolled ¢od and marinata
in a French dressing for two hours, |
(Then to two cupfuls ndd two table-
spoonfuls of rich tomato puree, two
tablespoonfuls of melted butter and the
same amount of eorange julee, Fill co-
quettes or napples, dost lghtly with
pepper, place on a haking sheet, and
run them into a hot oven for fifteen
minutes.

Keeping Flour,

Be careful where you keep flour,
Like butter, it absorbs odors readily.
1t should not be kept In a plance where
there are onlons, fish, vegetubles or
other odorous substances, nor in a
damp room or cellar, Keep In a cool,
dry, alry room, where It will not be
exposed to a freezing tempernture, nor
to one above T0 degrees, Always siit
before using,

Cream Apple Ple,

Make an apple pie In the usual man-
ner. When cooked take from the oven,
Cut out a ring of pastry from the!
middle and fill up with a nice thick
custard. Arrange an ornament of paste
over the whole, brown In a quick oven,
sprinkle with castor sugar, and serve
either hot or cold. Enough for six per-
SO,

Rye Puffa with Slrap.

8ift one cup of rye meal, one cup of
flour, a saltspoon of salt, onequarter’
cup of sugar and three level teaspoons
of baking powder together. Mix with'
one cup of milk and one benten egg'
and bake in hot greased gem pans. |
Serve hot with maple sirup.

Banana Cream,

Force through a ricer one cup of
banana pulp, mix with two tablespoons
of powdered sugar and the julee of .
half a lemon. Beat thoroughly, add
one cup of whipped c¢ream, beat agnlnl

Cut equal quantities of .towed

Do not chop, as they will not look
well. Berve In sherbet glasses with

whipped cream. ’ '

Is Your
Hair Sick?

That’s too bad! We had no-
ticed it was looking pretty
thin and faded of late, but
naturally did not like to speak

of it. By the way, Ayer's
Hair Vigor is a regular hair
grower, a perfect hair re-
storer, It keeps the scalp
clean and healthy.

v?.lf,,'{':.a'.':‘u'x:1:“:'."5‘:."..5.'.‘”:‘L’:.I.'E i
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for the halr, kuplnrr It soft and smooth, an
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Made by J. 0. Ayer Oo., .
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In Legal Ulrvies,

A plea of Insanlty met a plea of melf-
fefense,

“Well," snld the first, “I'm not so
wazgy 1 don’t know you have no husl-
wess monkeying In a ecase with me."
Thereupon they clinched and an un-
written law that had been  loafing
tround In hopes of a job took th the
woods  for  safety, — FPlilludelphla
wlgers

Lles Low,
“Of course she doesn't llke disens-

| slons about ages."

“No. Usually when she's querled
nhout hers she just says nothing, bul
les low."

“Yes, or If she says anything she lles
low."—Philadelphin Press,

OWALLD B, NURTON.—Asayer ar 2 Chomim,
Leadvillo, Colorado.  Specimen prices:  Goldg
Stiver, Lond, §1 5 Gold, Bllver, T Gold, b0 Zlne oe
Copper, 1. Cyanlde tests. Matltog enve apes nnd
mlipriru lint sont on qﬂ\mmun. Conteol and Upne
phre work sollclted, elorencor  Carbonaie Nas
Houal Banlk.

As Cheap as cu Bo Bought fn the Easl
Delivary Much Quicker  Writa Us Today
CGAMMDOWELLE CO.
PORTLAND: | OREGON -

NGRAVING Write Us

PLATES
FOR PRINTING
HICKS-CHATTEN
Portland i Oregon

and serve In  frappe glasses after’
chilllng. 1 _
Prunes and English Wﬂ-ﬂ

prunes and English walnuts Into thirds, | you full information.

ST. HELEN’S HALL

PORTLAND, OREGON

A Girlg" Behoal of the highest elugs, Collegi-
ale depurtment, Masle, Art, Elocution, Gyme
noslum, Fall term opens Beptember 16,

SEND FOR CATALOGUE

Remarkable Success

The great honse of Bherman, Clay &
Co., ploneer Pacific coast piano dealers,
purchased the entire eystem of stores of
the Allen & Gilbert- Ramaker company,
July 1,1906. The first year has just

cloged and it has been a year of marked

success. The people of the Northwest
have become wearied by the numerous,
almost continual, “‘specinl,’”” “fake,”
and spectacular piano gales, in which
they were supposed to be able to buy a
$600.00 piano for $238.00, etc.

Sherman, Clay & Company came into
this territory without blare of trum-
pets, inaugurated no opening or special
enle, but simply stated that they were
ready for businese, FEvery piano and
organ was marked in plain figures and
thus a child could buy any instrument
ae cheaply and safely ae could a state
senator, or any one, anywhere, could
order by mail and secure the same
price and terms as he conld by visiting
the store.

The results have shown that the
g‘q‘o{:}e appreciate such a policy., The

sinegs came—sales increased in num-
ber—orders came from far and near by
letter, telephone and telegraph. The
business grew by leaps and bounds.
We understand that even Bherman,
Clay & Company were surprised at the
rapid development of trade,

Doubtlees the grest success was large-
ly due to the fact that Bherman, Clay
& Company’s reputation had preceded
them, for they have been selling piancs
at the conrner of Kearney and Butter
streets, Ban Francisco, for over thirty-
five years and every Californian will
vouch for the integrity of the house and
the reliability of their pianoe. Buch
pianos a8 the world celebrated Btein.
way, Knabe, Everett, Packard, and
such player planos as the Angelus, A,
B. Chase, and the many other reliable
makes which they eell would mark any
concern as ‘‘The House of Quality,””
This is the name by which their stores
are recognized everywhere, They have
a perfect chain of stores from
to Mexico.

If you want & E:.no, write them for

catalogue and prices. They will send
Their principal
Northwestern etores are located at Port«

land, Beattls, Tacoma, Bpokane, Eve
#'MHIBWD ]




