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CHAPTER XXIV.—iContlnued)

And at last Yolande grew to fear the
worst. Ume evening she had sent for
her father, and she went dowustairs and
found him In the sitting room.

“Yolande, you are an white an a
'fm‘l.“

“Papa,” she said, keeping a tight guard
over hersell, "1 want you to come up-
stairs with ma. [ have told my mother
you wery coming. She will see¢ you she
Is grateful to you for the kind messages
1 have taken to her. I—1 have not ask
el the doctors—but | wish rou to come
with me. Do not speak to her—it is
only to see you that she wanta™

He followed her up the stajcs; but
he emtered first into the room, and he
went over to the bedside snd took his
wife's hand, without a word, The mem-
ories of a lifetime were before him as he
regarded the emaciated cheek, and the
strangely large and brilliant eves: but
all the bitterness was over and gone
now,

“George,” sall she, "1 wish to make
sure yon have forgiven me, and to say
good-by. Youn have been mother an well
as father to Yolande—she loves you——
Yon—you will take care of her”

She closed her eves, as (f the effort to
apeak had overcome her; but he still held
his wife's hand in his; and perhaps he
was thinking of what had been, and of
what—far otherwise—might have been.

CHAPTER XXV,

Now, It is not possible to wind up this
history in the approved fashion, becanss
the events chronicled in it are of some-
what recent occurrence—indeed, at the
present writing the Winterbournes and
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presently.™

He raised hlmself and sat up on the
sofa, 80 ar to get a glmpse bf the clock
opposite; and Shena Van—whose proper
tithe by this time was Janet Lealie—
came and stood by him, asd put her hand
on his shoulder, :

“Will they be very Angry, Archie?
she says,

“My dear girl,"” sald he, “1 don't care
the fifteenth part of a brass [farthing
which of them, or whether any one of
them, is on our side. Not a bit. It's
done. Indeed, | hope they'll howl amid
squawk to their hearts’ content. 1 should
be sorry if they didn't.”

“Bat yon know, Archie” said Rhens
Van—who had her own littke share of
worldly wisdom—"If you don't get rec-
onclled to your friends, people will say
that you only got married out of spite.”

“Well, let thew,” safl he cheerfully.
“You and 1 know beiter, Shena—what
matters it what they say? | koow what
Jack Melville will say. They woun't get
much comfort out of him. *No one has
got two lives: why shouldn't he marey
the girl he's fond of ¥—that's about ail
they'll get out of him."

And so at this polnt we may hid good
by to these adventurees and come nlong
te another coupls who, a few weeks
later, were walking one evening on the
terrance of the House of Commons, It
was a dusky and wmisty night, though it
was mild for that time of year: the heav
ens were overclonded; the lights on West-
minster Bridge did little to dispel the
pervading gloom, though the quivering
golden reflections on the black river look
ed picturesque enough; and in this dense
obscurity such membwers and their friends

John Shortlanids are still looking for-

e e

DUNCAN WILL PLAY “MELVILLE'S WELCOME HOME."

as had come out from the heated atmos-

ward to their flight to Allt-nam-ba, when
Parlinment has ceased talking for the
yenr. But at Jeast the story may be
brought as far nx possible "up to date.”
And first, ng regiards the Master of Lynn,
He is in a hotel In Princes street, Edin-
burgh. in a sitting room on the first floor,
Iying extended on a sofa, snd smoking
a big cigar. while & cup of coffee that
had been brought him by affectionate
hands stood o a small table just be-
side him. And Shens Van, having ln
vain cudgeled her brains for fitting
terms of explanation and apology, which
she wished to send to her hrother, the
professor, had risen from the writing
desk and gone to the window; and wans
now standing there contemplating the
wonderful panorama without—the Seott
monument, touched with the moonlight,
the deep shadows in  the valley, the
runges of red windows in the (all houses
beyond, and the giant bulk of the Castle
Hill reaching away up into the clear
Bkies,

“Shena,"” says he, “what o'clock s
nt

“A quarter past nine,” she apswers,

“Capital!” he says, with a kind of sar-
donie laugh. “Excellent! A quarter
past nine. Don't you feel a slight vibra-
tion, Sheua, ns If the earth were going
to hlow up? I wonder you don't tremble
to think of the explosion!™

“(Oh, yes, there will be plenty of noise,”
says Bhenn Van, contentedly.

“And what a stroke of luck to bave
the Grabhoms at Lyon! DBagging the
whole covey with one eartridge? 1t will
soon be twenty past. I can mee the
whole thing. They haven't left the din-
Ing room yet; his lordship muost always
open the newspapers himself; and the
women-folk keep on, to hear whether
Queen Anne has ecome allve or mnot.
Twenty past, lsn't it? ‘'Hang that fel-
low, Lammer! his lordship growls, ‘He's
always late. I'll send him about his
business—that's what it'll come to.! Then
Polly thinks she'll run upstairs for a
minute to see that the blessed baby Ix
all right; and we'll say she's at the door
when they hear wheels ontside, and so
she stands and waits for the letters and
papers. All right; don't be In a hurry,

Polly; you'll get somethlag. to talk about

phere of the House to have a chat on
the terrace were only Indistingnishable
figuren who could pot easily be recog-
nized. They, for the most part, were
sented on ove or other of the benches,
standing about, or idly leaning against
the parapet; but thede two kept walking
up and down in front of the vast and
shadowy bullding and the gloomy win-
dows, and they were arm-in-arm.

“A generntion hence,” sald one of
them, looking at the murky scene all
around them, “Londoners won't belleve
that their ecity could have ever been as
black a pit as this 0"

“But this generation will see the
change, will it not?" said his companion,
whose volce had just a trace of a foreign
accent in it. “You are golng to make
the transformation, are you not?'

“17" said he, laughing. 1 don't know
how many are all trying at it; and who-
ever succeeds In getting what s really
wanted will be m wonder worker, |1 can
tell yon. What's mors, he will he & very
rich man. You don't seem to think abouot
that, Yolande,”

“About what, then

“Why, that you are going to marry »
very poor man,''

“No, 1 do not care at all,” she sald.

“I'hat s because youn don't under-
wtand what it means,' said he, In o kind-
Iy way, “You have had no possibility
of knowing, You can't have any koowl-
edge of what it is to have o Jimited in-
come—to have to wateh sall economies,
und the like."

“Ah, Indeed, then!" said she. “And my
papan always angry with me for my
economies, and the care and the thrift
that the ladies at the Chatesn exercined
always! ‘Miser,” he saym to me—'miser
that you arel' Oh, 1 am not afrald of
being poor.”

At this moment John Shortlands made
his appearance,

“Look here, Yolande,” he said. “I
suppose you don’t want to hear any more
of the debate?’

“No, no,” she sald, quickly. "It i
stupid—stupld. Why do they not may
what they mean at once—not stumbling
here, stumbling there, and all the others
talking among themselves, and as If ev-
erybody were golng asleep?”’

e

3 %M:ﬂﬂ sometimes, 1 ean
amsure you" sald.  “However, your
father thinks It's no wee your walting
any longer. Ho's detpemined to wait

knows now when It will be, He says
you'd better go back te wour hotel—l
suppose Mr. Melville will see you 30 far,
Weoll" sald ho, addressing Jack Mel
ville, “what do you think of the dluner
Winterbourue got for you?”’

“1 wasn't thinking of it mach,” Jack
Melville sald. “1 was more Interested
in the members. 1 haven't bees noar the
House of Commona since 1 used to come
up from Qxford for the boal race.”

"How's the company golug?

“Pretty well, I think; but of course
I've nothing to do with that. 1 have no
capital to invest.”

“Except bralos: and sometimes that's
af good as bank ootes. Well," sall
Bhortlands, probably remembering an

pany, “I'll bid yeo goodnight, for 1'm
going back to the mangle—! wmay take
a turn at it myself."

Bo Jack Melvills and Yolunde together
st out to find thelr way through the eor
ridors of the House out Into the night
world of Londun, and when they were
in Palace yard Yolande sald she would
Just as soon walk up to the hotel where
her father and herself were staying, for
It was no further away than Albemarls
slreet,

"INl you hear what Me. Shortlands
said? she asked, brightly, “Perhaps,
after all, then, there I to be no ro-
mance? | am not 1o be like the herolne
of a book, who | approved becanse she
marries a poor man. | am oot to wmake
any such noble snerifice,”

until the division ls taken: and no ond.

'.

For Halter-Hreaking Morses,
Some horses have the bad bablt of
pulling at their halters when fstened
at the manger and always breaking
them. While it s generully consldered

adage about the proper number for com: |

that the horse gets along much botter
in the box stall where he 1s not fasten-
el ot all it 1s not always possible to
arrange such a plan, so that some-
thing must be done to break the hal.
ter-breaking habit. The following plan
is adiitted to work nicely and to break
uny horse of the habit after a few
weeks' trinl, Take a strong rope long
enough for the purpose and, after

“Don't be too sure, Yolande," sald he,
good-naturedly.  “Companies are kittle
eattle to deal with; and an laventor's
business Is still more uncettaln, There
A chance, as 1 say: but It | only a|
chance, However, if that fails, there
will be something else. I am ot afenid.”

"And l—am 1 afrald ¥ she sid, lght
Iy. “No! Because [ know more 'hmi
you.  And perhaps 1 should not speak:
for it in & secret—no, no, it Is not a e |
eret, for you have guessed it—do you not
know that you have Monaglen?"

He glanced at her to see whether she
was merely making fun; but he saw in
her eyes that she was making an aetual,
if not amused, inguiry. !

"Well, Yolunde,” said he. “of eourss
I know of Mra, Rell's fantnsy; but 1
doa't choose to build my ealealations for
the future on o fantasy,”

“"NShe has bought Monsglen,” Yolande
said, withont looking up, |
*Very well, 1 thought she wonld do
that—if she heard it was ju the market, |
Very well, why shoulla't she go thers
~diul send for her relatives, If she lLias
any—and be a grand lady there? 1 have
met more than one grand lady, who
hadu't half her untural grace of maoe
ner, nor half her kindliness of beart.'
“It Is very wad then.,” sall Yolaude, !
wha was afrald to drive him gt 8 more
decided and defiulte opposition. "Hers Iv
o poor woman who has the one noble |
ideal—the dream of her lfe—it has heen
her hope and her pleasurs for many amd |
many a year: atdd when It comes near o
completion, no, there is an obstacle, snd
the last olwincle that one conld have L.
agined: Ah, the ingratitude of ! It
has been her romance, It has been the
charm of her life. KRhe has po husband,
no children, Bhe has, | think, not any
relation left, And because you nre
prowd you do not ecare that you disap-
point her of the one hope of her life—
that you break her heart?”

“Ah, Yolande,” sald he, with n smile,
“Mex, Liell has got hold of you with hee
ol Beotel songe-—she han been mllkin¢|
you through fairyland, and your reason |
hins got perverted. What do youn think
people would say if 1 were to take away
this poor woman's money from ler reln-
tives—or from her frlends and aequaint-
ances, if whe has no relatives? It is Il)ll.
absurd, If 1 were the promoter of n|
swindling company, now, 1 could sharp
it out of her that way; that would be
nll right, and 1 should remain an hon-
ored member of soclety: but this won't
do—this won't do at all. You may be
an dishonest as you like, and so long an
you don't give the law n grip on you,
and so long as yon keep rich enough,
you can have plenty of publie respect;
but you cun't afford to become ridieulons,
No, no, Yolande; if Mra, Bell has bought
Monaglen, let her keep it. | hope whe
will install herself there, and play Lady
Bountiful—ahe can do that naturally
enough; and when she has had her will
of it, then, if she llkes to leave it to me
at her death, I shall be her obliged and
bumble servant. But in the meantime,
my dearest Yolande, yon and 1 have
got to face the world together,

When they got to the hotel they paus-
ed outside the glass door to msay good-
by.

“Good-night, dearest Yolande."
“(iood-night, dear Jack."

And then she looked up at this broad-
shouldered, pale, dark man, and there
wns o curlous smile In her beautiful,
aweet and serlous face.

“In it true.” she asked, “that & woman
nlwnys has her own way ¥’

“They say so, at all events,” was the
ANSWET,

“And if two women have the same
wish and the same hope and ouly one
manto gay no, then It is still more lkely
he will be defented?”

“1 shouldn’t say he had much chance
myself,” Jnck Melville sald, “"But what's
your conundrom, now, sweetheart?"”
“Then I foresee something,” she sald.
“Yeu, | see that we shall have to ask
Mr. Leslie to be very kind, and to lend
us Duncan Macdonnld for an evening.
Oh, not so very far away—nol so far
awny ag you imagine; because, yon know,
when we have all gone up to Monaglen
House, and we are all lnside, perhaps
sented in the dining room, having a-little
chat together—then what will youn say
if ull at once you heard the plpes out-
uide, nnd what do you think Duncan will
pluy, on such an evening as that, I not
Meiville's Welcome Home?"
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PHEVENTS HALTEN-UREAKIXO

doubling It, pass un end each slde of

front and hind legs.  Pass the ends
through a ring, then throngh the hole
in the mapnger nnd then te the emds
in the halter ring., When the horse
pulls back the rope tightens around
the body and pulls him baek, so that
nfter a few trinls he glves up the plan,
To prevent the rope from muking the
back of the horse wore, muke n soft
pad of several thicknesses of new un-
bleached muoslin, coVered on the out
slde with & pleee of denlin or any
equally strong, clean material. Mako
smnll strapd of some of the material
nnd wew to the pud, the rope passing
underneath these loops, The Hlnstra-
tlon shows the lea plainly, Flgure |
indleating the shaping of the pad at
the center senm.—Indlanapolls News.

Practical Land Leveler,

Fig. 1, prospective sketch: Fig, 2,
slde view: leveler, E, extends back di-
reotly over right slile of bhont, C; short
end of Iron, H, bolts to rear slde of
B, In middle, nml long end Is hinged
by bolt to top end of l;,. which Is bolt-
ed on top of rmnner with upturned end
flush with Inner slde of mnoer, Op-
erntor stands on boat, *, and by neing
lever, K, ralses or lowers semper, I,
which Is hinged on runners by bolts
between G, G and 11, H, Beat, C, Is

GOOD LAND LEVELER.

hinged to back of seraper with botlom
2 Inches above lower edge of scraper.
Iron, D, Is 1%-Inch wagon tire and has
half twist at x, x.—Chancey Avery, In
Ohlo Farmer,

The Urngnsy Potato,

Fresh Investigation regarding the
new Urnguay potato Indleates that the
plant will probably not prove of much
practical value where the common po-
tato or the sweet potato can be grown
with success. It I8 a tropleal plant
which will not thrive in cool weather,
und even where It hag succeeded It In
of such a weedy character that it Is
liable to become a nulsince when it
escapes from eultlvation. Those who

|are experimenting with the new potato

express some hopes that It may yet be
jmproved to such an extent that Its
vigorous productive charneter mny
bring it Into use to n limited extent.
At present It I8 not recommended for
commercinl uses,

Bpreading Manure.

Caleulnte the amount of mannure on
hand and estimate the expected
amount next spring. Then measure off
or estimate the area of Iand that the
manure will probably cover. *Do hot
waste the manure by spreading it ovér
too much space. A small plot that Is
well manured will give larger propor-
tionate crops, and at a lower cost, than
a large fleld that Is manured lnsuff-
clently.  Homeopathic doses of manure
do not give good results, Concentrate
your manure on the least space possl-
ble for a fair l’tun. v £

-

binding—an industry that s largely
earried on In the foreign tenement
houses of New York and other large
'citios, They are also used In many-
fucturing disinfectants and In  the
preparation of sboeblacking, and sven
the abelly are made into fertiliners,
The eggs that have not yet lost thelr
| virtue also have other uses bouides the
| more commopn ones for cullpary purs
poses, It Is estimuted that fully 65,
| 000,000 dozen are used by wine elarl:
‘noru. dye manufacturers, and in the
preparation of photographers’ dry
| plates. —Exchange,

Road Vuilding.

The importunce of the new office of
public resds, which ls the oficinl desig
nation of the division of the bureay of
ngriculture devoted to the study of
ronds and road bullding materials, has
been recogiinzed In s larger fAnaneial
approprintion than was scconded the
old ofee of public road (nquiries. The
scope of the new divislon hns been ma-
terially enlarged, vow Inking cognl
pnce of the chemieal and physical
charncter of road materinls, work
which was formerly done, where pos
slble, by the burean of chemistry, Oune
of the features of the new office, aslde
from s snlargement and the authority
which has been given It to confer with
prospective bullders and offer them ex.
pert wdvice, s the post-gradiunte couras
In highway engineering, which bas
Just been lnagurnted, with a view of

[the bhorse about midway between the | giving young civil engineers theorstl

eal nnd practionl tralning In road-bulld.

Ing.
|
Homemnde Wire Miretchar,
Take n round stick 24 feet long and
[=% or & Inches In diameter, Make
opening In end O Inches long and Inrge

WIRE STRETCHEN,

enough to allow wire to slip In, Put
handle on the other end and thep with
stick ot right angles to post and wire
next (o et twist as tight us wanted,
Any wire enn be broken with this de.
viee and you don't have to have any.
thing to' fusten wstretcher to—Ex-
change.

How to Make a Hay Bweep.

A. B, BhrefMer, of South Dakota,
says:  "The following Is what 1 be
lleve to be a chenp and praction]l way
to mnke n bucker, or hay sweep.  All
the materinls required for this purpose
nre two 1x8's, 14 feet long: one 2x12,
14 feet long; three 2x4's, 18 feot long;
one 2x4, 12 feet long, amd 30 feet of
Linel® rope.  Cut the 18:foot 2x4 Into
pleces § feet long and point them st
both ends with a sharp hund ax, Next
apike thess -foot pleces on the 2x12
plunk, 44 feot from each end, plncing
tho 2x4's 2 feet and 4 Inches apart. Cut
the 12-foot 2x4 lute four equnl pleces,
plaee upright on the edge of the 2x12,
# feet 8 Inches apart, nnd brace tuem
solld by nalling the 1x8 on the stakes,
Cut rope to 10 feet length and put one
on euch end of the 2x12 and you have
n reversible bucker, or sweep-rake, bet-
ter than you can buy for twice the
cost."

Preventing H#cab nnd Rust,

The results of varlous methods of
trentment to prevent apple seab are
glven In bulletin No, 88 of the Ne-
braska Experiment Btntlon, e
moving cedar trees from the vielnity
of the orchinrd nnd destroying the do-
dur apples s the customnry wuy to
control the cedar rust, which s closely
related to applesenb. Thorough spray-
Ing with Bordenux s effectunl agalnst
both seab end rost, and the spray
should be applled In a fAne mist and
with conslderable force, All party of

| the tree must be wet thoroughiy In

order to prevent the rust securing a
start.

#topped the Crowing,

Those who llve In crowded nelghbor-
hoods In town or ¢ty are often debar-
red from keeping chickens because of
complaints of neighbors of the early
morning crowing of the cocks, The
aunthorities fn an English town have
devised a remedy for this trouble, con-
glsting of placing the perch where the
cock roosts so high that when he
stands up to ¢crow he knocks his hend
agninst the roof and deslsts, It 1s
claimed that a swinging board over hia

head answers the same purpose,



