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CHAPTER 11T —~iContinueml. )
“Pardon me.” gald Don -and now he
waa §0 thoroughly In earneal L never
occurred to him the accusation might
justly have been brought agninat him
not so vely long ago—"1 Lallie
too much to have dreamod of taking
her from luxuries to which she Is ac-
customed, She loves me, and [ repent

my right to clalm her”

Ho torsed away the stump of his
clgar and turned to look at his com-
pation  with haughty deflance—that
proud alr of majesty which had pul
fear and trombling into the heart of
mAny a raw recrult

Put Captaln Derwent was no raw re-
eruit, but a very veteran in aftalrs of
love and wer., and he could afford to
meot Don's calm nonchinlanee with an
equally calm smile

“My dear chap, I'm extremely sorry|
But the child fs under age Just yet, and
as 1 happen (o have mapped oul @ more
brildant career for bher, I'm afrald 1
must emphatically veto that elaim of
}'uurﬂ,"

“A more bhrilllant eareer?” repeited
Don, with young indignation, "Even
it you are callous to my feellngs, Cap-
tain Derwent, have you no care for
Lillie's happiness?  ¥or | tell you she
Jloves me,” attested the lover proudly.

“And, as frequently ocours, it's n
lady’s privilege to change her mind”
rejolned Lillle's father, smiling. A8,
for example, my 1ttle Lillie's short-
lived affalr with your Cousin Roddy,
not 5o many years sinee.”

“It Is suMelently long since to have
completely changed the Llllle of thoso
days to the Lillle of to-day,” said Don,
who, however skeptical himself of that
fulth whose bellet had so transformed
the thoughtless Lillle of the past, was
gincere enough to acknowledge Its
charm In her,

“She loves me as ghe never loved
Raddy,” aMrmed Don, In hig imperious
way; “and,” he added, meeting Cap-
tain Derwent's oves with a look that
was ke the flashing of crossed swords,
“1 mean to win her.”

“Don't be too sure, my friend,” sald
the Captaln, laughing. I glve you the
hint, you'll have Prince Clement Sing
to reckon with as well as myself."

Don stopped and wheeled round upan
hils companion, flerce words bursting
through his get teeth, an oath all the
more yehement because Don's lips were
not given to the utterance of them,

“What do you mean, sir? he de-
muanded,

“That you are by no means the only
fellow who has set his heart on posses-
sing the white Lily,” sald Captain Der-
went, uttering the pet name with alry
jocularity.

But Don was In no humor for joking,

“I think,” he sald, in a proud scorn,
“it Is somewhat unfalr to bracket me
with Prince Clement Bing. [ am In
deadly earnest about my desire to mar-
ry your daughter.”

“And so Is he, my good fellow—so
much in earnest, in fact, that he has
my permisglon to pay hls addresses to
her—may be doing so this very min-
ute, Indeed,” broke off Captain Der-
went lightly,

For an Instant Don glared at the
ppeaker In speechless amazement.

“You cannot mean It!" was

love

from his white lipa.

| “And wherefore?' queried the other,

with nggravating cooiness, “Though an

Indian, he s by no means n pariah,
Truth {8, he has Irish blue bloed in
him, and could hold his own with the
More-
over he Is as rich as Croesus, has Im-
menge (nfluence nt Couit; he worships
and

best of us as far as classics go.

the very ground she treads
would make her a princess.”
Agaln Don stopped short In his walk
and now his face showed pile
death,

on,

eried,
]
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CHAPTER 1V,

Btrapge to say, It was almost at
that self-snme moment Lillle Derwent
at Rawal Pindl, was Hstenlng to Prince Gl
nflernoon
slesta, ¥0 geneval and necessary an In-

Clement Slug's suit.  ‘The

dulgence throughout India, was over

and rome hour and a halfl Inter Lillie

was returning from o
by her native groom,

ride, attended
when ahe

the Prince, who was ulso on horse- | pagsion in his volco. '{ have your fath- You can judge whether 1 became at-
back. and escarted by two native | gy permission to address you, and I tached to  him, U.!h'il he l\\nuld be
Lroopers. demand a hearing!™ wpiling for mey cocking lig head to

The flevee heals and molst seasons o
India had not as yet robbed Lillie'

cheeks of thelr English roses, and she

wig looking particulavly falr In he

plain brown holland habit, beautifully
cut and braldéd with white, pleasuntly

Buggestive of comfort and coolness,
Her hat was a large white
with a long,

falr hair. Her light riding gauntlets ‘",‘.‘“‘"' Gordon of the Derbys.”
wers of white deerskin, and the| The Instant her lover's name had
Pringe's admiration of the hand so | 1€ft ber 1ips she regrotted it.

covered was only too evident by th
pressare Le bestowed upon It

H2 himself wore white undress uni-
form and a sun hat, so like a mush-
room that 1t would have been trying
in the extreme to an ordinary wearer,
but seemed to set off hils dark, good-
looking features with am alr of dis-

tinction.
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the
hoarse exclamation which at last came

ns
“1 would Eill him and you too
before that should ever happen!” he

WnH
joined at the gate of the compound by

atraw,
white ostrich feather,
which sulted to perfectlon her clear-
cut profile and the thick colls of her

ludeed, Prince Clement Bing was an
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acguisition to soclety, both In personal
appenrance and high intellectual stand-
ing: and Lillle would gladly have wel-
eomed the diversgion of his company
but that she was consumed by the fear
that his viait portended to matters con-
cerning herself.

Aud she was not long In dlscover-
ing such to bhe the cage

“You did not honor the course, to-
day, Miss Derwent, looked for you
in vain,”" he sald,

“No, Iwos o a mood for a solitary
rlile,"” whe answered.

“1 trust that does not menan my pres-
ence {8 Inopportune, dear Indy?"
She smiled, blushing sHehtly.
“By no means, Prince, for now
ride 18 over,” was her polite reply,
“Then [ may venture to Invite my-
self Indoors, 1 hope,” he querled

T wm not guite suve If you will find
Mra. Frankiin at home,"” she begon.
Bt Prince Clemeont Ring looked
ntralght at hor, with a glance from his
black eyes that brought the color flovd-
ing to her face.

my

“Your prescnce s all-sufclent,” he
snld, bowlng low, as he swerved his
horge aside to  allow her Lo pass

through the gate before him,

Arrived at the bungalow, he waved
the attendant back and himeelf assisted
her to allght, a condescension which
embarrasged her all the more, us the
prince took oceasion to command that
Mrs, Franklin ghould not be summoned
for the next quarter of an hour, as it
was with Lillle herself he desired n
private Interview,

Lillle pagsed into the deawing room,
alarmed at what she Instinctively knew
was to be the subject of that Inter-
view; but fearful to give ofiense by re-
fusing it.

And when the prince jJolned her It
was apparent he meant to waste no
time in going stralght to her mission.

He had left his sword and belt In
the vestibule and removed his gloves,
and now he took his hostess' band and
led her to a sent, with a deferentinl
ceremony.

“Ah, there Is the everlng gun!" she
exelaimed, for the de perate sake of
saying something (o break the straln,
“In ten miputes moure It wiil be dark."

“Ah, yves; we have no enthralling
twilight as you have in Bogland, Miss
Derwent,” he answered softly, and with
A tone of regret meant to be covertly
fiattering to her natlonality, “Well,
no watter, ten minutes will sufMce me
to eay what—ah, what 1 would have
anlil to you long before today, but that
| feared to be precipitate.”

“Then I am sure, prince, IL Is best
left unsald still," she answered, with
great earnestness.

“Surely yon do not forbld me to
spenk?’ He regarded her haughtily.

“1 should not presume to do that,”

ghe hastlly rejoined, "I merely en-
treat—""
“What?" he asked, with cold dis-

pleasure, for she had stopped short,
flughing.

“1 feel sure your highness means to
be kind and friendly and fattering; but
~but—" Agaln she hesitated,

Prinee Clement Sing looked down,
frowning, and a dark flush swept his
copper-tinted face,

1 presume, that 1 should love you?”
There was asperity in his volce,
“Too great an honor,” she averred.
His frown and flush passed,
towards her and took her hand.

Iantly,

er of English
' by,
She tried to withdraw her hand,
“Your highness flatters mo too much;

Lut what you nsk Is Impoessible,”" she

rald, very low.
He rose with an alr of lmpatience.
“lmpossible, you say, and to me?”
She rose also.

venture to hope

not roject mine?”
4 “Frlendship?® he ropoated,

t
8

“Hut you have alrendy addressed me
and I have listened,” g&be sald, trem
bling, but outwardly eca'm. “I an

' | overcome by your highness' condescen

I do not love you,

band encircling the third finger of he
left hand—"and besldes, slnce my fath

0 How might not a baMed sultor Ik

wreak yengeance ok ~nother aspiran
to her hand?

than anger In his plercing eyes.

“But you do not esteem it an honor,

He bent

“The honor Is divided,” he gald gal-
“It 1 give you the crown of a
princess, you glve me the fulrest flow-
maldenbood-—a flower
that all the jewels in India could not

to relaln your
felendship, prince, as 1 trust you will

fevable!" he sald, and now there was

slon, but 1 could never be your wife,

And besldes'"—sho
looked down, blushing, at the gold

er left Pindl, 1 have become engaged

the prince wisld his high authority to

But Prince Clement Sing was regard-
ing her with a look more a¥in to pity

“And you would relinquish the splen-
dor I lay at your feet for Capt. Gor-
don?" he sald, In tones of Incredulity.

“Because [ love him,"” sha answered
bravely, looking up into his face, while
n wave of crimson color made her own
falr features for the moment oven molre
bewltehingly fulr to look upon,
Prince Clement 8Sing was having
hard work with himeelf to keep his ad-
miration within bounds, and the sight
of that blush all but overcame his
self-control, But his English educa-
tlon had done much to subdue his
naturally flary apirit, and he knew sur-
cess lay, not In passion, butl persovers
nnoee,

“But, Miss Derwent, much ns [ nd-
mire your constaney—and, of courze,
#0 long ns you conxider yourself en
gaged to Capt. Gordon my lips are
practically cloged—stlll, 1 am driven
to remind you love is not evervihing.
Pasition and rank are something, A
lady Is privileged to change her mind.”
He atopped, and ghe selzed the oppor-
tunity of speaking.

“1 shall never change, Prince Clem-
ent After my God, there s nothing
ranks higher with me than love.”

He took her hand, smiling a littie to
hide his chagrin,

“Then my only hope must be that
love will yet take pity and yleld your
hearl to my prayers.”

“Again I repeat It s impossible; but
I thunk you for the great compliment
vou have pald me,"” “1 trust,

ghe sald,

Prinee Clement, you will forgive and
forget me."”
“No, I eannot promise to forget |

you," was nll his reply. He stood for
an Instant then, looking half away,
haif mortified, almost as If uncertain if
he should part with her in this seem-
ing friendliness or in open rupture,
The former course evidently pre-
vailed, for he bent over the hand he
held, and his thick, biack moustache
brushed its snowy whiteness,

“If 1 can over be of gervica to you,
you may rely on me,"” he sald, And
bowing low agaln in response to Lil-
le's farewell, he passed from the room
with gteady steps and head erect, But
hidden deep down in his breast was
the gathering fury of a maelstrom.
Within the drawing room, Llillle
went to the window overlooking the
terrace, and, screened by the bamboo
and silk curtaing, watched him mount
and ride away.

Her heart was bealing wildly, not
with exultation at the honor the
prince had done her, and which, not
g0 many years ago, would have filled
her coquettish vanity with delight—
no; bat with strange feellngs of un-
rest, with regret, and with presenti-
ment of evil,

8he fell on her knees In the gather-
ing darkness, ard a great yearning
came over her for the fair English
home of her youth, and her father and
Don by her side in Its beloved sanctily,
And, all unconsclously, whilat she
prayed for their speedy return, hot
tears welled up Into her eyes and fell
on her clasped hands, Alas! for she
knew not how grent was yet to be her
need of those prayers and tears!

(To be continued.)

ONLY A YELLOW DOG,

Canine ¥Friead Whose Death
Canned Sorrow.

“1 lost a falthful friend and helper
i few days ago,” sald a letter carrler,
whose route lles below Canal street,
to a New Orleans Times-Democrat
man, “He was a yellow dog, and 1
must confess his appearance was not
exactly—er—prepossessing.  His hide
was the color of cheap soap, and he
had the disreputable, skulking, tramp-
Ish bearing pecullar to yellow dogs
generally, but for all that he was &
gentleman at heart. We met in  the
way of business, His owner was what
letter earriers call a ‘throw-out;' In
other words, he lived two extra long
gquares from his nearvest nelghbor and
to deliver the mail he received every
day involved a four square walk for
each bateh, Four squares means o good
deal to a tired earrier, and as a rule
‘throw-outs' are anything but popular
with the eraft; but soon after 1 took
the route the yellow dog got to know
my whistle, and would come rushing
to the corner to get the mall, He kept
that up steadily, raln or shine, for over
4 year, and never missed a trip. What's
more, he showed a pride and interest
in the task that were really half hu-
man. Sometimes, for (nstance, he
would be a little late and find me on
fhe way to the house whep he got out

Falthiul

of the yard, Then It was comlcal to
see him comoe tearing up the street,
every hair bristling, and saying as

plainly ag he could, ‘Stop, hold on!
I'm here! Don't budge another inch!'
On such occaslons he would always In-
sist on golng back to the corner, which
was the only place he recognized of-
flcially for the delivery of mall matter,

He drvopped her hand almost roughly
1| and strode to the window,
At last he turned. “This 1s lusuf

one slde amd feeling his importance
from hls yellow stump of a tall to his
yellow stump of a nose. If I had
nothing for him he showed hig dejecs
tlon and disappointment as plainly as a
| man, but as soon as he saw me sort a
few letters he would glve a sharp, joy-
ous burk that sounded enough llke a
latipgh to be the real thing. When his
owner fiet me the other day and told
me he was dead I couldn’t say n word
to gave my life. 1 turned around and
walked off, and before | knew It 1 was
blubbering like a fool.”

it
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L Honte of Lost Treasure,

It 18 computed that there Is {4,000,
000,000 worth of gold and jewels at the
bottom of the sea on the route bhetween

Eogland and Indla,

A double-faced map ean ser \n only
one direction.

be called one of the world's sore spots,
It has long been known that the Rus-
alan bear has had derign= on this Him-
alayan territory and  would like to
poke an aggressive paw down Into
these disrupted Hitle kingdoms I once
the opportunity presonted itself,
Russln seemed to think
had eome when she saw Great Britaln
engaged 1n an  unexpectedly serlous
struggle with the South African Boer,
BEugland had spent much blood and
money (o extend the northeastern bor-
der of her Indian empire up heross the
Himalpvas, For two decades ghe has
been carrying on small tribal wars

T.I!mf and Afghanistan might wall |

the chance |

| of the Russian,

officer for the sake of hig health,
the white bear walted. Now that
England has her hands full In South
Africa, this same Insatiable bear re-
alizes that If ever there was ¢ time for
ber to move it Is the present. 8o this
I8 why we liear of Russinn advances In
the east and vagie reports that Tibet
and Atghanistan are helng threatened
by the Slav

Just how It will come out
posgible to tell,

it s Im-
It England retalns

now claims and holds as her In-
dlan emplire, 1t will be through no fanlt
Russla reallzes that
the time to make hay has arrived and

| ing, to the full extent of her power,

[

her full Influence and all the tereitory |
[ ahe

any individual of the opposite sex that
happens to be inferlor to her In size
or strength, So strong Is this unwil-
Hngness to strike a female that few
male hounds will attack a she woll
or even follow her trall. Something
of the same deference to the gentler
gex may be seen among horses, Al-
though a horse will promptly attack
any other horse that may Interfere
with him, either in the field or in har-
nesg, he will very seldom attack a
mare, Farm horses, which cannot be

| worked alongslde of any other horse

on acconnt of thelr savage tempers,

PEMBIRINGO PASS,
THE RLY TO ViBET

TIBETAN
WOMA N

and sending out punitive expeditions
among the tribesmen of the northeast-

arn hills. 8he had pushed her strate-
gle rallways In  the north of India
nearer and nearer the land of her de-
slre.

Russla, In her own territory, has
been working just as hard. The czar
has for a long time been anxious to
consolldate his clalms In the east, and
with thia end In view, has been guletly
massing troops on hls southern fron-
tlers in Asla. It was only In the year
1872 that the zones of influence of Rus-
gla, Afghanistan and east Indin were
settled between the cabinets of 8t Pe-
tersburg and London, yet today thoy
are more mengcingly indefinlte than
ever bhefore.

Afghanistan and Tibet are the llttle
buffer states between the two contend-
Ing natlons, or, rather, empires. All
borderlands are turbulent districts.
One of these little buffer states may,
perhaps, be ground out of existence be-
fore the Asian border ls really settled
upon. But the two giant Imperial
millstones will find both Tibet and Af-
ghanistan & very hard flint pebble to
grind.

Chitral and Swat and Waziriland
and Kafiristan are properly a border-
land between British India and Af-
ghanistan, and, though at one time
supposed to belong to the latter, are
now coming to be calmly looked upon
as out and out Dritish territory. The
ameer of Arghanistan, however, |s al-
g0 under the thumb of the czar of Rua-
gla, The ameer I8 equally afrald of
England, Yet, slowly but surely, Rus-
sla has been working her war down
to “the roof of the world,” as this ters
ritory Is called, and from the desolate
helghta ol the Pamirs she hns been
casting longing eyes upon the fertile
Indus valley,

Chiteal 18 at present the apex
British wedge. It Is the onn border
Atate that tounches the Russian frontier
and the Chinese at the same time, 1t
Is the Hritlsh Indlan wedge driven and
forced up Into the heart of the Aslan
contlnent to meet and check  the
npexes of the other great imperial
wedges driven down In the up]ju_wll--
direction. When the ameer of Afghan-
Istan prepared to both Chitral
and Jandol, some time ago, and Russin
wias conslderod as ready in turn Lo
selze them all, Downing street put its
thinking cap on and woke up to the
gravity of the Indian sltuation. A
British force was dispatched to Chl-
tral to censtitute a permanent garrl-
son there and to keep the throns of
the relgning soverelgn secire, A mill-
tary road was opened up from Peshn-
wikr and a snbsldy was geltled on the
mehtar, thus making him a vassal of

the coy and cunnlpg British Indlan
empire, Russia  watched all  these
moves uneaslly, She reallzed that an
open frontler clash would be unwlse,
and so resorted to her usual wily Blav
diplomacy, She assumed an attituda
of iInjured Innocence and proclalmed
that presence of any strange officers
who might be found In disputed ter-
ritorfy alould be looked upon us merely

ol the

pelze

|
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only some unforeseen contingeney will
keep the czar's seythe long suspended,

Khiells Four Mlles In the Alr,

The power of the modern gun 18 n
thing that cannot be grasped. The 100-
ton projectile strikes with a force equal
to 465,000 eleven stone men jumping
from a helght of one fout, When the
fl-ton gun fires a shot twelve miles it
I fired at euch an angle that the shell
goes up Lo a helght 5482 feet higher
than Mt Blane. Hig gung have been
longer in use than most people think.
In the year 1478 they had guns called
“Bombards” which threw a projectile
weighing a quarter of a ton. They
were wider at the muzzle than at the
bore, and were used for Dbattering
bulldings. The English used bLig guns
at the battle of Crecy, and amazed the
French, who had never seen such
weapons before.—Answers,

Chlvalry of Lower Anlmals,

The chivalry of man toward woman
finds a duplicate in the lower animals
and, except In rarve cases, the male
plways treats the female kindly. It is
rarely that a dog will bite a female, ex-
cept In the extremest need of self-
defense, though the female, as a rule,

may be gafely voked in double harness
with a mare. Mares, on the other hand,
will attack their own or the opposite
gex without the slightest hesitation.

Pure Tunoel Alr

The entire rallway world will prob-
ably profit by recent experiments made
In connection with the smoke in tun-
nels, The scene of the experiments
was a long tunnel not far from Genoa,
through which some 200 trains pags @
day, leaving an Ilmmense amount of
smoke. Two methods were tried. Flrst
compressed alr was used. Large cyl-
inders of steel were filled with alr and
compressed to 760 pounds to the square
inch, These were placed in the tender
of the locomotive. In passing through
the tunnel the alr was allowed to es-
cape. The pure alr blew back the
smoke and purified the atmosphere.
The second method was with com-
presged oxygen. This was allowed to
escape through the eylinders inta the
fires of the engines, causing complete
combustion, and preventing the forma-
tlon of dangerous guses as well as
making the air purer by the addition
of the oxygen. The compresged alr
method 18 to be adopted, as it is cheap-
er and almost as good as the oxygen.

AWAR SURGEON IN SOUTH AFRICA.

One of the many celebrated English
physlelans who have volunteered for

service In a non-combatant capacity

ldm'lns the South African war Is Sir
| Willlam MacCormuc,who has been ren-

dering valuable service to the British
wounded at Pletermaritzburg. The |1-
Justration shows the famous surgeon
im his jinrickisha, belng pulled about
by & native runnér—in fact, golng out

an exoursion 0@ the part of wny such |

on & dally round of inspection. Bir

Willlam MacCormac was present af
the battle of Colenso and alterwards
operated on many of the wounded,
whlle he was consulted In most of the
more difficult cases. He highly pralsed
the all but perfect arrangement of lfm
British for the prompt and effective
succoring of the wounded at the front
and all along the lines of communleas
tion and stated that the fleld hospital
results reflecied speclal credif on the
volunteer ambulance COTpa.

RUSSIA'S INVASION OF SOUTHERN ASIA.

Hut hag no seruple whatever about punish-
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