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; CHAPTER 1.

} “The dear boy! It is almost too

. &0od to be true! By this time they

must be married, and Temple-Dene Is
saved!”  Lady Jane Templeton sat

tapping her feet restlensly on the floor,

her dark-blue eyes flashing and spar-
kling as agaln and agaln she read over
a4 closely written letter spread out
upon her lap.

(iood news—the best of all news -
had come that day to the old home of
the Templetons, The long, weary
years of grinding poverly were at an
end. Mose, the utter ruln that threat-
ened Temple-Dene was averted once
and for all. Little wonder, then, that
Lady Jane's eyes danced, and her

uth twitched with unaccustomed
- smiles,

ST must toll somebody!" she went
0 on ggltatedly.  And she stretehed out
o her hand to the bell handle,

f “SBend Miss Lella to me, Bomers,”
she lobked round to gay to the footman
y who answered the summons,

" While Lady Jane walted a slightly
anxfous pucker came into her brow,
There's bound to be a shadow behind
each human Joy, however bright, and

ould Le a diMeult tusk for her to
good news Lo the "somebody”
hid summoned,
a cheerlesy, cold Decembeor
first of the month., From the
It of the Temple-Dene woods
It mist was rieing.
pld the blue skles and ths warm
- ever have laughed down on a
W g0 dun and sodden? Would |
they ever again break through the
gray pall of sadnesa?

A slilm figure of a girl, with hurt,

ered eyes and a drooplng mouth

was Bg llatlessly along the corrl-
dor In obedicnce to the footman's
message, and In  Leila Desmond's eyes
the gray day eecmed to fit in with
her own “sorrow-shot” heart. Bhe
almost hoped it would be always ke
now—diull and dun, lifeless and |

sent for me, aunty?”
‘parted the heavy, faded blue- |
Pportiers between the south and
drawing rooms, aud looked
at Lady Jane,
“Oh, Lella, yes!" Her ladyship
started and she apoke mnervously,
“Quick! How slowly you move, child!
Come and sit here by me.” Bhe patted
' the blue-satin ecouch on which she
sank,

Everything about and around the
mistress of Temple-Dens was blue—
pale for Lady Jane had been a
blonde uty of the falrest order in
_her palmy youth.

Time bad faded the hangings and
satin coverings, the frilled cushions
~and the hue of her own once rich
~ robe, for Lady Jane Templeton was a
¥y poor woman, BEvil dayvs
e upon her and her belongings,
¢ they had not quenched the proud

} woman's epirit as they had that of

her husband, Francis Templeton, the
dl_"'g broken man, who sat all hls
days In the iibrary, a victim to a form

of melancholy,
- A8 The masterful spirit of the woman
© bad never rested, seeking a way out of
the 4 cloud that shrouded Temple- |
Dene. All her hopes of deliveranca
from shcer ruin were placed n Gee-
vis, the helr and only child she and |
Inlw_r Templeton ever had, |

By day and ulght she had spent her
energies In ronsing Gervis to the res-
4 of his family,

e ’!“80 the words that had trembled on
f I *’ lps of Gervls Templeton day after |
o day were unspoken after all. From

rhi his heart had been filled with
one Image—that of the girl, Lella Des- 1
mond, his mother's eldest nlece, They |
‘were orphans—Leila and Sybll—
daughters of Lady Jano's passionately
loved younger brother, When he dled
his slster gathcred the desolate chil-
. @ren, motherless as well as fatherless,
) her home, bringing them up and

|
|
!
& Th."“llu_ ting them, l

ut the Instant the mother recog-
that the glirl, Lella, had grown to
@ one womian in the world for her
_ the springs of love for her hroth-
8 orphan froze ap, She almost hated |
Lella, even alter she had gained her |
pint and separated the two lovers, |
It was Lady Jane's hour of tri-
ph, and sha could today at least
rd to be graclous, |
“Come, my dear Letla,” she repeat-
ed, "l huve news—great news—[rom
my boy." |

A shock of fear ran through the |
girl, who had crept slowly up to the
faded blue couch,

L Lady Jane, busily engaged adjusting |
her eye glassen and spreading out the
forelgn letter on her lup, did not ob.
serve blanching eheeks and trembling

>

| most generons

| shall be yours alwayas,

| atealght and tall;

| all save the ldolized sistey
fall the world to poor
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The words rang through the braln
of the llstener,

God was possibly good to some folk
~to Aunty Jane, for Instance, and to
the happy girl-lieiress whose gold had
bought up Lella's own heritage; but
God seerued terribly eruel to her, He
had stripped and robbed her of all
that made life sweet and falr. So
Lella sat dumb, twisting her slim,
small fingera together on her lap; and
Lady Jane's jubllaut volee went on In
her earn,

“Buch a letter, my dear; brimful of
all particulars and details, Bvery-
thing [ wanted to know ls set down
clearly. Dear boy, what a head he
has for business! ‘The settlements are
qulte extraordinary. 1
she dies without helrs, everything ab-

solutely goes to Gervis; If he dles fliat, }

Temple-Dene Is Lers, supposing there
I8 no helr. 8o In any case Temple-
Dene I8 saved, und my Hfe-prayor

| granted,"”

“It geemsn to be a good bargein for
hoth."

lelln spoke at last, and her volee
sonnded hareh and bitter, though tne
elder lady did not notlee it,

“A splendid buargaln,” she was re-
peating, In all lunocence. “And, yon
see, Gervig was able to arrange the
settlements himself without delaying,
for 1 suppose you know, Lella, that
Temple-Dene |8 already the dear boy's
own by mortgage, All  his uncle's
money left to Gervis was swallowed
up In it when he came of age;, but
that was, after all, a drop In the ocosn
of debta and diMcuities,

“"However, all that misery I8 now at |

an end, This dear girl's wealth will
set the old place on its feet. My poor
husband's e 18 a frall thread now,
nlgh spun out; but Gervis will see Lo
It that my future I8 an assured onsd,
And, of course, that In Itx turn touches
yourgelf and little 8yb. My home
8o, Lella, the
good news travels in a widening ely-
cle, and retchea one and all of us."
Lady Jane luld her hand on the
glrl’s shoulder, but Lella shrank away

| yulekly,

"l ghall be
out, my dear,
aml marry well. I shall manage that,
never doubt It., Oh, how lfe has
changed all In an hour! 1 can searce-
ly reallze it that all the money wor-
ries are to be wmoothed out. But my
poor Franels! If he conld only have
held out as [ have done. Indeed, he
will not even comprehend the glad
news when 1 earry it to him. Leila,
they say therc's a black sghadow to
every 4oy. What If-—what if my poor
husbaad’'s mind goes altogether? It
would be better far if God took him!"

Lady Jane stood up, shuddering
with horror,

“I must go to him
told.” With a rustle of her fadod sk
skirte she left the room; but Lelln sat
on, clasping and unclusping her fin-
gers coaxelessly,

Gervis married!

able now to take you

For this girl the

end of the world has come, then, 'l'o |

another belonged the right of loving
her lover. Yes, he had been hers. Of
that, at least, she could never bhe rob-
bed, Lella, hurt and “sorrow-shot’
to the soul, felt bitter and sore.

For the last couple ol years—evep |

since the glrl awoke to the knowledge
that Gervis loved her—life had been

a dream of happlness, Into which no |
Then came |
falr hopea fn tho |

ray of doubt had crept
the crash of all
knowledge that the love-dream must
end. Aud now Gervis was married,

| With a moan Lella would have risen

from the couch, but a pair of soft

carms held her down.

“Darling sis,” a breathless, quick
volece said, "l know! 1 have heard
the news. Aunty has just told me., |
could kil him, T could! 1 hope all
the sorrows and griefs in the world
will come upon him and her, too, |
hope they wlll be unhappy ever after.”
The hot words came ruining flercely,
and a young face, working convul-
sively, was pressed against Leila's lce-
cold cheek,

It was Bybil, the younger slster,
warped alike in mind and body, for
the girl was deformed, A careless
nurse had dropped the tender Infant
on the flagstones In the hall, Injuring
her spine irremediably.  Never would
Sybll  Desmond walk this  earth
and she had grown
dlstorted
with all

up with a wild,
mind at enmlity mankind -
who wis

misznapen Byo,

CHAITER 11
“And you're gulng to tuke e 1o
England for Chnstmas, to your own
home, Gervis®"’

“To our home, my wife., You must

".‘ learn to say ‘ours.' not ‘vanrs.' Qlad
“1 have heard from Qervis A wow | dy."
derful thing has happened, lella. You | A newly made husband and wife
will be astonished. My boy bs engnged,  sat-hand-ln-hand In the bhandsome
He has met a aweet girl lu San Frau- | palace car of a traln speeding over
) elswo-—-a greal  helreas, and-—and-— | the Canndian Pacifie rallway (e
well, | suppose they are actually mar- | slde was the white world of new-fall
b ried, for the wedding was fxed for en snow, while in the car, with its
the last day In November. This s | mivrors, s lalald furnlture. e Row
the Arst of the month, so, If all (s well, | ers and frait, s silken b ingings, and
they are married, Can you belleve it, 1t scented warmth, the almosphor
’ Lella® And, ohild, Temple-Dens 16 was Hke mldsunuer,

maved Her money will redeam the
dear old howe Oh, how gueld Ged
"

Lady Jane's volos ended In & ohub-
fag sound fhe wus honestly, from
. her very heart, sending wp & thanks |
Riving for shat she thoaght & ¢rowa- |
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They had besn marvied Hutl & tew
weeks, thouwe hesdless. happy luvers
Aid the honsymoou had mt a8 yol
wansl, For the young pair the course
of true love had Bowed with & swmuuth
e altogelher vaprecedented

There had been the Best mesling
whes the goud loeking Wl young

You sghall see the world |

Francls must be |

frame of |

Englishman, upon whom all ayes were
turned with admiration, firet encoun-
tered the slim round-eved helress of
Hiram Falrweather, the Chicago man,
whose corner In {rom had made him
world-famous

Gladdy's mourning for the dead
father had only just blended into ten-
der grays und virginal whites, and
the girl, liberally adorned otherwise
with shy blushes, cunning dimples and
happy smiles, was entering the wide-
ly welcoming arms of soclety.

Gervis Templeton was the first Eng
liehman of good birth Gladdy had as
yet  known, Hiram Falrweather's
“boom of luck"” had not come la time
for him to take his place In the top-
most circles of American soclety

It had arrived all too late for the
patient, meek helpmate whoe was ly-
Ing in a shady corney of & countey
churchyard, with tired, hard-working
hands folded restfully

It had come tao lute to polish their
only <hild into w fashlonable lady by
means of a BEuropean education; bt
Gladys wos young ninetecn

and rarely dainty of face and form,
| 80 #ociety willingly accepted the rose,
;1:IJ-H|IIItrt] s It was, and petted her

unstintingly But socicty could not
| keop s new Lol for long

After the first ghy look, the first
few stammering words, Gladdy had no
longer a heart 1o boast of, though she
| heraelf was Innocently lgnorant of the
fact, Vor this glrl there would never
Le any other man than the chivalrous
English stranger whom fate had In-
troduced inte her life, No other love
could ever tuke the pluce of that which
| illed ber velna with its Lliseful ec-
stasy, Her slmple heart secret was an
open  page—Gladdy  knew no gulle
[ wherewith to hide it

The astute dame of fashion who, for
a certain handsome sum allowed by
the trustees of the wealthy helress,
took Gladdy under her wing, contented
herpelf with smiling blandly at the
pretty love scene going oo under her
cyoen,

“"Happy's the wooing that's not long
a-doing.”  Gervis Templeton dld not
let the grass grow under his feet un-
til he had secored the matrimonial
prize of the hour

And, to do this young Engllshman
Juntlee, he fully meant to “have and
it hold to love and to cher-

Ecarcely

Inh,” this falr, sweet woman whom he |

had won, untll death should
Lthem,

"He's got what he came over here
for,” moodlly sald one of many dis-
appolnted swalns,

“That's 8o, observed another
always like that, ‘Those dandy Eng-
lish chaps have only to throw the
handkerehief, and the richest of our
helresses, as well as the smartest of
our summer girls, are at tholr feet.
Bah! It's slekening!"

“Oh, come,” broke in a kindller
spirit, “surely It's not so barefaced as
all that? Though, now I think of it,
| he does not seem over-head-and-ears
| in love with that little Fajrweather
| girl, There's a look In hls eyes as It
he had missed the chief aim In life,
and consequently  didn't much care
how things went.”

Perhaps the last gpeaker was not
‘ wide of the mark, Gervis Templeton
certalnly had a past of his own lock-
| ed carefully away-—honorably away
now.

I"or the young man meant the vows
he took wpon himself when he and
trembling, shy Gloaddy stood togethoer
al the nltar., He would love and seyve

part

“It's

helpmeet  God was

care. Never should she know, if he
| could help It, that she had come gec-
Lond, not first, Into his heart to remaln
: there,

So another youthful palr set out for
weal or for woe—who might say us
yet?

(To be continued,)

King Khama,
Khama I8 king of the Bamangwato
tribe. His 40,000 subjects are called

| Bechanas, because they live In Hl(:hu-'

|mmlaml; but thé&r resent this name
| themselves, and @ not acknowledge
[ it as a tribal term.  Kbama is an old
| man pow-lean, hungry and as ugly
as can bo; but he s a very good old
|l|]il|l. and In his way has probably
Idnm' more real good to the canse of
i the natives in his part of the country
Ithan any other two dozen native
lchlefs, He will not allow any intoxl-
l';mm‘. liguor whatever to be sold any-
where within his dominlons. He and
Fall his people are strict
ium! there ls a heavy filne for making
|lm']l\lll.l.. or Kaflir beer, a compara-
tively harmless decoction of fermented
! menlie meal,

Mumoraus Censns Heturas

| Many huamorons features were de-
veloped In the taking of the census ot
1500, One question was Indicated by
| the remark “length of residence,”
| which was expected to show how long
| the people lving In varlons localities
it the time of the census had been
there, When the reports came In It
was found that many of these queries
were answeread in figures In this way
o040, 16 0, el 'he enuvmerators
had gone aronnd with a foot rule and
had messured the length of the resl-
| dences of the people they counted

Migheat Chimner in Warld,
Antwerp has the highest chimuey
in the world
Works company and s 410 fest high
The lnterior diameter s 26 feet at the
hase and 11 feet at the tap

Artilioinl Nutmogs Aoalyaed
A Usrman chemist bas analysnd the

Belglum o large quantities, They In-
| viude varlous vegetables and 30 per
L reat of minersl substapevs

trusting to his |

tectotallers, |

It bulongs to the Bilves |

artifeinl nutmegs that are made in | snd brealh

Novel Attempt to Reach North Pole

His &

Explorer Will Erect Trolley te Carry

upplies

To the north pole with the ald of
windmlill and trolley line is the latest
"In Arctie exploration, and the plan |s
| only Just disclosed by the return of
the steamer Gioa to Hammerfect, Nor-
way, after an unsuccessful search for
the Abruzzl experition, which It miss-
ed. The originator of this novel ex-
pedition is Licut, Banendahl, the Ger-
man explorer, and on account of the
recrecy malntained he reached the
areties hefore his plan for reaching
the farthest north beeame known o
the world. With the story of the
muethods to be employed the mystery
of the absence of dogs In the expedl-
ton 1a cleared

Licut. Bauendahl,
note i Germany us an explorer, left

who Il of somae |

glze of the vessel az It passed out to
wea, referring to it sarcastically as
“Bauendahl’'s lce crusher.”

But with the return of the Gjoa light
was cast on the plan to be purmu-«.l,‘
und the story shows Bauendahl is
nearly as daring anr startling as the |
intrepld seronaut for whom he lg to
search, The Gjoa fell in with the‘
Matador at Cape South, and on a vialt |
| to Bauendahl by Captain Hagerup the
| former related how he
} reach the pole,

His plan I to steam his vessel to
the edge of the ice field, at about the

expects  to |

he will disembark his forty water-

elghty-first parallel of lattude, wkere |

Ught supply chests, each welghing 300 |

and the performance will be repeated
until the pole I8 reached. The num-
ber of chests to be dragged at one haul
will depend upon the strength of the
wind,

The chests were ecarefnlly eonstruct-
ed in Germany for the purpose, They
are shaped like the pulkha, a sledgs
used In Lapland, and fitted out with
low runners to facllitate thelr move-
ment over the jce.

Where a space of water too large to
pasa around Is encounterad the chests
will be laghed together to form a raft,
on which the whole party will crosa
When the lce I8 too broken or uneven
to drag the chests by the windmill
method, the trolley feature of the plan
will be put into use. The ecable will

| be strung on bamboo tripods brought

along for the purpose. The chests will
ba hung to the trolley cable by means
of hooks, and pulled along by the
members of the expedition, who will
remove each lmpeding tripod as they
reach It after having filxcd another just
behind the traveling chests, Banen-

| pounds, Thereupon Bauendahl nnd an | dahl caleulates his company, split up

WIND MILL, and
CABLE DAAGGIMG
BOoMEs ¢

ROLLEY LINE,
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Hamhurg with seven men on a little
fishing steamer, the Matador, in Au-
guet last., The objects of the expedl-
tion—an attempt to reach the north
pole and an ineldental search for An-
dree--were known, together with the
fact that it earried provisions for two
years, But just how he was to reach
the pole, or make any progress at all
through the arctic lee in his puny one-
engine vessel, Lieut. Bauendahl kept
to himself while still in Europe. There
were many who donhted the sincerity
of the expedition, and laughed at the

assistant will push ahead, dragging a
windmill on n sledge, To the windmill
will be attached a tout eable, which
will pay out as the sledge advances,
Whe nthe length of the eable has been
run out the windmill will be fixed on
the highest ground avallable and set
in motion. The action will turn a
windlass, winding In the cable, to
which the supply chests have bheen at-
tached by the party remalning behind,
When al Ithe chests have been hrought
u pin this manner Banendahl will
agaln push ahead with the windmill,

Gave $10,000 to Eloping

as well as he could the sweel, young |

W, C. McDonald, a wealthy ranch-
man, whose cattle feed on a thousand
hilla, and whose great stone house la
located twenty-five miles from Chey-
enne, Wyo., followed hard and fast
| on special trains last week to inter-
Leept his daughter Anna, who had
¢loped with Walter Hartwell, a drug
clerk at Van Tassels,, the little town
near MeDonald's ranch,  'The old man
had two big revolvers strapped to his
witlat, and he told every conductor
| and brakeman and engineer and fire-
| man of each and every train on which
he rode of the many things he was
golng (o do to Walter when he caught
him.

i FLORA OF CHAUCER.

| Gilves Expression te Nubjective Pleasure
| In Outer Waorld,

i Just 60O years sgo in a lttle house
within the garden of 8t. Mary's chapel,
Westininster, and the sire of Euglish
poetry, Oct. 25, 1400, was a day on
which u great light passed beyond the
ken of men, Durkened for a time, s
radiance has brightened and duffused
itsell down the centurlos until now It
s the guiding stur of all who seek to
know our mother tongue, Chaucer's
verse marks an epoch in the English
language and literature, bul strongly
as It appeals to the bookmaen, W the
antiquary, and to the thoughtful ob-
gerver of those earlier conditions of
soclal life, its study Is from & less sa-
lHent point of view of almost  equal
wurth Among the many eritieal
'uulr-u which this ansiversary ealls
| forth, a word may well ba given to
; Chaucer's poetry in its relation to the
Sors of Eugland. Not only s Uving
| thereln the charm of Boglish Belds,
| the vsong of lark, the Muttering lwaves
of weadew swesl, but
Chaveer, fiwt, in vame degree, gives
eapremsion W that sableciive pleasure
in the ouler world sv dlstinctively an

But when the old man reached Om-
aha his anger bad cooled, and he fell
on the hotel clerk’'s neck and sald:

“Bay, pard, | was mad. Yes, 1 was.
And 1 wns a-going to fill that ten-
derfoot full of plaintive holes, Yes, |
were.  But, say, pard, it's all over
now, I Jest want my lttle Anna, I'm
i poor old lone fool dad, and I wants
my little girl, and I want to take her
| hiack home with me, and If she wanta
to bLring that pill-mixin’ dade back
| with her, why, all right. 1 guess 1|
can stand it if she can, And, say, 've
changed my mind about a-shootin’ of
him. Yes, | have, pard., Instead of
that I'm a-guin' to glve ‘em $10,000 for
& weddin' present. And there’'s more

clement In modern life, but hitherto
unrecognized in Hterature and almost
unknown to Individual emotion, The
intellectual enjoyment of npature |s
largely the outeome, the fine eMores-
conee, of sclentific study, Slight trace
of Its existence |s seen In the older
classles, In its more subtle phases,
even In Chaucer, the foree is but naa-
cent, The opening words of the “Can-
terbury Tales” tell how under the
guickenlug Influences of  spring,
“longen folk to go on pllgrimages,” an
lmpulse which was chiefly a physical
exhilaration, Chauver was himse!f a
typleal Euglishman, with the love of
outdoor life permeating hls whole be-
ing, but the poet's fancy touched (o
finer Ismies that  peciplont tempera-
ment. s pages bubble over in glad-
ness an i

“The smale foules maken melodle
and even, when approaching oll  age,
he sat down to write hls  waryelous
tales, like his own Perkin Revelour,
‘Oalllard he was as goldineh in the

shaw "
From the Modern Culture Magas' ne

The travellng man wanls full Mare
st hotels, bul he domu't objet W
ball Pure on the rallreads

into parties of two along the line of
the trolley, ean erect and take It down
as the chests ure moved forward with-
out great delay gnd without bringiog
the cases to the ground,

The explorer hopes with ten hours
of work a day to make two or thres
miles each twenty-four hours, and In
this way cover the 600 miles from his
starting point to the pole In a year,
allowing 100 days for delays dus to
storms, Intense cold, ete. He figures
he has just enough provislons for the

Journey to and from the pole,

Couple.

IRAIA) &

where that came from, pard. Just so’s
I get my little Annle, pard. | won't
have to look at him, anyhow, and if
the Injuns don't steal him he can roost
around the ranch and get his three
square meals a day all of his sweet
life. All I wants Is my little girl, pard,
that's all.”

And at last accounts the telegraph
wires In every directlon from Omahs
were bending almost to the ground

under the welght of messages which
sald: “Anna, come home and be for-
| glven, Ten thousand dollars for yor
| wedding present, I won't kick mno
[ more on the dude, Anoa, come back
to yer Poor Ole Dad.”

Wmﬂmw’m

Inconstant s Fasu,

We are, for the most part, ineon-
stant as Esao—full of good resolves
today, and tomorrow throwing them
Lo the winds; today proud of the ar
duonaness of our ecalling, and Kirding
ourselves to self-control and self-de-
nlul, tomorrow sinking back to soft
ness and sell-indulgence, Not onee, as
Esan, but aguin and agaln, we barter
peace of consclence, and fellowship
with God, and the hope of hollness,
for what M, in simple fact, no morm
than a bowl of potiage. - Marcus Dods

Ahort-series Conseript Army.

The vompilsory service aet & ox
pectenl o becouns A law in Chile In &
few dars.  Hy this act the distinetion
between the regular army and the
nationsl guard s abolished and & short
pservice conseript  army  establinhed,
with permanent nstructors.  About
000 men will be under arms at all
times. Al young Chileans will ba )i
able for service from niue montha to
ong year st the age of 20, thereaftor
passing lnlo the reserve - Nabert M
Neld tn Uhleago Hecurd

Buvy s the soknowledgmant of the
goud fortune of vihera
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