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CHAPTER 1.

T was in the swoet
= month of Septem-
bher, the goft afters
noeon of o day thnt
hid been hot even

on the borders of
the Nerth S|en,
which sends  l1s

breczes flying over

the part of aarx
which fs mnot flat
and  marshy, but
fich  and undulating, and fair
and plessant to  look upon, In
London  the people were  Basp-
ing for breath, but here,

though the day had been falely hot, it
was now at six o'clock soft and balmy,
and by nightfall the air would
sharp and fresh,

It wae such a falr day and such a fair
view! HBebind on the higher ground
stood a rambling old house, half hatl,
half farm-house-

bhe

garden from which you might  look
across the flelds and the long green
stretelies of land over which the bold
sea came and went at ebb and flow of
the tides. It was a qualnt old garden,
with turf like velvet, and raised beds
cut In it here and there, gay with
blazing scarlet geraniums and blue
lobelias, and kept neat and tidy by a
quaint bordering of red tiles set edge-
ways Into the ground, There were tall
trees, too, about this domain, which
hid the farm-buildings from sight, and
also helped to shield the house from
the flerce winter blasts, and in front
there lay a rich and verdant meadow
sloping gently down to the high-roal,
whero just then a man and a young
girl had stopped for 1 moment as they
walked along together,

“Mayn't 1 come In?” the man sald,
imploringly.

“No, I don't think you must,” the
girl answered.  “You see, auntie has
gone to Colchester, and she wouldn't
like me 1o ask you in when I knew
she wasn’t there. No, I don't think
yYou must come in this time."”

“Perhaps she will be back by this
time," he urged; but the girl shook her
head resolutely.

“No; for the train does not get to
Wrabness til twenty-four minutes pasgt
seven—it is not as much past six yet,”
she said, simply.

“But,” he sald, finding that there
was no chance of his effecting an en-
trance within the fortress, “are you
bound to go in just yet?”

“No, I am not; but you are hound
to go back to Lady Jane's for your
dog-cart. She knows that you came
with me, and she knows that auntie
i8 in Colchester.”

“Lady Jane knows too much,” he
sald, vexedly., “Yes, I suppoee I must
g£o back., But 1 may carry your racket
as far ns the door, eh?”

“Oh, I think you may do that,” an-
awered the girl, demurely,

S0 together they turncd and walked
on. The road took a curve to the right,
skirting the sloping meadow and ris-
ing gradually unt!l they reached the
gates of the old house, with its quaint
red front and its many gables and
dormer windows, and at the gate Dor-
othy Strode stopped and held out her
hand for the racket,

“Thank you very much for bringing
me home," she sald, shyly, but with
an upward glance of her blue eyes that
went stralght to the man's perhaps
rather susceptible heart; “it was very
good of you,"

“Yes, but tell me."” he answered, not
letting go his hold of the racket, “the
aunt has gone to Colchester, you say 7"

.'Ye‘;"

“Does she often go?"

“Oh, no; not often.”

“But how often? Once a week?"

“Once a week—oh, no; not once a
month. Why do you ask?”

“Because for the present T live in
Colchester. 1 am quartered there, you
know, and I thought that perhaps
sometimes when the auntie was com-
ing you might be coming, too, and I
might show you round a little—the
That

llons and all that, you know.
was all"”

“But I don’t think,” sald Dorothy
literally, *“that

Btrode, taking him

TURNED AND WALKED ON,
auntie would ever want to be shown
round Colchester, or the llons, cr any-
thing. You see, she has lived at the
Hall for more than fifty yeurs, und
probably knows Colehester a thuusend
times as well ag you do.”

“True! 1 might have thouzht of
that,” and he laughed a little at his
own mistake, then added suddenly:
“But don't you think your aunt might

a house with a long |
red-brick front, and u sort of terraces |
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INTERNATIONAL PRISS ASSOCIATION.

llka to come and have afternoon tea
in my quarters? Ol ladies generally
love n bachelor ten,”

1 don't think she would,” sald
Dorothy, honestly, “You Mr.
Harrle, my aunt is rather steiet, and
she never does  anything  unusual,
and=—"" At that moment she hroke off
. short as a falrly smart dog-cart driven
{by a young man passed them, and
| returned the salute of the oveupant,
who had lifted his hat as soon as he
siuw her,

“Who s that?"* asked the soldier,
father Jjealously, frowning a little as
he noticed the girl's helghteneod color,

“That is Mr. Stevenson,” she an-
sawered, looking straight in front of
| her,

“Oh, Mr, Stevenson. And who {5 he
when he's at home?” the soldier de-
manded,

“Very much the same ns when he
|Is not at home,” answered Dorothy,

with o gay laugh,

He laughed, too.
Is he?"

[ “Oh, one of the gentlemen farmors
round about,”

It was evident that she did not want
to talk about the owner of the dog-
cart, but the soldier went on without
heeding: “And you knew him well?”

“1 have known him all my life,” she
sald, with studied ecarelegsness,

In the face of her evident unwilling-
ness to enlarge upon the subject, the
soldier had no cholce but to let her
take the racket from him.

“Clood-by," she said, holding out hor
hand to him.

“Good-by," he answered, holding it
a good deal longer than was necessary;
“but tell me 1 may come and eall?”’

“Yes, I think you might do that,"

“You will tell your aunt that you
met me, and that I am coming to call
tomorrow 7"

“That |3 a little soon, isn't it?" she
sald, laughing. *“Hesides, tomorrow
there s a sewing-meeting.'”

“And yon go?"

“Alwnys."

“And you like It?" Incredulonsly.

“No, candldly I don’t; but in this
world, at least in Graveleigh, one has
to do a great many things that wne
does not llke."

“And you might have to do worse
things than go to n sewing-meeting,
ch?" he suggested, for it suddenly
flashed into his mind that there would
bLie no gentlemen farmers in smart dog-
carts at such feminine functions as
sewing-meetings,

“That Is s0. Well, good-by."

“But you haven't said when I may
come,” he cried,

“No; say one day next week," with
a gay laugh,

“But which day?

“0Oh, vou must take your chance of
that, Good-by,"” and then she passed
in at the wide old gate, and disappear-
ed among the bushes and shrubs which
lined the short and crooked carriage-
drive leading to the house,

BOD,

“But tell me, who

CHAPTER 1T,

. OR 0 moment he
stood there looking
after  her, then
g turned on his heel
O and  retraced  the
'\ stops which he had
taken in Dorothy
Strode’s  company,
and as he went
ulong he went
agaln over all that
she had sald,
thought of her beauty, her soft blue
eyes, and falr, wind-tossed hair, of the
grace of her movements, the strength
and skill of her play, the sweet, half-
shy volce, the gentle manner with now
and then just a touch of roguish fun
to relleve its softness. Then he re-
enlled how she had looked up at him,
and how softly she had spoken hilg
pame, “Mr, Harris,” just as that farm-
er-fellow came along to distract her
attention and bring the bright color
into her cheeks, and, by Jove! he had
come away and never told her that his
name was not Harrls at all, but Ayl-
mer—Richard Aylmer, commonly
known as “Dick,'” not only in his regl-
ment, but in every place where he was
known at all. Now how, his thoughts
ran, could the little woman have got
hold of an idea that his name was
Harris? Dick Harris! Well, to be
sure, it didn't sound bad, but then it
did not suit him., Dick Aylmer Re was
and Dick Aylmer he would be to the
end of the chapter except—except, ah,
well, well, that was a contingency he
need not trouble himself about at pres-
ent. It was but & contingency and o
remote one, and he could let It take
care of [tself until the time came for
him to fairly look it in the face, when
probably matters would convenlently
and comfortably arrange themselves,

And then he fell to thinking about
her again, and what a pretty name
hers was—Dorothy Strode! Such a
pretty name, only Dorothy Aylmer
would look even prettler—Mrs, Richard
Aylmer the prettiest of them all, #x-
cept, perhaps, to hear his men frienda
calling her “Mrs. Dick."

And then he pulled himself up with
o lough to think how fast hig thoughts
had been running on—why, he had ac-
tipally marrled himzelf already, after
an hour and o half's acquaintance and
befgre even he had begun his woolng!
And with another laugh he turoed In

at the gates of Lady Jane's place,
where he musgt say his farewells and
gel his dog-cart.

Lady Jane was atill on the lawn. asd
welcomed him with a smile, Bhe was
n stoutl, motherly womuan, etill }'uuuu|
cnongh to be sympathetie

“Ah, you are back,” she suld, “Now,
I8 not that a nice girl™™"
“Charming.” returned Dick, sitting

down beslde her and answering in his
most conventiongl manner,

Lady Jane frowned o little, belng
anite decelved by the tone, She waa
fond of Dorothy herself and would
dearly like to make n mateh for her, |
She hod seen with joy that Mr. Ayl-
mer geemed vory attentive to her, and
had encournged him in his offer to
escort her down the road to her aunt's |
hounse —and row he had  come  back |
agaln with his cold, eonventional tones |
as if Dorothy was the tenth charming i

girl be had taken home that afternoon,
and he had not cared much about the
task.

“1 heard you say a little time ago
that you were golng away,” lie re- |
muarked, after a moment’s pause,

“You, we are off tonight by the boat
from Harwlch,” she answered, “Yes,
it Ia rather n long  passnge—twelve |
hoursa—but the boats are big and the
weather |8 smooth, and It I8 a great
convenlence being able to delve from |
from one's own door to the boat jtself

one starts so  much  fresher, you
know,"

“Yes, that musgt be go,” ne replied,
“though I never went over by this
route. And how long do you stay?”

“All the winter,” Lady June an-
swered, “We go to Kissingen, though
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SITTING DOWN BESIDE HER,
it is o trifle late for the place, Then
on by the Engadine, Italian Lakes,
and to Marseilles, After that to Al-
glera for several months,™

“Alglers,”” he suid in
“really 7"

“Yes, I need a warm climate in the
winter, and it gives Mr, Sturt a chance
both of lfe and of sport, so that he
does not really feel being out of Eng-
land for so long."”

“And you come back next spring?

“Yes; some time next spring,” she
answered,

Dick Alymer got up then and began
to make his adieux, |

“Then good-by, Mr, Harris,” safta
Lady Jane, with much cordlality, “and
1 hope to find you still at Colchester
when we come back agaln, If not, you
must come and £ee me in London dur-
ing the season,'

“Thanks, very many,” he sald, “but |
my-—" [

“On!" erled Lady Jane, in dismay, |
“look, look! the fox-terrier Is worry-
ing the Persian kitten. Do rescue §t |
somebody, do, do!”

(To be continued.) I
HERMIT IN A BIG CITY. |l
Why an Old Lady HMas Shut Herself Off
from tha Waorld, |

Indeed, are the ways b
which eccentric people indulge their
Hitle  pecullarities, but a decldedly
original manner has been adopted by
an old lady Hving here, says a Paris
letter to the London Telegraph. On
one of the grand boulevards stands a
bouse with closed shutters and fasten-
ol door. Secarcely a sign of life is there
about the plac: and the house has re-
mained in a sinriliar state over a quar-
ter of a century.

The owner I8 an old lady, who, on |
Sept. 4, 1870, the day on which the re- |
public was prcelaimed, resolutely deter-
mined that no one affeeted by republie- |
an ideas should ever cross the threshold |
of her dwelllng. To avoid any such |
contingency she slmply  declined |
to allow any one inslde and has refused |
all offers to hire cither apartments or
the shop below. The only time she |
breaks through her hard and fast rule |
is when workmen are permitted to en-
ter in order to carry out repairs. |
Painters, carpenters, locksmiths and
masons orce a year in turn invade her
privacy and make good any damage.
To relatives whose politieal lendencleal.
are the same as her own she I8 partic. |
ularly graclous, but at the death of
each one an apartment In the buildtu|
is sealed up and now all are cloud|
barring the very small one at the back
of the house, which the anti-republie- |
an hermit reserves for her own use and
that of her three servanis. ‘This
strange behavior on the part of an old
lady has repeatedly exolted commoent |
and numerous have been the attempts
of people to galn an entrance by some
ruge or other. All their efforts are
folled by an aged servant, who guards |
the front door with dragon-like wigil-
ance, and the would-be Intruder soon
finds the portals slammed in his face
apd himself none the wiser for hig |
curiosity.

Similar, bot Diferent,
Landlord (to delingquent tenant) —
“Well, what do you propose to Jdo
about the rent?"  Tenant (examining
torn trousers)—"0Oh, it's not so bad

My tallor can fix it all right."

surprise,

Various,

There I8 many a slip "twixt the cup |
and the lip, but there is only one
between & man and the sidewalk,

| tury.

Cllaney woas equaled only by his eecens |

| ' with the

JOHN RANDOLPH.

A PICTURESQUE PUBLIC FIlO«
URE IN HISTORY,.

Typioal Viegimis Statesman
Most Hemarknble and Talented Char-
nctera Veer Produced In Americn

A Marvelous Vower of Eloguencoe.

One of the |

(Special

J

Lotier,)
OHN HRANDOLI'N
of Roanoke  wus
one of the most re
muarkable eliraes
ters ever prodaced
by thls  country
There are yot, aftey
all  these

VOure,
" a0, humbers of  ane
\t\'ﬂ’" doten told and

printed of the

contrieity, the pow
er of sarcasm and the wonderfal elo-
quenee of the man who was perhaps,
the most unlgue Ngure of this cens
For more than thirty years Ran-
dolph wag constantly in public  1ife, |
SPPVINE as congressman, senator, and
minister to Rudsbn, during which time |
he was ealled the politienl meteor of |
his day, and attracted the attention of
the public in a way that no other man
ever odid, He was Kknown by m.m\'.|
but comprehended by none;  his hrils

trleity. and his mivih mingled with 2
sadnoess not untonched by bitterne s
His whole 1ife was tlnged with  that
morbid unhappinegs and love of soli-
tutdde which characterized  his lator
years.  He believed himself (o be the
child of destiny, and wonldl often s
sert In towes of angulsh that he folt
“the curae” eleaving to him. In early
youth he acquived great knowledge of
polities and an extensive acqualntuncee
leading  characters of  the
rountry which served him well In 1790,
when he found himself elected to on-
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gress,  Heo became during the next 14
years the most prominent figure in
congress, Crowds flocked to the house
whenever it was announced he would
speak, and a lasting impression  waa
maide upon them by the tall, gaunt

| man who, with dark eyes flashing and

sallow face lighted up by his wonder-
ful eloguence, cmphasized with hila
long, bony forefinger some of the most
cutting barbs of irony and sarcasm
which ever fell from mortal lips, Somo-
times, but not often, he made use of
the wonderful power of pathos he pos-
sessed and swayved his audlence which-
goever way he would, In 1813 he re-
tired from congress and returned to
his estate on the Staunton river, the
celebrated Roanoke, which ls never
separated from the mentlon of his
name, Here he dwelt alone, save for
his slaves, in a house built of logs, It
would be difficult, Indeed, to discover
a more lonely spot, where day after
day not a sound was heard but the
rustling and sighing of the wind
through the trees. He never permitted
i twig to be eut on the place, and the
denge undergrowth and unpruned trees
seemed to form a fitting retreat for the
wild nature of thls descendant of Po-
canhontas. Humble as his dwelling
place was In appearance, it contained
some filne paintings and engravings,
and o magnificent library of more than
a thousand volumes, most of which he
had imported from England., Many of
theae books were rare editions, beaun-
titully bound, and in numbers of them
were marginal notes, evidencing pro-
found thought and research, Of a
conservative nature, Randolph clung
to the traditions of his ancestors, and
traveled in a coach and four long after
others had abandoned that clumsy
mode of locomotion, In hix dress, too,
he adhered to the fashiony of the past (0
such a degree that his queer flgure was
often the subject of much notoriety.
This annoyed him, but had no effect In
producing an alteration of costume, e

advocated the English law of prlno-!
gentture, and belleved g0 firmly in
keeping property intact that he conld
never be porstunded to part with a foot
of his Inrge landed eatates, Randoiph's
habit of withdrawing fror. his fellow- |
men eanged him to make fow friends, |
bt those friends felt for him a depth
of attaehment soldom equaled. One
of them was Franels Scott Key, anthor
of the “Star Spungled Danner,” with
whom he kept up o long and volumins
ous  correspondence, which was pub-
lished some time sinee. o the e of

| John Randolph was 0 romance, around

which hns alwavs hovered a mystery
qitite in aceord with the rest of  his
SITANEe ¢areey On a plantation near
his mother's home Hved Maria Wand,
n young girl of wonderful beauty famed
as the belle of her day In the stae
AlL the wild devotlon In Randolph's
nature was concentrated on this beau-
tiful neighbor, and  foally  they e
came hotrothed One day, howevoer,
they parted after a long, solemn inter-
view, and from that time never el
when possible to avold b, though their
fnterest in vach other seemed nnabat- |
e, Nelther of them coulil ever be in-
dueed to explain the strange oceurs
renee,  In after vears Miss Ward mar-
rled his congin, Pevton Randolph, and
at her death lefr o sealed packoge of
letters, with solemn Injunctions (hat
it should bw kept unopencd and glven
to her damghter, then three years old,
when she should he of age. This pack-
age, it s thonght, explained the reason

L of the broken engagement, but the ex-

veutors conclded the papers were too
siacred to ehaneo the uneertninties of
s many years and borned them un-
apened, destroying at the same time
all ehnnees of ever solving the mystery
John Randolph re-entered Congress in
1815, and though the Hi-health from
which he sufiered all his fe hud in-
creased to an alarming extent, he took
o prominent part in polities He ap-
posed the natlonal bank bill, the tarify,
the Miggourl compromise and numeron:
other Important measures which were

L earnesiness of o dving man,

TOMB OF RANDOLPH,

brought forward, He upheld his opin-
lons In deflance of everyone, eaving
little for the approval or disapproval
of thoge around him, The sentiment
which ruled him was a passionate de-
votion to his state, which even his en-
emles could but admire; his chief polit-
leal efforts  were exerted for state's
rights In opposition to most of the
party leaders of the day, who favoraed
strong central government, In study-
Ing his life one finds that his  moat
flery shafis and bitterest taunts were
directed not so much agninst hilg own
enemies us agalnst those whom he coi-
sldered the foes of his state.  Nelther
flattery nor threat nor favor could

JOHN RANDOLPH OF ROANOKE
turn him from hls all-absorbing theme,
Randolph took & brilllant part in the
famous Virginla conventlon of 1829,
where the greatness of his Intellect
and eloquence was copsplenous even lu
an assembly composed of such meg us
Monroe, Madison ana John Marshall.
A few months before his death the
country was thrown luto great exclte-
mant by Andrew Jackson's proclama-
tion to enforce the tariff law, Run-
dalph, though 111 In hed at the time,
opposed this so bitterly that be inalsted

on being Hfted Into his coach ani
driven from county to county, where
he addeessed the peopla with all tha
Hin dia-
trict fmmedintely adopted resolutions
vonlemning the procinmation as an
nfringement upon  the rights of the
atnten, and the effect of hia sloguenca
sprending abroad had great Influence
In bringing about the compromise bhill
of 1843 Thin last powerful stroke
for the ennsge for which the powers of
his genfus and eloguence had beon o
constuntly exerted gesmed to form a
fitting end to the WUfe of John Ran-
dolph,  He died June 24, 1833, at the
Clity Hotel in Philndelphin, whers ha
hadd gone to set fall for England, On his
wiuy he pasged  through Washington,
and dragging hila emacinted body with
diMenlty to the senate chamber again
met Henry Clay,  The former enemies
hnd o tonching Interview and parted,
for the lust time, In peace and good
will.  Handolph was carried to Vie-
ginta and burled under the pines of
Hoanoke In the midat of that solltuds
which he had alwoys eraved In ie
Moany vears Inter hisg remalng wers “o.
moved to Hollywood cemetery In Rich-
mond, aml n handsome monument
placed over them by John  Randolph
HBryan, In making the removal It vaa
found that his body was burled an
less than eight feet in the ground; thoe
triple lead coffin wos with diffeulty re-
moved, a8 the roots or an old oak hal
burst 1t asunder and weapped rounad
and round his hody, holding him in a
long embrace close to the state he had
leved so well,

SAILORS FOND OF COUNTRY,

Invariably Upon Hetiring They Scek »n
Farm to End Thelr Days,

From the Washington Star: “Naval
olffcers alwaya settle In the country
when they can,” remarked a  promi-
nent officer to a Star reporter.  “Dure
ing thelr netlve carcers—that s, dur-
ing the time they are at sen—they are
necessarlly cramped for room, and
while some of them on the large, mod-
ern ships hove elegant and sumptuous
quarters there ls necessarlly a limit
to it, This thing grows on n man to
such an extent that the first thing he
does when he Is retired, and in hun-
dreds of cases long before retirement,
he hunts up a farm. Three of the ad-
mirals on the retired Hst, headed by
Admiral Ammen, are the owners of
farms in the immediate vicinity of
Washington, and n number of other
oMeers ure similarly  provided for,
though thelr farms are not extensive,
They seem to want stretehing room,
und It will be noticed that when they
do  they secure big places, Thelr
minds run into stock and chicksn rals.
ing. The ofMeers of the marine corps
have been noted for years as  the
owners of the speediest horses owned
or driven about Washington, and they
have been always prominent In con-
nection with our racing assoclations
or organizations. Naval officers have
been similarly prominent. It is diif-
forent with army oficers. Thelr am-
bitlon seems to be for nlee houses In
the eitles.  The naval oMcers' ldeas
all run toward the eountry. I don*t
llke to give names, but [ could give
dozens of illustrations to prove what
I eay, If It were necessary. Take o
look at the Incoming ears from any
of the suburban places nround Wash-
ington any morning and there wil)
be suflicient proof of what 1 say.”

HAVE FAITH IN FETISHES.

Many Colored People Belleve That Snnke
Skin Wil Ward on Evik

From the Philadelphin Record: Be-
Het In the efficncy of fetighes I8 satill
prevalent among o certain class ol
colored people In this elty, and prob-
ably uno one has the superstition
Urought go foreibly to his attention as
Head Keeper Manley of the Zoo, Con-
stant applications are made to him
for materinls for love charms h.y both
sexes.  Most often the request is for
a little plece of snnke skin, which,
when powdered by a witch doctor and
put in o locket, to be suspended from
the possessor's neck, Is considered to
be a sure winner of affections, To
supply the demand a number of sking
tnken from the reptiles that dle in cap-
tivity are always kept on hand., The
soft breast feathers from the African
gray parrots are saved for other woo-
ers, who prize them just as highly,
Keaper Manley Is ealled upon to sup-
ply fetishes to Insure succeds in com-
bat as well as In love. Beveral negro
prize fighters well known in the local
ring carry a little bunch of hair clip-
ped from the tuft on the end of the old
lion's tall, These bristles are thought
to give the wearer unbounded courage
and strength,

Women's Pockets.

Ladies fifty years ago, when going
on a journey hy stage coach, carried
thelr eash in  thelr underpockets.
There were no rallways opened |n
Wales then, and people who had not
a cloge carringe elther went in the
mall copch or In n post chase, Farm-
ers’ wivea and market women woras
these large under pockets. | remem-
ber my Welsh nurse had one, wherein
if she took me out cowslip picking, or
nutting, or blackberry gathering, she
carrled a bottle of milk and a lot of
bigcults or a parcel of sandwiches, of-
ten # clean plnhafore as well, Her
pocket on those occaslons was like a
big bug. 1 was very proud when sghe
stitched up a wee pocket for me to
wear under my froek, out of sgome
stuff like bedticking, similar to that
of which she made her own blg pocks
ets.—Notea and Querles,

Kangaron Tall for Noup,
Kangarco tulls for soup have been
gent to London from Anstralla, A
ghipment of twenty-five hundred
welght wes sold at the rate of $3 &
dozen talls. In Australla they are cons
sldered a great dellcacy,



