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CHAPTERR X1—(Coantinued.)
“Mr. Huoreis will walk with  me,”
Laltered Dorothy, shrinking bark.
"By what right?" demanded David,
in & bitter undertone.
“By the rlght of Mlss Strade’s wish,
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8ir, put in Dick, lelly, “and in some |

measure by the right of having been
the last person to whom Miss Dims-
dale gpoke in this world, and lu somoe
measiure by the right of having heen
me of the three pergons who saw her
e,

It was all over in a minute or two,

and only those standing very near to
them heard a word at all. Dick took
hold of Dorothy’s hand and drew her
out of fthe room, and the rest of the
company followed as they would

David Stevenson among them, his

| Mmeet

head well up in the alr, but his eyes

Bleaming with anger, and his face us
white as chalk,

However, It was useless to show an-
ger about such a matter, and the in-
cldent passed by, And when the lnat
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hoppesed to meet him in the street,
not a little to his relief,

And Mr, Marks meantime worked
away, and, for a lawyer, really hurried
things up in o wonderful way, 0
that by the time Dorothy's twenty-first
birthday came eversthing was settled,
and he was ready to hand ovew to her
the money to which she was entitled
under her annt's will.  Mr. Marks
therefore wrote to hier, telling her that
he was ready to hand over 1o Barbara
the sum of one hundred ponnds; to her,
Darothy, a sum of thirteen hundred
and  forty-live pounds, the sum left
over and above after all expenses had
been pald, He asked her also when
she and Barbara would be able to
him uand Me, Sievenson, the
execitor of Mizs Dimsdale’s will,

Dorothy repifed at once that she
would be In London two days later,

fand IF it suited them Loth would meet

Kid office was over, the large company |

&eparated, only the lawyer from Col-
chester returning to the Hall to make
Lhe usual explanations and to read the
will to Dorothy.

“And are you going to remain here
for the present?' he asked the girl
cindly,

“Oh, no, I am golng away at once”
alip answered.

“But may 1 ask where?" he Inquired.

“Yes; we are golng away, Darbara
and I, for a change—1 must get away:
it I8 dreadful here. 1 hope I shall nev-
er come biack again.”

“You will feel differently after o
time,"” sald the lawyer, kindly; ne
knew how things were with David
Stevenson, though not what Dorothy's
feelings towards him were.

The three were alone then, Dick Ayl- :
mer having purposely abstained from

appearing 4t the house after thelr ro-
turn from the churchyard; he was, in-
deed, at that very moment, sitting by
the fire in Barbara's little rcom at the
back of the house.

“Yes, perhaps, after a time,” she
answered feverishly, “But, Mr. Marks,
I wanted te ask yon a question—Mr.
Hievenson told me that 1 should have
about a thousand pounds?”

“About that, I should think; but we
cannot tell exactly until Miss Dims-
dale’s affairs are settled,”

“But will you get them settled at
onee? I want to have overything set-
tled,"” ghe sald anxiously. *“You see, 1
cannot arrange anything for myself
until 1 know just how 1 stand, and 1
ahould like to know just what 1 shall
be able to do as soon as possible.”

“"Very well, we will hurry everything
on as much as possible,” sald Mr.
Marks to David; “Misa Dimadale's af-
faira were in perfect order.”

“Oh! yes, It will be ensy enough,”
sald David; then ag the lawyer was
gathering his papers together, he sald
in an undertone to her: *You are very
anxious to shake the dust of Grave-
lelgh off your feet, Dorothy."”

The great tears welled Into her
eyes, and for a moment she could not
speak. "I don't think you give me
much encouragement to do anything
elge, David," she sald, reproachfully.

“lI am very anxious to go away, be- |

causge it is dreadful living in this house
without Auntle—dreadful; and I am
very unhappy, David, and I don't
think It Is very kind of you to be go—
s8o0—'" but there the sobs choked her
and she stopped. *1 never thought
you would be unkind to me,” she sald
utider her breath,

“I'm a brute,” he answered, “There,
don’t cry, Dorothy., You shall have
everything as you want jit.”

The result of all this was that, twe
days later, Dorothy and Barbara went
off to Bournemouth, accompanied by
Lorne Doone in a big basket, and there
they remained, quietly and gradually
recovering from the great shock of
Miss Dimsdale’'s death. If they were
not very happy in their simple lodg-
ings they were very peaceful, and once
Dlek came and stayed at the hotel near
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RUSHED OUT OF THE ROOM.

for a couple of days, and then Dorothy
was very happy indeed,

During this time thelr banns were
published In one of ‘he churches at
Bournemouth and also in 2 London
church, In the parish of which Dick
engaged o room and put thereln some
of his belongings, s0 a8 to make him-
self a standing in the place. But Dick
was only at Bournemouth for those
two days, and twice when David Stev-
enson was In Colchester on business he

them there —would he write to Mr
Morley's Hotel, to say if that would
be convenient? And eventually they
did meet at Morley's Hotel, and Doro-
thy and Barlara signed the necessary
papers, heard the necessary explana-
tions, and from that moment were ab-
solutely free of all connection  with
Graveleigh for ever, If they so wished.

that check into a
safd  Mr. Marks to

“You will put
proper bank,"
Darothy,

“Yea,” Dorothy answered, ™it will go
to the bank before three o'clock.”

“And remember, {f at any time there
I8 any little matter that 1 can Jdo for
You or any adviee | ean give you, you
can write to me as a friend, and [
will always do my best for you,” the
old lawyer said.

“Thank you so much,” cried Doro-
thy, pressing his hand affectionately.

The old man blinked his eyes a lit-
tle, patted her shoulder and coughed,
and then took himself rather nolsily
away, with a kindly hand-ghake to
Barbara. Then it was David’s turn to
say goodbye,

“1 wanted to tell you, Dorothy."” he

Csndd, huskily, “that 1 bought the old

|
|

cobs, a3 you wished, and they will
have an easy berth in my stables as
long as they live. And I wanted to tell
you, too, that 1T meant every word of
what [ sald to you the day after Miss
Dimadale died: If ever you want me

yvou have only to say a single word |

and 1 shall come.”

“You are very good, David,”
ghe, with trembling lips.

“1 don't know what you are going to
do or what your plans are,” he went
on, “but 1 hope you will be happy, and
that God will kless you, wherever you
are and whatever yvou do;" and then
he bent down and kissed her little,
slender hands, and, without looking at
her again, rushed out of the room.

said

CHAPTER X111,

O0OR Dorothy fell
sobbing into Bar-
bara's arms. “Oh!
Barbara, It s all
so dreadful; it
is all so dreadful;

It Dbringa it all

back ugain,” she

walled,

“Nay, nay, my

dearie, think of

what's  golng to
be tomorrow,” DBarbara murmured,
tenderly, “Don’t grieve llke this, my

dearie; don't, now."”

“But I can't help grieving a little,
Barbara,” Dorothy eried, Impatiently.
“You forget what they have been all
my life to me until just now. And
Auntie wanted me to marry David
almost to the last, and though 1
conldn’t do that, he has Dbeen very
kind and generous to me, and [ hate
not to be friends with him, after all.
And then 1 meant to tell him a little
about Elsle Carrington, and then each
time l've seen him I have felt gao
miserable and so gullty, Barbara, that
I could have cried of shame. Yes, n-
deed, [ could.”

“Well, but, my dearie, it's aver now,
and David SBtevenson would no! have
been satisfied to have you friends with
him. Men never are when they want
love. And, after all, It wasn't your
fault that you never liked David, I
never conld ablde him myself, and I'm
sure, Miss Dorothy, dear, that you de-
tested him long enough before you
ever set ¢yes on Mr, Harrls."

“But, Auntie—," Dorothy sobbed,

“I'm sure the dear mistress was the
lust one in all the world to have know-
Ingly made you miserable about David
Stevenson or any other gentleman on
earth,"” Barbara answered, positively,
“But what did you want to tell me
about Miss Carrington, dearie?"

“Elsle always liked him,” Dorothy
began, when the old servant Interrapt-
ed her,

"Nay, now, Mige Dorothy, take my
advice and don't you be meddiing be-
tween David Stevenson and Miss Qar-
rington.  They wouldn't elther of
them thank you for it If they knew it,
and If you was to mention her name
even It weuld set Mr, David agalnst
her forever, Never you trouble your
head about him; he's no worse off thun
he's always been—Dbetter, in fact, for
he |8 richer now than before the Hall
fell to him, 1 dare say he'll feel bad
about you for a bit, but remember,
Migs Dorothy, that It's harder to lose
what you have than what you haven't
got and npever had."

L Ing.

“Perhaps you are right, Darbara,™
aaid Doruthy, a little comlorted.

“Ay, | am #ght there,"” said Darbara,
wisely |

Well, the next day Dick Avimer
came up from Colchester with all the
deight of a long leave before him, and
In the wildest and most joyous apirits,
S0 that Dorothy was fairly infected hy
his gavety, "That evening he took her
and Barbara to dine at Simpson's, and
then to a theater to fnlsh up the evens |
And the worning following that,
Dorothy, dressed in a quiet gray, gown,
With her allver belt around her walst,
2ot into a cab with the old servant
amd drove to the ehnreh where thelr
banns bad been “eried,”  and there |

thoy met Dic K, and the two wore made

man and wife,

i
It was a very quiet nnd solemn wed-

ding in the gloomy, empty church, |
With Its dark, frowning galleries and
It long, echolng alsles, down which
their volees seemed to travel ag Into
the ages of eternity,

And then when the short cersmony
Was over--and oh! what a lifetime of

|
mischief a clergyman can do in twen- |

v minutes - Dick kissed his wife and |

' then Dorothy kissed Barbara, and they

all went In to sign the registers,

“You'll have your lines, Miss Doro-
thy.” urged HBarbara,

“No, they are safe
Dorothy replied.

“But I would have them, my dear,”
Barbara entreated in o whisper,

“Yes, we will have our lines,” sald
Dick; he would agreed to have carried
the church  along If It would have |
given them pleasure, he was so happy |
Just then,

And then
hotel, where

enough here,”

they went off to Diek's
thoy had a champagne

KISSED HIS WIFE,

lunch In a private room, and Dick
drank to his bride’s health and Doro-
thy drank to his, and Barbara drank
to them both, and then Insisted that
the wine had got Into her head,

And after that they parted for a
short time, Dorothy and Barbara going
off to Morley's to fetch thelr luggage
and pay thelr bill, and meeting Dick
again with his belengings at Vietoria
Station, where they parted In earnest
from Barbara, who was golng to spend
the two months with various friends
and relations in or around London,

“And Barbara, this will keep you go-
ing till we get back,” said Dick, slip-
ping twenty pounds into her hand,

“But, Mr. Harrls,” cried Barbara
feeling that there were four notes,
“It's too much; I shan't need it.*

“Take it while you can get it, Bar-
bara,” he laughed; "'l dare say we shall
be desperately hard up by the time we
get back again;” and then the train
began to move, and he pushed her
hand back. "Good-bye, you have the
address: Mra, Harrls will wrlte every
week:™ and then the train had slipped
away beyond speaking distance,

“PPoor old Barbara!” she erled.

Dick canght hold of her hand, *My
darling, I have got you all to myself
at last,” he murmured passionately,

They were soon away from London
and offt to Dover, for Dick had forelgn
leave, and they had agreed to spoend
the next two months by the sunny
shores of the Mediterranean.

(To be Continued.)
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ABOUT SAFFHON.

It High Price Has Led to a Pecullar
Form of Adulteration,

Baffron would strike an ordinary ob
garver as decldedly expensive at g
shillings per pounds, until told that it
Is composed of the central smal] por-
tions anly of the flowers of a gpecles of
erocus, 70,000 of which it takes to yield
the material for one pound.says Cham-
bers’ Journal. The wonder then be-
comes that [t Is &0 cheap, that It can
pay to grow and gather It at the price.
As a matter of fact, {t has failed to
pay the English grower—by this re-
taining, In the name of his town of
Suffron-Walden, but a hint of former
importance in this particular directlon;
French and Spanish solls belng more
suitable to the full growth of the flow-
ers, and forelgn labor cheaper in the
work of pleking, Its use In medicine
has practically dled out, bar, perhaps,
the popular bellef that, steeped in hot
milk or clder, it helps the eruption .uf
measles to fully appear, As a dye in
creaming curtains and to give a rich
appearance to cake 1t {8 still, however,
in general demand, for which purpose
It 1s well sulted In being both harmiess
and sarong, one graln, composed of thae
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FORR WOMEN AND HOME |

ITEMS OF INTEREST FOR MAIDS
AND MATRONS,

Some Notos for thoe Household 1 resaes
Waorn This Winter and Spring A e
aonreefnl Melde - Tasing the Bacliclors

=Novelly It a Clhirlatening.

I Sl to Iim,

N IT SING to hlmg! 1
S drewny he

i | hears
The sopg he

used tolove,
And oft thot bleas.
ced fancy
theers
At bears  my
thoughis
ablove,

Bu

Ve s Wlle |
But why belleve it so?
It 1a the spirit's meteor gloam |

To soathe the pang of wor,

Love glves to nature’s volee a tone
That true hearts understand

The sky, the earth, the forest lone,
Are peopled by hisa wand,;

Sweet fancies all our piulses thrill
While gazing on 0 Nower,
And from the gently whisp'ring rill
Is heard the words of power,

I breathe
nime,
And long-lost seenes arise:
Life's glowing landwcape sproads the
same;

the dear ana cherlshed

tlon to make an unusual guest for 10t

erary knowledge and  experience
Heared (n luxury, well eduented and
refined, she has planned to elrcum-

navigate the globe aboard a amall sall-
g vesiel, roughing it a8 Jdo the com-
man seamen before (he most, and tak-
somirs of Hie on the oeean waves
with the saeets of travel.  She Is the
sister of the small eraft's skipper, This
14 not so remprkable as the fact that
Miss Preadley's renl object in making
her long trip around the world is (o
Bty the conditions in which the wives
and dunghters of the poor of every na
tion Tive, so that «he may wilte o Yook
when she retarng 1o Bogland,

inge the

Tdea for n Mlovde.
The old«time Tavorite, the blue 2k,
“as fatlen w Metle out of popalarity of

e Necause of te sumeness You so
afon tire of .
The new blue silks wre made with

the stripes ronning up and down, “The
trimmings conslst of puings of cream
Lace, pmt on the skirt In round nnd
round rows The lace Js gathered up
and buttom to make a very full pull

The violet-buank,
goat

Beneath the drooping tree,

the moss-fringed

meoet,
My burled love, with thes—

Oh, these are all before me,
In faney's realms 1 rove:
Why urge me to the world again?
| Why say the tles of love,
That death's cold, cruel

riven,
Unlte no more below*
'l sing to him—for though in hicaven,
He surely heeds my woe!

grasp has

ride Proves Hesoureefal,

A wodding ceremony  whers  the
birtde and Eroom were in one county
and the officiating ministor In the next
was performed near Raleigh, N. C.,
a few davs ago. K. P Stewart was
sick, but what made matiers worse
he was engaged to get marrled, and
the wedding day was drawlng near,
His bride-elect, who lived In Harpett
county, a beautiful and

ronmanees as a veritable Jullet
ing of her lover's dangeraus

, lenrn-
iness,

determined to hasten to his bedside
and marry him at all hazards. When
she arrived on the scene she made

haste to declare her Intentions and
would listen to no proposals or sug-
gestlon as to procrastinating the con-
summation go devoutly wished. The
leense was procured and the preach-
er was brought in right speedlly, but
anothor serfous diffienlty arpse when
It was ascertained that the license was
for Harnett county and the residonce
of the bed-ridden bridegroom was
ncroas the line. The preacher sald he

——e e e

B — — -

could not perform the ceremony uut-!
slde of Harnctt county and was |
about to leave the disappninted cou- |
ple when suddenly the bride, after in-

style nnd giigmas of nine fowers, being
suflicient to glve a distinet yellow tint

to ten gallons of water. [Its high'
price, by ¢he way, has led to a pecullar
form of adulteration, for, apart from |
the crude and commonplace one »f
dusting with a heavy powder, such ns |
Eypsum, to give welgil, the similar !
portions of other ané commoner flow- |
ers have been specially dyed and

worked thoreughbly lu among the gen:

uine ones,

e — A T ST |

auiry, declared that she had mastered |
this ohstacle. The county line was
just in fromt of the house, so the enu- |
ple 6lood on the poreh and the miria-
ter was placed across the county line,
where he loudly shouted the marringe
vows and listened while the aasenting |
echoes came back to him,
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Womnn Before Lhe May,
Anne Dradley hus get London to
woundering over her announced ipten-

The same hope's Kindilng sKles: |

The clock thay chimed the hour to |

when ]
|

: Mahogany velvet gffords n prefty gle-

determined |
young woman with a onl as full of |

. workshops of the country,

| home, which

e and stock to wear with the blue

| gllk dress, but those who ke all blue
Fein manke them of o shade of blue vel-

ver to exaetly mateh the steipes in the
shlk,

Why Tax the Barhelors?

Men and women allke have been
making fun of Delegate 8 T, Turner,
who has Introduced into the Virginia
| house of delegates or leglsiature a bIL
D taxing bachelors,  Me. Turner, how-
over, is thoroughly In earnest, and has

given out the following signed state

ment of his reasons and obfects for the
| bill “My object in offering a bill to
tax bachelors was based upon the ap-
: parent drifting of our vaung people 1o
| a condition which 1 conslder threatens
the nltimate good of ony soclety and
[ meniees the homes, the bulwark of
aur Institutions and the palladium of
| our hopes. 1 discern a tendeney on the
part of our young men to plunge into
the vortex of sordid aceumulation and
to Iggore the establishment of perman-
| #nt homes, in which the youth of the
| hation may be properly nourigshed and
| the guvcealding generations ingpired by
devotion to parents and ennobled by
the hallowed Influences that emanate
from the family altar. Our young
women, robbed of proper homage Yy

TWO ATTRACTIVE DALL GOWNS.

the inshilous suggestions of mammon,
are belng compelled to seek erzploy-
ment in the stores, counting rooms nnil
The song
of the lullnby s being lost in the hum
of the factory and the wealth gornered
Ly the greed of the bachelor finds no
distribution through the channels of a
redonnds to the moral
and financial beneflt of every commun-
ity In Christendom. | would throw a
safeguard against seifish and sordid
tendencies. 1 would tax the man who
clutches at all that the world and so-
clety bestows, yel ylelds nothing for
the betterment of the one or the per=

A . s

prtuation of the other, 1 would re-
trieve as far as It ean be done by law
the condition of aur forefathers, when
euch home was a elronghold of patriot=
le devotlon and ench Nreside the proud
agsembly In which virtue found wors
shipers and integrity in its loftiest
models.”

Novelly tn w Christening,
When Mise Helen  Long, daughter
of the secrctary of the vy, christua-
ed the noew Japuncse crulser Kasagl
Jan, 20, whe did not bregk o bottle of
wine over the war vessel's bow, but
instend she released o white dove of
prace. The cermony, while In accords
aunco with Japanese custom, wos o dlg-
tlnet novelty In this country, and thia
was the fiest time a ship of (his char-
acter was ever launched without the

use of the traditlonal champagne,
The cruiser  woan  launched from
Cramps'  shipyards In Philadelphia.

dapanese minister In Washington, de-
siring to extend every courtesy to the
Amerlean government, Invited Miss
Long to christen the ship, Miss Long
aceepted, but when the secretary heard
of the affale he offered some objec-
tlons, not to having his daughter of-
clate, but to the use of a bottle of
wine as a part of the ceremonies,
Secretury Long ls o temperanee man,
Wherenpon  the Japanese minister,
with ready wit, found o way out of the
trouble,  He suggested releasing a
white hird, Ta this suggestion Sec-
retary and Miss Long enthusinstically
responded, and it was therefore set-
tied that when the Kasagl began to
slide down the ways a white pigeon
should be Hberated by the hand of the
young woman, The Japanese minise
ter Invited all the offielals of the gov-
ernment to wiiness the launching of
the Kasagl.

Upto-Date Sanliea.

To be in the swim the fashfonable
woman must have a sush on her new
gown, whether it e for Indoor or out-
door wear.  Even the  tallor-made
gown has a gash - of plain silk, tled In
a four-in-hond knot at the left side
and huanging with fringed ands to the
feet, I you ure o possessor of a gen-
uine Roman sash wou are Indeed to

be envied. These sashes are mors
highly prized than any other. The
colorings selected are  very vivid-
gright green, blues, yellows and reds,
The more delicato colors—pink, pale
blue and cream—are not popular.
Among the dalntiest sashes are those
made of mousseline de gole, with belts
of the same material shirred at inter-
vals. The sashea themselves are edged
with lace and have broad, rounded
ends, that taper toward the belt. Other
favorites are of wsilk, In  exquisitely
flowered Dresden designs, They are
usnally very delicate In tone and have
ruched velvet edges In some rich color-
ing. S8nshes for evening dress are long
und broad enough to cover the eatire
train.—~The Latest,

-

Balm.
She fell upon the fey walk:
He rushed unto her side,
“And are you hurt, falr mald?" the
man
Solleltously eried,
She took his hand and rose, and then
Forgot her paln, for he
Had taken her to be a majd—
And she was 33!

e Was Much Astonlahed.

A stranger In Jucksonville the other
day was much attracted by a strect cov-
ered with palmetito fiher, He looked
up and down It intently, took some of
the stuff in his hand, and exclalmed;

“"Well, 1 swan, First town [ ever
saw In my lfe where they pave tha
streets with whiskers."—Florlda
Times-Union,

They Worked In the Dark.

80 burglars got into your house, did
they? You don't scem to mind It much,
Didn't they get anything?"

“Oh, yes; they Look a lot of things,
but they were all Christmas toys that
the children had used for a week.”

“By Jove, old man, you always 'were
a lucky dog.”

Early American History.
“A door,” sald Aaron Burr, “ls not &
door when 1t {s ajar.”
“There are many peints to thap
Jjoke,” was the comment of Alexandor
Hamilton, as he sipped his port, “be-
cauge it I1s n chestnut, Burr.”
The duel  followed.—Indianapolls
Journal.

A Mome Trust.
“No," sald the rich old bachelor, “g
never could find time to marss *
"Well,” replled the young woman
with the sharp tongue, “I am not sur-
prised to hear you say so. It cercalnly
wouid have taken & good while to per-
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suade any girl to have you.”

o,
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