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- IX montha had
gone hy —six glorl-

aus and blisstally

happy months, dur-

these moiths they
remalned abroad, lving in the smaller
towns ofi the Riviera, secking no in-
terests bevond themselves, but foading
+ quiet, peacefu! life of love, of whic h
nefther had beeome the least Weary
when Dick's loave wis up amd 1t was
time for him to go back to his duly.
Now, uz the 43d were still quartered
at Colehester, it became a guestion of
some importanee for them to decide
where  Dorothy  shonld take up her
abode after thia, Colehestor or iis im-
mediate nelghborhood was, of course,
an impossibility, a4 her whereabouts
might at any moment be dlscovered,
Plek sug-
might @o to Chelms.
for the

gested that she

ford and take rooms there

time; but  Dorothy had stayed more
than once in that sleepy littie town,
and It woas therefore almost as im-

pousible as Colehester ftaelf, So final-
Iy they agreed that thers was no place
in the world like London in which to
hide oneself and have a good time all
the same, and thercfore they came
back to town daring the last week of
Dick's leave, and they took a little flat
In Kensington, just where Dovothy and
Barbara could get on very comfortably
without any servant, and yer could he
near to good shops and a tolerably
lively street,

“I'm afrald you'll be awfully
darling,” he said to her when they
had taken possession, and his last
evening had come, "because, of course,
you won't know any one, and you are
not at all likely to get to know people.”

“I shall have Barbara,” said Doro-
thy, smiling bravely.

“Yes, you'll have Barbara, but Bar-
bara won't be much company for you,"
he answered, “'1 do hate all this con-
cealment., 1 hate leaving you at all,
and I hate having to live, as it were,
on the sly, and I'm afrald always that
some one you know or one of the fel-
lows will be seeing youn, and that they
may get hold of a wrong idea alto-
gether, and—and—I sometimes feel as
if T should like to kill that old zavage
at Aylmer's Fleld.”

“But, Dick dear, nobody will see me,
and if they do they will think 1 am
Dorothy Strode still. Remember, |
don't know many people in all the
world, and none of your officers know
me at all, and if they happened to see
me with you they wouldn't think any-
thing of it. Really, [ wouldn't worry
about that if [ were you, denrest, and
as for my being dull—why, I am never
dull. I never have been used to hav-
ing more than one person at a time—
Auntie all my life, and now you, 1
shall get on gplendidly with Barbara,
and I shall always be able to look for-
ward to the days when you will be
coming home."

“And I shall ceme like a bird when-
ever 1 get the ghost of a chance,” he
cried, tendarly,

“And 1, erled Dorothy, “am golng
to make a study of gowns. [ have al-
ways been used to making my ordinary
gowns, and 1 ghall have lots of time,
and I am going to begin as soon as
vou are gone. | am going to make
myself some beautiful tea-gowns; they
will make me look married and dig-
nitled—they will make you respect
me, sir,"”

“But you don't want to look married
and dignified,” he cried, half alarmed.
“Suppose you mest some one  you
know, and—""

“1 shall not be wearing a tea-gown,
Dick,” eried Dorothy, with a gay
laugh.

“Ah! no, no, of course not," he an-
awered, relieved, “All the same,
though, did you not tell me the other
day that you had a cousin somewhere
or other?"

“Oh, Esther! Yes, but she™
lessly, “she is In Egypt.”

“But, my dear child, she won't be
in Egypt always," he rejoined: "and
it she comes back to London, which
she is sure to do—"

“By no means, Dick” Interrupted
Dorothy, quletly, “Esther Is just as
lkely to go off for the summer to New
Zealand or Finland as to come to Lon-
don. And she would not specially
hunt me up if she did come here, She
48 beautiful and rich and very inde-
pendent in her mind, but she s six
years older than I am and thinks very
little of family ties. In any case, sup-
posing that I met her In London to-
morrow, she would certainly not try
to pry into my affairs, and even If I
had your leave to tell her part of the
truth she is perfectly safe. 1 assure
you that you need never worry yonr-
self for o single moment pbout my
cousin Esther.”

S0 Dick was pacified, and the fol-
lowing day went to Colchester-—npot in
a very happy frame of mind, all the
same. 1 hate keaving you, Dolly." he
sald vexedly, “1 hate it. 1've a good

care-
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THE RED CLOYD CHIEF.

- LIGHT OUT OF

ing which Mr. and
Mrs, Harvig  Kep
thelt seiret well,
and Dick was all
the world to his |
wife Dorathy.
During two of

! prided herself on those
dull,

mind to throw up my commisgion and |

trust to Faty mnd the old savage”™
“Dick, Diea!" she corled, “how can
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von be o fooligh?  Supposing that the
ol savage' did turn round on yon and
topped your allowance, where would
You be then? 1If you are in the army
you have always the chance of going
to Indla, and | don't know  that |
woulidl not rather be in Inildi. as Mes.
Almer than have these dreadful part-
ings hoepe”

“No, no!™ he ceried  hastily, *1
couldn't take yon ont there. Uve al
ways had a gort of horror of the cast,
and 1 would do anything to avold run-
ning any auch risk.”

So he went away with a lump In
hiz throat which made him glad that
lie war safe In a oeab, leaving Dorothy
to face the pext wesk by heself--that
8 to say, except for Barbarn, who was
Jubllant at having got her long holj-
day over and delighted to be at work
15ain,

To Dorothy Barbara at this time was
a wonierful
never tired For Barlawra hail been
born anid pred in the conntry, and hod
lived mors o Gravelelgh Hall
than Dorothy could remember, and hey
comiments on town peoaple and  town
wWiys were gomething more than amius-
ing

“Ab! they did things in o queer sort
of fashilon at Halloway., My cousin
doe lives at Halloway - yo.. know, Miss
Dorothy—he's o plumber in quite a
large way of buginess snd has money

yoars
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CHAPTER XI1V.
HERE (s no end tn
the (ntereat which
hourly erops up out
of the unexpected
in a country life
Perhups the sprek
ledl hen starts lay-
Ing, ar she shaowvs
L unmistakable slgns
L of o stronger f:-
atingt of matermty
than nenal, Of one
of the cobs casta a ghoe, or n wind ge
ap in the night and tears & large
off the great weeping willow
which sheltors the most easterly
ner of your garden, where the
sSWeeps up the Keenest, straight
thiy great North Seq
vorner of the

-
w il
from
O mavhe the
shrabhery, where the
mushirooms have alwavs grown, noe
hody ever know why, has suddenly
bloomed out with broad, pinkish fun
sl and you feel as if youn had foun.l
a fortune, although von know perfeel
Iy well that the market value of whit

| Yo have ilpcoversd is not, at the oul -

| 4 new
sty of which she was |

tn the bank and two childeen at board- |

ing school learning French and musie
and Heaven knows what besides, Mrs,
Joe used to go out every Saturday
night to get her stores in for the week,
as she always maid- for snnday, 1 used
te think., Never dld | seée such mar-
ketings! A quarter of a pound of but-
ter and four fresh eggs. She regular
fresh egegs,
‘My dear,” sald 1 one night to her,
‘them eggs have been lald at least a
week, and I doubt if 1 should be far out
If I went as far ns ten days.

““You see, Barbara,’ says she, ‘you've
been used to a country life, with new-
laid eggs, and gallons of milk and but-
ter by the stone, and 1 dare say yon
feel a bit pinched-like here, But if 1'd
let myself go in butter and live on
new-lald eggs at twopence-ha'penny
cach—well all 1 can say Is, 1 should
have had to rest content without any
hoarding schocls or anything put by
in the bank.

“1 don't say, Miss Dorothy—Mri.
Harvis, ma‘am, 1 should say,” Bar-
—— -~

—_——
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!
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I DRAW THE LINE,

bara went on, in her wisest tones—
“that 1 should wish to go againet
my cousin Joe's wife i that respect—
a thrifty wife is a crown of gold to a
man that has to work for a living: but
at eggs that have never seen a hen for
nearly a fortnight 1 «o draw the line
~to call 'em fresh, that is”

Bul although on most evenings Do-
rothy used to tell the old servant to
bring her sewing and come and zit
with her in the prety little drawing
room, it must be confessed that at this
time she found her life dreadfully dull,
and as each day went by she seemoed
to migs Dick in her daily life more and
maore.  For though she had been used
to a quiet country home and a qulet
country existence, there had always
been plenty to  interest her,  Miss
Dimsdale, if somewhat old fashioned,
in her ldeas and strict In her notions,
had been both tender and indwlgent (o
hor little orphan niece, and had, more-
over, always been a clever and capa-
ble woman with whom to associate,
Then, about a conntry house there are
nlways so many different points of in-
terest, Bither the moles have worked
at last from the mendow under the
hedge and below the very best bit of
the velvet lawn which is the very pride
and dellght of your eyes, or the rais
have suddenly acquired a pert measure
of audacity and have scraped and bit-
ten @ new hole in the corn-bin or the
newly filled potato bags, or have gone
further and found their way into the
principal pantry and created a regular
stampede amMONg your servants. Or
perhaps you catch one of the sinners
in o new trap which cost five and aix-
pence, and when you go to see i3
wicked, hoary old occupant you [eel
that it it never catches another, this
one {8 well worth the money. Or if

traps and other means, consisting of
horribly emelling polsons suggestive of
the irfernal reglons, fall you, perhaps
[ you have the professional rat-catcher
up from the village with his box of
sinuous, red-cyed forrets, and then you
have your revenge on the rats,

side, more thun threopence,  Still, that
aea not lesgen your pleasure in the
least, and you covey them indoors ani
present them to every member of you
honsehiold, your vieitors  If yon
have any, your family, and. fnally,
to your cook, as if—well, as if voun were
a wecotd Cobigmbus and hald discoverad
America

Then fn the country you are a neigh-
bor of everyboly ! 1T you live as Doy
othy Strode had been need to Hyve all
your Hie, you know why Janet Wen
ham was not at chureh on Sundpy, antd
why Elzabeth Middleham's glel teft
thut niee place at Whittington, andd
how Elzabeth  Middleham erled for
days over it, and her ghrl's intention to
take service In London and see  1fe.
And you know all abeut it when Mrs,
Jones has  her moauve dinner gown
dyed chestnut birown, and how it
that the rectory curtains keep clean
year after yvear, although white silk
with a delicately tinted stripe wonld
be rulned In three months in  some
houges, Yes, yonu know everyihing
pbout everybody In the country, al-
most without knowing why you know
i,

But in town, in London town, it is |
all so different. It is true when you
get known in London, the gossiping
i5 nearly as bad as If you were the
center of o small village set; but to a
girl situated as Dorothy was, Lonlon
is a soclal blank. She knew nobody,
and nobody knew her, She did not |
want to know any one, and apparently |
the Inhabitants of the metropolis re- |
turned the compliment. Yet, never-
theless, it was terribly dull.  Her pret
ty little flat was on the ground floor of |
the block of bulldings which was dig-
nified with the pame of Palace Man-
slons, so she had people above and
peaple below her.  But Dorothy knew
them not,  There was a sweel-facod
lady on the first floor Immediately
above her, a lady who dressed well and
hatl a sweet-faced lttle child with her
sometimes, and Dorothy fairly vearnei
over her and longed to say "Good |
morning” when they met in the com- |
mon hall of the Manslon., Dut the |
sweet-faced lady did not know the |
exact standing of Mrs. Harris, wao |
lived at No. 4, and In her dread of |
even rubbing elbows with “a person”
she resolutely made her eyes sbhone
and her lips sieel whenever she saw
the slight, girlish fgure r.upprt.m.t-luug!|
her. ]

Then there was a lady at No, 2—
thut was the basement, a gsort of Wel-
beck Abbey in minature, She, being |
a stout and buxom widow, whose
grandchildren came running in at all
times from a house on the other side
of the High street, might have ven-
tured a kindly word even to “a per-
son."” but she never did. No, on ihe
contrary, whenever she came across
poor Dorothy she invariably sniffed,
which was rade, to say the least of
It.

Is

(To Le continued.)

WON'T FOLLOW HIS ORDERS,

Apnemie und Dyapeptic Girls Make th
Fhyslcluns Angry.

“When anaemie girls, sleeplesa wo-
men and dyspeptic children are hrougnt
to me, 1 feel ke golng out of busi- |
ness,” declared a bluff, brusque, well- |
known physiclan, in a burst of indig- |'

|
|

nation over a case that he had just
been called to attend, says the New
York Commerelal Advertiser, “I have |
one patlent, a girl of 18, who might as |
well go to a fortune teller for advice for |
all the benefit she will ever get from a |
doctor. [ glve her a scolding and draw
up a set of rules for her to live by, pre- |
seribing certaln things to eat, certaln
times to sleep, certoln hours for exer-
cise, glve her a tonle and dismiss her.
Do you think that girl improves? Not
she, In a fortnight she trails into my
office, pallld and melancholy, I haven't
the heart to scold her, but I antlelpate
her answers to my questions, “Has ghe
taken the tonie? O, yes, sie hasn't
missed a dose. Has she eaten pastry
or lobsters or drank lce water or jee-
cream soda? Well—er—once or twice,
Has she eaten the oatmeal and raw |
beef and drank the hot water and bLee? |
tea? Yes, She doesn't add ‘once of
twige,” but her pale face adds it. Anq |
has she gone to bed early, got up early |
and slept after lunch? Well, not every |
day, And yet this girl of Intelligence |
and apparent common sense wonders |
why she doesn't get well, Why does she
think 1 give her spdelal instructions? |
To amuse myself? To have them dis- |
obeyed? I am golng to try once more,
If she doesa’t obey me then I ghall pos-
ftively refuse to attend her further,”
and the doctor banged the big paper-
welght that some falr “hysteria case”
had given him for Christmas and look-
ad 8o good-naturedly feroclous that oue
could not blame the girl for being in-

d‘tferent to his wrath,

| in
|

'NEGROES RANK MIGH.

LEADERS AT THE CAPITAL OF
THE UNITED STATES.
NMuny Are In Publle OfMee
ham, ¥, L.
.
tvorge 1. Wihite.

. P Chent-
dJohn B, Lyneh,

Green, 1. I Bruee

Conper,

John Wil

It in each ity o roll hould e male

!

o eminent colored men who have al-
tained to natlonn! prominence, Woshe |
amgton would presert a0 laeger list

than any other ety I the Utdon, siys

the Odd-Fellows' Journal, Al of these
distinguished ¢itlzens formerly  reshils
i In vaviows states, and with but 4
oW exceptions beran thelr residonee

here in the capasity of government of- |

Helals,  Some

former

their
T oIae g

have  abandoned
ant! have
part o the capitul’'s permanent popi-
lation: others st retaln o ceslidenes
i the stites and when thelr
of offlee explre will retnrn to
homes agaln and take ap the
they left In the elties or towns whetee
they enme.  If vyou want to meel gome

nwhodes

their

terma |
1000 ut 5 per

Tsnbaciy |

of the men who are known through- |
g the nation we cani roadily fAad them |
in & morning's steoll, If we  step

down the street we will e at the eity |

Ll Right this way and in here. The
gentleman welting at that bmpge desk
i M. P Cheathan, He da afixing his

aignature Lo the recorded deeds
wiember of congregs, el
af deeil Prosident
appointment Now
Hijare ol

I"w e
WOW recnyd-

MoK iInley's
will

oy Ly

Wi ro one

domth hiete on

Four-amd-i- |

feat banging 1nstitution of the rarﬂ.[
Owt we go - and up the sireet threa
squares. Now, a portion of this bullds
g s an annex to the government |
postoflics,  Look in the rooms ac we |
o by o all are white faces, oh?  Well, ‘
in here and noties that colored |
miatr slietating letiera 1o thar white |
dstenographer; that (8 John 1% Green of

step

Cleveland, O, He was stiate seanlor
for theee tevms g Ohde,  He 18 now
vivief of the stamp ageney and the head

uf this oflice, Ky st beaned and
distributeld by the gavernmen! Prasses
fhromgh b bnrem Fivies squares

ad i balt gnd o we shall be at the ofMfies
of auother prominent man. This largse
wone  bailding the Ohtlo Natlonal
MHank Wa'll ke the elevator, atap
at thia foor, this way: step I here
Thin e the offloe of 13, K, DBrace, exe-
toptster of the treasnrey, amd ox-res
corder of deed 'hirre e mlts mnkingeg
it oo check. e i now o real eatate

apent and broker, He ba salid to e pros-
pering,  Last mouth he loaned to the
Nipeteernth  Hteeet Baptist Chuareh
vent interest Lt s
i thee west This 12 the White
Honse and the man leaving is Georgs
I White, the only colored fepresens
tative in the LVt congress,  He has
probably been (o the President nrging
the appointment of a constituent,

wWilk

A Queor Conrtaliby,

ek Mareis thnt was ot
mwame, but it will do for au
PUCpOoAc ), e rae amdd bone gatherer, |
wias & famitiar figure in eertain pay
jghes of North Devon some forty or
fifty years The perlodical visits
of Mok, hlg donkey omd ig cant, w

hisa real

present

Ajhe

| bomlevards on ph

F e was ordered from Paris,
wis wlopted by all the lady members

MANY NOW RIiDE ASTRIDR.

Fastern \Women Now Jolning with Nam~
hers of Thelr Chirago Sislars

New York is aseribiog to the bloyele's
Infuenee the practics of viding astride,
but Chileago horselmel elders of boch
fexed have become so accustomed to
the “ratlonal” method that It no lon
por exeltes commont when seen on the

Lot 1all
muyrt set
and retiving halbite,
Waeind poagition un

it odays
n nimber of New York's
ladioe of modes

as well as of high
derivok to introduce the vastom ot the
hunts on Long  Taland
A special viding ens
aned this

CroEA-calniry
and up the stnte,

uf one fashionable elub, which mects
thelr country clubliouss  not Nty
il les from the eity, This costiime Wiad
o modified  Blevele  bloomer sult, or
rather, i divided skive, with the bloom-
era nnderneath, When dismounted the
witlt had the appearanee of an ordinary
aklrt and eoat, and when astreide of the
horae the skirt concenled all exeept the

tipe of the hoots, 1L was fur more
modest in appearanes than  the  old-
foahiboned 0l Btting eiding  hablt,

and cortainly more artistic, The lead
crd o the ernsade enjoyed their eross-
conntry vides so thoroughly thaiy they
determined 1o Improve thelr opportu-
nities this winter, Any mornlng now,
befors most of New York's popolation
j5 astly, one ean #ee young and middle
aeed ladics of wealthy fumilies riding
aateide In Central or Riverside park,
pecompinied elther by thelr male rel-
W osolitary  footman,  They

ulivae ul
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Painters have time and again ple-  was sinking,  She wis notleeably down Plunge” dived deliberately head fore-
tured the sinking of a ship at sea. by the heml most into three hundred feet of wa

The scenes have usnally been the creas
“fon of the artist’s imagination and the
eeproduction of an impression carried
the memory,  An acenrate photo-
graphie presentation of a vessel in the

| several stages of foundering I8 some-

thing quite novel, and that is why the
serles of pletures taken with o camera
by Mr. Cecil Lightfoot, who was a pis-
genger on the ‘Ial-Hoku, an ill-fated
Japanese steamer, and who watched
her from a lifebont while she went
down fn the Atlantic off the Portu-

When twenty-two feol wias reported
everybody was ordered into the boats,
Mr, Lightfoot not forgetting his cam-
eri In the exeltement, I was early
morning, and the boats lingered aroand
the ship, Three hours elapsed between
tuking the pictures entitled “Deserted™

and “Down by the Head™ A JHttle
tater o displacement of the vesael's
engines  ovearred

ter and was never seen agaln,

“Auy the sea rnshed into the furn-
aeer,” wlds Mr. Lightfoot, “steam and
water gas were generated, and these,
mshing up through the smokestack,

caused o kind of explosion which Is
very plainly seen in the last photograph
I took, Just as the ship was disappear-
ing,

The upward rush of stenm car-

which materially
hastened the end,
Presently the

Avelhar slags

Led ftew Fs=asip

guese cosat last July, pos-
sess 30 much Interest, The
photographs were reproduc-
¢d in the Strand, which con-
tains an account of the dis-
nster,

The sinking of the Tal-
Hoku was occasloned by o
collislon with another ves-
gel in o thick fog.  An hour
Jater there was five feet of

ried n great quantity of soot
from the flues, and this
caused a dark cloud to hover
over the pluce where Lhe
Tul-Hokn sank. There was
no whirlpool of any kind.
When thils great vessel of
3,100 tons took her last dive
the little flotilla of bhoata
could not have been more
than 150 yards distant.

water in the hold, The cap-
taln  hoped to reach Malta, but
when two feet more of water was taken
in another hour he decided to make at
onee for Lisbon. Fifteen hours later
sixteen feet of water was reported,
and it was then realized that the ship

Half street, This is the Colored Amer-
fean bullding. This first floor leads to
the press and composing rooms, this
next one to the oftice, The man al
that farthest desk is 12, E. Cooper, the

| first negro In the history of the race

to publish an [Hustrative journal. For

| four vears he was proprietor of the

Indianapolls Freedman, and at the
head of that sheet commanded natlon-
al attention, He organized and has for
more than four years controlled and
edlted the Colored Ameriean, With
this paper, which reaches the race all
over the country, he has demonstrated

| the possibilities of negro journalism,
| and has risen In the rank of editors

until he stands among the leaders of
the foremost few. Let us walk around
on 1 street, This large yellow-brick
tuilding 18 the Capltal Savings Bank.
Come upstairs In the front room on
the second floor. This 18 the office of
Lynch & Terrell, attorneys-at-law,
This man seated at the desk, with

| mustache and hair two-thirds gray, 13

John R. Lynch. For many years he
Las been before the public eye, at-
tracting attention by his  snecessful
ventures In polities,. He was speaker
of the house of representatives In
Misslsslppl, a member of congress,
chairman of the national Repulliean
convention in 1888, and fourth auditor
of the trensury under President Har-
rison’s administration. He I8 now a
practlelng attorney and jresident of

b g

tpe Capital Savings Bank, the wealth- |

bridge fell forward, jerking the cords
communieating with the sirens causing
them to utter a welrd sereaming fare-
well, The next moment the Tal-Hoku
—us ghown In the pletures “The Last
Few Moments” and “The Final

hatled with pleasure by thrifty houso-
wives, anxious to get the aecumulated
rags out of the way. And as he gave
“tuppence” a pound for white rags, and
a “ha'penny” a pound for colored, and
pald in cash, the money they recelvel
for them was not by any means de-
splsed, One morning, while on his
rounds, Dick enlled at a certaln farm
house, His knock woas answered hy
Sally, the farm servant, a girl that he
had geen on former visits to the farm,
but with whom he had no further ac-
quaintance. She told him that the
“missus” was away, und that she didn't
know what there was to sell. Now
Sally was not a tidy girl at any time,
and on this particular morning her
dress and apron looked as though they
rightly belonged to Dick's stock-in-
trade. She was a lanky, angular girl,
and most people would have thought
her very unattractive, But Dilck evi-
dently thought otherwire, for his next
question was, "What would'st tha zay,
if [ was to offer to take thee rags an’
bones an' all, an’ marry thee” Just
what answer Sally made to this queer
way of “popping the question” is not
recorded, but its purport may be guess.
#d from the fact that thelr marringe
banns were called shortly after, and in
due time they were marriad In the vil-
lage chureh,

——— ——

If the sun had nothipg to do but

U lar o Doyt g

ehine on the truly good it wouldn't
have to get up so early.

Stunding by after her dis-
appearance, we saw pathetic bits of
wreckage coming slowly to the top."
A physlclan says that clgarette smok-
ing causes softening of the brain; bus
he doesn’t say how he found it out.

e -

tuke thelr exercise at this unscemly
hour because of the publicity that thelir
riding man-fashion would create when
the park is full of people, But all of
this secrecy will not be obrerved much
longer. An attempt will be made to
Introduce the custom so generally that
by another season no more will be
thought of riding o horse astride than
of « woman riding n bicyele, The La-
dies' elub of Horseback Riders has
been organized in New York to popu-
larize riding astride. From a hygienle
point of view the new method of riding
13 of great advantage to equestriennes,

e ——

Nalve Parontal Orthography.

English hoard school teachers can all
produce charming examples of naive
parental orthography, Here are two
scraps from the correspondence of cer-
taln Australlan mothers, The first is
an excuse: “Plese, sur, m| kids kant
£0 to skule, as there cluse Is wore hout,
an they kant git more till the wheets
sould.,” The next refers to clothing:

“Dear Mr. -———: Please send one par
of eoks to fit a boy of 10 years old one
par to fit one 9 years Old one par to fit
one T years I want the three pars all
cast fron stokings."”—London Globe,

—

Bargaln Figare
Muadge—The man she I8 going to
marry Is a millionalre,  Marjorie—-
Yes, and ghe says he (s o boergala, You
know he s 69,

- P




