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CHAPTERl V.—(Continued.)
It was Miss Branscombe. The hood
of her Ilght mantle was drawn

over | polnt I ean hardly

possihle for Mr., Fort to remain with
you until after the funeral; but it Is a
press, as he has

her head and face, and as she came | Aeon good enough to glve us already so

swiftly on, with downcast head, she
was unconsclons of my presence until
she almost touched me.
recognition she gave a little ery and
started back, the next instant she had
recovered herself, and something of
the womanly dignity which I had ad-
mired In her at our firet meeting re-
turned to her bearing. Hhe made no
apology or excuse for her presence
there gn such a night and at guch an
hour; she merely bowed her head with
a murmured “Thank yon,” as I threw
open the door and stood back for her
to precede me Into the hall. She did
not, as 1 half expected, try to excuzo
or account for her late walk, but with
another bow she passed on and up the
wide staircase, The light from a hang-
ing lamp fell upon her face as she
turned to mount the steps, and 1 zaw
that her eyes were swollen with tears
and her cheeks deadly pale. She held
tightly by the carved oak balustrade
too ag she went glowly up and out-of
my sight

“And s0,” I eald to myself, as
haunted by a spirit of unrest, I paced
the floor of my room long after mid-
night—"so dles the last lingering rem-
nant of my faith in womanhood.” But
it was dying hard; it was hydra-
headed, apparently, and sprang into
iresh life as fast ag I set my heel upon
the lest qulvering fragment: and at
last, when [ gought my bed, 1 knew
that neither my faith, nor a mad love,
a5 wild and Impossibie aa the love of

the wave for the star, was dead witu.n |

me. [ had found a hundred excuses, a
hundred reasons, which left Nona
Branscombe my pure sweet |deal stlll;
and withal, T was the most unhappy
man in the Unled Kingdom., Had
Miss Branscombe been the penniless
girl her friends and neighbors had pre-

‘ON THE SPOT, YES; BUT NOTIN T
SWERED

L T e e o e e e e o

maturely declared her to be, there
would have been neither presumption
nor madness in the passion which bad
taken possession of me, for I was well-
born, my prospects were good, and I
could have entered the lists fearlessly
sgainst all comers. But Miss Brans-
combe, the heiress, the owner of fifteen
thousand a year, was separated from
me by & barrier which I recognized as
Insurmountable. 1 groaned in spirit
as | remembered that my own hand
had helped to raise the barrier.

And then 1 fell into a short troubled
slumber, just a8 the restless twittering
of the little birds beneath my window
told that the day was breaking,

CHAPTER VI,

Early as it was when I descended to
{he breakfast room that morning, Miss
Elmslie was already down and In deep
and anxfous conference with the rec-
tor. They ceased speaking as I en-
tered, and Mr. Heathcote came for-
ward to greel me,

“] am sorry you are leaving iorest
Lea this morning'” he sald, as Misa
Elmslle busled herself with the tea-
urn, “These ladies need—er—er—in
fact, some member of our sex sadly
fust now. 1 wish you could have re-
mained."

“Yiu are on the spot.” | suggested,
Aghting with an impulse which tempt-
#d me to forget my duty alike to my
firm and to myself, and to linger In
the sunshine which could only scorch
me.

“On the spot, yes; but not In the
house,” Mr. Heatheote answered
gravely, accepting the cup of tea which
Mles Elmslle offered him. “You aro
singularly destitute of male relatives,
Miss Elmslle?” he added, addressing
her.

“Yes," she sighed;
lutely no one.
resented our
'In‘.—“

“Yes, yes!" Interrupted the rector,
bastily. “You are entirely unprotects
od, unfortunately, ( wish it had been

“there is abso-
The dear colons! rep-
whole famlily, excepts

At the first J Miss Elmslle, looking appealingly at

much of his valuable thme.*

“We should indeed be glad,” sald
|
me.

80 1 was impelled by the irresistible
foree of fate into the eurrent whien
could only bear me to disastrous ship-
| wreck.

“1 ecould return,” 1 sald, answering
the appeal of Misa Elmslle. And oh,
what a rush of dangerous joy thrilled
Ilhrmmh my veins at the thought of
onece more belng under the same roof
with Nona Branscombe! “My arrange-
ments are made for to-day, as you
know. 1 must run up to town; but If
I can assist you by returning to Forest
Lea, 1 will do so Immedintely-—as soon
as 1 have seen my partoners.”

“1t will he the greatest comforl”
Miss Elmslie assured me, with tears
in her eyes. And so it was settled,

“1 will drive with you to the sta-
tion," the rector sald, as the dog-cart
come round; “1 have business there.
Are you a good whip? No?'—as |
shook my head. “Well, I will take the
reins then. Mason"—to the groom-—
“eut across the park while we drive
round, and leave word at my house
that I have gone on to Westford, We
will pick you up at the end of Park
Lane., The fact is," he confided to me,
as soon as the man was out of ear-
shot, “that geamp, Charlle Branscomue,
hag been seen hanging about the place;
the purport of the poor old colonel's
will will soon ooze out—if ft hasn't
done so already —and Master Charlle
Is quite capable of bullying his cousin
in the firet flush of his disappointment.
It was my good old friend’s last lnjunc-
tlon that Charlle should not be ad-
mitted to the Lea, and Miss Nona s
tender-hearted In that quarter.”

A light flashed upon me, [t

was

HE HOUSE,” MR, HEATHCOTE AN-
GRAVELY,

Charlie whom she had met In the
shrubbery last night—who had smoked
that prime Havana and brought those
tears to his cousin's sweet eyes; and
to Charlle, no doubt, 1 thought, with
a swifl pang of jealousy, she had given
her young love—the tréasure he would
squander as remorselessly as he had
wasted the more tangible treasures In
his hands, And upon me, of all men,
by the cruel irony of fate, was forced
the task of separating her from the
man she loved! Nothing could come
to me but paln, disappointment and
odium,

“There |z more than one element of
danger in the case,” sald the worthy
rector. “Charlie may make a disturb-
ance at the Lea, and serfously embar-
rass those two unprotected women, or
he may work upon the feelings of a
susceptible and romantic girl like
Nona, and neutralize all the wise pro-
visions of his uncle. There Is no tell-
Ing what, In the first emotional work-
Ings of such a character as this gweet
young girl's, Charlie may make her Jo
for him—give up Forest Lea, 1
shouldn't be surprised, and ruln her-
self and all who depend upon her. The
fellow Is, I am sorry to say, utterly
Irreclalmable—money runs through his
hands as If they were sleves, The
poor old colonel gave him chance after
chance, and he threw them awar one
after the other. It is a hopeless case.”

“And Mlss Branscombe,” I sald, for-
cing myself to utter the words which
choked me—"Miss Branscombe s at-
tached to her cousin?”

“I fear s0.,” answered the reector
gic mily—"my wife thinks so, unfor-
tunately, [ am apeaking confidentially
to you, Mr. Fort,” he added, turning
abruptly to me.

“We lawyers, like doctors, come In
for the secrets of a good many faml-
lies," | answered, for want of some-
thing better to say.”

“Just so,” assented the rector; “and
we want your help, Mr, Fort, You see
it is important to keep this young
| seapegrace out of the way, Your pres-

enca at the Lea, ahd the exercise of
the tact and friendly kindness you hava
already shown"—1 bowed—"will be In-
valuable to us at this junciure, After
the funeral, Miss Flmalls and Mpae
Branscombe will leave the place, and
a year or two of forelgn travel, with
fresh scenes and assoclations, will, 1
have no doubt, make a great differ-
ence In Mig: Branscombe's views and
feelings. ®he has been brought up In
a secluded way, and has geen few peo-
ple hitherto, All we want |s to galn
time., But here 1g my fellow; we must
hurry up to cuteh the 11.10 express,

The 11:10 express was a favorite
train evidently, 1 congratulated my-
gelf on having fecured a corner seat
next the door, ns my ecarriage filled
rapidly. At Wivenhoe, the first stop-
ping statlon, two seats—that opposite
to me, on which I had deposited my
blacX bag and the lght dustcoat which
I earcled, and a second set next to
mine—were the anly ones unoccupled.
The weather was warm, and [ was just
congratulating myself on having o8-
caped any addition to our number,
when, even as the guard's whistle
sounded, the haudie of the carriage
door was hastily turned and a lady,
evidently a good deal fluttered at the
narrow escape she had made of miss-
ing the traln, sprang lightly in and
deposited herself in the vacant place
by my slde.

It had all happened so suddenly—
my head had been turped away at the
moment of the lady's appearance—that
I had only time to draw my somewhat
long limbs out of her path, and none
to cateh a glimpse of my new nelghbor
before the was seated next to me,

“Allow me,” 1 sald then, offering to |
relleve her of the small bag and large
loose cloak which ghe held on her
knees, “There Is room for these
here”—Indicating the opposite seal, on
which my own Impedimenta reposed.

She thanked me with a bow and a
few murmured indistinet words; and,
as 1 took the two articles from her
hands, 1 caught a glimpse of her face.
It was covered with a thlek gray gos-
samer vell, such as ladies use at the
geaside or for driving in the country;
bitt the lovely halr that had escaped
from beneath the large shady hat, and
something in the whole bearing star-
tled me with a wild Impossible Idea.
Had 1 gone mad, or was the lmage of
Nona Branscombe so imprinted on tha
retina of my eye that to me every
woman must bear her \keneas?

I darted another swift keen glance
at my nelghbor as 1 resettled m;eell
in my place, |

“They will be quite safe there,” I
snld, pointing to her possessions, and
then I stopped, bremthless. It was no |
fond {liuslon of my love-sick fancy. It
was Nona herselt! The large llmpid:
eyes, which even the thick gossamer
vell could not hire, looked Into mine
for an Instant with a warning depre-

catory expregsion, the graceful head
maovyed with the scantest, most distant

acknowledgment of any courtesy, and
then turned resolutely away. Evl-
dently Miss Branscombe did not choose
to recognize me further.

I =at for the next ten minutea
gtunned and bewildered, watching lha'{.
meandows and trees as they flew by In |
endless suceession, aund trylog to
steady my mind sufficiently to uraspl[
the situation. Miss Branscombe here
alone, unattended--she who had hith-
srto led such a carefully protected life
~traveling nlone; and whither? I was
certaln that nelther the rector nor Miss
Eimslle had known of her projected
journey—the morning's conversation
quite precluded the idea. How had she
reachied the station without belng snul!
by us—the rector or myself?

(To be continued.) l

TO BRING ABOUT SLEEP. !

The Half Hour Before Bedtime Should
Be Quletly Spont.

DiMeunlties In golng to sleep are
sometimes physical more than mental,
says the Spectator. The physical, un-
der ordinary circumstances, are due to |
the clrculation. The following are a
tew practiei hints: Some sleep better
half sitting up with three plllows,
some better with none; some with lit-
tle covering, some with much. Hot
drinks or a hot bath just before sleep,
hot bottles to the feet, are often useful,
Tobacco often increases aleeplessness.
Sometimes, after long waking, a amall |
meal will bring sleep. Bome, espe-
clally invalids, will wake after two
or three hours; a cup of hot, fresh tea
will often send them to sleep again.
Sometimes the darkness seems exciting
and one can sleep with a lighted can-
dle. Intermlittent noises, as of a rat-
tling window, are always bad, but a
contiouous nolse ls often a lullaby,
Moderate fatigue alds, but exhaustion
prevents sleep. Oftenest sleeplessness
is mental and springs from a want
of self-control. Either one subject
engrosses the mind or a succession of
fdeas. In elther case the sleepless
must make the effort to stop thought,
It is best done by attending continu-
ously to some monotonous and unex-
eiting ldea which s self-hypnotism,
Some count, some breathe slowly as If
asleep, some Jook at imaginary sheep
going through a gate, One of the best
ways |8 to watch those curlous appear-
ances which come to closed eyes, a
purple hare fading Into a star, which
becomes an Irregular line, and again
changes to something else. They can
not be seen when first sought, but
will come with a little patience. In
all these the purpose is 1o fix the at-
tention on some object which will
arouse no assoclations, It requlires
steady effort to do this and to prevent
the thoughts wandering, but exerclse
Increasvs the power to succeed. The
half hour hefore bedtime should be

spent guietiy,

| MY LITTLE LADY.

“My little jady,” 1 used to call her,
and the dimlautive Incensed her greal-
ly. It Is such an absard name,” she
wonld say, "and besldes, you know how
much | dislike any remarks about my
personal appearance, It s quite mis-
fortupe enough to be so ridienlously
small without belng reminded of It con-
stantly. "

“Ah, but one of these days you will
be great,” 1 wounld say, and she would
lnugh bhappily at the prophecy—how
that happy child langh of bers ringa In
my ears even now-—and wonld acense
me of blind partinlity, “which 18, she
would remind me, gquoting a favorite
saying of mine, which was prone (o
recur often In onr many literary dis
cussions, “only another form of partial
blindness ™

How shall 1 deseribe her, T wonder,
how put upon paper all the lncongra-
oug charm which mude her what she
WaS.

To tell you of her appearnanee Is to
belle her charncter, for the outward
belng and the Inner aelf had no sister
hood, save wlien now and again, at
some chance word that inspired a no-
ble thought {n her, the woman's glo-
rious soul preped shoy onl throngh her
blue eyes till they grew dark and deop,
and the warm glow of her divine in-
telligence permeated and
through her clear baby skin.

She loved pootry—troe poetry-—-and
remembered all ahie loved In It Ah!
If you could have heard her recite
poetry as [ have!

At such moments she was beautiful -
more than that, worshipful,

I have scon young men and cantank-
erons old women rise spellbound to
that bright angel face and lsten
breathlessly for the words as they foll
from those bahy lips,

At such times the beautiful story of
the Christ child In the temple has
seemed to
1 have pondered wonderingly over the
power some mortals have to hold and
enthral others, binding them fast to
good or evil.

I must speak of her as a child, I sup-
pose, In order thal you may see her

as she appeared Lo the physical eye; |
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shone |

me to galn strength and |

hate and loathe yourselfl even mors
than you detest the vilest thing that
crawls the earth—this it Is to be alone,
And so was | untll my little lndy eame
| into my \ife,

| How well [ rememibor the firet time
I met her!

A =llly woman who thonght | might
perchance bocome the purchaser of
one of her sllly danghters, had asked
me to “vome  and help amuse some
chlldren,” thinking, no doabt, that the
juventle setting wonld enhance In my

eyea the valune of the jewel she In-
! tended for me,

I It dld Juet the veverse, 1 have al-
wavs loved childeen, am! the sight of
thelr sweel lnpnocence made me hate
the men avd women there still snore,
L omat tn A corner and watched the chil-
dren play, wishing T conld be oue of
them again, My ltile lads was fore-
| most in the games, hut presently she
left the others, and came to sit near
me.

|  “Have you & headache?" she asked,
In A volee that struck me almost une
consclously us too deep and full for so
young n girl

“No-—a heartache,” 1 anewored, with.
out thinking of what 1 sald, and then,
AnEry with myself for self-betrayal, 1
tried to Joke nway my answer and to
| talk nonsense to the child.

" What happened after that 1 hardly
know, 1 only know that soon we wers
| In deep conversation, and gradually |
| talked to her as T had never talked to
| Hiving belng sineo those two devils—
but no matter!  As 1 left the houss |
| notleed two stalns— tear stains—unpon
| my glove. 1, the mixanthrope! 1, who
| almost  boacted that nothing  had
| touched my heart for fifteen years,

Oh, my litle lndy, my little lady!

|
[ |
| It was her birthday and 1 had bought

{

her a white rogebud to put In her halr,
which shie punt up that day for the first
time,
It Iny nunnoticed on the ground at her
! feet, now halt picked to pieces by her
| nervous fingers
|  Fool to have told her then, and so
suiddenly!
i How conld a child of her age love a
man of mine?
How

eould she understand? How

i o]

one had to know and to love her (the
terms are synonymous) to see her with
the eyes of the mind. Those who knew
her—they Were not many—saw her as
a child, but they loved her as & woman,

A woman to be loved flercely, hotly;
A& woman to dare for, to work for, to
achieve for—Iif need be, to dle for—but
to die for honorably on life’'s battle-
field, fighting to the last,

A woman at whose feet a man’s suc-
cesses might be lald, and whose one
word of pralse would be all-sufficlent
guerdon.

Ah, ye women! WIill you never un-
derstand your wondrous powers Lo
make men or Lo mar them!

You laugh at this “high-flown non-
gense about a child,” do you mot? I
forgive you, for you never knew my
little lady.

Until my little lady came into my
life 1 was alone, Do you know what
that means? Have you reallzed 17
Can you realize it? To'go out Into
the world, to eat and to drink like
other people do, to shake your fellow
creatures by the hand while mentally
you spurn them under foot and vold
your rheum upon them, to greet all
men and women with a He upon your
lips—a lle that professes Interast In
thelr health and In them for whom you
care no more than for the starving
mongrel which you drive from your
doorstep with a savage kick and an
oath muttered through set teeth, To
be without any love for any living
thing; wuay, to hate the whole huge
human race because one man and one
woman bave proved wunworthy—to

could she—I went awny and cursed
mygself, ®= * »

It Is four years since I left my little
lady with the palned look In her blue
eyes and my rosebud at her feet, and
in half an hour I shall ses her agaln.

., Bhe Is 22 today—and 1 hold her letter
in my hand.

"Come to me,” she writes, "1 did
not know myself four years ago, Now
I do, dear, and I ask you to come to
me."”

I was In 8yrin when I got that letter,
and | have traveled night and day
glnece then,

How the horse erawls.
lady, my little lp—m

Why are the blinds down? * & »

Dead! Oh, no, no! It's a lle. No,
it's Lrue, and my white rosebud, old
and faded now like my life, lles upon
her breast.

I'll—no, | promieed her, years ago
pever to do that, whatever happened,

Bhe would net have me break my
waord. Would that 1 could bellieve that
we shall meet agalp.

I hope. Oh! how [ hepe.

Oh, my little

Utillzation of Pralrle Grass,

The corn stalk has been redeemed
from the fire, and now the prairvie grass
i& In the line of dellveranee from cre-
mation. The % tough, wire-fibered
grasses are being made into binding
twine and It geems to be but a ques-
tlon of time when rugs, matting, rope
and cotton bagging will follow,

A Greek phalanx consisted of 8,000
men.

VANITY FAIR,

Durlug the coming season there wiit
b quite n plethora of Internationat
yaeht races.  Whether eonteats of this
deseription do much for the best in-
terests of the sport is doubtfal, for
In the past they bave often led to
blekerings, and they certainly cause
people who usnally take wo Interest (n
yachting to momentarily turn their
attention to the pastime, The Arst
serles of International matehes has al-
ready commenced at Mealay, In which
M. Marcon's L-tonner Belonga, repre-
senting the Corele de In Volle de Parls,
Is matchod agntost the Veetls, owned
by Mr, . W. Leybourne Popham of
England, whose ohallenge wns backed
by the Island Salling club of Cowes,
In August we are promised another
serles of Internatlional races for the
Coupe de France. The defender will
be owned by Mr, B Hore, who haa
heen racing the 20-rater Laura with
considerable sueccas at the Mediter-
ranean regattas. Then, still Intes In

the senson, wiil follow the Americag
CUD FACes,

It I8 unplensant pews to hear that
Toch Leven the most romantle amoug
the lawe of Scotland, (s in danger of
becoming ecovered with an obnoxlous
weed, which Is spreading in an alarm-
Ing manner, to the dismay of all con-
eerned in the fishing interests of the
loch.  For some twa years past the
presence of this member of the ana-
charls tribe of water plants has been
known, but no satisfactory explanation
of the method by which it found it
wny into the weters has yet been ar-
rived at,  Oune Ingenlous authority has
oxpressed the oplulon that It was in-
trodueed with some goldfish  which
were purchased and turned out into
the loch. ‘The fish were bought from
hawkers, In globes, In which it waa
supposed there were supplies of thia
forelgn weed. Others assert that 1t
was bought Into the vielnity by an
American timber ghip, Be this as It
may, the Inconveulenee to which the
ever-incrensing masses of weed glve
rise Is very considerable. Anglers and
others are viewing with keen Interest
the steps that are bolng taken to de
stroy the encronching plant,

Vitcount Castereagh, eoldest son ot
the marquls and marchioness of Lon,
donderry, attaleed his majority  re-
cently, The marchioness of London-
derry, who had been In Africa on a
visit to her second son, who 18 un-
fortunntely out of health, rejolned the
famlly eclrcle at Londonderry bouse,
Park Lave, for the oceaslon. Lord
Castlereagh I8 a lHeutenant in the royal
horse guards, He Is a keen sports-
man and a very fine rider. At Sand-
hurst he took firat prize for military
riding, and he Is also a Arst-rate
acrogs-country, Hlis histronle talents
are ahove the average, as he has
proved at geveral amateur dramatic
entertaluments at Wynyard park and
Mount Stewart, in which hé and his

iy

played conspicuous parts, Festivities
in connectlon with Lord Castlereagh’s
coming of age are postponed till An-
gust, when the famlly will be In resi-
dence at Wynyurd park. The marquis
and marchloness of Londonderry are,
of courge, both Influential personages
in #oclety and the helr |s p great fav-
orite on both the Irish and English
estates. He holds a commission In the
Durham artillery volunteers, of which
his father i= colonel, and which regi-
ment, formed from Lord London-
derry's employes, is a particularly gius
one.

Are There Four Tastes,

Experiments recently performed give
reagon  for belleving that most so-
called sensations of taste are little
wore than combination of reports e
the brain made by the nervea of sight,
zmell and touch, says Sclence SBiftings.
Of a large number of persons tested,
few could distinguish, when their eyes
were covered and thelr noses closed,
between weak golutlons of tea, coffed
and quinine, and even those who werq
most successful made frequent and
ludicrous mistakes. Still great diMeul-
ty was found In discrimination by
| means of the unalded tongue between
meats as unlike as pork and turkey
especially when the meat was firs!
finely divided. The experiments Indl
cated that there are at most only fow
real taste sensations, namely, sour,
sweet, bitter and salt, and it is doubt-
ful If there are more than two—aweet
and bitter. This may suggest to folka
of frugal mind that a lot of monay
might be raved by golng to table blind-
fold and with nose put temporarily out
of commission. Oune could then eall
viands and liquids whatever one chose,
and tradesmen's bills could be mate-
*ally reduced by the employment of
a judiclous imagination. In ihe course
of the sald tests a woman of great re-
pute as a cook sald raw potatoes
chopped were acorns, roast pork she
called boiled beef, raw turnip chopped
e called cabbage sweetened, raw ap-
ple yas grape julce, roast turkey was
called beef, and horse radish she sald
was something she had never tasted.

The tGreal Hear's Movements.

Prof. 8—— Is a heavily built man
of slow movements, whose personal ap-
pearance (s suggestive of a bear. He ls
also In charge of the astronomical de-
partment. Meeting a friend, the pro-
fessor sald, "Thomas do you take any
intgeat in the movements of the heav-
enly bodles?” “Yes. 1 like to look at
the sturs once in a while” “Well, it
you want to observe the movements
of the Great Hear, come 1) my room
tonight. I'll be in."

Many a woman speaks of her emo-

temper.

tlonal temperament, but eihers ull "




