\t

A
IV e s

R e

KITTYS HUSBAND

By Author of “Hetty," Ete,

S 4t
s A

£

CHAPTER V.

“Now, smile a little,
you'll look almost pretty!”

Meg drew back a pace to hirvey me
critically. 1 sat looking fxelly before
me Into the Hitle cracked tojel gluss,
and tried to get used to the few beau-
tiled version of myself that/l saw re-
flected there,

My dark hair was all gfthered up
high on my head, twisted loosely by
Meg's deft fingers to lle Infoft, grace-
ful colls. Beuneath the 85 of dark
halr my face looked smallgr and paler
than 1 had been used to think It; my
eyes had never looked soldeeply set—
they were too large and fo» dark for
the smallness and paleness of my faces,
and my lips were too grave and too
wistful; and yet, on the whole, I was
prettier than I had thought myself,
For the first time In my life I realized
that my head was well set, that my
face was dellcately shaped, that my
chin at least was pretty.

Aunt Jane was giving a party to-
night and I was In festal aitire—In a
white dress of soft musiin that had
never been worn by elther Meg or
Dora—a pretty dresa tbat opened at the
throat, that fitted me trimly, and that
In some mysterious way made me look
slim and tall and not ungraceful.

I put my elbows carclessly upon the
grimy little dressing-table, bespattered
with London smuts, and gazed long-
Ingly Into the cracked glass with uu-
blushing eagerness,

“I wish I were pretty!"—and 1
slghed. “lI wonder If I am pretty,
rather pretty—am I, Meg? Oh, Meg, 1
think I would give anything to be
beautiful like you!"

“I believe some people might think |
you prettier,” she admitted, with an air
of genulna concession. “Not that 1/
can say that I agree with them!" she
added at once with laughing candor,
“You are too thin and too white—but

itty, and

you'll do. Here, put In this bit of red

tense volee, without turning my head.

“Never! Oh, has he repented? Well,
I thought he would."

I returned no answer.

“"Suppose he does propose?”’ peraist-
ed Dora, laglly, “What are you golng
to say?"

It wans the question 1 had been ask-
Ing myself agnin and again, morning,
noon, and night, for the past fortnlght,
aver slnee that afternoon when Aunt
Jane had talked to me. [ had alwayas
glven myself the same answor—given
It resolutely, emphatically—1 should
re'qﬁe him, and refuse him unhesitat-
Ingly, in such n way that he should not
doubt my firmuoess, should never think
of urging me. And yet, in spite of my
declsion, again and again the guestion
had come back to me, as though 1 had
never solved It

“He will not ask me,” I gald. “If
he does—""

“If he does?"

*“I shall not
quietly,

Dora tilted her chalr backward In a
perllous position, and sat and watched
me,

“And what will mamma say?' she
asked presently In a comleal tone of
consternation.

“1 don't care—1 don't care In the
very least!" 1 sald, and this time at all
events there was a ring of sincerily In
my tone. My fear of Aunt Jane had
vanished marvelously in the past two
weeks, [ seemed to have grown from
childbood to womanhood, and Aunt
Jane no longer overawed me, no longer
held my destiny subject to her frown,
My heart sank whenever I told my-
self anew that I must refuse Johin Mor-
timer; but it was not the fear of Aunt
Jane that so much oppressed me,

“8he would never forgive you,” sald
Dora with easy conviction.

“l know that; 1 should never ask
her. Dora,” I continued, turning away
from the window and coming back to

accept Lim,” 1 sald,
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HE CAME FORWA RD TO MEET ME.
geranium! Yes—you'll do. Now I'll | my seat Lefore the table, I have been

run away and get dressed mysell. Aro |
you coming, Dora?"”

But Dora sat still,

“Kitty, you're getting vain!" she
eald with a laugh, as Meg went Lrip-
ping away.

“Vain!" I echoed dismally. "I wish
I could be valn! 1 never used to care
about belng pretty; 1 suppose it comes
with growing up. 1 wish my bair
curled, Dora!"

“Curl It, dear.”

1 wish 1 were like Meg!"—and I
slghed again.

“Meg's prettiness won't wear." sald
Dora, in a judicial tone. "By the time
you're 40, Kitty, you'll be much better
looking than Meg."

“But I'm not 40, I exclaimed, half-
laughing, half-petulant. *I don't care
how I look at 40. I care how 1 look
now-—mnot at 40 or 80, but now!'"

Dora leant back Iin her chair, and,
with & little smile, surveyed me lazily.

“My dear lttle Kitty,” she sald,
after a minute, “do you know what
any one who saw you and heard you
at this moment would imagine?"”

“What?"

“You to be in love, my dear. You

have all the symptoms—and more.
Who Is {t, Kitty? DBreak It to me
gently."

I took my elbow from the table and
rose hastlly, with a sudden sense of
frritation and Impatience,

“One needn't be in love 1 de-
clared, moving away from Dora to the
window, “just because one wishes not
to be & fright. I'm not in love!"

“Well, it would be difficult,” sald
Dora, with a yawn—"unless you fell In

love with your poor little herr at your
musle lessons,
do you kee? Nobody! Poor child—no-
body st all! Oh, I forgot—there's John
Mortimer; but John Mortimer doesn’t
count! By the by, Kitty, when Is John
Mortisvr going to propose to you?"

Nesides the herr, whom |

thinking about—about things lately,
and I've declded what 1 want to do, 1
want to go away now, not away from
London perhaps, but away from here.
Il want to be earning a living of my
own, not to be dependent any longer
on Aunt Jane's bounty. Some one
might have me as a governess, a8 nurs-
sery governess. Do you think that
anybody would?"

“And teach horrid little boys and
girls thelr A B C, and see that thely
sashes ara tled stralght and their faces
cleanly washed, and that thelr toes are
tucked in at night! I woull rather
marry John Mortimer If 1 were you."

“Would you?" I sald, dryly.

“Well, no,” sald Dora, laughing, “‘on
second thought I'm not sure that I
would. While one Is unmarried, life,
even as a snubbed governess In n stuffy
schoolroom, has at all events possiblli-
ties. John Mortimer is such a grim,
unromantic certainty.”

“Perhaps he does seem grim to you,"
I eaid coldly. “He never seems grim
to me."

“He's so—so mlddle-aged,” objected
Dora, with another little yawn.

"He's 86!" 1 sald, with a sudden feel-
ing of irritation. *I hate young men."”

“What odd taste! And then, he's
g0 commonplace! Not, by the widest
stretch of Imagination, could I fancy
John Mortimer dolng auything a little
wicked,”

“Nor I. I'm glad!"

“Oh, I lilke & man to have a dash of
wickedness!"”

“Do you? 1 prefor a man to be trust-
worthy, upright and true!"

"My dear Kitty, why so snappish?”

“I'm not snappish,” I sald quickly,
wilth a feeliug of penitence. “London's
80 hot!" 1 explained somewhat illog-
leally. “One's temper can't be perfect
in London in the Arst week of August.
I shall be glad when we get away."

But, even as [ expressed the wish,

“Nev'a" I replied in a clear, steady, I something seemed to tighten about my

hoart; it nehad at the theaght of how
ghort R time was left before my wish
must b accomplished. When the time
came for us to go Cornwall, the time
would eeme, too, when John Mortimer
twonld go to Hrittany, to the alster who
thought glightingly of girls, and to hee
filend, that perfect woman, who was
a8 young at 30 as she had been at 20,
whe would never be old at heart, of
whom It was Impossible that any one
could have spoken In dispraise,
CHAPTER VI

Aunt Jane pasaed along the passage
on her way to her room to dresa, Bhe
opened my door, which stood ajar, and
looked In with her normal alr of dls-
approval,

“vo you Intend to come downslalrs
In that costume, Dora?” gho asked, se-
verely, looking at Dora's pretty but
much-<crumpled pink print. “My dear
Kate"--with a still sourer giance at
me—"will yon try to recollect that
your dress will cont at least two
guineas and has to be pald for yet? 1f
you bear that in mind, you will per-
hape be eareful of It all the evening.
If you are ready, yon can go down-
stalrs at once Into the drawing-room."”

I went downstalras as Aunt Jane had
bldden me. The drawlng-room door
stood open. 1 entered, and, buslly en-
grossed In arranging the little nosegny
of red geraniums nt my walst, I half-
crossed the room before 1 was con-
sclous that any one was there. Then,
ns 1 ralged my eyes, I met John Morti-
mer's grave, frank smille, and 1 know
my face lighted up at once.

He came forward to meet me, his
steady gray eyes still constraining me
to look at him.

“1 came early, Kitty, to sce you," he
told me, speaking In a very quiet, ae-
rlous way. “I asked Mra. Corfleld to
let me see you for a little while alone.”

Ho Aunt Jane had sent me down to
meet him! Why had she not warned
me that he was here? Why had she
let him surprizse me into that swift,
tell-tale glance of greeting?

He drew [orward the only easy-chalr
the room contalned—a chalr sacred to
the service of Aunt Jane—and seated
himself near me on the green red sofa
by the window. He eyed me with a
somewhat puzzled glance,

“Are you wonderilng what has hap-
pened to me?” 1 asked.

“You are looking very grown up,”
he anewered, smiling “And very
pretty,” he added, after & moment, In
a qulet tone,

In spite of myself my eyes smiled
into his. I drew a deep, contented
breath. He thonght me pretty—all the
rest of the world might think me plain,
and | should not care! [ ghould never
bemoan again my paleness, my dark
eyes, which would not sparkle as Meg's
blue eyes sparkled when they smiled.

“I have a new dress,” 1 explained,
shyly—"a new dress which Is quite my
own. Do you lke it?”

“Very much, [ always
dresses, Kitty!"

1 looked at him wonderingly.

“"What—always!" I echoed. “Not al-
ways!" I echoed. “Not always?"

“Always!"

“The old linsey-woolsey I wns wear-
Ing last winter, with the sleeves half-
way up my arms, and the skirt above
my ankles, and the Dblack brald all
turned green and the elbows thread-
bare! You didu't like that dress?"”

“Yes, I dia."

“It was hideous! Meg and Dora were
always bantering me about that dress.
It was the ugliest dress that was ever
seen.'”

“Was it?"

“And how it wore!™ I sald, sighing.
“It wouldn't wear out, [ thought it
would last till doomsday. Do you
know, I don’t think much of your taste
in dresses.”

He smiled at me In his grave way;
and let my slighting oplnlon pass un-
challenged. His eyes, even while they
smiled, were looking at me with a
strange earnestness. He bent forwarg
a little, facing me.

(To be continued.)
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A Queen Who Does Waahing,

A correspondent of the Indianapolis
News pays that when the town of
Boerne, near San Antonlo, Tex,, was
settled in 1845, by a colony of Germans,
the sottlers were told they could live
ns they wished, provided they were
good, industrions cltizens. They ne-
locted from thelr number “a man and
his wite of mental as well pa physleal
welght” as thelr king and queen,
whose edicts and commands they
agreed to obey to the ledter, They were
much astonished several months later
to learn that this stats of things would
not do in this country, and the king
and queen were deposed. The king 1s
dead, but the ex-queen still lives, She
Is worth $100,000, and owns one-third
of the town, but takes in laundry work
and bends over her tub six days In the
week. Her word Is still law with the
older peopie, and some of the younger
oned,—New York Tribune,

A Cow far Sale.

The late Bl Nye once advertised n
cow for sale as follows: "Owing to i1l
health, I will sell at my residence, In
township 19, range according to gov-
ernment survey, one plush, raspberry
colored cow, aged eight years. She Is
a good milker, and Is not afraid of the
carg or anything else, She is of un-
danted courage, and gives milk fre-
quently. To a man who does not fear
death In any form, she would be a
great boon. She s very much attach-
ed to her home &t present, but she will
be sold to any one who will use her
right. She s one-fourth shorthorn
and three-fourths hyena. [ will also
throw In a double-barreled shotgun
which goes with her. In May she gen-
erally goes away for a week or two and
returns with a tall red calf with wab-
bly legn. Her name s Rose, I would
rather sell her to a non-resldent ™

Juat ag he gurprised the onemy near-
¥y A year and a half ago, Admiral Dews
ty took by surprise the elty which was
waiting for the hero of Manlla and pre-
paring a magnificent reception for him,
The admiral and his famous fagship,
the Olympla, appeared off Sandy Hook,
New York, shortly after 65:80 o'clock
Tuesday morning, two days before hoe
wan expected, and  plang which had
been made for a great weolecome were
somewhat disarranged by the admiral’s
promptucss, which might, however,
linve boen predicted,

The Olympla, recelving salutes from
forts and vessels In the bay, passed
Scotland lghtship bound in at 6:60

at 740 o'clock, had eome (o anchor
in the lower buy lnside Bandy Hook

The eelebration In honor of Admiral
Dewey's  arrival home began  that
night, Instend of on Thursday night,
A8 previously arranged,

It was misty az the Olympla showed
up In the southeast, through the haze
nnd in the dim light of early morning
With the admiral's own flag floating
from the maln masthead, and the long
homeward-bound pennant streaming
frem the peak above, the graceful
ernlser steamed full ioto view., When
she passed the Hook a thundering ad-
miral’s silute of seventeen guns ronred
from the guns at Fort Hancock and
glgnals of welcome topped by old glory
were made from the obgorvatory on the
Hook. In answer to the welcome the
Olympla slgnaled “Thanks”

Everybody was on deck on the eruls-
er who could posaibly get there with-
out neglecting his duty, and the ad
miral could plalnly be seen walking
aft. The enslgn was dipped {n answer
to the salutes of several passing ves-
eels, and when the flagship had come
to anchor below the southwest apit
Fort Hancock's salute was answered
from the rapld-fire guns which spoke
at Maniln,

An m‘dor!f- bearing digpatehes from
the admiral and other officers  went
ashore when the eruleer was made fast
and reported a pleasant voyage and nll
hands well on board. e beogged for
bick files of the newapapors, and while
they were being collected for him out
o Lthe Olymplia began what bade falr
to he a hard day's work, dipping the
enslgn to passing vessels and  crafi
which eame up, down and across the
by to welcome the admliral on his
gafe return,

The steamboat Sandy Hook from At
lnntie Highlands was among thoe first
of all the foating craft from New
York to welcome Admiral Dewey to
these waters, The Olympin acknowl-
wdged the salutes and the Sandy
Hook's passengers crowded to the port
rail, The men and women waved hots
and handkerchiefs and cheered fran-
tically, but when the flgure of the ad-
miral was made out on deck the cheers
turned to wild yells and the passengers
were In danger of throwing themselves
into the water In the energy of their
vigorous receotion.

The admiral Hfted his cap In  ae-
knowledgment of the tumultuous grect-
fngs and the yells redoublad. The pas-
sengers were still shouting nolyy wel-
comes when the Sumdy Hook's pllot
headed for the city., Dewey was in-
formed in loud tones that his friends
wore bidding goud-by to  him  only

o'clock and less than two honrs later, |

temporarily aed that they wonld “see
him ngnin.”

The steamboat Monmounth left Atlan
tle Highlands plor ot 0 o'clock, carry
ing a large crowd of the sumimer veal-
dents of the Jevsey shore, Capt. Mar-
tin headed his boat right for the Olym-
pla and came to & stop alongsido her,
The admiral was on the gquarter-deck
The passengers on the  stenmbont
cheored him lustily, and he bowed and
gmiled and sald: “Thank you.*

For five minutes the passongers kept
up their cheering,  They cheered for
the big crulser and every man on i,
and for the Philippines, and then for
the man who won them, The Olym-
pla‘s jackies, thronging the rall, re.
plied, and the band struck up a pa-
triotie ale. Then the Monmonuth drow
awny and eame up to the ey,

Rear Admiral Phillp, the command-
ant of the Brooklyn navy yard, was In.
formed of the Olympin's arelval while
At breoakfast, He ealled together the
ofMicers of the yard and read them the
telegram, Shortly after 10 o'clock Ad-
miral Phillp gave ordera that the sil-
yer perviee and the bronze tablet pre-
sented by the eity of Olympla to the
ernfeer and the gun metal medala for
the Olympla‘s erew he put on bhoard the
navy yard tng TinMe, Lilent, Inwey of
the recelving ship Vermont, a nephew
of the admiral, wus ordered by the
commandant to dellver these gifia to
the flagship. The TrafMe left the navy
vard at 11:30 o'clock,

Thero was no formal presentation of
the gifts, They were slmply put on
board and given over to the eare of
the admiral. Later Admiral Sampaon
went to the Olympia In the dispateh-
hoat Dolphin, He wae in full-dresa unl-
form and was glven a hearty welecome,

WELCOME AT WASHINGTON,

Admiral Dewsy to Arrive at the Cape
Il on Oet. 3.

Washington telegram: The special
train from New York, bearing Admiral
Dewey to this clty, will arrive at #:560
p.m, on Oct, 2. The naval hero will
be escorted to the white house by the
Third cavaley, Here he will receive
his ofMelul welcome from President Mo
Kinlev and will report to Secretary
Long, The other members of the eabl
ret will also be present to grasp the
hand of the hero of Manila, The party
will then enter the reviewlng stand,
which lhas been modeled from  the
plans of the bridge of the Olympla, and
will witness the great {Hlominated
night parade, in which 20,000 men will
participate,

The military escort to the capitol on
the followlng day will be n glittering
pageant and will number nearly every
official of the army and navy. About
6,000 men will participate, and Gen.
Nelson A, Miles will act as grand mar.
ghal, with Gen, 1. €, Corbln as adjn-
tant-general, The presentation of the
$10,000 sword voted by congress prom-
fres to be a brilllant oceaslon. The
stand upon which the exercises will
be held has been erected nt the enst
front of the capltol and fronts npon a
great plaza, which will nccommodate
over 300,000 people,

When the sword has been presented
by Secretary Long, Commander Gearge
W. Balrd, U. 8. N.. will present the
admiral with the historie old ndmiral’s

it

flag which was used by Admiral Far-
ragut while on the Hartford, After tha
exorciscs at the east front of the capl-
tol the millitary escort wiil be reviewed
by Admiral Dewey, the president, and
members of the eablnet,

As soon as the Dewey ceremonlies In
New York are over, Admiral Dewey
will be formally detached from the
Olympla. The fNagship will then pro-
ceedd Lo Boston, where she will  be
placed out of commiselon and recelve
an extenalve overhanling,

Admiral Dewey will not be assigned
to any duty until he has boen consulted
on the subject,

The ndmiral will have as much leave
s ho desires, but It 1s belloved that he
will not accept any of the many (nvita-
tlons of American eltles to attend dem-
onstrations In his honor between the
conclusion of the Washington earemo-
nles and the meeting of the Philippine
commission,
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A Stareh Flend,

Savannah Newn: Among the unfor-
tunite tlenda In Havaoa has been dis-
covered one addicted to the eating of
starch, which it {0 sald Ig stored away
on the average of a pound a day. The
unfortunate is a woman and in her
desporntion she will, after fallure to
get lump starch, chew up old clothes
or anything which gives the taste of
stareh. The vietim  of this  habit 1
Mary Carney, an sged womnn, who
Hives ot 668 Roberts street, Sho 18 be-
Ing treated by City Physiclan Davlis,
who did not know untll recently that
the woman was addieted to the habit
of eating starch. She denfed every-
thing of the kind, glving other causes
for her complalnts, but after the physl-
clnn had vigited her n fow times he de-
termined she wan the subject of some
tervible habit, She had a rather clay-
Ish color, and thgre were other aymp-
toms which led the physiclan to be-
Heve ahe was addicted to m habit of
some kind, After close questioning re«
cently she admitted that she had been
eating starch In erude lumps for a
number of years, and that she could
not get along without It, She told
the physician she gulped It down dry,
with searcely enough molsture o ad-
mit of a2 possnge into the stomach,
It was learned she eats about a pound
noday.

Howme Hores Nenae,

There 1o 8 good deal of horse sense
In the following extract from Governor
Roosevelt's upeech at Oleott, N, Y., do-
Hyvered n few dayvs ago: “Of course, we
onght to welecome and do all we ean to
hasten the coming of the time when
1ifo ghall be easler for the man farthest
underneath, Try to help him by the
only way; help him to help himself.
If « man stumbles, help him up, If
he lles down It 18 np use carrying him.
Don't think It js. It isn't. Not only
will it not allow you time for anything
elso, but If you carry him long enough
he will think it ls right, and will find
fault becausa you do not find a way to
carry him ensler,”

(‘uffee I becoming an important In-
duatry in Quernaland, It has outgrown
the home demand and the Queensland.
ers pre preparing to put thelr coffee ox
the London market,
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DEWEY TAKES NEW YORK BY SURPRISE.
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