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CHAPTER XXII.—(Continned.)
“"Bo you may, my dear lor, and wel
ome now. This will Hft youn aliogethor

beyond it. Your dear father may con
sider it hisx duty to continue the ofes,
and wo on. bt ron will be o conntrey
gentleman, Kit, with horses, nnd dogs,

and Manton gons, and a pack of honmis,

aund a long baronche, nnid Hot-nonse
grapes,  And I will come and lye with
sou, my darling; or at least moke ot
conptry howse of i, ned «ho vl liow
to mannge things, For the whole waorld
will be teying to chent you, Kit; yon
wre too good-natured, and grand in your
ways! You must tey to be u little shinrp

or, darling, with that mint of money.”

“Must [7 Dut that |
have ity

“Bometimos 1 believe yon think it man
Iy to provoke your mother. The money
onght to have heen ours, Kit, mine by
beritage and justice; at least o year and
& half ngo. Now | hope that you see
tiipg lu their proper light,"

“Well, 1T dare say 1 do,” he nnswered,
with a lttde turn of sulkinesss snch an
he often got when people conld not un
dorstund bim; “mother, you will allow
me to have my own oplulon, as you have
yours,"

"“You will behave, T trust, exnetly ns
your parents wish, They huve seen so
much more of the world than yon have,
they nre far better judges of vight and
wrong; and thelr only desive is your high-
est interest. Yon will break your poor
mother's heart, dear Kit, if you do any-
thing foollsh now.”

Mr. Bharp did not come home to their
enrly dinuer at half-past one o'clock; in-
deed, his wife did not expect him much;
and his ann was delighted not to gee him,

MM won'i

Kit sat beavily, bat teok his food ns
usunl, The comdition of his mind et |
be very sad indeed: but his hady wis
not to be driven therchy to negleot the

dutios of its own departwent.  He Lhelpwd
hia dear mother to somé loin of mutton:
and when ghe only played with it, and
her kuife and fork were trembling, he
was angered, and his eyes sought hers;
and she tried to look at him and smile,
but made a wretched job of it.  Chris
topher reserved his opinion about this;
but it did not help in any wny to im-
pair his resolution?
. - L] L] " » L

“At seven o'clock all must he ready,”
aald Mr. Sharp, towards the close of a
hurried econversation with Miss Pateh,
Grace Oglander being sent out of the
way, necording to established  signal,
“there I8 wo thne to lose, and no ladies'
tricks of unpanctuality, if you please.
We wust have daylight for these horrid
forest ronds, and thne it 2o as to get into
the London rvoad about half-past eight.
We must be in London by two in the
morning: the horses and all that will be
forthcoming., Kit rldes outside, and 1
follow on horseback.  Haonnah, why do
pou hesitare?”

“RBeenuse 1 eannot-=I eannot go nway,
without having seen that Jesuit pricst in
the pig-net wallowing, It s suech a
grand vrovidential work, Luke, |
you, I implore youn—I1 can poek up oy
erything in an hour—do not rob me of o
sight like that."

“Hannah, are you mnd?  You hove
never been allowed to go near that pliuce,
and you never shall”

“Well, yon know best: but it does seom
very eruel.  Buot suppose that the child
should refuse to come with us—we have
no letters now, nor any other ministra-
tion."

“We have no thne now for such trum-
pery: we must earry things now with a
much higher hand. BEverything hangs
upon the next lew hours; and by this
time to-morrow night all shall be safe:
Kit and the giel gone for their honey-
moon, and yon sitting under the most fo.
rlous dustman that ever thumuped a
ecushion."”

“Oh, Luke, how can you speak as if
you really had no reverence

“Becouse there is no time for sneh
stull now. We linve the strength, and
we must use it,  Just go and get ready,
I must ride to weet my people.  The girl,
I wmuppose, is with kit by this time,
What a pair they will he!"

“I am sure they will he 4 very pretty
pald—so far as poor sinful exterior goes
wand, what ig of a thousandfolil more
fmpormnee, their worldly means will be
the means of grace to hundreds of our
poor fellow creatures.”

“Now, Hannah, no time for that. (et
rendy,  And mind that there must be no
feminine weakoess, if  circumstances
should compel us to employ a little com-
pulsion.”

He went to the place sghere his horse
waa timl, and there he found a man
with a message for him, which he just
stoppml Lo henrken.

“As loovin' as a pair o' toortle doves."
Black George had bheen set to witeh Kit
and Gracle, during their private inter
view, lest any precaution should be over-
Aooked.

“Right! Here's a guinea for you, my
man. Now you know what to do till 1
come back-—to stay where yon are, and
keep a sharp lookout. Can the fool in
the net do without any water? Very

ell, after dark, give him some food,
‘bandage his eyes, and wmwlk him to and
fro, and let him go in Baubury.”

“All right, governor. A rare bait he
shall have of it, with a little swim in
the canal, to clane 'un.”

“No hardship, no cruelty!" oried Mr,

'll'):

~ Sharp, with his finger to his forehead,

as he rode away; “only a Nttle wise dis-
eipline to lead him ioto closer atteutlon
to his own affairs.”

Black George looked after his master

with a grin of admirstion. “He stleketh
at nort,” sald George to himself, as he
to Bl n grimy pipe; “he sticketh
at nort, no more than 1 would And
with all that houee and Iawds 1o haek
‘il Mast folk with money got no pluck
I"“. for ”-i'tkill)..’ ilr others ns owneth
the same”  WHEL these words L sat
down to waieh the house, necording to
iy ordors

begnn

Girnee Oglander eame down wind
ing, wooded path, with her | pit-n
putting at every slep, hecau ¢ Wik
ardered 1o mest Homebady. den of

that kind Jdid not please her prude,
ar a prim, she would never wish to be;
nnd 0 littie hit of !lir!in;: had been a
great vehiel, and a pleasant change in
her loneliness But to bring matiers to
so siern n point, and have to say what
she meant to say, in as fow words as P
Kible, and then walk off —these sirong
maensures were not to her liking, because
she was n most kind-hearted girl, and
had much good will townards Christopher,

Kit, on the oiher hamd, came along
fast, with a brow and firm,
heavy steide. e hond wade up his mind
to be wretehed for life, If the heart upon
which be had set his osvn <honld refuse
to throb respousively, Dot whatover his
fote might be, he would tread the high-

resolute

est puth of  generosity, chivalry and
honar,

Aml now they met in a gentle place,
roofed  with  leaves, and floored  with
moss, and decornled with hluebells, The

chill of the enrih was gone by and for
gotten, and the power of the sky come
back ngaing =tately tree, aud greaceful
bush, and brown depths of tangled prick-
liness—everyvthing hnving green life in
—wans speegding its green, nnd prond
of 1. Unider this roof, and In theae hnlls
el

af bright young verdure, the

the madd eame faes to face befilting
Girper, ns bright as a rose, and Hushing
with true tint of will rose, drew back

und bowed, nod then perceiving serious
huret of Christopher, kindly offered =
wiarm, white hand-—a delicious touch for
any one. Kit laid hold of this nnd kept
it, though wijth constant fear of dolng
more than was established, and trying to
look firm and overpowering, led the fair
young woman to a trunk of fallen oak.

Here they both sat down; and Grace
was not so far o8 she could wish from
yielding to a little kind of trembling
which arose in her. She glainced at Kit
sideways whenever she felt that he conld
not be looking at her; and she kept her
wise eyes mainly downward whenever
they seemed to be wanted—not that she
could not look up and speak, only that
she would ranther wuit until there was
no other help for it; und, as for that, she

felt no fear, being sure that he was
afraid of her. K, on the other hand,
was fall of fear, and did all he could

in the eraftiest monner to moke his love
look up ot him,  He could not tell how

she might take his rmale; but he knew
by instinet that bhis eyes wounld help him
where his tongue might fafl. Atr last
he said:

“No, will you promise faithfully not
to be angry with me?”

“Oh, yves, ob, ses—to be sure” said
Giraee! “why should 1T be angey ¥

“*Because 1 can't help it—I give yon

wy honor, 1 have tried very hard, but |
cannot help it.”

“T'hen who could be angry with you,
unless it was something very wicked 2"

"It is not very wicked, it is very good
—ton good for me, n great deal, | am
afraid,”

“There eannot be many things too good
for you: you are simple aml bruve aud
gentle”

“But this is too good for me, ever so
much, becnuse it Is your own denr self.”

Grace was afenid that this was com-
ing: and now she lifted her soft bilge
eyes nund looked at him quite tenderly,
and yet sp direetly and elearly, that he
know in a moment whit she had for Lim

-pity, and trust, and liking: but of
henrt's love pot one atom.

“T konow what you mean,” he whis-
pered sadly, with his bright young face
caust down., "1 eannot think what can
have mnde me such a fool. Only please
te tell me one thing. Has there
nny chap in front of me?"”

“How can I tell what you mean?’
asked Grace; but ber color showed thut
she could guess,

“1 must not ask who it s, of course,”

"I think that T had better go, Ouly,
as 1 cannot ever meet you any more, 1
must tey to tell you that 1 ke you very
much, and never shall forget what 1 owe

heen

you, nnd | ||n1u' You will Very soon ro-

cover from this—this little disappoint

ment; and my dear father, as soon as we

return to England—for 1 must o to
feteh him 1

“Grace—oh, let me eall you ‘Greaee’
once or twilee, it can't matter here in

l'll‘ Illiliilll‘ of the “n.nl .|ir"|.'.. l Wis B0
taken up with myself, and full of my
miserable folly, which of course I ought
to have known better——-""

“I must not stop to hear auy more,
There is my hand—yes, of course you
may kiss it, after all thut you have done
for me."

“1 am going to do a great denl more
for you,” cried Kit, quite carried away
with the ylelding kindness of lovely fin-
gers, “For your sake | am golug to in-
Jure and disgrace my own father, It s
my father who has kept you here: and to-
night he s going to carry you off, Miss
Pateh is only a tool of his, Your own
father knows not a word about it. He
belleves you to be dead und buried.
Your tombatone is set up at Beckley, and
your futher goes and cries over it.”

“But hly letters—his letters from De-

youth and | :
AR R

| need ful,

merara? Oh my head swima round! Let
me hold by this trees for n moment!”

Kit threw his nrm round her delicate
wiist to guve her from falling; and awny
crept George, who had lurked behind a
young birch tree too far off to hear their
worids,

“You most rouse up your courage,’
said Kit, with a yearning znze at L
sweet burden, yet taking no advantag
of her. *“Ronse up your courage, and
I will do my hest to save Yyou from my-
self, 1t bs very hard—it is eruelly erual,
annd nobody will thank me”

“EHa lettors frem Domerara!” oried
tirnee, having searcely heard o word he
anid. “"How could he  have writton
them? You musi be wrong."

OF sueh lotters | never
I suppose Lhey it
I give Fon iy
iy been the wiinle
loy, and a great e
bome ™

“Too il

have heard.
have been forgerios
thet yonr father
of the time at Reck-

vl too 1l to K from

w i

my father? Yes, of course

of vonrse! How could he help being ill
without me? And he thinks 1 s dend!
Oh! he thinks that | am dead! 1
der that he conld dare (o be alive
let me tey to think o Hittle,”

She tottered hack to the old stump of
the tree, and sut down there, and burst
forth inte an wrdinney gush  of
voeeplng: more sad nned pitiful tears lind
never watered an innocent faee before,
“Let me ery!l—let me ery!" was her
only answer, when the young manp clum-
sily tried to comfort.

Kit got up and strode about; his In
dignntion at her deep, low sobs, and her
brillinnt cheeks like a river's bed, and
her rich haie dabbled like deifred ecorn
and about all the vielent pain which
made her lay both hands to her heart
nnd squeege—INhis wrath made him long
to knock down people entitled to his love
and reverence. He konew that her heart
was gquite full of her father in all his
long desolation, and was making a row
of pietwres of him in deepening tribula-
tion: but a girl might go on like that for
ever; a man must take the lead of her.

“If you please, Miss Oglander,” he
snid, going up and lifting both her hands,
nnd making her look at him, “you have
searcely five minutes to make up your
mind whether wish to save your
tather, or to be carvied away from him.”

Giraee in confusion and fear looked up.
Al nbout hersell she had forgotten; she
even forgotten that Kit was near;

deowas only pondering slowly now-——as
the mind at most eritieal moments does

Aome #traw of o trifle that bhlew aeross,

“Do you eare to have your father's
life?" asked Kit, rather sternly, not see-
ing in the leagt the condition of her mind,
but wonderving at it.  “If you do, you
must come with me, this moment, down
the hill, down the Lill, ns fast ng ever you
can, I know a plice where they ean
never find ns. We must hide there till
dark, and then 1 will take you 1o Beck-
ley."

But the young indy's nerves wounlid not
act at command. The shoek and surprise
had been too severe.  All she could do
was to gaze at IKit, with soft, imploring
that tried to beg pardon for her
helplessnoess,

“If we stay here another minute, you

waon

Put

you

GBS,

are lost!" eried Iit, a5 he heard the
soumd of ecarringe wheels near the cot
tuge, on the rise nbhove themn “One

question only—will you trasg mie?"”

She moved her pale lips to say “yes”
amnd faintly lifted one hand 1o him. Kit
waited for no other sigu, byl caught her
in his sturdy arms and bore her down
the hill as fast a8 he could go without
serutehing her gnow-white face, or tear-
ing the arm which bung on his shoulder,

CHAPTER XXI1II.
Meanwhile Mr. Sharp hnd
ready, nnd was waiting for Grace and

his forces

Christopher. Cinnamiuta's good Uncle
Kershoe (who speat hall of his useful
time in stenling horses, and the other

half in disguizing and disposing of them),
although he might not have desired to
show himself so long before the moon-
light, yet, true to honor, here he was,
Llinking geneath a three-cornerad hat,
like n grandly respectable conchman, The
carringe was stopped in a shady place,
quite out of sight from the windows, In
pleturesgue attitudes of  tobacconizing
three fine fellows might now be seen, it
wit, DBinek George, Joe Smith and that
subgtantinl householder, Pickuss Cripps,
In the chaise sat a lady of comfortanble
aapect, thongh fidgeting now with fat,
well-gloved hands.  Mrs, Bhoarp bad beg-
kedd not to have to stop at home and
wonder what might be doing with her
own Kit; and the ease being now one
of neck or nothing, her husband had let
her come, foreseeing that she might be
of use with Grace Oglander,

Mr. Sharp rode back to the ecotlage,
Right well he knew what a time lndies
tnke to put their clothes upon thewm; and
the more grow the years of their practice
in the art, the longer grow the hours
Still he thougiht Miss Pateh had
boon guite long enough.  But what counld
he say, when he saw hor at her window,
with the looking glass steruly set back
upon the drawers, lifting her hands in
aliort prayer, a8 genuine & priyor as was
ever tried., She was praying for a bless-
lng on this new adventure, and that all
might lead up to the glory of the King
dom: she besonght to be relieved at lnse
from her wenrying instromentality, Mp
Sharp still had some little faith left, und
he did not scoff at his sister's pruyet, as
n man of low nature might have done,

Nevertheless he strack up with his
whip at the ivy round her bedroom win.
dow, to impress the need of brevity: and
the lady, though shocked at the sugges-
tlon of curtailment, did curtail immedi-
ately, In less than five minutes she
was busy at the doorwuy, seeing to the
exit of everything; and presently, with
vory plous precision, she gave Mrs, Mar-
gery Daw half a crown, and a tract
which some friend should read to her, af-
ter rubbing her glands with a rind of
bacon and a worn-out pocket handkor
chief.

(To be continned.)

No woman knows the secret of be
ing able to keep a secret,

CURIOUS DINNER PARTIES,

Epicares of Eecentrlioity Who Search
for Novelties,

Ordinnry methods of dining do not
sult cveryhody, even when the costli
& Iuxury is employed. Fpicures of
s vecentrle turn of mind in search of
novelty have recourse to strange ar
rungements,  according to the Toledo
Binde

During the recent searon at Dinard,

¢ Breton waterving place, a very

el dinher was given by two distin

ished visitors, the vicomte and vi
coitesse de Saussine, The llea was
to moke the dining room as much like
u real garden as possible, and, with
thiy objrct In view, real green torf
was lald over the whole of the floor
and dalsles and other flowers wero
planted in it.  In the center of the
“lawn” there was a rockery, with a
fountuin playing and a lHve rabbit was
gamhollng near it.  The gnests at-
tended in flowlng draperies, wenring
garlands of roses upon them, and they
took thelr seats on cushions on the
grass while their food was served to
them on wooden dlshes, which were
Inll on eampstools in place of tables,
Frult and wine were seattered In pro-
fusion on the grass and., In order to
abviate all difficultles of passing thae
salt cellar around a huge louf of brend,
hollowed out and filled with salt was
suspended from the celling and thils
was swung around from one ghest to
another ag requlred

Somewhat similar in conception was
another very curious  dinner party
given n few months ago In New York
by a wellknown leader of American
soclety—Mre, Arthur B. Proal. 'This
was a “farmyard” dinner. One of the
largest rooms in a leading restanrant
was transformed for the ocenslon into
something that looked very much in-
deed like o farmyard. Around the
walls were scenes representing fields
nnd pastures and the floor was strewn
with agricultural implements of all
kinds, as if the farmbands had only
jnzt left the place.

Plgs and lambs were roaming nhout,
rihbits stopped munehing carrots to
skip away frightened ns the guests
entered the hall and at the same mo,
ment a répresentation of a rising sun
appeared on the horlzon, a  rooxter
ftanding on a wooden hox salutgd 1t
in his usual manner. Chickens, dueks
and  geese  Immediately  began  to
stralghten thelr feathers ‘illll run
nbout, ]

DHuner was gerved in Ihtllnalth- of
a huge egg, which was placed In tho
renter of the landscape, reaching from
the floor almost to the' celling, and
which hud been most skillfully fashe
loned by a decorative earpenter. The
table inside was a perfect oval. I
wis hollowed In the fenter and with
in the hollow part were floral decora-
tions which represented the white and

yellow parts of Ahe egg. The yolk
was made of duffodlls and jonquils
nnd the ounter  #loge of white was

made upgof Miltes ‘and candytult and
such flodvers ns might see on a
conntry” hedge.

'l'h*.k dinner was really arranged as
a sort of rival in eccentricity (o one
which was given at the same time by
another famous New York hosiess,
Mrs, . K. G. Blllingg, which eame to
he known as the “horseback”™ dinner.
All the guests were bidden to attend
on horsebhnck and they trotted Into
the dining room without dismonnting
and there took dinner from tables
which were just saddle high., Whila
‘the guests partook of their soups and
antrees the horses munched oats at
the mangers which had been provided
for them. All the guests on this oceas
slon, numbering thirty-five, were Ia.
tlies,

one

Hens' Righes,

There 1s n story of an old New
Hampshire doctor who, on tuking out
i wagon that bad not been used for
some time, found that a hen was st
tng in it. He merely “harnessed up”
without disturbing her, and he and

blddy mude a series of ealls. The
Boston Herald offers this true story
of the town of Amesbury, which

owns a small fire appartus:

Outside the flre limits Is a small
rommunlity that, on petition, recelved
an approprintion for the purchase of a
“hand-tub,” It was Installed In an
nbandoned blacksmith shop, where [t
remained for two years, used only for
decorative purposes in streel parades,

Last summer a stroke of lightning
gturted a small fire 1n a farmhouse
near by, The volunteer department
rullled at once, but when the arrived
ut  the englne-house, the foreman
stood at the doon

‘Don't touch her, boys!" eried he
“I've got two hens seitin' in the box
Let's use buckets.

They agreed, and the hens were al
lowed to pursue their incubating
ways,

Hopeless.

“Hair needs trlmming badly, sir.'

“Yes, that's about the way you'd
rim it."”

“Better let me cut It?”’

“No, it's all right.”

“Comes down over your coat colar.”

“Yes, I'm golng to have the coat col
ar cut down."”—Cleveland Leader,

When you give a complimeni, dg
ron give 1t grudgingly?

1

SIMPLER FOOD NOWADAYS,

A Miller Tells of the Changes in the
American Table,

“I belleve people's tastes in foods
are becoming more glmple,” sald J. T
Mueller, secretary of the Fraternity ot
Operative Millers' Assoclatlon, to the
Kansas Olty Star, "“They don't lond
up with beefsteak and hot cakes now-
adays at breakfast, as they formerly
did. Even the workingmen —-manual
lnbor, I mean—have learned to get
along on lighter foods, from which
they obtaln Just as much nourlsh-
ment.,  Diete are sgimpler now., Of
course the popularity of these foods,
‘chop feed,' some people eall them, and
the Iarge number put on the market,
bas resulted In the production of some

that are dark In color, which gives nr
ar

portunity for adulteration. A bad gqu
ity of wheat Is used In these dark
siufle,

“You don't see mueh genuine buek
wheat nowadaye, DIid you ever think
of that? This Is because it I8 grown
in g0 few sections of the country; the
supply is so gmall that it Is necessarily
mixed with wheat flour. This doesn't
injure it, however, If the addition is
pure nnd good, The blenching of flour
doesn't improve It. ‘The tests show,
too, that It doesn't Injure It. The new
process dries the flour as age would not
do, but does it In less time, Flour
two or three months old is whiter than
when you first grind It.

"“There are many kinds of flour now,
standard grades, patents, bakers' whole
wheat flonr, gluten flour, Master bhak
ers are (anght o these times to under
stand thelr work. They go to labora
tories and schools Instead of learning
by an apprecenticeship.,  They learn
all there Is to know about flour and
baking, with the result that they can
produce a loaf of bread so cheaply that
no housewife can compete with them.
If a woman values her time, her health,
her looks, she won't bake bread fin
these times, If she purs even a small
price on these she’ll find that the loaf
she bakes costs much more than if she
pald a nickel for it at the bhakery.
That's not advertising; It's a fact. Peo-
ple are not baking, nowadays; they're
buying thelr bread, ples and cakes. It's
cheaper.

AN AMERICAN COFFEE POT.

A Container for the Berry Attached
to the Lid.

While most civilized nations have
thelr characteristic cof'ee pots, the
American has adopted them all. In
some Instances he has endeavored to
combine the good points of each Into
a single machine, but coffeemaking In
this country appears to be a matter of
indlvidual taste, and what suits one
individual does not please another, so
that the American house-furnishing
store offers a wide =selection in coffes
JOLs,

provide some means for removing the

AN AMERICAN COFFEE POT,

coffee at a predetermined polut in the
operation, Iercolators, colfee hags and
steamers are varlations of this type.
The {llustration shows a novel means
of attaining the same end. A cage
conslsting of a perforated receptacle s
suspended from a hook attached to the
cover of the pot. 'This has the advan-
tage of permitting the coffee grounds
to be removed convenlently and with-
out danger of scalding the hands, Tha
metallie perforated cage is more con
venlently cleaned than the coffee bhag,
which it 1s designed to replace. Of
course, the pot ean be used for tea na
well as coffee, the cage taking the
place of the familiar tea ball, the use
of which avolds the extraction of the
tannie acld compoumnds upon standing,
which glves to tea the well-known big
ter taste.

The Rating He Received.

“1 hear your wife gave you a good
rating last night,” remarked the spord
Ing cltizen.

*Yes, she gave me a good rating,”
admitted the convivial eltlzen. *“Such
a good rating, In fact, that It's a nity
I can’t use her as a reference Instend
of Bradstreet’s,"-—Lonisville Courler-
Journal

Fretty Sure of That.
“He's bought quite a lot of
stock, I belleve, Do you think
realize anything from that deal?”
“I think he'll reallze what a chump
he was."—Phlladelphla Ledger.

that
he'l)

Baock ro His Native Land.
Mr. Geering—Where is that French
chauffeur that you had last summer?
Mr. Sparker—He went back to Ire.
land,—Puck.

A man's epltaph Is ﬂ_b;u“{—al much
benefit to him as a last year's snow-
b‘u- '

Lots of men are honest because they
make more money by belng so

There 1s a distinet tendeney evis
dent In all the improved designs to

s
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