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I

From the first 1 was Intended to
make & good marrlage. And I take it
that no girl can come In for a lot mors
bard and horrid than to start her so-
alal li!f; :ll:‘l the overpowering knowl-

Al she has got to do well in
mawimoniul way. gk

nally, I have always felt that I
wondd rather think of my heart and
risk the rest; but my aunt, with whom
I had llved ever since I was 12 years
ﬂil. held different opinlons B8he sald

Was my duty by my marriage to go
back to the soclal position which both
my grandfathers had enjoyed.

To my mind, the fact that my fath-
er's father was the Earl of Dundrum,
and that my mother's grandfather was
the duke of Allandale, is no proof that
they enjoyed themselves in this life, or
that the title wers of the smallest use
or even gratification to them.

Well, when both my parents were
gone, leaving me with {250 a year, 1
went t;- live with Aunt Emmeline, It
was, of course, very good of my Tunt
BEmmeline (o take charge of me, She
was not much out of pocket, for she
had the use of my income for my edu-
callon and to provide for my clothes,
which dld not cost very much, for
Aunt Emmeline dressed well herself,
and her mald was a clever woman who
tramsformed all my aunt's clothes for
ma

1 had a French governess, a Parlslan,
whe was lazy, rather dirty, and decelt-
ful to the very last degree; but she had
Fosd manners and a perfect accent, and
she was cheap. We had great times
together, Mademolselle and I.

®nce we nearly got caught. Aunt
Exnmeline went away for a three days’
visit, and Mademolselle and 1 went to
a music hall, where I espled a very
:‘ro?t friend of Aunt Emmeling's in a

“T say, Mademoiselle,” I whispered,
“that ls Colonel Broughton In that box

to the right.”
she ojaculated, “'but

“Mon IMeu!*
what are we to do? We cannot get

 past all these people without attract-

ing attention, and If we sit here we
#hall be undone."

When we came fearfully out with the
crowd we saw Colonel Broughton just
ahead of us with a lady. Fortunately
we wers carrled In the crowd to one
exit, and he and the Indy were drifting
toward the other, so we rushed along
the street and jumped Into ithe first cab
we could see, “Grosvenor street,” sald
Muademolselle, and we were gale,

I never knew till that night that she
had a latchkey. ““Where did you get
17" 1 asked,

YO, T have had It a long time 1
find It very useful; and then Peters
does nol have to trouble to Jet me In
when perhaps he wunts to go some-
where on his own account,” So Made-
maolsella was on terms with  Peters,
Aunt Emmeline's highly trusted and
respectable butler. 1 did wonder what
Aunt Ememiine would say 1f she knew,

1L
Well, In due course Mudemolselle loft
os. Aunt Emmellne recommended her
to the Duchess of Bt. Neott's, “Impos-
slble to And a more consclentlious crea-

ture, dear Duchess' she sald. “"She
hasa boeen the making of Moyri. A per-
fect accent, exquisite muoners, el

knows precisely what to teach a ghel of
positlon. Hather expensgive, but worth
i

So evenluanlly the duchess engnged
Mademolselle at (120 & yveur—ahe had
only 40 with us—to complete the sy
catlon of her only daughter, 1 have
often wondered since whether she Hod
ever taken Lady Constance to the Pu-
villon; but, on the rare oconslons that
I afterwnrd saw her, I did not dare to
ask.

And then T came out, | know that 1
ought to have done my aunt eredit and
have landed a duke or a baronet ot
least. But somehow all the dukes and
other eligible men who came my way
were so unattractive 1 really  never
could bring myselfl to face the rest of
my Nfe with them, 1 shall never for-
get Aunt Brmeline's tragle face when
she found out that I had refused old
Lord Creech. Bhe almost had & fit;
she quite eried, and when o woman as
carefully preserved as Aunt Emmeline
lets herself cry it 18 a proof that the
fron has entered deeply Into her soul

“Huch a mateh!” she moaned, "1
should have been the envy of every
chaperon this season.”

“@h, he Is 80 0ld,"” I replied, perhaps
a Nitle lamely, for of course JTard
Creech was a good match.,

My reply dried her tears Instantly

“@d!" she screeched. “And what has
that got to do with 1t? He is as rich
as a—as & Jew. He has five country
peats and the biggest rubles In e
world, and he would have settlesd thou-
sands & year on you.'

“And left me tied up so that I could
not marry again,” I put In, Poor Aunt
Bmameline. 1 touched her on a sore
place there, for she had in her day
married an elderly peer, From what 1
have heard I have reason to think that
the marringe did not turn out to be all
honey and roses. And when Lord
Swindon died he left her three thou-
sand a year on condition that she did
not marry & second thme. FPoor Aunt
Bmmeline!

S0 wfter that she did not say much
more about old Lord Creech, but 1
heard her one day telling the Duchess
that It was quite trie that 1 had re-
fused him.

“Of course, If he had not himself told
it to ever so many people we shoold
never have mentioned It. 1 am very
porry for Lord Creech's disappoint-
ment, but Moyra Is teo prelly to mar-
ry for mercenary motlves”

“Oh, T think marrylng for money e
horrible,” sald the Duchess, who had
herself married at 17 a duke of 22, and
80 could well afford to be generous.

The result of (his wons that the
Duchess took o great dewl more notice
of men that she would otherwise, and
I went up specially In congequence
¥For the Duchess of St. Neot's wag a
woman of great power.

Really it was almost a plty that Aunt
Pmmeline was not blessed with half a
dosen daughters of her own. She wns
such & skillful general that her genius
was thrown awnay upon me. When the
season was over she set her wils to
work to get me off her hands that she
might as ususl go off to Homburg by
herself. "I don't lke the atmosphers
of Homburg for such a girl as Moyra *
she mald plaintively to the Duchess
one day. 1 had always understood that
the atmoasphere of Homburg was one
of intensest propriety, but Aunt Em-
meline knew what she was doing,

“Nelther do 1 llke any of those for-
elgn free and easy places,” sald the
Ducheas, “Let her go down Lo the cas-
tle with us, I mhall be delighted to
have her, and we shall have a succes-
slon of house parties for two months,
#0 thal there Is not the smallest chanece
of her being dull”

“It would be delightful for Moyra,"
eald Aunt Emmeline; “but T am afrald,
dear Duchess, that It would be rather
saddling her on you to let her go to
you for fiva or six weeks, I must have

or T seem 1o get no benefit.”

“Let her come to us,” aald the Duch-
ez,  “l ghall be charmed.”

I d4id go to the Duchess and Aunt
BEmmeline went to Homburg, and from
thence to Engadine. Of courss she
stayed a few days In Paris on her way
home .-::d then llh: came down to the
castle put & couple of L]
there before we went on ?31 llrind:zl‘
other country houses. My aunt was a
very clever woman,

I,

It was durlng that long visit to the
Duchess of St. Neott's, at Caversham
Castle, that I first met Major O'Don-
oghue, He wus yuartered at the nelgh-
boring garrison town and came over
on & Baturday-to-Monday visit. And he
fell atralght over head and ears In love,
and I hoped he would turn out to be
one of those rich young men that Aunt
Emmeline would approve of.

Of course he turned out not to be
worth a brass farthing. 1 knew from
the first that it would not do, but the
Duchess kept asking him over to the
castle, and she made so much of him
that it was no wonder I goL to watzh
for his coming. 8o time went om, and
day after day he made some excuse for
coming, or the Duchess made some ex-
cuse for asking him, until I was fairly
done for. Just at first [ used to wonder
what Aunt Emmeline would say, and 1
did wish that that stupid old Lord
Creech had never tuken 1t into his head
to ask me to share his coronel.

But Major O'Donoghue never propos-
ed to me. He never sald & single word
that the most unsentimental person
might not have heard; he always spoke
of himself rather bitterly as a “poor
devll,” who could never aspire to the
hand of any girl, and I used to feel In-
clined to break down and have a real
good cry, and then [ used to flirt ull
I knew to cover my real feellngs,

But just two days befores Aunt Em-
meline was expeécted at the castle, when
I told him that my visit was nearly at
an end, he asked If I would take him,
poverty and all. He did not put It
quite llke that, for he sald a great deal
about his feelings and he asked a good
many questions about mine, and then
I told him that I really did care for him
with all my heart.

“I know my aunt will say no,'" I sald,
leanlg my head agninst his shoulder.
“She expects me to make a wonderful
muarrioge, and she was awfully angry
with me for not taking Lord Creech.
She will say that | am as great & fool
as my mother was, and she will do ev.
erything she can to separate us."

My foreboding proved true. The next
day but one Aunt Emmeline arrived,
She reached the castle just before din-
ner time and was very sweet to me
und gushing to her dear Duchess.

“Tell me,” she sald, when we hod
reached the churming room appoeinted
for her, “who s hers?"

“Lord and Lady Culllngham,” 1 re.
plied

“The Cullinghams. Dear, dowdy
things,” wis my aunt's vomment.

“Mr. and Lady Angela Frotingly,” 1
continued
“Deser, dear! was her remark. 1

rather wonder at the Duchess, Bhe |s
S0 very fast. And who elsp?”

"lwird Newmusrket," said 1

“Oh. renlly ** 2he sald no more, hut |1
knew that she regarded Lord Newmar-
ket's presence at the castle ag o spe-
vial slgn of providence, and Lady Swin-

domn. Poor Aunt Emmeline!
She went down to dinner all ready
for the fray, In one of her smartest

frovks and many diamonds. And Lard
Newmnrkst was so frightfully civil to
her thut she quite, In her mind's eye,
suw me already Moarchioness of Now-
market. He pald me o certaln amount
of mttention that evening and I did not
dire to snub bim, although I knew he
wis hend over ears In love with Lady
Ela Gore-Lasley.

S, wltogether, things Jdid not turn
out very lucklly for me, and the next
day when Mujor O'Donoghue rode over,
ih, #o well turned-out and smart, Aunt
Emmeline would let me even see him

IV.

| saw him ride away down the west
wvenue, and | knew my the way he
kept squaring his shoulders that he
had hnd o facer, Amnd Aunt Emmeling
cume up to my room with a reprogch-
ful expresaion on her face,

“I am astonished that you never told
me o word, never gave me o hint of
what hag heen going on, Moyra,” saiyg
shie, “"MajJor— MajJor—"" and then she
looked at me vaguely.

“His name does not matler, Aunt
Emmeline,” 1 sald, as coolly as | knew

how, “What you sald Is all that you
nessd trouble to remember.”
“You need not be rude, Moyra,”' sald

my aunt. I told Major—yes, Major
(' Donoghue, that I was shocked at the
very idea of a child llke you even
thinking of marrying. 1 think 1 con-
vinced Major O'Donoghue that it would
I best for him to put any lden of an
engagement with you out of his mind. 1
dare say he s very much In love, and
he |4 handsome enough to have turned
vour head a lttle, but you cannot live
upen nothing, as he admitted.”

“Hut does he live upon nothing now 7"
I nsked.

“Certalnly not. But what is enough
for n single man, even in a cavalry
regiment, Is not enough for a married
couple. Possibly he may have thought
that as you Hve with me and stand to
me In the light of a daughter there
might be expectations some diy from
me, but I explulned the slituation and
he has gone uaway, so that now, my
dear child, you must be brave and try
to put him out of your head. It will be
w wrench, dear, 1 know too well my-
self what a wrench o thing of that sort
is, buat It Is Inevitable™

1 maid not m word. I hid my face in
my hands and then Aunt Emmeline
kissed me very kindly and left me
alone with my misery,

1 Mrted my hardest with Lord New-
market that night. 1 regularly car-
ried on with him, and Lady Ella looked
as I she could huave eaten me allye,
Not that I cared. | was hard hit and
1 wanted to hide the wound. Lord
Newmurket, though he was a little,
horsey, ugly snip of a man, did as well
for that as a better man would have.

V.

I was just going to bed when there
wiaa a tap on the door, and Made-
maolkelle came In. 1 have already sald
that Aunt Emmeline had recommended
her to the Duchess. 1 did not see much
of her, for the Duchessa was Keeping
her daughter out of slght, but she often
came o my room for a lttle chat.

“Oh, Is that you, Mademolselle?" 1
wnld, an she entered and shut the door,
“Yes#t, ma cherle, Are you alone?”

“Quite alone,” T replied, and I sighoel
Involuntarily, for I wan alone In more
wensos than one,

“I have something for you,” she sald,
mysteriously, putting her hand In her
pocket, “What would you give for a
letter, for instance?”

1 almost shricked aloud. “Oh, Made-

molselle, It Ia from him. Glve It to me,
Oh, l'::ou dear thing, thank you, thank

a fortnight In the Engndine afterward you

She gave me the letter and I tore it
open with trembling fingers. It was
not & very long one, but It was written
in Major O'Donoghue's blg, bold hand,
and it ran thus:

“Cavalry Barracks, Danford, Sept &
—My Own Darling: | saw Lady Swin-
don this afternoon, who completely de-
clined to listen to any Idea of an en-
gagement between us. Bhe lald great
BLreas upon my poverly and upon your
inexperience and 1nability to know your
own mind. I am so perfectly convinced
that you know your dear mind just as
well &as I know mine, that T am writing
10 say stralghtforwardly that, as |
have never spoken of money matters o
you, 1 think you ought to know that |
have £1,100 & year and have no debis,
und that If you feel inclined to wall
for me untll you are of age or until
Lady Swindon agrees to glve her con-
sent, 1 shall walt patlently—well, no,
perhaps, not very patiently, dearest—
but, at all events, I will walt faithfully
and devotedly,

“Of course, I know only too well,
dearest heart, that £1,100 a year & &
wreétched income for such a glrl as you
to marry to, but it seems to me that it
would be better to marry on ever so
little than to be tied up Lo a litte cad
like Newmarket, with three times as
many thousands. Do try and let me
have a llne, darling, to let me know
what your decision is, and to put me
out of my misery. [ cannot write as
1 feel. T was always an awful ass with
a pen, Now and ever, your devoted

“DICK."

1 was crying before I had got to the
bottom of the page. I pressed it to my
lips and looked at Mademolselle with
eager Inquiry In my eyes.

“Well," she sald, “it |s good news?"

“0, yes, you dear thing: the very
best of news. Tell me, how dld you
get 1t

“A great man came and asked for me
—the pervant of your soldier,” she re-
piled. “He told me that I was to try to
give it to you, as he put it, private.”

“Am I to send an answer?” I asked

“He wanted to walt for one,'” Made-
molselle answered, “but I told him
that I would post one; for he might
have to walt all night."

"I was thinking," I sald, "of how I
could get a letter posted without Aunt
Emmellne knowing. You ses, Mademol-
selle, Major O'Donoghue wants to mar-
ry me and Aunt Emmeline wants me
to marry somebody quite different. 1've
got to do what she tells me till I am
2l. And 1 want to write to him jJust
this once.”

“You will write,” she sald, "and |
will carry It to the post. It {8 not dim-
cule”

“You are a dear thing!” I cried. "1
never half valued you in the old days,
See, T will give you this brooch.”

She thanked me, and 1 sat down at
once and wrote to my dear Dick.

“My Darling Dick: Of course I will
walt years and years, If need be, tho'
I don't llke walting any better than
you do. My aunt was not angry, only
Judtela) mnd Just wlittle deceltful,. She
fquite gave me (o understand, without
saying anything, you know, that when
vou found 1 hud notiing to expect from
her you had gracefully retired from the
field, Therefore your dear letter waon
Al onee & surprise and an utter joy (o
me. Good old Mademoiselle brought it
to me gquite safely, and 1s walling for
my reply, which she will post tomor-
row. 1 can't keep her walting much
longer, because some one mlght come
in, and i It happened to be Aunt Em-
mellne she would certalnly ask me
what T was wilting, when Mudemolsells
would get into n fearful scrape. Dar
ling Dick, your letter hns made me
very, very happy, and I will walt as
long a8 you lke Your own MOYRA

“p. B.—=It has Just occurred to me that
perhaps Aunt Emmeline did not tell
you that 1 have a lttle money of my
own, It ls only E250 4 year, but, put to
yvour £1,100, T think we could manpge
very well on It M."
Vi
u slngle word more
from Dick after this. 1| suppose he did
not care to write by post. The au-
tumn months went In o gucoession of
gayety., Aunt Emmeline and [ went
from one country house to another. |
went o endless balls and other enter-
talnments and danced and Alrted with
innumerable men, while my heart was
erying out one little homely nrame—
Dick! Dick! IDMek! And at last, It drew
riear Christmas time and Aunt Emme-
{ine had to decide on three Invitations
which she had received.

“1 don’t really know which to accept,
Moyre, ' she sald to me, We were then
staying at Alderstons Towers with a
distant cousin of ours, Lady Emily
Townsend., “Mrs, Arthur Barton asks
us for ten days; a very gay time ghe
promises. Lady Martingale writes to
Know If we will go to her for a few
days. And Mrs. George Drummond
asks me for Christmas week, but she
does not Include you In the Invitation.
Indesd, she wants me Lo telegraph my
ANSWeEr wt onoee.”

“Ia Colonel Broughton golng. too?" |1
asked. 1 knew from her tone that he
Wi,

“Ye-es,' ghe sald In a doubtful way

“You would ke best to go to M
Drummond’s,” I sald positively. “Well,
can't you do so?"

“But whit am I to do with yvou?"

"Couldn't I go to Mrs, Arthur Bar-
tons? 1 know her well, and she has
two girig of her own. You might sug-
gest it to her and come on there after
your tme at Mra, Drummond’'a s up.”

“That's n good Idea, Moyra" cried
my aunt, Jubllantly. "I will write to
Mrs, Barton,

Of course Mra. Barton wrote and sald
that she was sorry Aunt Bmmeline had
engaged herself, but that she would be
charmed to have me. She added that
sl woull take special care of me, and
that If 1 dil not take A mald her girl's
mnid <ould do anything ! wanted, 89
conslderute of her,” sald Aunt Emme
line. *"But, all the same, 1 think you
had better tuke Margaret with youw.™

Bo, sewernl days before Chrigtmas, 1
went off, attended by Margaret, and
nrrived at the great, old-fashioned ma-
nor house where the Hartons lived. It
wns not an ancestral place, but had
been taken on & long lease after Mr
Barton came Into his enormous fortune
Tt was s everal miles from a statlon, In
the heart of Yorkshire, and one of the
largest houses of England. 1 had besn
there onee before, when Mra, Barton
bud sald to m= that T must be very
careful not to lose myself, but to blage
my way from my hedroom to the hall

I got to the manor about 6 o'clock
to find afternoon tea in full swing, and
the first person | saw when 1 followaed
Mra. Harton Into the ball was Major
O'Donoghue. How my heart thumped
al the sight of him. He was as o0l as
i cucumber, and came guletly forward,
suying: "How do you do, Miss Grafton?
What n Jong tme siroe we met!”

“OOh, you have met Miss Grafton be.
fore!' orted Mrs. Barton In pollle sur-
prise.

“Yex, wo moetl af Danford Castle,” he
replied.

I whook hunds with the rest of the
people and then T sat down on n set-
te¢, very high and with a great deal
of carving about it, and Dick waited
upon me ax If It had been the most us-
ual thing In the world, Arnd then he
aat down beside me, and all the others
went talking on, attending to thelr awn
concerns. | can hardly tell you how

I never heard

much he contrived to tell me In the
short hour which followed, and at the
end of It he was carried off to rehearse
for gome theatricals that were to come
off four days later,

“It Is really u rehearsal tonlght ' he
nsked, unwillingly.

“Yes, Major 'Donoghue, it 18" Lily
Barton replled. “I know that you are
word-perfect and that you have Jjust
been introduced to Miss Grafton—oh,
well no, but that you would rather stay
here and talk to her, But I shall warn
her against you and put her on her
guard. 8o come awlong and do your
duty lilke & man and a soldler.”

There was, of course, no getting over
this, o he suffered himself to be led
away. As for me, 1 went up to my
room to see what Margaret was doing
by way of arranging my things.

VIL

How I did hatp those theatricals dur-
Ing the next two days. They were cali-
ing for Major O/ Donoghue all day long,
until he repented of having promised to
Joln In them.

“You see, my darling.” he suld, apol-
ogetically, on the second morning after
my arrival. "I had no ldea that we
fhould meet here, and these beastly
theatricals must be carried through. I
seem never Lo getl & single word with
you. Look here, after lunch today go
off to your room, and instead of going
out, go up to the tp floor and meet me
there. Nobody will think of your golng
up there, and, if you dress for a walk
you will keep warm and disarm sus-
pleion.*

“All right.
top floor?”

“A lot of disused rooms, very dustly
and dilapidated,” he replied. “But for
us they wiil be shelter, Upon my word,
1 never thought 1 could be two days
In the same house with my sweetheart
and kiss her so seldom.”

Accordingly, after lunch I went to
my room, asked Margaret Lo glve me
my sealekin coat, my muff and a cer-
taln smart red hat In which I fancled
myself, and thus attired I went leisure.
Iy out and down the corridor, and when
I got to the end of It I just teok the
turn up Instead of down, and literally
flew up the stalrs. 1 found my dear
Dick walting at the topmost landing,
and, as I galned the top step, he
caught me In his arms and coversd
my face with kisses

“Came down o this end, dearest,'” he
8iid, drawing me awny from the stale-
case 1o where o tall window let in the
light down the wide corridor. “There's
B huge sofa covered with velvet, on
which we can talk as cosily as we
choase,"

“Won't they hear our volees?' T ask-
ed, though 1 really did not then care
very much whether they did or not,

“Not they." he sald, easily. So we
went toward the window and I found
the old couch just as he had degeribed
ft. What a tulk we had! Quite an
hour must have gone by before  we
thought of anything but ourselves,

“I wonder why they don't keep this
part of the house golnge.’” I sald at last,
in an idie sort of o wav,

“I's o very blg without It he re-
mled. “OUne wonders that people oould
have been such fools as to bulld o
house so big.”

“What 12 there down the passage?’”

“1 don't know. Let's go and see, You

But what Is there on the

must be quite chilled, T know T am.™
S0 then we went on o lttle tour of
exploration and enjoyed ourselves In

that wuy. And just as we were going
to turmn back, Dick happened to put his
hand on the wall—we were looking at
a huge and very ugly pleture that hung
there—when the thing began to movs
and alide back out of sight.

“By Jove,” he exclalmed, “but this Is
queer! What i Joke to tell the others
Lot us go In ard see what other sur
prizes we can light on*

No sooner sald that done. We cross-
wd the threshpld and found ourselves in
W dlong, well-lighted passage.

“What a strange place!"
turned to look back., “Oh, Dick! It's
shutting up agaln, Dick!" He sprang
forward, but he was too late to catch
the panel béfore it had slid into place
again, clesing the aperture entirely
"Ry Jove!" sald Dok, “bul this s very
rofpantle, T wonder If the Bartons
Know about (t7 1 almost fancy not,
for we were up here the other day,
and none of them sald & word. Well
a8 we are here, we may as well gee
what ls to be seen.”

There wias plenty to be seen, for we
found & complete set of rooms opening
from elther side of the pagsage, every
one of them lighted from the roof and
glazed with thick ground glass,

“It's ke A prison,” I sald, with a
shudder, "Let us go book, Dick. It
glves me the horrors.'

He turned back at cnce.

“It s rather gloomy,'” he admitted;
then looked at me. “Why, litle woman
I belleve you are rightened”

“Yes, I am, rather," I sald,

We got back to the deor, but could
find no trace of a handle or any means
of apening It "1 belleve we are fast,"
he sald, In a tone of concern.

He tried and tried again, but there
seemed to be no spring; hone, at least,
that we could find, and at last I said
to him: “"Knock hard on the door. They
are sure (o hear us If you only knock
loud enough.”™”

And IMek Knocked “Dearest,’” he
sald, "this door 1s padded. I don't he-
Heve a mound will pags  We must Nind
some other way of getting out.”

But there wus no other way of get-
ting out. We were falrly Imprisoned,
and the worst of It was that nobody
knew where we were, We trled to
reach the windaws, but they were far
too high for him to touch, even though
he stood six foot one W his socka, We
found that every single plece of furni-
ture was fast screwed to the floor and
that there was not a single thing with
with he could attract attentlon to our
position,

“It's no ure worrylng about I he
sald at last. "They are sure to start
a search for us when we are missed."

But so far as any apparent search
was made for us, they could never
have missed us, The afternoon wore
slowly away and the dusk began to
gather,

“How cold and horrid It I8! I sald,
half crying, for 1 was most miserable
and began to conjure up vislons of our
dying by Inches In the living tomb .

“It Is; It won't be long now,” he
sald, reassuringly.

But It was, The evening went dis-
mally by, and though Dick shouted
until he was hoarse, nobody came to
our ald, 1 was now both cold and hun-
gry and very sleepy.

“T begin to feel desperate,” I cried,
" you think we ghall dle here, Dick?

“Well, If we do, we shall at least he
together,” he replled,

“Diek,” T sald, In a small, plteous
volee, “I am very fond of you, but It
won't be any comfort to me to die with
you. T won't pretend (v

Dick burst out laughing.

"And quite right ,you are. uBt 1t
won't be n case of dying. I can do
nothing tonlght, because I oan't gee;
but as moon as it s Hight I'll get out of
this somehow or other."”

They were brave words, hut getting
out of that prison was not as easy as
Dick thought It, We got through the
night and thankful I was that I had
happened to wear my soalskin coat for
my appointment, for the cold was petrl-
fying. nelther more nor less. And wh

I erled.

at last the dim winter daylight began '
Lo struggle through the thick glass over
us, und we were able to see each oth-
er's haggard faces, he set In right
earnest about the tusk of getting us
free from our prison.

Hut it was no good. Those who had
arranged that hiding place had gone
on the principle of “Safe bind, safe
find,” and not a thing could we move
az?fi not a bond could we break.

Dick, it 1s & case of dying after all,”
I suld. The tears were ralling down
my cheeks, and I was, oh, s0 hungry.
“Dick, It's Christmas day,” I sobbed.
"l never cared a pin for Christmas |
day before. I can smell the dinner
cooking.”

“l don't suppose they have begun to
cook It yet,” he replied. "IU's only
half past 9 o'clock.™

VIIL

Hours went by, but never a soul or
i sound came near us except the shriek |
of a distant railway whistle, Dick made |
tour after tour of that hateful suite
of roomsg trying to find out some
means of communicating with the
house below, such as he sald must ex-
Ist; but If such there was he did mot
succeed In unearthing it. The dismal
day dragged on and dusk began to fall
agaln. Another horrid night went by,
I did not sleep much, and I tried to
ohew a bit of tobacco, but It only
made me feel sick. “By Jove!" Dick
exclalmed on the second morning, when
we were getting stlll more desperiate,
“l suppose they think we've bolted!
And so we have In more snses than
one."

1 couldn't help laughing In epite of
my misery to think how angry Aunt
Emmeline would be and how her visit
to the Drummondes would be spofled.
Poor Aunt Emmeline! Some day, 1
thought, when they happen to find ua
and recognize us by our clothes and
things, they will all know how they
misjudged us."

“Have you a pencll, Dick?" I asked.
“If you have I should like to write
something to tell them when they find
us.'’

“Look here, he sald, with a sudden
accession of energy. 1 must have an-
other try to get that beast of a door
open. There must be a way out, If I
can only find Iv'

He jumped up from the couch on
which we were sitting and went toward
the corridor where the door was. And
ns luck would have it, mo sooner did
ha get there than he chanced upon the
spring and It slowly sld open, “It's
all right," he called; “I've got it!"

I jumped up and ran toward him, hut
ere 1 could reach him my long misery
proved too much for me, and every-
thing begun to go round and round,
and 1 knew nothing more.

Aunt Emmeline always declared that
it was a planned thing, and that Dick
knew perfectly well what he was do-
Ing when he took me to explore the
secret suite at the manor house, Of
courge, there was no further question
s to our engagement, and we were
married just six weeks after Christmas.
Perhaps she {s not altogether sorry to
be rld of the responsibllity of chaper-
oning a girl who has no eyve to the main
chanee; ut all events ghe did not think
it worth while to quarrel with us, and
generally comes down for the best balls
in any quarters that we happen to be
in.

As for the Bartons, they were at first
Incredulous about the secret suite, but
on the Inguiry, tound that a tradition
was still extant that a former masteér
of the manor had been a dangerous
lunitiy of homleidal tendency, and
thiey then found thuat the family, whi
never ontersd the apartments, had nol
thought it necessary to speak of them
The next thme that we stayed thers
they took us upstalrs and showed us
i lght dopr of lron bars which had
been fixed about 2 yard from the old
portrait, "Because," Charlotte Barton
explained, “we have been qulte near
enough to o mistletoe bough tragedy,
nnd we don't want to go any nearer.”—
Jobn Strunge Winter In Post-Dispateh

QUAINT FEATURES OF LIFE,

Mrs, Ottilllle Homever, wife of =a
Long Island farmer now suing for a Je-
gal separation Trom her husband, #l-
leges in her complaint that during the
nine years she has been married he has
never taken a bhath, Nobody will ac-
cuse the woman of undue haste in
bringing action,

Bernard Bennett of Jamalea, Lo 1
who has been confined to his bed for
four years with paralysis so complets
that he is onable to move about, is
nevertheless able to walk In his sleep,
This abllity has Just.geen discovered
by the man's wife, wh¥ found him go-
ing downstalrs. When he was awak-
ened after being led to his bed he was
agaln unable to move,

W. L Lat2, whe had been In jall for
some time at Wilkesbarre, Pa., for
wifebeating, has grown so fat that he
has been released by the judge who
sentenced him, who says: *I signed
the order for hils release because his
wife needed his support and becanse he
was living too high at the expense of
the county. Lodk at the records and
you will find men who make It a point
10 be sent up for the winter. They will
not work and prefer living on the tax-
payers.”

A barn In Aroostook, Me, has long
gone unshingled because the  farmer
who owned It was too Infirm Lo climl
to the roof, while one of his sona had
gone to the war in the Philippines and
the other to the Klondike. The other
day, however, the farmer's only daugh-
ter came haome from the normal schonol
and shingled the barn sg well a8 any
man could have done and she didn't
once pound her fingers with the ham-
meér, elther,

The Toronto Star tells a story of &
Toronto tenant, whose name {58 wilh.
held, who painted and otherwise (m-
proved the exterior of the house In
which he was living, at his own ex-
pense. He was quite well pleased with
his job, forgetting that he held a lease
only from month to month. That fact
was brought home to him when his
landlord arrived for the rent. Looking

the place over, the landlord seemed
pleasantly surprised and the tenant
surmised a reduction In the month's
rent of a4 sum to offsel the actual ex-
pense to which he had gone. Instead,
his landlord raised the rent $2 n month
The landlord knew his business better
than the tenant.

Kinsey Feathers 18 the name of the
tollgate keeper on the Frederick turn-
pike, one mile below Ellfcott City, Md
He has been there sixteen yoours, every
day at his post of duty except Fourth
of July and Christmas in each veur,
And 1t is asserted he has never slep
in bed In all that time, but managed
to catch naps sitting In a chalr, ready
to come al & moment’'s notlce to eollect
his toll'and 1ot the travelor pass thro',

A poor widow who was arrested |n
Wilkesbarre, Pa., charged with as-
saulting & constable, won much svm-
pathy In the courtroom when she enld
that the ofMeer, In levylng on  her
houschold goods on a landlord's wor-
rant, trled to remove her baby from [is
oradle and take the cradle. The jury
found her not gullty and placed the
coste on the constable and justice of
the peace who had issued the warrant,
The tourt struck off the latter clause,

Personal and Otherwise,
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Franklin Syndicate Miller has too
miuch money to stay caught.

Despite the rudeness of the Boers,
Ladysmith dances quite lively at those
midnight balls,

Jones of Ohlo has won fame. Nearly
i month after election they are still
talking about him. )

Political opponents of Joe Chamber-
lain assert that his monocle does mof
affect his eyve for the main

The appearance of fogs in New York
ind Boston is interpreted in both lo-
calltles as a cheering slgn of the An-
glo-Baxon alllance.

The removal of the Bell Telephons
tompany's headquarters from Boston
to New York was a dellcate way of
ringing off state regulation by eom-
misslon,

Chicago Is obliged to admit that suc-
seasful pational conventions may be
held in other citles, Now P
and New York are competing for the
honor,

President MeKinley gives officlal as-
surance that Uncle Sam's forelgn re-
latlons are quite well, A decresse in
foreign money orders at this season
may be looked for.

Washington correspondents say that
Senator Depew encountered a mild
frost at the opening of the session.
Doubtless his stock of storied antiques
had not been unpacked.

Detalls of a foul crime at Scabadale
give the impression that Scabsdale s
a lown in the Philippines. BScabadale
is a sore spot In the Emplre state.

Questions of state, yellow crimes
mysterious disappearance are shelwed
for the moment in New York ©Ry,
while the Knickerbockers wrestle with
the problem, "Can a woman who nses
powder be a lady?”

Chicago Is enjoying itself homgely,
notwithstanding the fallure of the
grand opera season. Two minstrel
shows are doing a cerking business and
an “Uncle Tom’s Cabin” show iz look-
ing for room to boost artistic temper-
ament by the lakeside.

Attorney General Remley of lowa has
tontracted a lawsult for failing to paste
& i0-cent stamp on his officlal bond. He
Insists that his bond is a governament
document and cannot be taxed by the
government. Here I8 a legal point
capable of belng stretched (o equal
Iowa's celebrated calf case,

One of Boston's Intellectual glasts,
elevated to the dignity of alderman,
turned loose this picturesque gem ot &
recent sitting: “I bet you that a domen
of those long-haired men who write
editorials in the papers, all put togeth-
er, know no more about this proposi-
tion than a heg does about Sunday.”

New Jersey has achieved much fame
nnd revenue by reason of wanderful
lnws, yot there are several loopholes In
the code. A man on trial for allowing
his aged mother to lie on the foor
three days till she died, without help
or medical attention, though suffering
from a broken hip, was acquitted on
the ground that the state had no law
compelling a man to be humane to hia
mother, Jersey mothers should form &
trust,

Out of the Ordinary,
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In a suit to recover the price of &
bieyele sold on the installment plan an
Albany court decided that a bicycle is
not a necessity to a girl under age
working out as a domestic.

At Johannesburg the telephone sye-
tem is operated by the Dutch, and
one has to pay a year's subscription in
advance—about $76 a month—and no
service 1s furnished after 5 p. m.

Under government control the gsale
of intoxicating liquors in Russia thers
has been a noticeable diminution In
drunkenness and in those crimes and
migdemeanors which are caused by in-
toxication,

The present consumption of water In
New York City is 265,000,000 gallons a
day. In Brooklyn it fs 95,000,000, in
Quéeens 3,500,000, and in Richmond, ac-
cording to sundry estimates, 1,500,000,
o total of 365,000,000 gallons for the
whole territory,

A recent police order in Chicago pro-
hibita freak advertising on the streets.
To one man arrested, dressed as an
Irish knight of olden times and bearing
it tin shield with an advertisement on
It, a police captain said: “"Why, that
rlg would make an automobile balk., It
ghall not be permitted.*”

Pugillet Jeffrles has a cousin of the
same pume, who lives on 4 farm neat
Celina, O, He, goo, I8 a man of vast
strength. He is now 38 years old, and
weighs about 180 pounds and recently,
while his father was visiting him, bhav-
Ing oceasion o move a cow from ona
gtall to another, pleked her up and Jift-
e her over the dividing partition, She
welghed over 1,000 pounds,

In Milwaukee recently nineleen as-
pirants for the position of keeper of a
clity natatorium were required to
plunge Into the tank in their street
rlothing and swin. It was part of the
vivil service examination.

James 8. Galloway, 8 milllonalre lum.
ber merchant of Hillsdale, Mich., has
purchusged the whole of Morgan county
i that state for the white pine timber
ihere, He could not cat 100,000,000 feet,
but intends 1o hold most of it awalting
levelopments,

The collectlon of hooks, antiques and
phjects of art which belonged to Au-
gusting Daly and which are to be sold
In thig country early next year, are
Lhoueht to epresent an expendlture of
F1O00,0000, hut it is not hoped that that
amount of half of It will be realized
‘rom the sale, though many of the ob-
|ects have increased In value since
helr purchase. The follo SBhapespeare,
for which Mr. Duily pald $8,500, 1s now
wald to be worth at least $2,000 more,
There are about 10,000 lots in the col-
eotion, equally divided between books
ind other articles,

What makes some of the Bwitzerland
notels 86 bad 1s probably an unsolv-
ihle mystery. What makes them so
aumerous I8 partially explained by
Consul Ridgely's report from Geneva
that for this year only and up to Octo-
her 31 no less than 2,500,000 tourists
visited the country, lewving there a
total of $38,000,000, The population of
Switzerland Is only 2,933,300, =0 that
every citizen had almost one entire
tourist to himuelf, while the percapita
wenlth of the country, heretofore estis
mated at $14, Is brought up by this
vutslde money to 32045,

The group of thirteen elms, planted
In New York over a century ago by
Alexander Hamllton, are about to be
felled and woon o row of modern houses
will stand on the ground once ocoupied
by the grove in front of the old Hamil-
ton grange, of which the thirteen elms
are the sole remadning vestige. Tha
trecn, which now stand In Convent ave.
nue, near One Hundred and Forty-fArst
street, were planted by Hamlilton in
commemoration of the unlon of the
thirtesn anlonles,

In eplte of Yis 78 yenrs, General Dan-
1ol B, Elekliv, In his day soldier, dip-
Tomat and statesman, I8 looking In Aine
trim.  In response to a suggestion that
he might yet he ealled upon to repres
=ent A constituency in Washington, the
general shook hiz head and observed:
“No, I've acted in the legislative role
for the Inst time."




