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A Romance---By Hannah B. McKenzie.
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CHAPTER VI,

She rang the hell, and tea goon d!l'l
peared. While she was attending to it |
the others talked; but Magnus, com- |
ing to her slde, heiped her at the tea-
table. The voices of the other two
grew lower, Fora moment they hardly |
roge above a whisper, When tea was
handed round the conversation became
more general, and torned on Evan's
accldent. Presently Miss Stuart asked:

“And how muca longer are you to
remain at Abbot's Mead?"

“1 have already trespnssed too long
on the hospitality of Dr. Halerow,”
sald Kvan, “I was thinking of leaviog
tomorrow.” He glanced at Magnus,
who sat sfrjetly sllent.

“And you are golng to Stromness
then?” asked Lilith,

When Lilith rose presently, both
young men stood up. She glanced up
at Magnus,

“Would it be too much to nsk vou tn
bring my machine round, Dr, Halerow?
And you are going a little bit of my
way, are you not?"’

“I am going to Borenow,"
replied briefly.
room,

Lilith bade Day goond-hyve with her
usual languid grace; then she turned
to Kvan.

“You will gee me to my machine!”
she said, In a low volee. “That ls all
I will nag of you,”

Evan fbowed and fellowed her, On
the doorstep they stood for a few mo
ments, conversing in a low tone, Thoy
wera there when  Magous  brought
round Lilith's machine. ‘The face of
the Doctor looked darker than Evan
pad yet seen it us he glanced at them.

“I am at your service, Miss Stuart,”
he said, coldly, removing his cap,

“Thank you,'” said Lilith. She did
aot offer her hand to Evan, but, saying
In a low volee, “Remember!” ghe went
forward to take her machine from Mag-
nus' hand, then, putting her foot on the
pedal, she was off,

Magnus wae leaning on his handles.
hig brow drawn In a dark frown. He
did nect follow Lilith Immediately.
though she glanced round to see if he
was following., but paused for a mo-
ment by the step on which Evan was
standing.

Then he spoke, without lifting his
eyes from his handle bars:

“You have been under my roof for a
weoek, Mr. Monteith, Were there tho
same occaslon again, 1 should ask yoa
to remain under it as 1 did befors,
Were you my greatest enemy | should
do the rume,

“Buat [ thought you would act hon-
estly nnd honorably by us, with whom
you have been on such terms of friend-
#hip. Instead, I find you have decelv-
el us. Over and over agaln you have
allowed us to belleve you knew no one
in all the {sland. Was that falr? Was
it honorable? 1 put the question to
you wourself, but 1 ask you no an-
swer."”

Without another word, and not al-
lowing Evan time even to open hls
Ups, ho sprang on his machine and
was gone. Evan Monteith retarned
slowly to the drawing-room. His faco
was pale and troubled; there was an
odd contraction about his lips,

Day had risen from her seat by the
tittle tea table and was at the piano,
where she was playlng a plaintive alr
with one hand. Evan knew the air.
It was the sad but beautiful one of
“The Flowers of the Forest."

She did not hear him come In, and
he went up to her and laid his hand
fightly on her shoulder, She started
and looked up, a half-frightened look
leaping into her eyes.

“It 18 only 1, maid Evan gently.
“Well, Miss Day, I have got my march-
ing orders, and I feel as if 1 were the
meanest hound on earth! 1 have par-
taken of your hospitality, and to you
botu I owe my life; and I have re-
paid you by a reticence which amounts
to decelt. The worst of it s, I eannot
say anything to extenuate or explain
my conduct. My mouth is shut, |
can only trust to your clemency and
sweel charity,”

Day was silent, but he eould see her
lips quivering: and her downcast eyes
grew heavy, as If with unshed tears.
He spoke agaln, presently, in a lowor
‘one,

“1 must leave you tomorrow, Before
I go will you not speak one word of
kindness to me, and say that, in spite
of appearances, you trust me, and will
trust me always?"

Day could not reply.

“gpeuk, Day!" he pleaded —-"only one
word, Tell me that you still think of
me us a friend—that you will not turn
agalnst me.'”

Then at last Day found her voice,
albeit a somewhat low and trembling
one.

“Mr. Monteith, why should 1 turn
against you? You have a right to keep
your own secrets if you will. We do
not wigh to pry Into them, If my
friendship can be of aay use to you,
if it is of any value, 1 am ready to be
your friend now and always."

“Of any value?" he eried.
how little you know!"

He weat down on his knees beside
her, and took her hand In his,

“Day, | love you with my whole soul!
1 have only knowu you a week, and
yot | love you, My pure-souled little

Magnus
He turned and left the

"Day,

darliog. can you ever care for me?
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Can you love me, in spite of doubt
and suspicfon? Day, won't you look
up? Won't you let me pee those sweet,
truthful eyes, and read my answer in
them ?"

He loved her! He loved her!

Oh, what earthly happiness could be
compared to this? Day's whole past
life seemed blank and empty in the
light of this glorious sunshine that had
now come Into it.

She conld not speak;: but she looked
up, and Fyan read the truth in those
sweet, ¥hy, melting eves, He opened
his arms and drew her within them.
And Day made no resistance, but bur-
ied her face on his breast, until he
bade her agaln 1ift it.up, and then laid
on her young lips the first kiss of love
they had ever known.

CHAPTER VIL,

One day Magnus had come home
from Crag Castle looking strangely
pale and dejected. Day was wise
enongh, like a tactful malden as she
was, not to ask him anything; but
when ghe had given him his tea, and
Magnus was leaning back in hlg chair,
he suddenly sald:

“Your friend, Mr. Monteith,
the castle when | was there, Day.”
Day staried, and warm blood rushed
inte her cheeks, then receded, leav-
ing them deadly pale,

“With—Miss Stuart? she asked, af-
ter a long pause,

“With Miss Stuart,” Magnus replied,
in a tone of assumed cheerfulness, He
was silent for a little; then, rising,
walked 1o his slater's slde and lald als
hand on her shoulders,

“My dear little sister, there I8 just
one word I wish to say to you, and
then we shall allude to this subject
no more, It Is about this young fel-
low, Evan Monteith, We must remem-
ber that we kpow absolutely nothing
about him. 1 do not wish to enter-
tain any prejudice against him; but
this we can say in all falrness—he has
preserved o perfeet reticence with re-
gard to himself towards us,

“It 18 better, I think, for us hoth to
treat him as this relicence almost
compels us to do—ag a mere chance
acfuaintance, a stranger, with whom
there can be no question of friendship,
simply because the necessary basls of
friendship does not exist. Now, little
one, that Is all. Put him out of your
mand, If you ever allowed him to have
any place there; and be my own sweet,
light-hearted little slster once more.
Dou't let us speak again of the sub-
ject, Now glve me a kiss, Day, and
let me see you smile and look as bright
as you used to do**

Day held up her mouth to his, but
n rush of mingled tenderness and pity
swept over Magnus as he felt the piti-
ful trembling of her lips, She made n
brave effort to gmile, and succeeded
not badly.

“That is like my joyous Day.” said
Magnue, amiling. His own gloom had
disappeared in his effort to render her
cheerful.

“Now another cup of tea, little one,
1 am going over to Kirkwall tomor-
row, Day—or, rather, to Scapa. Capt.
Ferguson's boy is 111, and he wishes me
to see him.

I shall have to take a conveyance.
What do you say to coming, too? It
woud be a nlce little trip, and you
could eall for the manse folk at Kirk-
wiall on the way back.”

Day's heart was slck within her, but
she made another brave attempt to
look dellghted, though the projected
trip held out no attractions for her
now, A fortnight ago she would have
leaped at it with ¢hildish dellght,

“1t would be nice, Magnus,” she sald,
wondering If Magnus guessed how
hard it was to make her voice sound
cheerful. *Yes, of course, 1 shall go.
1t ien't Hkely I would miss such n
chanee.”

#0 they chatted gally over the pro-
jacted expedition, though the heart of
each was heavy: but love made each
try to hide that from the other.

News flies fast over the length and
breath of the Orkneys, and Day found
that Mogtelth's accldent had been re-
tafled in Kirkwall with ‘sundry addi-
tiens to it,

“And we heard auch a queer story
yesterday, my dear,” sald Mrs, Nichol-
son, the parish minister's wife, who
was a known lover of gossip, "It was
that this young fellow--what s his
name again?—is up at Crag Castle at
all hours. Robertson, the coachmun
from the Gow hotel—where he e stay-
ing, you know—told the minlster yes-
terday that Miss Btuart herself eyelad
half-way to Stromness to meet him,
and they went on together to the casile
I always sald she was a strange croa-
ture, my dear, lady of the manor as
ghe ls—a very strange creature!™

Day got away at last, heart-sick and
migerable, Could it be true? Could
Evan Monteith, after all, have been
merely amusing himselt with her,
while all the time his heart was per-
haps pledged to Lilith Stuart? Oh, It
was not pogsible! There could not
be such heartlesa croelty hidden be-
hind those earnest, dark eyes, whizh
had looked with such deep sincerity
into hers! There must be some ex-
planation! Bhe wouid trust him still,

But the slow polson of doubt was In
her velns, and no reason could check
its evll effect=

was at

That evening, as she walked slowly
from Stromness, it seemed o Day as
if all the falr earth and sky had grown
dark and clouded for her.

8he turned a sharp corner, which 1ed

,nnr a steep “brae” to the road for
(‘ rag Castle, As she did so she atart-
t-d. a sharp physical paln shot through

| her heart. For there, standing very
| close togother on the road, evidently
| In deep and ecarnest conversation, ware

1‘ the two people ghe was thinking
ahout—Lilth Stuart and Evan Mon-

| teith! They did not see her—thelr
backs were towards her; bul even as
ghe looked Day saw Miss Stuart sud-
denly lay her hand on Montelth's arm,
and 1ft her face to his with an ex-
pression which Day could not see, but
which she could guess,

ghe hurried on, feeling ns If she
conld not get beyond reach, beyond
slght of them, fast enough. It I8 all
at an end.” she sald to herself, “He
conld not have loved me. He was only
playing with me, Oh, It Is hard! Why
did he ever come? My life wan so
peaceful and happy before. 1 was
quite content with the love 1 had—
Magnus' and Hell's, and even Ola's,
and that of the poor people whom 1
loved in return. And now It Is all
ended! Things can never be the samo
again—never! never!"

A quick step rang on the dry sum-
mer road behind her. Day heard It,
and knew whose It was; and the blood
rushed from her face to her heart,

In & few minutes he was by her side
and had taken her hand {n his.

“l saw you as | was coming up Bali
Brae on my way to the hotel, and ven-
tured to run after you,"” he sald, a tone
of eagerness In his volee, It seems
such a time since I saw you last, and
yet It I8 only a week, Do yon know
where 1 have been all that time?"

Day's white lips framed the word
“No,” but it was almost too low for
him to hear it; yet her heart had
bornded. He had been away some-
where, then! At least he had not been
near her all that long week, and vet
never troubled to come to see her!

“l have been to London and back
agaln. A good long distance from this
tand of nightless snmmer, is it not?”
e =ald, almost gally., “Businees took
me there, and business has brought
me back again; but 1 think, even i1 1
had had no business, | should have
come.”

Then the thought darted into Day's
mind that he had gone to see Lilith
Stuart before he had even thought of
her; and again bitler, mizerable jeal-
ousy, which will find a lodging In the
gentlest and most tender heart, erept
over her,

“Have you misged me at all, Day?"
Monteith asked, after a long pause,
duriug which he walted In vain for
Day to speak. He asked the question
almost In a whisper.

Day's bheart melted,
ened It agaln,
much that even as he spoke, her heart
was at his feet, But for the sake of
her own woman’s pride she must erush
that feeling down, and not allow Lil-

then she hard-

flirt with her
amusement.

“1 wondered a little what had become
of you," she sald, trylng hard to steady
her volce and speak calmly and Indif-
ferently. "1 thought you might have
called Lo see ug if—If you were leaving
Orkney: but I had no right to expect
it, of course; we were almost strane
gerg to each other"

(To be Continued.)
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ARTIFICIALLY CROWN PEARLS.

The Method of Produclng Them
Not Dimeult.

The meothod of producing figures ana
symbols from the fresh-water mussesl,
dipsas plicatus, of Lake Riwa, central
China, kas been In vogue many cen-
turies, says Popular Sclence News, Su-
perh examples of Buddha and fiat,
pearl-like disks—produced by inserting
between the mantle and shell of the
mollusk small tinfoll figures of Bud-
dha, or small hemispherieal disks,
which In time lLecome coated by the
pearly nacre—uare to be seen In col-
leotions, such as that of the Field Co-
lumbian and other well-known muse-
ums. Experiments of a llke nature
with the “rough-shelled" unlos, of Ce-
dar River, lowa, have been practiced
by the writer the last three years with
falr success. An average-slzed shell,
or shells, from a section of the river's
bed known to produce brilllantly lus-
tered ghells, wore allowed to remain
in the sun ontil the valves part. With
a qulckly lnserted wedge In the open-
ing the shell Is Immediately dipped in
waler to suetain life. The operator
then ¢ fally liftg the mantle from
the mh A with a palr of tweegers,
drops in a pellet of wax, glass Lead or
other small article that he {8 desirous
of having coated, Care is taken not to
strain the museles by forelng the
wodge while the clam (s resisting the
intrusion.

After the objects are placed In that
part of the mussel showing the best
color the mantle Is drawn to place,
the wedge removed and the shell al-
Jowed to resume {ta normal condition,
With a sufficlent number “fixed” in
the above-deseribed manner they are
then placed in a pond or bayou that
will not freege its depth in winter, At
the expiration of slx mouths, or one
year at most, the unio will have
thrown over these lirvilating foreign
substances & nacreous covering that
fasteus them to the shell Usually
about two-thirds of the object thus
fagtened remalna above the shell,
though It 1a presumed that in time the
natural growth of the shell would en-
tirely #fface this. Dy careful work It
Is posslble to remove these ohjects, s
ad to have cousldernble pearl surfoso,

How she loved him! So

ith Stuart's lover to think he could |
day's |

———
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ITEMS OF INTERESTFOR MAIDS
AND MATRONS.

Some Notes of tha Modes  The Ginthered |
Contumes Are Deamed the Most Per-
feel for Juvenlles— A Child's Reeler
dacket Hints for the Housshold.

The Indian Mother's Lamont
ANl #ad il the farest wild
A Indian mother wepl,
And fondly gnsed upon her child
In death who coldly slept,

Bhe decked (1s limba with trembling hand,
And sung In aceents low:

“Alone, alone, 1o the wpirit<lnml,
My darling, thou must go!

“1 wenld that 1 might be thy gulile
To that biright Inle of rest -
To bear thee o'or the swelling tide,
Clasped (o my loving hroast!
“I've wrapped the bLeaver's
akin,

To shield thes from the storm,
And placed thy Hitle feet within

Thy snow-shors soft and warm,

thee  with

“I've given thee milk to cheer thy way,
Mixed with the tearn 1 weep:

iy cradle, too, where thon must lay
Thy wenry heud to sleep.

“1 place the pnddle near thy hand,
To gulde where waters flow:
or alone, alone, 1o the spieit's land,
My darling, thou must Ko,
“Thers bounding  through the forests
Kroen,

Thy fathers chans the deer,
Or on the crystul Iakes ure seen

The aleeping finh to spear

“And thou some chleftain's bride
be,
My loved departing one:
Bay, wilt thou never think of me,
Bo desolnte and lone?

may

“I'"H keep one lock of raven hale
Cullesd from thy still, eold hrow=
That when ¥, 100, shall travel there,
My davghier | may know,
*“Rut gn'~ 1o join that happy band;

YVain s my frultless woe;
Por alone, nlone, ta the spirits land,
My darling thou must go!’
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Btyle for Little Folka

An exceedingly attractive effect Is
produced by those children's costumes
the fullness of which Is gathered {u
well above the walst in small gather-
ings and plaits regembling a yoke.
Sometimes a second row of plaits and
gatherings is found at the line of the
walst, and takes the place of a belt
or girdle, This arrangement does away
with all trimming other than a small
plait of linen edged with lace around
the collar, If older people have re
gretted the pasaing of 1he balloon
gleeve and the advent of the glove-
like arm covering, how much more
{s it to be regretted on the part of
the ehildren, whose shoulders are even
less likely to show up well in a close-
fitting sleeve than are those of their
elders? Many mothers are in open
rehelllon againet thie decree of fash-
fon. and insist on making their chlil-
dren's dresses with the semall Empire
puff, the flounced epaulette, or after
the fashion of the English sleeves,
Sallor hats, large, flapping alfairs, and
bood-like head coverings of flexible
straw, simply trimmed with knots of
ribbon, are in favor for little girle be-
tween (he mges of four and twelve,
Then the fashlons of their elders are
gradunlly assumed. At first  little
trimming s noticeable, and simplicity
{¢ the main requisite, Littla by lttle
the ruchings, ribbons and feathers that
decornte the hats of thelr elders are
addod.

though thelr commer 'al  value s That Throut ¥ioleh,

amall—very small. indc o In oompari- All tmportuat s the finlsh at the

somn to more perfect goiin, thieats of suwmmer gowus, Hven the
BT R o s

la.ut of thean (s h'lh and elose about
the cars, while gome are veritable os
coverings,  In Parls a
or ribbonh or what aot, directly nnder
I the chin, 1a exeredinely popular, wni's
another good siyle s that of Nulshing
the collny with two trinnguiar pleces of
the dress goods, edged with lace and

bow of lace | 4

The two-ncamed pleeves are of fawh-
lonable ghape, with modifled fullness
the top, and the wrists are deco-
ratedl to mateh the collara, Herge In
Wlue, tan or eream, pique, duck, crash,
us well as faced cloth, are nll vasd to
make Jackets in this $tyle. The collar
can be of white plque trimmed with

atanding high and erect prociaely over | smbrofdered (rills and finished sepa-

the woarer's enr.  With dresnses opened
a little In front, a dog collar of satin,
hooking neatly in the rear, gota much
pultonage from women who know that
thelr white throata are all the whiter
for this black swathing,

Mint from Parls
The Nustration representa a pretly
diess of pink and white faney lawn,

by Palls & Deghayes, The skirt In
trimmed with mauve velvet, and Lthe
corsage {8 of the aame, draped, and
with a voke of thread gulpure and
bertha, forming eqaulets, Walstband

WNY AUTUMN

of wauve velvet.—New York Herald,

DAYS.

Child's Reefer Jackel,
Hunting red cloth made this smarct
little reefer, bBlack brald In stralght
rows and scroll design with gilt miii-
tury buttons adding much to its up-to-
date style, This style of Jacket retains

ity well-merited popularity, no child’s
wardrobe belng complete without It
The stylish cape collar closing at the
neck affords just the protection most
necessary when a jacket Is required at
all during the summer months, The
simple shaping includes under-arm
gores, shoulder and centre back seams,
extra fullness being digposed In an un-
derlying box plalt below the walst line
in center back. The neck ia finlshed
with a rolling collar trimmed on its

-—--*4———_.. - =

froe edges to mateh the cape collar.

TR

riately, so an to launder wlhen neces:
sary.
Dally Cold Mponge Biath,

Although “doctors differ”  about
many things, they all agree as to the
advisabllity of the dally bath, and ths
majority say that It s best taken cold,
unless the bather's vitality Ig much be
low the average, A cold aponge bath
Is an excellent tonle us well ns un
admirable prophylactle,

The summer ix tho best time Lo ac
quira the habit,

Use a bathing glove or wash rag,
and soap yourself rapidly and thor-
oughly from head to foot. This ought
not to take more than two or three
minutes, for the quick rubbing Is es
pecially desirable, both as exerclse and
for the skin, Then wash the sonp off,
rubbing as hard and as fast as you can,
and then dry In the same fashion with
a Turkish towel, or, still better, one of
erash, The bath should eccupy about
ten minutes and leave you with a
healthy glow when It is over.

There are many people whose constl-
tutlons will not endure a cold plungs
bath; very few who would not reap
benefit from a dally sponge with eold
waler, and vigorous rubbing with a
rough towel afterwards, the year
round. If eold water does not leava
you glowing, begin with Inkewarm wa-
ter, using less and legs warm water
every day until you can dispenso witk
It entirely.

Pateont Leather Sallors,

There are o many new wrinkles In
millinery that it Is Impossible to cover
them all in one paragraph. Artificial
fruit Is belng used fn trimming hats,
Cherrles are much In vogue on the
other side, and when used as a trim-
ming on hata of deep yellow straw
are very smarl, They are frequently
combined with black velvet bows,
White gull wings make a pretty trim-
ming for white sallor hats and white
and black combinations In millinery
grow hourly in favor, The sailor hat
of white patent leather ls being worn
in New York. In fine weather a scarf
of white chiffon Ia twisted about the
crown and a bunch of flowers Is lald
carelessly on  the brim. When the
weather Ia threatenlng & white surah
snsh takes the place of the chiffon and
4 white or black wing Is caught at one
side. An odd little contrivance In mil-
linery Is of black tulle run with gold
thread. The tulle s arrapged In &
great fluffy circle and in the center
there 1s a apace for the colffure. F'rom
the back falls two wide gauze streamers
that may be wouad round and round
the throat and caught with a great
cluster of red roses or a bunch of vios
lets beneath the chin.

The Nesshore (iirl Kachows Jowels,

Your truly well set up girl at the
seaslde does nol wear a gold, sliver or
gun metal chain about her neck. Bhe
cares not If the metal thread Is strung
with jewels as big as her thumb, and
as preclous as the tomb of Mahomet.
They are incidents In her past life, not
to be recalled, and In thelr stead she
wears an elastie ribbon, one-fourth of
an inch wide, black or white, and long
enough to pass round her neck, hav-
ing two ends to tuck In her belt. A
slide #llps over the ribbon, a jewaled
slide, very small; elther a weo square
tortulse In a gypey setiting or three in-
finitesimal diamonds aet In a row. By
ald of a slide a loop of ribbon is made
to drop over the head, while to one end
of the narrow silk reins Is fastened &
wateh, to the other her smoked salling
and driving glasses.

Fork Oake.

Into one pint of bolling water pul one
pound of fat pork, which has been
chopped fine and free from skin and
shreds of muscle, Let this stand for
five or ten minutes, then stir In thrae
cups of brown sugar and one cup of
molasses, one pound of stoned ralsins,
eight cups of flour, one tablespoonful
each of ground clnnamon and allsplce,
one teaspoonful of cloves, eight cups
of flour and two teaspoonfuls of soda.
Dissolve the soda in three tablespoon-
fuls of warm water and beat in grad-
ually. After gtirring for twenty min-
utes pour into pans and bake In & mod-
erately hot, steady oven, If there v
danger of burning, cover with paper.

Bloaches Her Halr ln the Bon.

To bleach her halr in the sun is 3
latter-day notion of the woman who
fares by the seaside. For this reason
outing hats are somewhat at a dis-
count, all save u very ugly and unbe-
coming but none the less vigorously
adopted reefer cap made of white can-
vas. To the thinking of some little
cotton platter, set rakishly to one side,
and held doubtfully in place by a serles
of long pins, put through “the white
suede crown band, {8 lofinitely coquote
tish, but that Is an open question.

Cheean Turnovers.

Cut some nice puff paate nto rounds
or squares and on one-balf lay some
nlcely grated or sliced cheese and
sprinkle It with pepper and salt, and
add bits of butter. The cheesa should
ba within Palf an Inch of the edge of
the square or round, so that when ths
other half Is turned over the edges.
previously dampened with water, may
be neatly fastened down. Brosh them
all over with milk and bake in o gquick
oven,

In sumeg parts of central and sotth
Africa a single firefly gives light tw»
[Uuminate a whole room
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