poor world, poor rest of us.”
“Oh, Meg, don't be such a goose!"

CHAPTER VI.—(Continned.)
“Kitty,” he sald, “I want you

you?”

speaking, could not think.

Quliet, steady, earnest tone.
scarcely fair to you to say it yet.

an unfair advantage of your youth,
meant to be patient, Kitty;
to be patient and walt.

1 said to her.
1ng to you, dear, so soon.”
There was & moment's

consclous of his gaze, fixed earnestly
iuten:
p

Kitty, 1 think you know what
want to tell you,” he continued.
love you, Kitty.
dear, it you will be my wife."

He had spoken very quietly, fn
very grave and steady way, not
though he were conferring  a

mility
his, were trembling,
beating fast
and his eyes seemed to hold mi,
could not look away again.

B0 Strong, so tend
And 1 loved him —oh, I loved him!
read my love in my eyes;
read It, 1 could not help it

my heart
1 looked across at him

“Don’t let us blunder
love you, dear, dearly—most dearly.

pause.
Thaugh I never ralsed my eyes, I was

to
listen to me for a little while, will

I cast one quick, scared, deprecating
little glance at him, and let my eyes
4 fall. My heart was beating in such a
wild and foolish way that I could mot
“speak, could not prevent him from

“I did -not mean to say this to you
Just yet,” he went on gently, in his
“It seemed
You
are 8o young—life is all before you—
you have seen 80 few people, seen so
lttle of the world, that I feel I may
be taking an unfalr advantage of you—
1
I meant
But a week
or two ago I confided to Mrs. Corfleld
what I meant one day to ask you; and
it has struck me since then that she
must have told you something of what | bad cooled an interruption came. I

That 1s why | am speak- | bad thought myself secure;

tly on my face all the whlle he |

1
“1
I want to ask you,

as |
boon | the doorway looking in, her blue eyes
upon me. yet not with excessive hy- | sparkling with
My hands, which he held in
was | §ArTying the’pretense so far that it

1
He was
50 good, 50 true!
He
I let him

<itty, tell me.” he pleaded, gently.
either of us, 1

Richard’s angwer. ‘I fled away to the
top of the house to a little dusty gar-
ret \where not even the girls would
think of searching for and there,
with my new muslin, costly~to the ex-
tent of two golden guineas, gathered
around me, I sat beneath the.skylight
on an old dusty leather portmanteau
of Aunt Jane's, and tried to think
calmly of the ordeal that lay before
me when I should venture forth from
‘my hiding place. I could not face Aunt
Jane, Uncle Richard, the keen, merry
eyes of Meg and Dora,>until 1 had
thought about things a little, grown
more sedately happy, until my cheeks
had cooled, my heart had begun to beat
nd my mind had grown
with happiness.
HAPTER VI,

Perhaps’ a minute, perhaps an hour,
bad passed—I do not know how time
went by—but long before my cheeks

but the
garret door opened, and Meg's pretty,
graceful, alert figure stood in the door-
| way in the twilight
“Kitty, my dear, John
solate,” she sald.
my cheeks had been cooling, they

is  discon-

grew brilllantly. red pgain. My heart
beat faster than. fvol)ln Meg's merry
volco pronounced my/lover's name—

the name by which I had never called
him, by which it seemed to me I should
| never dare to call him. She stood in

laughter, her pretty
lips pretending 'to be grave, but not

should deceive me. . | was discovered;
rose from my dusty portmainteau, let
down my dress about me, and followed
Meg out upon the
“Come here, unde
let me look at you,
possession of me.

window, and
id, taking

“Do you know what
like,

dear?”

a peony s

'S PRETTY FIGURE

&
{ 00D IN THE DOORWAY,

But don't be afraid of hurting me,
Kitty. If you tell me I have no hope
I shall bear it as one bears most
thitfgs. What I could not bear, dear,
is that you should shckifice yours
perhaps regret it. It you feel that you
bave no love to g ne, not enough
love, tell me, Kitty: . (41 me now.”

“I can’t tell you/” I cried—"I can't
tell_you; it s mot true.” My volce
was unlike my own, tense, suppressed.
The words came quickly, yet in a la-
bored way; and
hurt me sharply. "I love you,” 1 sald.
“I can't help it; Ity true.”

Holding wy hands firmly In his, he
drew me to the sofa beside him; he
put his arws round me and drew me
nearer o hies and kissed me. F
minute all doubts had disappeared
was  gupremely, blissfully content
Then the good minute passed. I drew
myself away, looked at him doubttully,
and felt my heart sick.

“It's not—not for kindness' sake?"
I questioned cagerly.

+ “For kindness' sake, dear?” he re-
peated, in a puzzled tone.

“You don't think I'm unhappy, do
you? I'm not. I'm happy enough. [
don’t mind Aunt Jane, and things are
not so horrid as they seem—the girls
are nice, and Uncle Richard’s kind.
Don’t be sarry for me; I couldn't bear
it, I should hate us;u not that you're

sorry, is (t?

He was looking a'me with the same
perplexed expression.

“I'm atrald, dear, I' don't under-
stand,” he sald.

I found it hard to explain. I could
not  speak with that self-contained
calmness that was necessary to make
my meaning plain,

“Are you sure?” I asked him, enger-
ly. “Tell me again, I want you to say
it again, that you're sure, quite sure.”

“Sure of what, dear?”

“Of what you sald. You sald you
wanted me.”

His gray eyes looked at me with a
gleam of merry yet tender laughter.

“l am quite sure of that,” he
Swered, , “There is nothing else in the
world, Kitty, of which I am so sure.”

A minute later an interruption came.
U paper In hand, strolled
ato the drawing-room.

“What's the matter, Kitty—what's
the matter? he said, as I rose precipi-
tately to retreat.

“Nothing is the matter, sir,” John
Mortimer replied, quietly. “Kitty has
been promising to be my wife. We
hope you will not disapprove.”

But I fled without hearing

Uncle

bl word seemed to |

“Oh. Meg. don't t

e me, don't laugh
at e et me go!

Kitty, mamma 1eft off  blushing
When she left off bibs and pinafores
With the
fores, the
upon you o, I'm four

curliest conl come, contidf in
me." i

“I don’ want to confide in yo
don’t want to conflde In you at all.’

“Did he go down upon one knee,
Kitty—and—and did the windows rat-
tle very much? Oh, Kitty, ms dearest
Kitty. I'm dying to know what he
sald.”

shall never tell

you.” |

said Meg with
urance, putting her arm coax-
ingly around my shoulders, dnd bend-
ing forward to look into my face and
laugh at me. “You acc epted him; and
after your solemn profession to Dora
only this/ evening that nothing
earth would ever make you. His argy
ments must have heen welghty, Kitty; |
but they were sure to be welghty— |
John is nothing if not profound.”

1 shook off the arm that was em-
bracing me. But Meg would not be re-
pulsed; she put her pretty little
beneath my chin, looked at’me with4
mock reproach, then, laughing again, |
bent forward and kissed me. |

“One might fancy, Kitty, it one did |
not 'know the circumstances of the
ease, one might fancy— Do you |
know what one might fancy?"

0

on
|

No. .
That you were In love with John.”

“And I am,” I declared, my eager
tone sounding unconvincing somehow
as I;caught the amused, incredulous
little twinkles in Meg's clear blue eyes. |

14 raugh attire

“I'm trying to be serious, like you.
An Kitty, is a most se
ous thing. And the first serious
sideration 1s the ring—dlamonds, of
course—retuse, dear, to have anything
to say to anything but diamonds.
Now, Kitty, let me offer you a pi
of advice. Be exacting; a lover s
nothing unless he brings dally gitts

= TRUTH ABOUT PA

of flowers ang fruit and chocolate

Professor Hatcher, Looking for Fdssil&,
Finds Lots of Other Things.

Prot. Hatcher, who has been hunting
fossils down at the earth’s tip end, is
tack again in his home in Princeton,
N. J., much’ pleased with the results of
this, his third Pata-

leaves bare is well nigh covered with
broken fragments from the cliff above.
‘These are of all sizes, from a few
pounds to several tons In welght, but,

AGONIA.
our good fortune,” he #aid, at his
Princeton home the other day. “We
got complete series of some kinds of |'
animals showing the' processes and
steps of their development in past ages
up to this time; we discovered new
lakes, rivers, canyons and mountains,
and settled that some lakes have out-
lets flowing Into the Paclfic Instead ot
into the Atlantic, as all the maps of
Patagonia indicate today. ~Although
we did not settle all the disputed

“And," the great Kentuokian used
add, “the worst of it was, every
of It was true!™

to
gonla, He has dug out seven tons pt

{

the bones of animals, birds afd fisnes
that frisked about on land, i the alr
©Or In the sea, and ate each other eager-
ly 6,000,000 years before God made Eve
out of Adam's rib, \
Living, as they_did, before the time
of Adam, these” Birds and beasts \and
fishes were nameless. Nameless, but

creams. Keep that well before his
Ind. and malder tern
and chocolate creams dally! My spirits |
are rising. Now and then you can sug-
gest that chocolate almonds will be
welcome to me for a change.” |
“But he lsn’t engaged to you,” I sald, |
laughing. I
“No. Preserve me! But let's be |
falr —let's divide things equally— |
you're welcome to John, but let me
have the flowers and sweets. Ahd |
Dora—well, Dora shall wear the flow-
ers when 1 have done with them.
Flowers that I wear always live for a |
second day. Do you know that thal's |
unlucky? If you're to be lucky In life, |
and in”love, the flowers you wear
should wither quickly. Did you ever
hear of that superstition?"
“Never." |
“Be more sympathetic, Kitty. Don't
say ‘never’ in that flat tone. Please |
to reallzo my tragedy. No ono ta com- |
1ng to Woo me—no one is comlng to |
wed. No John will ever say he loves |
me . Kitty, did Jobn say
he

and

ught the thought in her mind.
2" 1 sald in a voice that would |
not be steady In spite of all my efforts;
“and [ wanted to tell you—you were |
all 'wrong, you and Dora and Aunt
Jane. He does care for me. He cares |
for me for my own sake—for his own
sake—not for. duty in the least.””
Meg looked at ‘me doubtfully for a
 little graver than her wont
| hat's very nice,” she sald, gently;
| but there was a note of unreality, in
| her tone; and I knew I had not con-
vinced her
(To be continued.y

m

DANIEL WEBSTER'S CHOWDER.

Anecdote

Told of

the Orator by un

Every
neighboring villa

[nr 5 among the oldest of the
inlabitants, and fro
fund of enterta
lates with inimitable

nate  or
s along the
farther inland knews Capt

the
shore
Pratt
town's

an inexhausti-

drollery
amusing happenings of a time befo
the south shore became a famous re-

many

s counted an important pa

s program nowadays tp
call on this old man and hear him nar-
rate some of the varied expericnces of
* life. Sitting heneath
apple trees that shelter his hom
with his little granddanghters at hig
feet, € Pratt looks up at the sound

vehicle and nods and
at’the never-falling  friendly
greeting of “the summer folks.” - Al}
his reminiscences aré worth hearing,
but ther which he tells with

Dassin

special glee. 1t relates to a certaln
day, 1 150, when was fishing
in his boat just off shore, with sevi

savs the  Boston

hey anchored at noon

and prepared to feast upon fish
chowder the cook had made. Just th

rowboat appeared, carrying two men

They
prompuly

dish i

the fishermen
| brags about the chowd
over to Ma' 1. Ldor
Le could hold o cqr

Why, it’s th chowder I eve

Daniel Webster thinks so, too!"
in thunderous ton
had borrowed the
says Capt. Pratt

chuckles, “it was the
sitting on a pile of rope
empty tin plate in b
all stirred up,
he enfoved the joke
great friends after that
the fine luck at mack
had tozether.”

and holding an

vou o

er nd many's

rel fishing we've

i the Witness.
The bullying lawyer Dpily
il to be met with contusion |

and hi
1S always the sig 1
among the spectators. A distinguished
colonial judge recalls how he once
tried a case in the supreme court of
one of the British possessions. The
learned barrister who appeared for the
defendant had an unfortunate habit
of bullying his own witnesses. It
they did not answer him precisely as
he wished he would attack them with,
“My dear man, do attend to me,” or
With, “If you can't speak up like a man,
I must abandon your case.” In this
Instance the defendant, whose name
was Jonas, was rather obscure in his

rejoicing

answers.  Counsel questioned him
I am, Meg. You don't believe me— | more severe . but poor Jonas only |
but it's true. grew more confused. ' At length the
“Poor Kitty,” sald Meg in a tragic | barrister became exasperated and |
tone, still unconvinced. “When did it | shouted: “My good man Jonas, do |
happen, dear?” | come out of that whale's belly o1
1 turned away. Meg tripped after | ang answer my questions properly

me down the dusty garret stairs; and,

as we reached the floor below, twined

her arm caressingly about my waist
i3

again.

“What does it feel like .to fall in
love, dear? Is the fall a shock? And
what does it feel like when you're
there?

“Where?
“In the land of love, the land of
lime-light. In the lme-light I sup-

pose even John would look romantic?
But a romantie figure with & short
beard! OB, bear with me,_Kitty! '[m-
agination falls me. I ean'Dgicture it!

This Was too much for the judge, who ||
could not restrain his amusement, ||
Wwhile the witness was so confused that ||
be refused to answer, and the case was
lost. ’
|
|

True to the Famlily's Traditions.
Jane—I understand she comes of a
very old family. Lily—Yes; you ean
sex'the famlly trait in her very clearly.
Jane—What tralt? Lily—Age.—Stray |,
Stories.

Chinese boys are used for caddies on
the golf courses of California,

| lan rock formations shaw ai antiqui-

|
{
I flashed one quick glance at har, |.

for it Is not.the fauls of
these anclent creatiirés that thdy knéw
not the first man; It is thelr misfor-
tume. The sclentist has tried to make
up for what Adam did not do, ‘but he
has not done well. Adam would have
done better by them than has the man
of lore, who Invarlably labeled them
With longest Greek and Latin names
it 15 poasible to Induce a printer to set
ufin type. They were born too soon,
and that is the whole story —milllons
Of years too soon. One hardly realizes
how overearly they appeared on earth
because a million years aonveys an in-
definite idea'to the mind. It is too far
beyond any possible personal experi-
ence.  Mark off a mile on a stralght
road and then at one, end of this mile
mark off five-eighths of an inch—that
will represent one year,

Prof. Hatcher says that the Patago-
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ANOTHER STRATA FORMATION.

lowest stratum he dug out fossils
extends far out beneath the sea. He |
worked on it at low tide, and the
highest s some 6,000 feet above sea
level. Washings from the Cordilleras, |
the southern end of the Andes, formed

ese rocks. In all strata they are of
the same substance—the stuff the gla-
elers, rains and rivers brought down
to the sea. This deposit from the
mountains noin the early daya
when all there was of Patagonia was a
string of mountains sticking up their |
ds above the water and extending
far toward the south pole, and it has
continued ever since, as the land has

from | heavy as they are, the incoming tide

rolls them over in its tumultuous ad-
vance. The strongest boat would go
to pleces there fn a few minutes. On |
such a bottom travel is difficult, and |
ene must have a goqd start to get to |
the cliff ahead of the tide. As there |
@ two high tides a day there Is not |
| much time to work between them, es- |
pecially if one goes out near the low |
water\limit, as Prof. Hatcher did. The
that sprinting over a
of ers with a |
oiling surt behind |
rating as hurdle

s

bow!

fifty foot wall «
»one is fully as exhi

sen and sunk, the successive ages Once when had climbed
makisy ~-anons stepp Three of 1ce of safety he looked down at
these steppes are above water now and where he had been working
show distinctly in scctions in the can- | & few moments before and saw the
yons the rivers have cut down through Waters frolicking with a whale.
threw him up a orously as one ot
wa his ancestors might have Jonah, Whe
Ikland. the tide receded the professo
mainland once down and paced off the cetaceous
n has sagged until at mammal, which was over th
160 fathoms bel long
face.  Some three miles of it are On shore Prof. Hateher
sible, however, at low tide along the asy stime. On a form
border beneath the clifr be had been in bed with in
greater part of the Atlantic coast of Pumatism for fit

Patagonia «

Is back,
anywhere,

rom

o He recovered,
thanks to his constitution and the care

fast, piling breaker upon breaker with
terrific violence Prof. Hatcher had
to run for it often, and had sev
escapes ‘that a man with any n
at all would haye called thrilling
tha first place the bottom that the

of a young companion, but
off the ground now when pro
and is more careful about
himself.

“T am extremely well pleased with

sleeps
cting
exposing

In
de

Information as we could hope for. We |

s
It was characteristic of‘the man that
At the next stoppMmg-pigce he hurried
away and took another cqach, lest his
bave tons of specimens and hundreds | critics should recognize him and be
of photographs.  The photographe I | mortified at their unintentional rudu.
shall have ready for exhibition soon, | ness,
but the fossils must walt. We have
not yet dug out of their matrices all Trish Agricaltural Afmais.
the specimens of our former expedi- The blue book on Irish "
the Spectmae of ey with themn | 11 Ok on Irish agriculturar
oms - Dr. Seor Il we can do | 2TaIrs, Just issued, tells a dgprossing
Rl logues for the | 50T The population , touthes the
e lowest figure yet officially recorded,
1:530.000, or mearly balf that at whieh
| It stood just ‘before the great famime.
| The area actudly under crop in 1398,
Including meadow and clover, was 40,
146 acres less thaw in 1807, Gy nd
pusture showed an increhse of about
8,000 acres, and acres had re-
turned to bog, waste mnd water. In
| some parts of the conntry wild birds
that had been driven away by culti.

points we had in mind when we set out |
Wwe return with as good a sum total of |

g

What 0

+ Thought.
Lewls Carroll, author of “Alice in
Wonderland,” told with keen relish of
a rebuff given him by a little girl who
knew him ouly as a learned mathema- |
tclan
‘Have
Looking-¢
pecting an

you ever read

! vation and drainage hiave i made.
dear, #he replied. "I s even | gy S IR | decrense op pde
more stupld than “Alice in Wonder- |, 7 SHRAHI The o \la
land:™ Dowt you think 02" Words- | it B the decling -‘(‘x 8. I;‘:hsl
worth could not conceal his chagrin . ox s e cultiva-
when e heard that his nelghbors, the | 0% O hox, Which was 243 per cone
farmers, described him as “a daft, idle | Ij':""‘ ‘l‘!" i IS9T. In 1889 the area
body, who went moaning -about the er this crop was 1 acres; In

hills and had not wit enough to ralse a
fleld of oats.” The following anecdote
of Henry Clay was told by one of hls
personal friends: Wuie making the
Jjourney to Washington on the National
road. just after hig nomination as can-
didate for the presidency, he was trav-

7 acres, and \
3 These figures in-
dicate the approaching  disappearance
of the native sources of ‘the supply ot
raw matertal for one of Ireland’s most
{mportant industries.  Copeals and
Breen crops also show shrinkage,

year to 34,46

while the extent of land in' use for
stock feeding and wilq Dpasture s

greater than 1t was ten yeary ago.
Asrleltural wages are very low) anq
vary frdm 50 cents a day without Yoo
for men,\and 36 cents for women yqa:

cents and &

boys In stmmer, tg
for men ayd cents and less fan
0¥s in winter;  * \

women and

ew nw In Dancing.

New York Wrld: Any fond youtn
who cherishes ideXs ot pressing the 1ily
hand of his sweethieart in the mages
of the dance durinX the coming win-
ter may at once reli\quish that ambi
tlon. It s hopeless\y out of date.
Henceforth he will w\ltz and “twe.
step” with his |
side, while the f
right hand to hold
gown. The train
flection of o t
ing flow of silk or
Zes  und,
strictly forbid
of the American Socidy orf
s30rs of Dancing recently in \von-
Ventlon asscmbled in Lyric hall. Yhe
suggestion  that ' this arrangement
would encumber the dancea with all the
dlsabilitles of a rudderless ship was
powerless to revoke it Truly the pew
gown wiil entail a trafn of woes,

“Talked Down Yo

To one who wishes to help the un
fortunate, a k ¢ of uman na-
s necessary as the good will,
ning but tactless persons of-
ten underate the intelligence' o those
whom they seek 1o help, and: allow
their intercourse o be marred \by an
atmosphere of patronage and coude-
cension. An inmate of a New York
tenement house recently said td\m
woman whose life has been devoted {a
800d deeds: "I never had a chance to,
learn much, but I don't like to pe \
treated us it I hadn't any understand-
ing. I know good language from poor,
and Fd rather hear words that sound
educated, exen i I don't exactly know
what they mean, than to be talked
down to as it { were a baby.

A Milllon Dollers for Two Islands.

An American Ayndicate is reported
to have recéntly paid a million dollars
for two ymall islahds, La Cruza and
La Ramon, off the\ shores of Cubs
They are sald {o be kich in irom, anc
—here comes In'\the syhdicate's apecia)
ralnbow—they arg declared to be his-
torically and undyestionably the ls-
lands to which the buceaneers who
sacked Panama caxried the captive
women and all the \treasures lnoted
from \that rich town. \ The yyndicate
finds basls for the hope Mat this pirate
hoard may still remain\and may be
discovered. \

Aa Offer to Mr. Balfour.
An old woman has written to Arthuy
J. Balfour, the first lord of the treas-
ury and government ‘leader in the
house of commons, who s an enthu~
stastic golf player, offering him a hand-
some allowancy. yayable quarterly, ¢

WONDERFUL STRATA IN PATAGONIAN LANDS.

he will swear never to play golf oo
Sunday.




