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“Are you sure'you don’t want one of
ms o stay with you, Gwen?" asked
Lily Marsh, anxiously, . sure |
should be frightened stiff at the idea
of staying here alone al| night.”
“Nonsense!"” declared Gwen,
hould anyone be afrald?
48 burglar-proof—father saw to thal
for mother was almost as afrald of a
country house as she Is now of &
yacht. Besides haven't you just been
over the whole ranchg, 1'belleve Lily
even looked {nto the range ovens in
the ardor of hdr search for a possible
man. I'm a thousand times obliged;
and now go home—all of you; and
sleep the slbep of the night after the
ball. We kad a lovely tme at_Mrs.
Ople’s, didn’t we?”

“Lovely!" echoed the high volces of
the girls, as they fluttered down the

broad steps like a flock of white-plum- |

aged birds. The men, gathered in a
dark bunch on the terrace, were light-
ed up for an fnstant by the blue spurt
of a match that passed from band to
hand. Ome of them stepped out into
the patly of light that streamed from
the open door and waved a last good-
Bight.

The house seemed very still when
the gay volces were shut out. Half
way up the broad stalrway Gwen stop-
ped on the landing and kneeling in the
deep window seat watched the group
of and girls separating lnto twos
as they crossed the lawn, and
tered homeward. All but Graham-—
she noted—he started stralght down
the hill alone. The clock In the hall
struck two; the dance had kept up
later than was usual among the con-
servative: cottagers. Gwen yawned
sleepily and started up the second

flight, but stopped suddenly to ask her-
self whether sho had certalnly locked
the front ddor and put the chain on.
sh

Yes, was sure she bad, and Gra-
ham seen that the windows were
all blted securely. It Graham wasn't
afrald to have her stay there alone, it
must be all right, she decided. Gra-
ham had such a loyely way of, looking
out for ber and yet never miking it
apparent. Ske liked that Ireserve,
even though their engagement was an.
nounced.

Her own room looked ' pleasantly
home-like after the wide, echolng cor-
ridors, and Gwen confessed to hersel
that though she wi afrald, she
should never aggin be beguiled into
allowing all the servants to go into
town at once, even {f the occasion
was the wedding of the parlor mald
and the butler. “Father and mother
would be wild, If they knew,” she ac-
snowledged, gulltily. But presently
the thought of Graham drove every-
thing else from her mind. He had
seeed worrled and preoccupled all
the evening, she thought, and he had
repelled her efforty to penetrate and
share his trouble. ‘If he nad a fault,
it was the conviction that she must be
spared all pain. It was generous and
brave In him, but she must make him
undérstand that she did not wish to be
spared, that she would far rather be
trusted. “Dear Graham, dear boy!"
she murmured, and with his face float-
ing before her dreaming eycs, sho fell
asleep.

8She; woke with a shuddering start;
theré was someone -in the room. In

~: "

. “Nonsense!" declared Gwen; “why
should any one be afraid?"
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I sent him to collect a bill In the sub-
1 |urbs

“You saw what I haa fn my hands?"
she whispered, “but why?

why »

“Why?" ho repeated, hoarsely. He
made a sudden movement and hjs foot
struck a ring that rolled flashing out
of sight. “Why does anyone want the
accursed things?! ho went on, recoll-
ing, “Because they mean money
money that'one has to have—or die!”

She drew back, her eyes dropped
and her cheeks flamed scarlet. “You
she whispered piteously.

1 suppose 1 could lie to yod,
but I won't,” he went on  doggedly.
“I've been almost wild lately—I'v
wondered sometimes you didn't see it
—debts, big debts, debts -1 couldn’t
hope to pay. And men harrying me
| week in, week out.” And.last night
‘ when we came In here and 1;saw those

dlamonds and that string of pearls ly-
| ing there—enough to pay all my debts

z

1
i flash™ how easy it would be for me to
take them. I left a window unfasten-
ed; 1 went stralght home and came
back on a wheel. I thought I should
get away without waking you and &

“God knows I'm not fitl"

‘burglar’ would be the natural explan-
ation of the theft. 1t's &
pretty tale, fsn't it?
I do? he added abruptly, “Stay or
go?”

S

Oh, Graham! Graham!" she moan;
ed, I would have given them to you.
You know I would
“You couldnt,” he sald, stubbornly,
“and I couldn’t have taken them it you
had. Shall I go now?" he repeated,
sing nervously. v
Pick them up!" the girl command-
ed in a grave whisper, pointing to the
scattered jewels. He gathered them
up silently and lald them in ber out-
stretched palms.

tioned, scanning the glittering heap,
“There was a ruby clasp In the box.”
1 think | was thorough,” he an-
ayeted .(mm) f1t's worth anything
1

”()h, ()rnlmm. Oh, my poor boy!™
she walled. But If a moment controll-
ing herself, sho [ltted her hands with
thelr rich burden and stretched them
toward him.’ “Perhaps you are right,”
she sald gently, “I couldn’t have gigen
them to you before—but | can now.
Take |th!" she pleaded, bending
nearer, “I'm 8o glad I've got them!"
“No, Gwen, 1 can't,” he sald, draw-
Ing back, I can't. :

And yel you are going to take me'”
‘she whispered, mustering a pale smilo
to her ald.

“No, Gwen, no! I can't! I can
ho cried, hoarsely, sinking to his knees
beside the bed and hiding his face. *I
can't take you! God knows I'm not
fAt! Ul go away. Perhaps after I've
cle-ned off my score—perhaps—Good-
Good-bye!” He pressed his lips
o tho hem of the filmy spread that

was wet with his tea dashed
from the room.
“Graham! Graham! e cried, des-

perately, but there was no.answer,
only a hurrying step on the terrace
and the whirr ‘of a bicycle speeding
/down the loang hill.

Plausible Theory. .
The great detective had been sum-
moned to the plumber's office.
“I can't’ undérstand It,” sald the
|plumber. “The young man has been
in -y employ for the last three years

I h always found him honest
ud trustworthy. But three days aga

falled to show up
|since. Now, what do you think of
unr"

“Oh,” replied the g. d. “I dom't
lllnl 'you have any eause for. alarm.
He was probably pald in small bills

over~—1 couldn’t help seelng in a |

“Did you get them all?” she ques- |

too
fnrity, as be
with his shirt sleeve.

prevent Its cultivation.
i

ing. . In
agalnst tobaceo
#rown surrepiitiously to a large e:
tent.

thought,
cluding it from British crops.

supply of this commodity.

as it is now.

grow tobacco in any quantity In Eng.
land. The same law, of course,
plied to Scotland and Ireland.

characteristically its own.
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of shoes about every time a m
idol comes along."—Shoe Retatler,

Second Choice.
headed old
entered a store

A white
dian adjoluing
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ressing a letter
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he,
square white envelope,
Sure. How do
deau? " asked the

Olive Bedeau, Franklin,"

yo-r spell

cever sence she bin got marrie.’
Lippincott’s Magazine,

back

5 1 et you gor

yearold widow walks the loaning.

A ie head T her step is slow
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Ag on ihalnight s year n

ant him. so!
~Country Life.

Chlncl for Hmy ‘Women,

cal abllity don't take up the busines
of “handy man,”

rrd entirely.”

ewise took up arms against smok-
spite of the royal edicts
it continued to be

Charles Il Imposed such a heavy
duty on the natlve article as, It was
would have the effect of ex-
The
Increased tax, however, did no{ pre-
vent large nuhbers from being inde-
endent of foreign codntries for thelr

ap-
In the
lutter country tobacco has traditions | gree class In 1554

Shoe Clerk Eunlnln- How She Gets

s a fellow going to do about
Boston shoe
beats me,

r Maid.

nd she is as fascinating as she can
She picks out a $5_palr of shoes |
and ‘won't we|
them up to pa? which we cer

‘pa’ has notl-
and Is

In comes Misu Col-

tinee

French-Cana
the
postoffice in a New Hampshire village
aid of the clerk in

Al want him to go to mah nephew,
sald
producing what had once been a

‘e
erk, whose schol
|astic attainments did not embrace a

very extensive  acqualntance  with
French surnames
“Do’ 'no’ kow to spell ‘Bedeau? "
No. .
Wal, den,” and the old man
tched his head  refiectively for
rome  seconds, Jes'” mak’” him
‘Mis* Olive B Dat her aame

Atave the burn there came o moanii
n\ﬂ-mvmu nlkht
soupt like " wind hrough " Dine trees
wroanin
Tomiing the i anchis to and fro
O will he
And"some
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It s sald that a business man—
name unknown, or not given—won-
ders why women who have mechap!-

.
and make repairs on
sewing and typewriting machines, fix
the catch when it gets.out of order,
and Induce the fractious knob of the
door. (o do its duty, says the Spring-

sald Dennls Mor-
paused to mop hii face

“I do be think-

rounding out ‘s full century of life,
Dr. ronia  Fletcher,. a “Real
Daughter” of the American revolu-
tlon, observed her birthday amniver-
sary recently at the home of her
nlece, Dr. Leonora Fletchier Lathe, at
34 Austin street, Cambridge, accord-
ing to the Boston Transcript.

Dr. Fletcher was born in Alstead,
N. H., Sept. 13, 1806. Bhe was the
daughter of Peter Fletcher, who was
born In Lancaster in 1762, and died at
Bennington, N. H., In 1843. He wa
a private In the regiment of guard:
in this ity from July 15 to 30, 1778,
Dr. Fletcher's grandfatber was Joshua
Fletcher of Lancaster, who was one
uf the committee of safety and left
ais plow In mu ﬂtm at the Lexington
alarm

Fletcher was educated In the
seminary at Mlilford, N. H,|
end In the academy at Hancock in |
that state.  She taught in private
school in New Hampshire and New

In """8} Ydrk, and in 1845 went to South Bos
days It was not as easy for the offl-
clals to make a long tour of Inspectlon | gane persons whom she saw prompted
Eventually, In 1782, & | her to study medicine in the hope of |
law was passed making it lllegal t0| noping women.

| ton, where the condition of some in-

She entered the Bos-
Female Medical college, which
became u part of Boston
and was graduated in its
Of this class Dr.
only surviving mem-
varlc.s interests coa-

ton
afterward
university,

| ¥letcher 1s the
| ver. Among the

TRICK OF THE COLLEGE GIRL | yectdy with ber profession she. took

to tie state house a bill asking for
the aghointment of women physiclans

fethales confined in asylums and
prisons. This bill was finally passed |
through the influence of her friend,
Wendell Phillips, whose wife she at- |

tended for more than thirty years. Dr. |

.Fletcher was also for niie years at-
tendant physician of the New Eag
land Moral Reform assoclation amd
the first woman physiclan at Mount
Holyoke college.

Dr. Fletcher has therefore been a |
woman of great ability and still ro-

is her constant (nm]':mlnn
Answer to a Pulpit Call.

It was In Bangor, Maine, that an
cloquent young clergyman was sub-
stituting for the regular minister of
one of the leading churches, who was
on his vacation. The-divine was from |
Boston, and wished to make a favor-
able impression on his congregation,
which filled nearly cvery pew.

In stentorian tones, at a cruclal part

of his able discourse, the clergyman
shouted:  “And what comes after’
death?”

Then he paused an Instant, In or
der that the interogation might have
the proper ct. Just at that mo-
ment down the main alsle, as If in
answer to the speaker's query, ambled

slowly an undertake: who was &
heavywelght, tipplng the scales at
nearly 300 pounds.

The people smiled—they conld not
help It—ax the funeral director took
a seat well to the front of the church,
| The minlstor wondered why overy one
| was smiling %o broadly at such a
| solemn moment. and was unable to
proceed with as much vigor us he
wished. After the sermon an explana-

tlon was In order.

Fortune's Favorite on Stag:.

A descendant of the famous south-
ern families, born on the Yznaga
plantation, near L'Argent, La.; named
after the -Cowager duchess of Man-
chester, who has given her
recelying friendly en-
ent from some ok the Van-
young—in her
middle teens—Miss Consuelo Yznaga

couragel

| Batley has realized her long.cherished
| ambition and has gone on the stage.

Danfel Frohman has In view for her
an ingenue role In a play which he
will produce shortly. Meanwhile she

part in “Ben of the Brok- |
in which she recently ap-
peared in Providence, R. L,

uatlng only a cwelvemonth of |-

talns her n-mnrlmlr}v activity and in- | g3
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mistakable success, say reports from |

that city.

Wanted to Hear the Music.

In the town of Douglas, Mass,, sev- |

eral years ago, an eccentric French-
man kept a saloon. He was especial-

Iy fond of music, although nothing |

else ever Interrupted his studies of

how to be meaner than any of his fel- |

low-men.

One summer night the village band | &
—

was giving a free concert near the sa-
loon, and those ,who came to hear the
music included many thirsty ones who
cared, more for the sociability of the
saloon than for the music outsid

The saloon was filled, and all
talking at once, and In high-pitched
volces, when the: heavier volee of

y and started & poultry yard,

this morning there were two

colored men bangiog around my

place. ¥

&h—t»m)—'d don't say, sub?

o yo' really hang ‘em, up hvas,
“ o' stealin’ chickens?
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