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Vane started av though & sword hed

- Been Juid #t his breast, King’s Clyffefe
He romembered ft well ; he had often been
ghere when he wax & boy. The Meadow
Farm luy on ‘one side of Holwood ' and
Kitg's Clyffo on the other. He could never
go there. He loved his home and loved

fy parents too well to go so near them and
fgnore them.  Vane looked half<doubtingly

&t Lord Charnwood.

e} win afriid I have made & very hasty
promise,” he saide  «I must see what
work we have on hand®

But Lord Charnwood would teke no 63«
euve,

e«You are not well, 8ir Raye says, Yow
want & holiday, and & holiday youw must
Ravee | shall expect you as we have i
ranged.’

When he was goue, Vane went at onee
to Sir Roye and told ki his difficulty,

eoft fs 20 near home,’* he saids «I do not
g6e how | oan go to Lord Charnwood’s. I
ghouid fool like an impostor!

«f do not see why," remarked Sir Reye.
“When | ndopled you; you gave up homesy
that is, you exchanged your home for mine
and the arrangemont was agreed to by
alic  You changod your name and your
home!’

«f do not like it,” returned Vane. I
#hall feel inclined all the time to say that
1 cume from that neighborhood and who ¥

#me  Againg [ might meet some one who
wonld recognige wme; and, it that were
the cuve, I could mot conceal my iden«
sty

'{‘l‘lmro is no fear,"* said Sir Raye. «You
were only a prettyduccd boy when you leté
the Furms now any Duke’s son might be
proud o have yowr face, manners, and fig
urec 1 wish you to goo Lord Charnwood
i one of wmy best friendsc I should Hke
you to go.  In the world we must do as tho
world does, Make up your mind, pack up

ur portinanteny, and Hoaven speed you.
tay a8 long a8 you wishe I oan manage
protty well”

But Vane did not like the iden that he
ehould be so newr home and yet ignore
f6 ke would hwve given much to have
svoided the journey snd declined the jue
Vitution

Cuartrr XIL

Vane sat at the window of a firetclase
carringey his heart stirred to deepest emoe
tiony wndd hiv oyes dim with & mist like
tearse  ‘Fho old loves and hopes of his boy«
hootl came before hime He remembered
Mis protey village love Marjory Lynn, with
Reo Fich brown hair and reddose faos e
MHow Muarjory had loved him when they
wore children together! She would not
Rave sent him away and made his
heave tohe by o few proud cold wWordsws
Thoe okd homestead, the rush of the mille
gbrenng the clover mendowsy and the broad
Fivery with its green banksy all came back
@élenrly to his minde  What visions of great«
noss hied come to him therel Had they
been renlized? Poubly so in many fe«
gpectec  bie had Rever dared to hope that
&peh honors as the world had given to hMim
wenld be hisc But he was not happy; his
tige Was barren and empty to him. He

had civen np home, father. mother. sister.
&nd Lrothers he had renounced sii the

favs and the friends of his couth and in
FEEUrn he had Wenith; position, and NONOr
=t RO lOVeE,

«Porhaps it would have been betier
for me if [ had steyed &t the Meadow
Farm,” he seid to himself, «for honors
and riches are barrén and empty withous
joveS! <

The handeome race Wes shadowed o
fé ctood in the little station of Loyenham.
There, where the (rees were greencst and
the Land was most fuir, lay the pretiy town
of Holwood=the toWn that, &s & child, he
had believed to be the most wonderful
the world§ and ks home, the gray
Bouse, lay just begond it. On the
gide ey the lordly lands of King's Clyfie.

At the station & carriage swaited
fa which hé was quick
deéstination,

Lord Charnwood met him fin
welcomed him most heartily,
fady Charnwood’s boudeir,

_ you had not been well,
My, Vibart,” ssid her ladyship kindlfes
“The air of King's (.‘lfﬁ i¢ considéred Vo«
£y fine and bracing. I hope you will grow
well and strong in it

Vane enid to himeelf that he muet be
eut of health, for the gentle vefce of Lady

Eharnwood had tears to his eyes.
‘Then he wase taken to his room; but Lord
Charnwood, whe was really fond of him,
éetild not leave him long alone.

“Come out with me, Mr. Vibart,” he
eaid, «and we will have & stroll
the grounde. Then we can join the
&6 the five o’ clock ten’

Vane wae only too pleased to talk to his
kindly genial host while they walked
throngh the beautiful grounde of King's
Clyfie. Lord Charnwood said suddenly—

I mvust not forget to deseribe our party
to you. Weareragely fortunate. Wehave
just now under our roof the most benutic
ful women in Knglend and the richest
gt A suspicious combination, is ¢

Vane snid €«Yes,” with white Iipe and
& beating heartc To him there was bus
eneé Leautiful woman fn the world—only
ene,

«We have also the tost artiet, Mr,
Holme, and one of tg“nm singors in
Eurape, alt he is not profestional—
Lady Fagne. Quite & galaxy, is it not?”’

But Vane ssked with feverish Hipe=

Lord Charnwood lauhged.

“«Nat to kuow that fs to be out of the
world,” he said: «The loveliest woman
fa Knglend is Lady Lilias Am'-l

1 &m proud to say, i« now my

kuown as the white : s‘?‘ﬂlﬂ?
sunny apartment alwa il ol
le. On this June :’éenoon,»mm
Freuch windows of the white room were
open, and the curtains of fine white lace
were gently stirred by the wind; the
taing in the pretty rose-garden played
merrily, and the song of the birds made

sweoter music than the ripple of woman’s |

laughter.
Lady Charmwood, & most fair and gra.
cfous lady, presided at the little table, and
cups of tea and choice fruit—

dispensed »
Near her sat Lady Fayne, whose face was
not beautiful, but was so full of expression |
that no beauty of form or coloring was |
Near the window, surround« |

equal to it.
ed as she ‘::ways was by « little circle of
more beautiful, more Shan ever—
There was some subtle change in her face.
It was even lovelier, but {ts color was some-~
what lessened, and the expression was in.
finitely swbeter and scofter. She looked

fike & fair young queen in her dress of |

croam«colored silk with trailing white

lace, and & spray of white jessamine in her |

dead-gold hair. She held & peach in her

hand, and was admiring the down on it, |
when the door opened and Lord Charn- |

wood, with Vane entered the room. The

young Duke of Raysford, the groatest mat- |

rimonial prize in England, was bending
over her, thinking that this lovely woman

with the dead-gold hair, holding the peach |
in her white hand, formed the faivest pie-
He saw her start |
suddenly and grow deathly pale, and the |

ture he had ever seen.

peach foll from her hand. He saw her
shiver as with cold, and the beautiful fig.
ure trembied.

«You are ill, Lady Lilias,” said the |

Duke.
«Nojs I am tired.
and thers are too many flowers.”

She rose abruptly, but fate was not pro- |
pitions. There stood Lord Charnwood, |
and with him the man that loved her

more than his life.

«Lady Audley,” said the master of 5

King’s Clyfle, «may I introduce Mr. Vibart
to you?”

She summoned sl her courage, and rajfs- l
6d ner ‘cyes to s, then held out ner nang |

to himy

«f have mot Mr. Vibart before,” she |

said gontly. «He is an old friend;” and
Lord Charnwood lert them together.

«] did not know that you were expected

here,” she remurked.

«Nor did I dream of secing you, Lady |

Lilias,”” he answered.

She walked to the window and he fol- |

lowed her.

«[f my presence aunocys you,” he eaid,
«] will make some excuse and leave King’s
Clyfle, at once ;" and theére was a ring of
passion in his voice.

«Why should you?” she returned. «You |

must know it is & pleasure for me to see
you She spoke as though she were
compelled to tell the truth even in spite
of herself,
Mr. Vibart,” she added.

«f am not well,” he
life very hard, harder than I had ever
dreamed.”

«] have not found it very easy,” she said

tiy. She half hesitated, and then ad-

«f have of you v often
since that MMW . hd
«And [ have thought of
7 hesaid. «I have tried toforget you;
*ve tried to dfown all thoughts of t
I might as well have tried to live without
& heart beating in my breast. What cru-
elty of fate has brought me hither to suf-
‘"t“i, the old pain ad asaguish over
again?
Her exquisite face was raised shyly o his.
«PFoerhaps you will not suffer. Life
teaches many things. I have learned one
lesson since you went away/”
Then Lady Charnwood joined them.
« had no idea that you were old friends,”
¢he said. ;
«Mr. Vibart was with us for a short
time &t Ulverscroft,” answered Lady Lil-
jas. «The beautiful bridge over the river
was his design.”
she decided that there should be no mise
take this time. He should not think she
was ashamed of him. For she, the proud-

| est girl in England, bad found out for here

self one secret, and it was that with all
her heart she had learned to love the ar-
dent hopeless young lover who had never
dreamed of winning her. Of course his
suit wae all nonsense, and could never
come to anything. A marriage between
the queen of beauty, the heiress of Ule
verscroft, and & professional man was sbe
surd even to think abuut. Yet she loved

him as she could never love prince or peer.
The day came when ¢«the proudest girl in
England” owned to herself that the whole
happiness of her life had gone with Vane
Fraser Vibart. She had thought she would
« Title, money, position—no.
empt her, nothing save love,
and she had parted on the day

when she sent Vane from her. She
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The room is warm, |

«You are not looking well,
«I find |

but |

delighted to hear Lady Fayne. She isone |

of the fluest singers I have heard.”

“«My delight will be doubled if you will |

allow me to remain some where near you,
Lady Lilias.”

She did not auswer him in words;but

there was something in her face which told

him that the delight would be doubled for |

her. -

Then the young Duke led Lady Fayne
to the piano, Vane and Lady Lilias went
to one of the long open windows.

Vane owned to himself that he never

kunew what music or magic meant before.
Lady Lilias had turned from the brilliant
light ot the lamps and in the moonlight
her proud fair face was all sweetness.—
Her dead-gold hair and diamonds shone
brightly, and her proud superb beauty

was soltened.
Clear, fresh, and magnificent, the rich
contralto voice of Lady Fayne rose and
music—a

voice so ¢ that it tears
to the eyes of those who heard it. The
song she sang—«Three Kisses” —was
strangely sweet—a song sad as it was
sweet. And these were the words—

“Three, only three, my darling,
Separate, solemn, and slow,
Not like the swift and joyous ones
We used to know—
Then we kissed because we loved each othet.
Simply to taste love's sweet,
And lavished our kisses as summer
Lavishes heat—
But a8 they kiss whose hearts are wrung
When hope and fear are spent,
And nothing is left to give except
A sacrament.

“First of the three, my darling,
Is sacred unto pain;
We have hurt each other often,
We shall again.
Then we pine because we miss each other,
And do not understand
How the writ‘en words are so much colder
Than eye or hand.
T kiss thee, dear for all such pain
Which we may give or take,
Buried, forgiven, before it comes.
For our own love's sake.

“The second kiss, my darling,
" Is full of Joy's sweot thrill;
We have blest each other always,
We always will.
We shall reach until we feel each other
Beyond all time and space;
We shall listen till we hear each other
I eVery pince.
The esrth is full of messengers,
Which love sends to and fro;
I kiss thee, darling, for all joy
Which we shall know.

“The Iast kiss—ah, my darling,
My love, I cannot see
Through my tears as I remember
What it may be!
We may die and never see each other—
Die, with no time to give
Any sign that our hearts are faithful
To die as live.
Token of what they will not see
Who see our parting breath,
This last one kiss, my darling, seals
The seal of death.”

fell; and the fair proud face in the moon-
Hght grew paler and sweeter. Once again
Vane saw a mist of tears in the beautiful
eyes, and his heart beat quickly. He drew
nearer to her, so near that the sweet sub-
tle perfume from the flowers she wore
reached him. ‘

«]If you gave one of those three kisses,

Lady Lilias,” he asked, “which would it |

be?”

. ant old-fashioned

hated himself for it.

| asked Lady Lilias.
| people receive us?”

' see its pallor.

at that pretty picturesque spot ™
t is my ideal of a farm~
honey-suckle round

drinking trom that clear pool!
warm and so thirsty! I wonder if they
would give me a glass of milk?”

The Duke of Raysfort laughed.

«Yes,” he answered, ¢“I am sure they
would, and remember your visit all their
llves.”

«I ean picture . the inside,” said Lady
Lilias. «It is just like one of the interi-
ors of the old Dutech painters—a clean
kitchen, with everything shining and
bright, a kindly clean house-mother, 2 ta-
ble with a white cloth, a homely brown
jug. It was worth riding all the way for.
What do you say, Mr. Vibart? Shall we
try to get some milk? Look at that pleas-
en with its sweet
peas all in flower! I should like to walk
there. Do you think the good people would
mind?” '

Vane was white to the lips—white he
knew, with cowardly shame and fear. He
Yet, with the young
Duke and the gay worldy Captain along-
side, with Lady Lilias’s proud beautiful
face smiling on him, he could no more have
spoken than he could have flown. He
longed to say, «This is my home. I was
born here. I am a son of the house.—
Laugh. sneer as you will, I am not asham.
ed of it These tnougnts were In Dis
mind, and the words came to his lips; but

| he had not the moral courage to utter

them.
«What do you think, Mr. Vibart?”
«Would those good

He turned away his face lest she should
There on the other side was
the old sweet, familiar rush of the mill-
stream—it seemed to sing to him with a
thousand voices that this was home. He
was compelled to answer her.

«] am sure they would be pleased to see
you,” he said, in a strange husky voice.

«Will you not accompany me?” she
asked, half surprised, half pained .at his
manner.

«]—I would rather not,” he replied
slowly; and the young Duke, seeing his
chance, said—

«Lady Lilias, [ am even more anxious
than yourself to see the interior of what
I am sure is a picturesque old house.”

They dismounted, and Vane watched
them enter the house where the lirst few
years of his life had been spent. Some of
the men in the tarm-yard came forward
and attended to the horses. Lord Charn-
wood and Lady Fayne joined tie party,
laughingly declaring thut a glass of milk
would be the most welcome thing they
could bhave.

Vape left his horse with the others and
walk2d 1o some luille aistance.
Was 0T WITQ IOVe aisu sc3rov. caw
the star of hope shene so bri:hily betore
him, never had the light of love iuiien on
him so fully. It seemed to hiin, althouzh
he bardly dared to believe it, that the
beautiful proud lady he had loved so-long
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| and so hopelessly was beginning to care

for him at last, and that she was unbend-

| ingto him in her proud gracious fashion.—

If just now—while she was learning to
love him perhaps—he made known his
birth and parentage, that would steel her
against him. Yet he loved his early home.

, All the manhood and courage in him rose

There was no anger, nothing but love in

the eyes she raised to his.

«It would be the seal of death,” she an. |

swered.

He drew nearer still to her in the shad-

ow of the curtains; something in her face
told him he might.
hand, bent over it, and kissed it with pas.
sion too deep for words.

«I do not care if you kill me for it,” he
said. «I have looked at your hands and
have longed to kiss them until I have al-
most gone mad with my own longing—
mmy do your worst to me, Lady Lil

“This is my worst,” she answered, hold-
ing out the other hand to him. She saw

that he had grown pale and that he trem- :
bled. -

«How good you are to me,” he cried—
«and yet how cruel!
merciful a thousand times to drive me with
ocruel words from your presence. I am
drinking poison.”

«I have no wish to drive you from me,”
she answered. «I am well content that

It would be more '

He took the white |

|
]
'
|

should be here; I have not beem so

PPY as this since you went away.”

The proud face d and s
flush came over it. wmdmdmm

“The proudest girl in Eng- |

land” to say this to him—the Earl’s daugh-
m!boanzﬂul Lady Lilias, to speak so to

“Ah, Heaven have pity on mel” he
«You are driving me mad. I have

i

wood laid his hand upon his
if they were admiring the moon-
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Slowly, clearly, distinetly each word | im hot rebellion against his silence.

But
1o speak was tolose his love, or to lose the
hope that was growing from it—a hope
far dearer than his life.

He stood once more by the mill-stream.
How it all came back to him. The sunlit
morning when Sir Raye Vibart had first
spoken to him about the boat! How much
had happened to him since then! Onme
by ome the honors which he had received
passed through his mind. He had left
home a poor unknown boy. Now he held
every fair gift of the world in his hand.—
The week before he came to King’s Clyffe
Sir Raye Vibart, having no children, no
kindred, had formally made his will. in his
favor, and had adopted him as his heir—
He had left him the fine estate of Lul-
worth, with all the money he had accumu-
Iated; he had left him all he had in the
world, so that he would be an excellent
match for any lady in the land, so far as
money went. He remembered that ss he
stood with the sound of the mill-stream in
his ear.

He looked across the fields. There in
the far-off meadow—they called it the oak-
meadow, when he was a child—with his
gray head bent and his tall figure droop-
ing, he saw his father busily at work, and
his brother Desford helping him. His
heart warmed to them; he longed to go to
them, to throw his arms around his father’s
neck, and cry out to him that he foved
him, that he wasnot ashamed of him. But,
if he did so, what of his love, what of La-
dy Lilias? He could not lose her; he
would have died a hundred deaths.

“Itiss position,” he said to him-
self. «If I had my life to live over again,
I would avoid it. I have a place, amongst
the great people of the worid; and yet, if
my birth and origin were known, they
would decline to associate with me. Lady
Lilias would. I remember what she said
about farmer’s sons.””

Then he saw the whole returning.
He walked with slow steps down tlie lane,

| and suddenly, to his surprise, he saw Lady
He stopped suddenly, for Lord Charn- L4 » most beautiful )

harbor, is under his command.

He has brought with him news from
the worlki to which the passengers
have been estranged during thie eourse
of the voyage. The newspapers in his

budget may be several days old it is
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Pilot about to board a steamer.

true,. but they are newer than any
previously on board. Surely the man
who walks up from the open sea with

recent information, when |

hf all the dignity of a command which |
has superseded that of the eaptain, is, |

by all odds, the most interesting person

aboard.

BETTING ON THE NUMBER OF HIS BOAT.
Perhaps he would please me less as

a subjeet of eontemplation had I ever |

lost money on his account. Although

considerable of a tra.velermyselt:I
i betting

have pever onee been swindled by
on the number of the pilot ship

enough to bet their cash against the
almost alsolute eerta.:.ty of loss.

In commeon fairness tie lirst pilot
sighted should bave the priority in the
care of the shp. That Le is robbed
of his rizhit in onler to efraud ip-
poeent aun:d unsuspeciicg passengers is
a2 doub.e ouirize at which my gorge
rises.

THE PILOT'S EMPLOYERS.

The New York pilot plies his hard
vocation throughout the year, the ac-
ceptance of hir services being compul-
sory by all vessels coming from or
bound to foreign ports; but eoasting
vessels may decline to accept his ser-
vices, if they please.

A vessel brought into port without
one rumns great risks, for, should
she get aground, and arise
in consequence to either her or her
cargo, the insurance companies would
not be compelled under the law to
pay for the same.

The necessity of a sufficient number
of pilots being always om duty from
January 1 to December 31, is obvious.
They and their boats are under the
control of the Pilot Commissioners of
the State of New York. There .:E
about twenty-eight pilot boats in

out of New York harbor,

the crews, and not counting the New
Jersey men who sail in the same
waters under conditions imposed by
the legislation of their own State. -

HIS SEVERE PREVIOUS TRAINING. ™\

A

gk
»5

.;’
£

Regfing the mainsail on a pilot-boat,

vessels he pilots; the greater thejp
draught the larger his fees.

tAs all ships from or destineq t
'oreign ports are obliged to empjoy .
pilot, the pilot, on his part, is bogy:
to board a vessel making signals for
him. Failure to do this is visited by the
infliction of heavy penalties.

The usage is the employment of ths
same pilot when the ship is outwarg
bound. vho brought her into harbor,

Wheu the pilot taking a vessel oug ¢
sea is umable to leave her because of
stormy weather, he is carried acrogg
the Atlantic and brought back by thg
same ship, the owners of which ara
compelled to pay him a stipulateg
salary while he continues to be their
guest. His duty on an inward bound
vessel is completad upon her being
admitted to the port after the
completion of her inspection at quar-
antine.

DESCRIPTION OF THE PILOT-BOAT.

To the experienced eye the pilot-boat
is pre-eminently ‘a thing of beauty.”
In size it varies from fifty-five feetin
length to about ninety—this length is
excessive—and in cubic measurement
from seventy to one hundred and twenty.
o

v ships are invariably schoone
rigged, and formed to runlyfast. So:;
of them make as high as twelve knots ap
hour under conditions favorable to rapid

progress.

They are comfortably and handsomely
fitted up. The snug little cabin is a
model of neatness, and even beauty.
Usually a state-room and two berths
are situated on each side of this
pleasant sitting-room.

Execlusive of pilots. there are usually
on board four able-bodied seamen,
the cook, cabin-boy and the boat-
keeper. :

Perhaps generally speaking, seven
pilots own and run the craft, and each
takes his turn in eommand until all
are gone, when the boat-keeper be-
comes responsible for the return of the
boat to the mooring ground. The pilot
next to leave is in command until he
leaves. —

This order is invariably followed.

i Each in turn cruises in sight of Sandy
Hook for four While thue em-
ﬂoyed it is knowa as the station
; Its business is to intercept

vessels which have escaped the afe

tention of boats off shore, and to~take

pilots off outward bound vessels.
CRUISING OFF SHORE.

Cruises off shore vary in length of
time and distance. Pilot boats from
New York are encountered as far south
as Cape May, and as far north as the
Great Bank. Off Staten Island is the
mooring ground, from whence the little
erafts start on their voyage.

Here the pilots come aboard from
their pleasant homes or their favorite
rendezvous in New York. Many of
them live in the pretty villages
bordering the bay of the great city, in
the enjoyment of well-earned comfort.

The cruise of a pilot sometimes lasts
several weeks. Almost from the be-
ginning the lookout is constantly
maintained. The character of the
boat appears in & .umber painted ol
t. :nowy surface [ her sails.

They are an intelligent and orderly
elass of men. Time aboard is spent
in conversation, games and light read-
ing. The pilot takes his ease in blue flan-
nel and a pea jacket, doffing his shore
clothing.

When, however,
take duty on an

his turn comes to
incoming vessel, he
is a well-dressed man, showing immac-
ulate linen, and generaliy a * point
Jeviee ” regard for the ‘aec utrements,”
which is highly eommendable.
A SUCCESSFUL CHASE.

A speck is discovered on the horizon,
and with telescope in hand a pilot
watches its development into a atately

-'/J. 4

i
l‘.‘
A

i
"2

i
i
i
i

10
i
§-
si%
e
g

i
%

f
{

;
%
8
%

g
l? i
¥
]

E§
EE

]
-
W

:
it
i

:
g
E

it
:
258

sisk

1
i
;%

o

As silently W€

’mnld h
» Mm_ld
As we 0
heart
ek L trace
Of memory oF

1 think
"b watched

 Would have g0

stirred my

needq
ik ey
this wanbt

" ’t know
l% w—bhe D

In m yery sam
day,
Two little bab
Ape was & dogZY,
Nne was named
pamed

All on & New

-d in one cradl
" All through th
op her pillow, d
pd ome curled §

Prince and Pe:

Rat Prince grew
Till he soon W
Fith a coal-blac

fine,
fith s big, !

whire;
And he learn

y wrong.
ad Prince wonl
Rocking her w
ntly, lightly,
nd the mother
For Prince a t

nd he’d bear ca
With never so
pnd Pearl on b
harm,
or he'd_carry
farm—

Darling, trust

od when Pearl
A mile or morg
ince carrted he
pd would run t
was thrd
At the close of
h, they were th
In summer or
pin the mount
town or count
Prince and Pes

tneese Fa.cb

nO busin s
telligently a
ures to thd

pady 1ncoms
ptario is  fa
taral advant
oduction of
p finest. qua
pent success
depends up
pauct, Every
DU be intt‘
In prod
bk to cheese
the follo
mfion in or
Emay be ol
1- Milk fl‘O il
ild be used
t four days
2. Any bars
the cow !
d injures t
. Cows shd
Edant supp
e food and
they will dri
A sapply
ted where o
bry day.
b. Cows shot
drink stagn,
to eat cld
bles, leeks,
g that wouy
“"‘ tiin[.
. All milk
oughly clea




