CHAPTER V.- (CoNTINUED.)

The remainder of the afternoon was
spent by the girls in unpacking their
boxes and choosing their dinner dress-
es. Margaret's was a pale blue, chosen
by Mrs. Garrett, at Marshall & Snell-
grove's—a charming color as contrasted
with the girl’s fair lovelineas, but more
sulted for a ball than a quiet family
evening. She looked very pretty,
though, as Carmen, arrayed in a black
dress ornamented with knots of scarlet
ribbon, took her hand to lead her into
the presence of her uncle. Sir Fred-
érie was wandering without any appar-
ent alm, up and down the long library
as the girls entered it. Before he saw
them Margaret had time to note the
mild benevolence of his aspect, and the
precision with which he was attired,
even though he was only about to dine
with a couple of school girls. He was

"a little man—stralght, precise and neat
as an old bachelor—with snow-white
hair, delieate complexion, and pale blue
eyes. Margaret was sure she would like
him very much. As he caught sight of
the girls he advanced to meet them; but
his failing slght prevemted his recog-
nizing more than their figures until
they were close to him., He embraced
Carmen more punectilionsly tham fer-
vently, and Margaret instinctively felt
as she watched thelr greeting that Sir
Frederic could not forfét his nlece
stood In the place of his dead child.

Then be turned to the stranger. He
had been aboul Lo salute Margaret in
the same courteous manner as he had
done Carmen; but as his eyes fell upon
her figure he steppd backward and was
silent.

“Uaele. thin is Miss O'Rellly,” sald
Carmen, in explanation.

811 Bir Frederie did not answer her,
but, feellng his way backward until he
reached & chalr, sank dewn Into it and
passed hia handkerchief in A distressed
manner acroes hia brow,

“Sir, are you 117" exclaimed Marga- !
waved her |

ret, darting forward. He

from him impatlently

“Leave him alone. He'll be better in
a minute,” whispered Carmen In her ' popsekoeper. “How should
| ghonts at Abbotaviile?™
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leaves of the creeper whispering to
each other; now that they swung them-
selves down like nimble harlequins by
the twisted tendrils of the vine; anon,
that the half-opened roses changed
into lovely faced, and bowed toward
each other in all the frollc of a fairy
courtshlip.

Carmen, with the indolent, unimag-
Inative blood of her Spanish mother
walking slowly through her veins, had
never indulged in any such welrd-lke
fantasies; she lay on her soft bed now,
slumbering dreamlessly and dispassion-
ately. But restless, agile Margaret
twisted and turned, and had composed
2 whole romance before she could per-
suade the god of sleep to visit her.

How long he stayed she knew not,
nor what subtle potion he had adminis-
tered to change all her lovely fairy
dreams to vislons of the past life she so
dreaded to remember,

But groans and curses and cries of
paln, or so the girl imagined, mingled
with her sleeping experiences, and she
woke with the full sense of some com-
ing horror on her mind. The room was
wrapped In the peaceful repose in whicn
she had seen it last; the flowers and
leaves atill shaded the unsheltered win-
dow; but what was that horrid face—
white, flat and senseless—that was
pressed close against one of the pan~s
of glass? Whas It a reflex of her un-
easy dream? A remembrance only of
some dreadful visage that had scowled
upon her when she was a poor, trem-
bling little outcast, wandering in fear
about the London streets? Margaret
could not decide; but the sight she saw
inspired her with terror. With a shriek
of fear she sprang from her own bed to
Carmen’s, and succeeded at last ‘n
arousing that sleepy voung lady to a
consclousness of the causs of her alarm,
When she had onee seen It, Carmen ap-

| peared as frightened as berself, and,

rushing out inte the corridor, called
londly for Webb and themn for “Mr.
The last appeal was the most
eflectual, for before the housekeeper ap-
peared upon the scene, a respectable-
looking man in dressing gown and slip-
pera, anawered the young lady's call,
and inquired the reasom for it. Carmen
told It to him, whispering rapidly In his

After that there was complete silence |

between them for Lthe space of A fF'Ii"
minutes, whitst the girls stood 1ogeth- | the truth at once?

or In the window, looking awkward, and | gie. don't ahake so —we'll

eur: and the next moment he had en-

tered Lthe room they had vacated, and |

Mrs. Webb appeared to lead (hem to
another.

“What is 1T Inquired Magaret, trem-
bling. “A ghoat?”

“"lor’ bless the child.” began the

we have

Hut Carmen stopped her,
“Yee, it in a ghowt!
Never mind, Man-
sleep up-

dir Frederic bent over the table wiping | stairs for the future.””

his brow. Then he rose, totteringly at |
first. and begged thelr pardon for bis | cq1d Mrs. Webb, as sounds
| Aing and faint cries began

wraknesa

“1 am an old man. my dear child.” he
sald. to Margarel, “amd | have passed
through much Irouble and lost many
friends. Sometimea a slrange volce, or
look, or expresalon recalls the past too
vividly and upseta me. | think it was
the color of your hafr that brought back
painful recollectiona to my mind,
very heautiful.” he continued, passing
the glossy curla through his fingers;
a0 soft. and thick and heavy — just like
hers—just like hers. Bnt come,” he
sald. a moment later. "1 think dinner
has been announced. Lot us go In aml
forget thia folly. | must grow acus-
tomed to the sight of vour pretty hair,

' room
| might,

my dear, so the sooner | commence (he |

betler.”
He led the girle into the dining roowm

as he apoke, and no further aljusion
was made to hia past Iife. Carmen told
Margaret afterward that Mrs, Webb had
informed her that her aunt

“You'd better come at bmaee then
of acul-
to make

themaelvea heard from the

Miss Carmen. will yon?-—ani
youre bhoth beginning to tremile with
the fright and ehill.”

The girla did not aleep in the =auth

Why not apealk

DOWNERS GROVE®
|IN WOMAN'S CORNER.

harum-scarum fellows like himself,
whatever he had.”

“Oh, she's a young lady now, Is she?™
exclaiped Hamilton in return. “I
thought she was & housemaid when I
last saw her.” .

“Waell, housemaid or lady, it's all the
same., Miss Margaret is a decent gal.
and none such would be seen walking
about with you.”

“Thanks for the eompliment,” oried
the lad gaily. i
He was but a lad still, though h
would have been anything but pleased
to be told so. He was now nineteen,
and reading steadily for his profession.

Mrs. Garrett's dismay, when Ruthven
asked her If Margaret could mot have
her meals downstairs with ber, was
comical to behold. -

“La, sir, do just go down and have &
look at her yourself before you put such
a guestion to me again. She mayn’'t be
a lady born—as Mr. Addison has it—
but she's grown so much like one that
nobody could tell the gifference.”

Which apeech perplexed poor Ruth-
ven more than ever,

“Then you must fit up the baok din-

ing room for her, Garrett, and let her
have her meals there until I can hear
of a suitable opening for her. [ never
thought the girl would be so much
trouble, or I would have had her ed-
ucated in her own station in life.” |

Margaret left Blackheath with very
mingled feelings. She was sorry to part
with Carmen Flower and other friends,
but she was much comforted by the
many Invitations which were liberally

And then she was sixteen, and a
woman, at all events in her own estl-
mation, and curlosity was powerfully
prompting her in a desire to see Lon-
don again under more favorable aus-
pices,

The town was ringing at that moment
with pralses of Ruthven's last drama,
and Margaret had read some of the no-
tices upon it, and tried to conjure up a
memory of this mysterious benelactor
of hers, who had adopted and brought
her up without any motive but that of
his own benevolence.

It was with considerable alacrity that
Margaret appeared Lo accompany Mrs.
Garrett to Kensington. Bhe was look-
ing very lovely on that day. KExcite-
ment had lent an extra glow to her
cheek and increased Lhe brightness of
her eye.

it so happened that Ruthven was un-
usually late in leaving home that aft-
ernoon—perhaps curlosity had also had
a Hitle to do with his leltering aboul
the house—but as he stepped over the
threshold, the cab, laden with luggage
and econtalning Mru. Jarretl and hor
charge, drove up to the door, Ruthven
went forward to assist the women U0
the ground., He expectecd (o see A
healthy, well-dressed and good-looking
girl In Margaret O'Rellly, lostes” of
which, a graeceful, slender form, tightly

|

[

deserted |

“You won't po Lack there {(o-'

attired in the prevalling mode, with a
face of exgquisite child-like cimplicity,
maot his astonished view,

“In this Peg?’ he exclalmed In as-
tonishment.

“This Is Misa Margaret, sir,” cor-
rected the housekeeper abarply, as she
drew out her purse to seitle with tha
cabman,

Ruthven gazed at the young gir), who
wan looking up with two great limpid
cye# inio his face, speechlesaly. Hoe
thought he never before had seen such
an Incarnation of youthfu! womanbeod.

The sunny, luxuriant (refses were la-
ken captive now and plled upon the top

. of her head; bnt the open, dewy mouth,
 the long eyelashen, the shy half-veiled

room again during their stay at Abbots- |

dara was spenl amongst the diversified
pleaanrea of a country lifs,

CHAPTER VI

It i2 | ville. and the remainder of their holi- |

in?"

IU'THVEN was In
what in popularly
called “a  brown |
study.” He had jns!
received a letler |
| from the Misaes |
i Priem. informing
! him that they had
| A decided ta retire

Florence |

had possessed golden hair of extraor-

dinary length and thickness,
Margaret thought that Carmen’s pert

and forward manners rather grated on |

Sir Frederic's sensibility. He did not
reprove her, but every now and then, 2=
her wvolee fell npon his ear, he shud-
dered as if hia teeth had been put on
edge. Aa he diamissed them for the
night he asked Carmen where she and
her friend slept.

“We sleep together In the south

room.
“Ja that advisable, my dear? There

are plenty of rooms on the opposite

side of the corridor.”
“I've alwaya slept in it.”
“] know yon have, but | would have

put my friend on another atory, If I |
: gtairs in the honsekeeper’s room?

had been youn.”
“0Oh. we shall de well enough; I°1]
take care of her,” rejoined Carmen,

| had

from business, and
must request him lo

remove his ward,

Miss Margaret O'Rellly. from their

{
|
care at the following midsummer. They |

added that having done their |

!hmt ta fit her for the =ociety ahei

. waa
 they trusted Mr.

intended to
Ruthven wonld be |
as wel! aatisfied with the enltnre of
her mind as he conid not fall te be |
with the graces of her person. And
Ruthven did not know what on carth |

donhtleas

' to do with her

|

Mra. QGarrett’'s accounts tallied €0 |
well with that of Miss Prism, that he |
~ould not but helieve they were correct; |

' and how was he to bring home this tal- '
' ented young person to the little house

at Kensington, and ask her to sit down- .

He wonld have handed her over af

| once tn the care of his friend, Mra. De!-

carelessly, as she hade him good-night, |

Margaret wondered why both Sir
Frederia and Mrs. Wehb shonld wizsh
them to change their apartmenta; soch
A pretty room as it was, and so beauti-
fully akeltered by those twining creep-
ers

they had retired to rest, thinking of all
this. °

Mrs. Webhb had placed a sofa bedatead
across the bottom of the large hed on
which Carmen reposed, for her nae,
and as Margaret anzconced heraeif ja it
she found that her eyes faced the long
Franch windowsa, against the panes of
which the green tendrils and many
colored blossome were keeping up such
a pleasant musie.

Margaret feil to sleep with her mind
fall of atrange Imaginings—now fancy-

She lay awake for some time after |

| 1 suited te prepare her for the stage:
| but, alas! poor Mraz. Delamaine

amaine, who woald have been eminent-

ha |

| gone the way of all flesh whilst Mar- |

garet was at school, and Ruthven knew !
of no one else to whom he eomld en-
trast her, :
One thing only was ceriain; midsum-
mer was close at hand, and at midsam-
mer the child muat be fetched away
from Blackheath and estahliished some-
where else. :
Well, Garrett had arrangerd every- !

thing respecting her {for him befnrearn .
, ahe must continne to do so. Hamilton |

the captive princess to Kensington,
but Mra. Garrett received his proposal
with scorn,

“She hadn't been used to see young

ing that tiny elves sat upon the broad

ladies trapesing about the streets with

Shore did eertainly offer to make a jour- |
ney to Pomona Villa and bring back | hle aa adjunct of the toilet aa of the tea

enter, !

gaze, the delicate, rose-lral complexion
—all struck him for the mement dumb,
“Hadn't yon better take Misa Mar-
garet in, Mr. Jamesa?' demanded Mra,
Carrett, in rather an aerid volce,
“Yea, yea: cetalnly. Won't you come
said Ruthven.

(TO PR CONTINTED, )
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MORGAN'S PROPOSED CASTLE.

e

Néw York Financler tao Ereet a Mam-
maoll Rireastare

J. Pierpont Morgan Ils one of the
greatest eapitalists and financlars of
the time, but hitherto he has not cared
to dazzle the public hy the splendor of
hiz home and the ex:ravaganece of his
agtyle of living as denizens of Newport
are fond of doing. The Morgans have
occecionally visited Newport., but have
evinced no degire to bhe Kkoown 29
among the shining Yigh's ef that nitra-
fashionable city. FHlitherts Mr. Mor-
aan has been completely wrapped np in
hizs ceountry plaece a2 Highland Falls,
a pretty little hamlct on the Hudson,
and has taken grreat delizht In going
to his husiness each day and reiurning
at night on his stetm yackt Carsair.
Fyen the mant Intim ate friend= of Mr.
Morgan have never asnpposed for one
noment thet any indncement conld be
aMered him to live in 2ry plaee nutside
of Highland Falls ¢r New York. But
it 12 now Aannounc-d tha: he inienda
building a hand=soma house at the great
Rhode Island roeor:, which will prob-
ably be the egnal in oieganen of 2any of
the co=(ly summer residrncea there.
Evidently Mr. Maorgaa and his family
cannot any longer remia: the tompia-
tion to be in the fazhionable swim.

——emmm e s mm moea —— =

Easlly Flresl.
Mrs. Brickrow—Hew do you manage

' to perznade your husband to buy you

anech expensive bonnets?
VMra. Topfiatie—J take him shopping
with me, ¥alk him sound unti! he can't

- ztand, and then wind ap ia a bonnet

store, He'll buy anvihing to get home.

e S— —

Tea of the lLomon In Masiearing.

Sltced lemon s almoct as 'adispensn-

| INTERESTING

CPORTER.

READING FOR
DAMES AND DAMSELS.

A Teups Dians Whe Kills nad Sking Hesr
Owan Game—Some Duluty Desigua—Aa
Bympheny i Gresn-—When » Woman
Ia Old.

Pl N TEXAS THBE
wildcats, the black

and the Mexican

showered upon her. Y5

lions are learning
to beware of pettl-
coated beings. Miss

the woman who has

inspired the ani-
" mals with this an-

usual respect. Since
the opening of the hunting season last
fall she has killed twenty-five deer, flve
black bears, seven wildcats, three
wolves and one Mexican llon. Besldes
being a hunter of big game, Miss Saint
Louis is a taxidermist. She haa studied
the gentle art of skinning and stufiing
her trophies until her home is a sort
of museum of Texan natural history.
Four years spent at Hardin college, in
Mexico, Mo., made her as skiliful a
taxidermist as there is in the state. In

bears, the -nlﬂul with deep oval yokes, all lace inser-

Zola Saint kouls is | gaijlor shape, or one set together in deep

used the lace matches in color, while the
ribbons may be of any shade m
Robes de chambre of silk are dainty
enough for & princess to wear, They
are made in the Mother Hubbard shape,

tions, set together with marrow satin
ribbons, ending with a bow at each row

and edged all about with a deep frili
of lace. Sometimes there is a collar in

points, made of white mousseline de
sole, set together with tucked (frills,
Jabots of lace reach from throat to hem,
with here and there full knots of rib~
bon. i
A wonderfully lovely robe of empire
gilk in pale rose pink and white stripe
an inch wide s made up with pelissed
frills of white mousseline de sole and
a tucked yoke of the same. Yellow, in
the pale, soft shades, {s a favorite color
for bruneites, but is worn beautifully
by pale-skinned blondes as well. Full
choux of satin ribbon In baby width
are tucked in among the frills with
pretty effect.—Chicago Chronicle.

spite of her unusual accomplishments
she is not a masculine young woman,
but a somewhat slenderly bullt, brown-

syed, graceful girl,

Costumes for Thoese in Mourning.

There |s not a great deal of change
in deep mourning from year to year.
Henrlettia cloth reigns supreme as the
correct mourning fabrie, while crape
vells of varied lengths proclalm the
relative mourned as plainly as the
death notice of parent or husband. In
the deepest mourning the Henrletta
cloth costumes made absolutely plain
are the correct ones to wear. After
three months crepe trimmings may be
used: at six months entire gowns of
crepe are considered quite possible.
Widows' mourning is the deepest, but
the last year or two It has been the
fashion (as It has been from time lm- |
memorial in England) te wear the sheer
white turned-over collars and cuffs, |
which are so becoming, and lighten
the dead black. The white ruche In-
side the bonnet is supposed to be the
widow's cap, which at one time was al-
waAys worn; sow caps, even for old
ladles, are out of fashion, so that the
ruche ls merely symbolical.

For a father or mother the mourning
is almost as deep as for a hushand,
but the vell s not so long, nor is Lhe
mourning worn for the same space of
time. All mourning Is now lald aslde
much sooner Ltham was formerly (Lhe
case, A year lo wear the long vell being
quite the limit. It is diMcuit to have
crepe bonnets becoming, but there la po
reason why they should not be made
so If only care be taken to have i(he
bonnet shape it quite closs to the head.
The folds of the vell will give all the
height that Is necessary, and any faney
shape only looks grotesque ander (he
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spe. When the mourning # frst lign.-
ened and the veil thrown back a few
poft bows om the top of the hat are
added, and give a amarter look.

Many veils of nuns’ velling and of
soft, heavy sllk tissue—a sort of grena-
dine—are mow used, always with the
face veil of net with the erepe border;
for wet weather they are very much
the bect.—Ex.
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fama Dainty Dealgns.
While every thought is given to the
decking of the body for street wear it
will be well to turn a few stray thoughts

in the direction of some of the exquisite-

ly chle and dainty night robes being
sent over for our inspection. The soft-
est of soft India silks and the finest of
fine batistes are used for the smartest
of these, and whole pleces of ribbon and
the loveliest of delicate laces are lav-
ished on them. The batiste gowns are ,
especially lovely and lannder In the
best posible way. Very, very pretty

table. It will, it uead with =eason,
keep the skin white, I rubbed across
the fingernalls It 2 almoatl as effective
as manicure sciazzsn in keeping dewn
hang nails '

ones are made of this stuff in a soft
ereamy tint, with the narrowest of
Valenciennes lace set in at the seama.
Bome sort of an odd, full eollar flares
out over the big bishop sleeven, which

m ‘E‘;'s"*"_-.'*-'f i 7% rd'r

A Bympheoay Ian Green,

The social season is again in full
swing after the lenten lull. Easter
gowns and bonmneis have beem Wworn
and are now famillar. We are used to

the fower-garden appearance of our
thoroughfaren. It no longer surprises
us to see & woman dressed In vivid pur-
ple or grass green or bright yellow,
SBomber colors appear dead in our ey®s.
Our curiosity regarding color s sated
and we now turn our sitention to form

We find that skirts will genarally be
flounced, nleeves are large, bodiees will
be diyided—If not by jacket fromis, by
a trimming which gives that effect
Nock irimmings are aggressive and
higher than ever, although It is to be
hoped that thia mode will changs be-
fore the hot wealher Is falrly upon ua

A Fifth avenue belle, who Is already
proparing her summer outfit, has a
gown which Is a perfect aymphony Im
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green. The gored skirt Is of pale green
batiste— the sheerest linen bhaliste—on
which is a delicata line of white, Abowut
the bottomm a row of hatlste rosettes,
resembling fall roses, encircles the
gown. A tiny cord of dark green velvet
outlines each seam of the skirt and that
material also entera into the designing
of the bodies. Btrapa of It appear om
each side, the front and down the sleeve
puffs,

The sleeves are curious, for each
strap of velvet was edged one side with
A lace ruche, an upstanding ruche
which Increased the apparent size of
the sleeves,

Finishing each strap of velvet on the
bodice was a tiny jabot of wider lace
and down the front at regular intervals
were three rosettes, similar to those on
the skirt, but of velvet.

The young lady proposes to wear this
gown wher. she walks under the spread-
ing branches of the trees and beside

the rippling brook. Then & woodland
fairy will she be.—The Latest in Chi-
cago News.

When Ia a Woman 0147

All of the leading aciresses im Ger-
many have been asked the question
put above, and some of the replies were
worth noticing. Jenny Gross takes to
the usual refuge that “A woman !s as
old as she looks.” Fran Nuscha Butze
thinks “a woman is only old when she
tries to make herself young again”
Mary Popischil declares that “as longas
a woman believes in youth and
elings to her youth she appears young
even when she is not really so,” and
Marie Reisenhofer considers somewhat |
obscurely that “woman is old when
the begins to love reason, and finde no

By

BIR WILLIAM VAN HORNE. .
road with as much success aad rapyiity
as he had advanced the comstructiom.
His services were recogaised by hla - *
election to the vice presidemcy, and, '
later, by his election to the presidensy
of the road. The owned and leased lines
of the Canadian Pacific cover -
miles. Vaa Horne bhas, through his
ficial position, been prominent in
dian politics. In consideration of

ef v

offorts to push the affairs of the great .
road he was kaighted by Queem Vie- ' =
toria, He still claims to be an Ameri-
can citizen, %

Urssnhorns Are Luaky.

There la an axlom among
prospectors that while knowledge
mineralogy Is a first necessity for
man starting out to
precious ore, yet Lhe
ofton made by the rankest
It & well (Hustrated
find pear Balt Lake City,
Weiho, a vielln sololst
nacle, was walking In
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claima for b
conalderable
ihe workings bear
We'he's chance strl

Afraid of Hie

Peter (Meem la serving
and inofMcial term in the
rounty jall from chelee,
between being In jall and
leged liberty within reach
Olsen recently served A
assauniting his wife. He I»
his wife ls somewhal
married life has been {

?
i
;

love In return.” Rosa Bertens reflects
that “a woman is old when ahe begins

conceited mever,
and the wise at




