L e L e ——— -

T .__:;!.': 'I iy , *J- :- s
Dt T % ""I.‘.a-.., -.-‘. R

H'
h"’ :

o r_." :"

:mndnmuﬁmm$lnmmnmum

iﬁﬁi‘ﬁ!ﬁ!ﬁﬁﬁﬁ!ﬂﬁ*ﬂ*ﬂ

KING

AﬂﬁﬂhﬂMMﬂnmmu

DON.

b

wee BY MAVOR ALLAN....

VLAV VLVLVIWVA

ek
3R R AR e R

““'.'

PR e S B R ﬁﬁﬁ%ﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ%ﬁ

. CHAPTER I1l.—(Continued.)
“Pardon me,” sald Don—and now he
m 80 thoroughly in earnest it never
mnd to him the accusation might

. -'-'m have been brought against him
. Bot so very long ago—*1 love Lillle
°  feo much to have dreamed of raking
" jvar from luxuries to which she is ac-

customed. Bhe loves me, and 1 repealt
my right to claim her.”

“He tossed away the stump of his
¢lgar and turned to look at his com-
panion with haughty deflance—that
proud alr of majesty which had put
fear and trembling into the heart of
many a raw recrulit.

* But Captain Derwent was no raw re-
#éruit, but a very veteran Iin affairs ol
love and war, and he could afford to
meet Don’s calm nonehalance with an
equally calm smile.

" “My dear chap, I'm extremely sorry,
But the child 1s under age just yet, and
s I happen to have mapped out a more
brilliant career for her, I'm afrald |
must emphatically veto that claim of
yours.”

“A more brilllant ecarecer?’ repeated
Don, with young indignation., “Even
Iif you are callous to my feellngs. Can-
tain Derwent, have you no eare for
Lillie’s happinesa™ For | tell you she
loves me,” attested the lover proudly.

“And, as freqguently occurs, it's a
Indy'a privilege to change her mind™
Pejolned Lillle’s father, smlling. "“AS,
for example, my little Lillie’s short-
lived affalr with your Cousin Hoddy,
mol 80 many years since.”™

“It is suffictently long since to have
compigtely changed the Lillle of those
days to the Lillie of to-day.” sald Don,
who, however skeptical himself of that
faith whose belief had so transformed
the thomghtlens Lillle of the past, was
' emough o acknowledge ils

in her.
loves me as sha never loved
Roddy.” afirmed Don, In his Imperious
“and.” bhe added meeting Cap-
Detwenl's eyes with a look that
was like the flashing of croased awords,
“! mean to win her.”
S "Don't b too surs, my (riend.”™ maid
Capiailn, lsughing. "I give you ths
you'll have Prinees Cloment Sing
fo reckom with as well as mynself.”
¢ Dom stopped and wheeled round upon
egmapanion, flerce words bursting
his ot tecth, an oath all the
vehement becanae Don'a lipa were
pot given to the utterance of them
. “"What do you mean, sir?T he de-

1 “*Thal you are by no means the only
Iellow who has st his heart on pomses-

ping the white Lily.” sald Captaln Der.
went, witering tha pet name with alry
jocularity.

Put Don was In no humor for joking

*1 think.” he mald, In a proud scorn,
It s pomewhat unfair to bracket me
with Prince Clement 8ing [ am In
feadly earmest about my deslre to mar-
y your danghter.”

“And 20 In he, my good fellow-—s0
uch In earnest, In fact, that he has
my permission to pay his addresses (o
hér—may be doing so this very min-
uia, Indeed.” broke off Captain Der-

want lightly.
Por an instant Don glared at the

2+ Mpeaker In egpeechless amazement.
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“You ecannot mean t'" was the
hoarse exclamation which at last came
from hia white Ifpa.

“Andl wherefore™’ qn&ﬂrd ﬂu- other,

aggravating coolnesa. "Though an
an, be la by no means a pariah.
is, he has Iriash blue blood in
and eomid hold his own with the
of us as far as classica go. More-
bé 18 as rich as l"munn has im-
infilmence at Cotr; he worships
ghe treads on, and

make her a princesa ™
" Dom stopped short in his walk,
B mow his face showed pale as
: “I wounld kill him and you too

| x that should ever happen'!'” he

CHAPTER 1V,

ﬂnln-tn-.r it was almoet at

ﬂf-ne moment Lillle Derwent
: Bawa! Pindi, was listening to Prines

The aftermoon

t Sing's suit.

2 -ﬂn, #o gemeral and necessary an in-
m throughout India, was over,

some hour and a half later Lille
_retiarning from a ride, attemded

- her pative groom., when she was
af the gate of the compound by
Prince, who was also on horse-
xhd escorted by two native

fierce heats and molst geasons of
b Bad not s yet robbed Lillie's
of thel?* English roses, and she
Jooking particularly fair in her
_Prown Rolland habit, beantifully
m bralded with white, pleasantly
ivd of comfort and coolhens.
Aot was a large white straw,
i long; white ostrich feather,
2o perfection her clear-
B &l the thick colls of her
. Her Hght tding gauntlets
m l-ntln and the
of the hand so
hn IHHt. by the

i-ln-nl-
& _mush-

“h“" P,

acquisition to soclety, both in personal
eppearance snd high intellectual stand-
ing; and Lillle would gladly have wel-
comed the diversion of his company
but that she was consumed by the fear
that his visit portended to matters con-
cerning herself,

And she was not lorg In discover-
ing such to be the case.

“You did not honor the course, to-
day, Miss Derwent. [ looked for you
in vain,” he sald.

“"No. 1 was In a mood for a solitary
ride,” she answered.

“I trust that does not mean my pres-
ence |3 inopportune, dear lady "

Ehe smiled, blushing slightly.

“By no means, Prince, for now my

ride is over,” was her polite reply.

“Then | may venture to Invite my-
self Indoors, | hope,” he querled,

‘I am not quite sure f you will figd
Mra. Franklin at home,” she began.
But Prince Clement BSing  looked
stralght at ber, with a glance from his
black eyea that brought the color flogd-
ing to her face.

“Your presence Is all-sufficient,” he
sald, bowing low, as he swerved his
horse aslde 10 allow her to pass
through the gate before him,

Arrived at the bungalow, he waved
the attendant bark and himself gssisted
her to alight, a condescension which
embarrassed ber all the more, as the
prince took occaslon to command that
Mra. Franklin shonld not be summoned
for the pext gquarter of an hour, as it
was with Lillle herself he deslred a
private |Aterview,

Lillle passed into the drawing room,
alarmed at what she Instinctively knew
was o be the subject of that Iinter-
view. butl fearful to give ofense by re-
fusing It.

And when the prince joined her It
was apparrnt he meant to wasle mo
time in going straight to her mission.

He had left his sword and beit In
the vestibule and removed hia gloves,
and now he took his hosatess' hand and
led her to a seat, with a deferential
ceremony.

“Ah, there Is the evening gun'" she
exclalmed, for Lhe desperale sake of
eaying something to break tha straln.
“Iin ten minutes more It will be dark.”

“Ah, yen,; we have no enthralling
twilight an you bave In England, Miss
Derwent,” he answered softly, and with
A lone of regrel meant to be covertly
fAattering Lo her natiomality. "“Waell,
no matter, ten minotes will suffice me
to smay what - ah, what [ would have
sald to you long before today, but that
| feared o be precipitale.”

“Then | am sure, prince, L Is best
left unsmald still,” sbhe anawered, with
gEreal earmnesinesa

“Burely yom do not forbld me to
apeak 7' He regarded her haughtily,

“1 shounid not presume to do that,”
ehe hastliy rejoined, “I merely en-
treat—""*

"What?" he asked, with eold dis-
pleasure, for she had stopped short,
flnshing.

“1 feel snre your highnesa merans to
e kind and friendiy and flattering; but

but Again she hesitated.

Prines Clement Sing looked down,
frowning, and a dark flush awept his
copper-tinted face,

“But you do not esteem It an honor,
I presume, that I shounld love you?”
There waa azperity in his volee,

“Too great an honor,” she averred.

His frown and fiush passed. He bent
towards her and took her hand.

“The honor Is divided,” he sald gal-
lantly. “I{ I give you the crown of a
princesa, you give me the falirest flow-
er of English maidenhood —a flower
that all the jewels in India could not
buy.”

She tried to withdraw her hand,

“Your highness flattera me too muech:
but what you ask is Impossibie,” ahe
sald, very low,

He rose with an air of Impatianeca,

“Impossible, yon say, and to me?™

Bhe rose also.

“l1 wventurs to hope to retalm Yyour
friendship, prince, as I trust yon will
not reject mine T’

“Friendship™ he repeated.

He dropped her hand almost roughly
and strode to the window.

At last he turmed. “This is Insuf-
ferabla!” he sald, and now there was
passion in his voice. ‘1 have your fath-
er’s permission to address you, and 1
demand a hearing!”™

“But you have already addressed me,
and I have listemed.,” she said, trem-
biipg, but outwardly ealm. *“I am
overcomea by yvyour highness' condescen-
glon, but I eould never be your wifa
I 40 not love yon. And besidea™—she
looked down, blushing, at the gold
band ancireling the third finger of her
left hand—"and besides, aince my fath-
ot left Pindl, I have become engaged
to Capt. Gordon of the Derbys.”

The instant her _lover's name had
left her Tips she regretted It.

How might not a bafed suitor like
the prines wield M= high anthority to
wraak -rm:u on another -ﬂrnt

“Botawase 1 love him.” she answered
bravely, looking up into his face, while
a wave of crimson color made her own
fair features for the moment even more

Prince Clement BSing was having
hard work with himself to keep his ad-
miration within bounds, and the sight

.bewitchingly fair to look upon.

| of that blush all but overcame his

self-control. But his English educa-
tion had done much to subdue his
naturally flery spirit, and he knew suc-
cess lay, not in passion, but persever-
ance.

“But, Miss Derwent, much as I ad-
mire your constancy—and, of course,
#0 long as you conslde® yourself en-
gaged to Capt. Gordon my lips are
practically closed—astill, I am driven
to remind you love is not everything.
Position and rank are something. A
lady Ia privileged to change her mind.”
He stopped, and she seized the oppor-
tunity of speaking.

“I shall never change, Prince Clem-
ent. After my God, there is nothing
ranks higher with me than love.,"”

He took her hand, smiling a little to
hide his chagrin.

“Then my only hope must be that
love will yet take pity and yleld your
heart to my prayers.”

“Again [ repeat it Is impossible;  but
I thank you for the great compliment
you have pald me,” she said. “I trust,
Prince Clement, you will forgive and
forget me.”

“No, I cannot promise to forget
you,” was ail his reply. He stood for
an instant then, looking hail away,
half mortifled, almost as {{ uncertaln if
he should part with her in thls seem-
ing friendliness or In open rupture.

The [ormer course evidenlly pre-
valled, for he bent over the hand he
beld, and his thick. black moustache
brushed ita snowy whiteneas,

“If 1 can ever be of service to you,
you may rely on me,” he sald. And
bowing low again in response to Llil-
lie's farewell, he passed from the room
with steady steps and head erect. But
hidden deep down In bis breast was
the gathering fury of a maelstrom.

Within the drawing room, Lillle
went to thes window overlooking the
tarrace, and, screensd by Lhe bamboo
and allk curtains, watched him mount
and ride away,

Her heart was beating wildly, not
with exultation at the honor the
prince had done her, and which, not
80 many years ago, would have filled
her coquettish vanity with delight—
no; bt with sirange feellngs of un-
rest, with regrel, and with presenti-
ment of ovil,

Bhe fell om her knecen in the gather-
ing darknesa, and a great yearniog
came over her for the fair English
home of her youth, and her father and
Don by her gide in Ita beloved sanctily.
And, all unconsciousaly, whilst she
prayed for thelr speedy return, hot
trars welled up into her eyes and fell
on her clasped hands. Alaa' for she
knew not how greal waa yet (o be her
nead of those prayers and tears!

(To ba continned )
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ONLY A "IF!'I.I..{}W DoOaO,

Faiihiwl fi-l- Friemd Whase Idealh
s mend Korrow,

"1 lost a faithfuel friend and helper
A few days ago,” sald a letter carrier,
whose route lies below Canal sireet,
to a New Orileans Times-Democrat
man. “"He waa a ycllow dog, and [
must confess his appearance was not
exactly—er—prepoesesaing. His hide
was Lhe color of cheap ecap, ard he
had the disreputable, skulking, tramp-
Ish bearing pecullar to yellow dogs
generally, but for all thal he was =a
gentieman at heart. We met in  the
way of businesa. His owner was what
letter earriers eall a ‘throw-ont:” ia
other words, he lived two extra long
squares from his nearesat neighbor and
to deliver the mall he received every
day Involved a four square walk for
eacn batch. Four squares means a good
deal to a tired carrier, and as a rule
‘throw-outs’ are anything but popu’ar
with the eraft; but soon after I took
the route the yeliow dog got to know
my whistle, and would come rushing
to the corner to get the mall. He kapt
that up steadily, rain or shine, for aver
a year, and never missed a trip, What's
more, he showed a pride and interest
in the task that were really half hno-
man. BSometimes, for Inatance, he
would be a little late and find me on
the way to the house when he got ont
of the yard. Then It was comical to
see him come tearing up the street,
every hair bristling, and saying as
plainly as he could, ‘Stop, hold on!
I'm here' Don't budge another inch!’
Om such oceasions he wonld always in-
siat on going back to the corner, which
was the only place he recognized of-
ficially for the delivery of mail matter.
You ecan judge whether 1 became at-
tached to him. Often he would be
waiting for me, cocking his head to
one side and feeling his Importance
from his yellow stamp of a tall to his
yellow gtump of a nose. If I had
nothing for him he showed his dejee-
tion and disappointment as plainly as a
man, but as soon as he saAw me sort A
few letters he wonld give a sharp, joy-
ous bark that sounded enough like a
laugh to be the real thing. When his
owner meét ma the other day and told
me he was dead I couldn’'t may a ward
to save my life. I turmed aronnd and
walked off, and before I knew it 1 was

blabbering like a fool.”

Ramte of Loat Treasues,
It s computed that there Is $1,000,-

000,000 worth of gold and jewels at the
bottom of the sea on the routa batwees
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The way In which the primitive Boer
lives aL the front Is very different from
the way In which the luxurious British
are jastalled. The latter ure encamped
In well-made canvas tenis, and, as la
woll known, are looked after as Lo the
commissariat department by the mosl
compeltent oMcers In the world. Fleld
Marshal Hoberts has ays made It a
point that Tommy Alklos should be

COLLEGE FACULTIES.

Thare Are Alway: Wemk Meon —Why
They lHold Their Flases

There will always be weak men In
every [aculty, says the Allantic. Bome
come by Inheritance —they were en-
dowed with the chalr In those early
days when the grantor thought he
knew far betier than the grantye whal
ought to be done with the grani. Bomes
have simp'y oullived their nsefulness,
and ap there are no means for penalon-
Ing. they are maintained through a
pity for themselvea which wvery wun-
wisely overshadows
ought lo go out (o those In thelr
classen. SHome are so Influentlial In
their church., or In some one of the
greal [(raternal organizationa, or In
politics, or are g0 beloved by alumnl
who graduated many years ago. andd
who do nol underatand either the na-
ture or Lhe demand of the new edu-
cation, that to disturb them wounld in
all probabillty canse the institution

more loss than to permit the empley- |

ment of better men. Some are there

for denominational reasons, in
privately endowed or “charch”™ Insti-
tutions; or for political reasonsa, in

I

well taken care of and well fed. The
South African campalgn has been no
exception to this rule. The manner In
which the fighting Doer, on the other
hand, ekea oul an exlatence Is entire-
Iy diferent, and the accompanyling ple-
ture will perhaps show more clearly
than words just where thia difference

the pity which |

| stant observation of tLhe

in. The Doer scene shows a number

“state” schools—though thirty years’
administrative experience and obaer-
vatlon prove Lhat both thess Influences
arn excendingly exaggerated Iln  the
popular mind,. Bul far more are there
simply becavse there are not yet
enough strong men to go around,

e —— - = = -

Winged ) ha.

In a total eclipae of the sun, the
dark body of the moon abuts out from
the earth direct sunlight. Then, lit-
crally, the sun ls “turned into dark-
nese.” Whon the darknezs |ls deepen!,
a remarkable fringe of glittering rays,
which we call the “"corona,” encircles
ihe suns disk. A large number of
photograpna have beren lakea of t'e
.nrona, ad many of them show lour
horizgonial rayes on each side of the
gun. These have the appearance
winga The oriental, with hkla com-
heavenly
gaw this wonderful sight. and
wineged |

Lodies,
it has been reprowluced In the

diaka of Babrlon and Egypt. These

| aymbols of the sun-god ook

and the Hebrew people

of Oom Paul's people bivouacking for
the night on the veldt. These devout
warriors are engaged In thelr evenlng
pervice of psalm sloging and Bilble
reading. The meagerness of thelr
camp supplies and the humbleness of
thelr quarters are In strange contrast
to the well-ordered and splck and span
camp of the Englilsh shown o the
smaller pleture.—Ilater Ocean.

COULDN'T FOOL HIM,

oy Was Beound te Mave the Meas Ha
Fald Fer.

A butcher In Manchester, N. H.,
tried to fool a dog which was In the
habit of coming to his stand dally for
meat, and bore the name of “"Horace
Groeeley.” One day Horace weal Lo the
butches stand, on which, as usual, he
blaced his ten-cont stamp. The buteh-
er pul the stamp In his drawer, and
pald mo attention to the dog, thinking
it was a good jJoke on the animal,
Horace dida’t understand why his
goods were not given to him, but walt-
ed patiently, keeping a sharp eye on

of |

their |
the | origin from the obartvation of natural |

| phenamena,
i mere perfectly arquainted with them.

the yonng man all the while and fol-
E lowiAg his every movement. Afler a
| few minntes spent in this way he be-
gan o comprehend and decided to play
| a little joke in retorn. 80 he cool'y
| walked up to the bench, selzed a quar-
] ter of lamb and walized away, with In-
dignation and triumph depicted In ev-
ery wag of hias tall.
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There lurka in the mind of man a
longzing for something beyond the
present - Humboidt,




