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CHAPTER X.—(Continued.)

“] am not very uneasy for her; 14
Arepta is in trouble she will ery it
out, and call for help on every hand.”

During this conversation Annie was
in a reverie which it in no way touch-
ed. She was thinking all the time of
her cousin George, and of the singular
abrupiness with which his love life
hiad been cut short, and it was this
traln of thought which led her to say
impulsively:

“Uncle, it is my desiro
Phallaaelphia.”

The earl lcoked at her with incredu-
lity., “Whal nonsense, Annie!™ he
exclaimed. “For you a journey to
Philadelpnia would be an arduous un-
dertaking. and ope without any rea
sonable motive.”

“Oh, indeed! Do you call George
Washipgton an unreasonable motive?
1 wish to sece him.”

“{ wish the journey were an easler
one.”

“To be sure, the roads and the cold
will be a trial; but then my uncle, you
can give them (o me, as God glvea
trizls to his beloved. He breaks them
up into small portions, and puls a
night's sleep between the portions.
Can you not aiso do thia?”’

“You little Methodist!” answered
the earl, with a tender gleam in his
eyes. | see that | shall have to glve
you your own way. WIill you go with
ua, Geurge?”

“Yes: | desire to see Washington. I
wish to see the greatest of, Ameri
caps.”

This was the initlal conversation
which, after some opposition, and a
Htile temper from madame the count
ess, resulted o the Hyde famlly vis-
fting Phlladelphia

A handsome house, handsomely fur
plshed had been found; and madame
had brought with her the servanis nec
essary to care for It, apd for the fam-
iy's comfort.

In & week she had come lo the con
claslon thatl Joris waas disappointed
which Indeed was very much the case.
He could hear nothiag of Cornella. He
had pever once got a glimpse of her
Jovely countepance, and bo scrutlny
hasd revealed to him the place of her
abode

A moalh sassed In anfruitful search-
Ing misery, and Hyde was almosl
hopeless. The jJouwrney apprared to be
altognther a fallure;, and he sald to
Amnle. 1 am ashamed for my selfish
ness In permittiag you to come here
{ soc that you have tired yourself to
death for nothing at all”™

Bhe gave her head a resolute litthe
ahake and apawered, “Walt and see.
Bomelhihg I8 roming. [ yom know
that | am going to Mra. Washington s
reception tomorrow cvening? | shall
s Lhe Proaident. Cousin, you are to
be my cavaller, Il it please yon. and
my uncle and aunt will attend na

“1 am devoledly at your service,
Annie: and | will at least point out to
you some of the darzling heantlea of
sur comrt—the splendid Mm. Biagham,

te go to

the brilliant Sally McKean.™

The wnext evening Joria had every
reason to feel proud of hia cousin.
The touch of phantasy and flame in
her patanre illamined her face and po

one cowld ook at her without feeling
that a fervent and transparent somnl
gaged from her eyes, 80 lambent with
soft apiritual fAre. Thin Impression
waa enhanced by her childlike gown
St white crape over soft white silk.
it suggeated her aweet fretleas life,
and also something unknown and un-
seen In her very mimplicity

Mra. Washington’s parlors were
erowded that night. The ear]l at once

“ | gee | shall have to give you your
own way."”

presented hiz niece to Mrs. Washing:
ton, and afterward to the President,
who az a guest of Mrz. Washington,
was walking ahout the rooms talking

to the Iladieas prpsent. For a few min-

turning with his beautiful
charge, met Cornelia face fo face.

1 look of tender reproach as she passed,

! against -him.

but she made no movement of recog-
nition. If she had said one syllable—
it she had paused one moment, if she
liad shown in any way the least de-
sire for a renewal of thelr acquaint-
ance, Hyde was sure his heart would
have instantly responded. As it was,
they had met and parted in a moment,
and every circumstance had been
For it was the most
natural thing in life, that he should,
after his cousgin's Interview with
Washington, stoop to her words with
delight and iInterest; and it was
equally natural for Cornelia to put the
congtruction on his attentions which
every one else did.

Hyde wandered through the parlors
speaking to one and another but ever
on the wateh for Cornclia,. He saw
her no more that nilght. She had
withdrawn as soon as possible after
meeting Hyde, and he was &0 miser-
ably disappointed, so angry at the un-
propitious clreunmstances which had
dominated their casual mecting,
that he hardly spoke to any une As
they returned home.

The next day Annie asked:  “Do
you remember the Rev. Mr. Damer,
rector of Downhill Market?”

“Very well. He preached very tire
some germons.”

“His daughter Mary was at the
ball Iast night.”

what is Mary Damer dolng in
America?
“She Is on a visit to her cousin,

who Is married to the Governor of
Massachusetts,. He |s here on gome
state matter. and as Miss Damer also
wished o see Washington, he bronght
her with him.”

“l was & more lad when | raw bher
last. ls she passable?”

“She s extremely handsome. My
aunt heard that she s (o marry a
Hoston gentleman of good promise
and estate. | dare say It is troe.™

It was so true that even while they
were speaking of the matter Mary was
writing these words to her betrothed
“Yenterday | met the Hydew
young lord got out of my way. Did he
imagine | had designse om him? |
ook for a betler man. | may sqe A
griat deal of them in the coming
summoer, and then | may find out. Al
proseat | will dismiss the Hydies, |
have mel pleasanlor company.

Annle distmisaed the subject with
the same sort of impatience. It peem-
ed 10 no ono & matler of any import-
RRCi,

Myde warn shakeon, coofused, ifed
ot his feol, as It were. but aflter an-
vther day had passed, he had come to
nne stvady remolation —he wonld
speak to Cormella when he next met
her, no matler where it war, or who
was wiun her,

For pearly a week he kept a con-
acions, constant watch., s Incisting
gorrow ful longlvg was ke a cry from
lLovwe's waltch towers, but Ht did not
reach the beloved one, or elae she
dil rod ananer . One bright morn-
ing he resolve] to walk through the
greal dry gonoda stores, where the bean
ties of the "gay Unakors” bought their
cholceat fabriem in foreign chintzes,
lawna and Indian muesline. He wan
getting Impatient of the bustle and
prushing. when he maw Anthony Cly-
mer approaching bim The yowng
man was driving a new and very spir-
ited team. and as he with some difi-
enity held them, he called to Hyde to
come and drive with him. After an
hour'a driving they rame 1o a fomous
hostelry. and Clymer sald, “Let va give
onreelves Innch, and the horses bhait
anid a reat. them we will make them
show thelr metile home again.™
The young men had a [Inxnrions
meal and more good wine than they
onght to have (aken
The champ and gallop of the horses
and Clymer's vociferous enjoyment of
his own wit. blended, and for a mo-
ment orf two Hyde was nnder a physi-
ral exhilaration a= intoxicating as the
foam of the champagne they had been
drinking. In the height of this mere-
tricions gaiety, a carriage, driving at a
rather mapld rate turned Into the
romad: and Coraelia suddenly raiscd
her eyea to the festive yonng moen,
and then dropped them with an
abrupt. even angry expression.

Hyde became silent and speechless,
and Clymer was qumicklr infected by
the very foree and potency of his com-
panion’s agitation and distressed anr-
prise. Both were glad to escape the
other's company. and Hyde fled to the
privacy of his own room, that he
might hide there the almost unbear-
able chagrin and misery this anfor
tnnate meeting had eaused him.

“Where shall [ rm to avoid my-
geif 7’ he ecried, as he paced the floor
in an agony of shame. “She will nev-
er respect me again. She ought not.
I am the most wreotched of lovers.”

For some days sorrow and confns-
jon and distraction bound hls senses;
he refused all company, would neither
eat, nor sleep, nor talk, and he looked
as white and wan as a apectre, A
stnpld weight, a dlamal snllen still-
nesg succeeded the storm of shame
and giiof; and !_m felt himself to be
the most forlorn of human beings. At
length, however, the firat misery of
that wretched meeting passed away,
and then he resolved to forget.

“It is all past!” he sald despairingly.

They jooked at each other as two
embgied souls  might meet and
#ie _ desth—reproaching, ques-
) stid paled, bat counid not for

The |,
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profound, was dQiffexent in character.
Her sex and various other consldera-
tions taught her more restraint; but
she also felt the siiuvation to be alto-
gether unendurable, for despite all
reason, despite even the evidence of
her own eyes, Cornelia kept & reserve.
And in that pitiful last meeting, there
had been a flash from Hyde's eyes,
that said to her—she knew not what
of unconquerable love and wrong and
sorrow—a flash swifter thaa lightning
and equally potential. It had stirred
into tumult and revolt all the plati-
tudes with which she had tried to
guiet her restless heart; made her
doubtful, pititul and uncertain of all
things, even while her lover's reckless
galety seemed to confirm her worst
suspicions., And she felt unable to
face constantly this distressing dubi-
ous questioning, so that it was with
almost irritable entreaty she sald,
“Let us go home, mother.”

“I have desired to do so for two
woeks, Cornelia,” answered Mrs, Mo-
ran. “I think our visit has already
been too long.”

“My Cousin Silas has now begun to
make love to me; and his mother and
gisters like it no better than 1 do.
I hate this town with its rampant, af-
fected fashion and frivolities! Mother,
let us go home, at once. Lucinda can

!

IR
M’ @ |

13
¥

|
{
|

Had a luxurious meal

pack our trunks today, and we will
loave in the morning.”
“Can wo go withowt an cscort?”
“Oh, yes, we can. Lucinda will walt

on us--she too s longing for Now
York--and whn can drive ua more
carcfully than Cato? [ am at the end
of my patience. | am lke o ery oul !
| am so unhappy, mother!”

“My dear, we will go home (10-mor-
row. Wo can make the jJourney in
short stag. Do not break down now,
Cornclia. It Ia only a lttle kkmger.”

“I uhall not break down—il we go
home." And as the struggle o resist
sorrow proves (he capacity to resist It,
Cornella kept hor promise.,  As they
rearhs New York her cheorfuiners
Increased, and when they turned into
Malen lLane she clapped her hands
for very joy.

She ran uapataire to her own dear
room. lald her head om her plllow, sat
down In her favorite chair, opened her
desk. Iet in all the sunshine she conld,
and then fell with holy gratitnde on
her keees and thanked God (or her
aweet home, and for the fall cap of
mercies he had given her to drink

n It

When ehe went downstaire the mall
had just come in, and the Doctor sat
before a desk covered with news-
papere amd leiters.  “Cornelia.” he
cetied In a volee Mall of Interest, “here

ja a letter for yon—a long letter. It
ja from Paris

She cxamined the Jarge sheets
rloacy] with a great splash of red wax,
hearing the de Toomnerre eroeat. It
had indeed eome from Paric e ety
of dreadfnl  selanghter, yot wnelia
opened it with a smiling ex ment,

as she read:
“It is frem Arenta'”
(‘a0 be continned. )
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NEW PHASE IN PHOTOGRAPHY.
Artists Now Go to Patrons Instead of
Waiting a Call from Them.

It & no longer regarded as the
proper thing in society to gn to a
nhotograph gallery to have one's pic
tnre taken.
at the east have decreed that the ar
tizta =hall eome to the housea of the
sitters, althomgh an extra charge is
involved in the new arrangement.
The mmen who do this at-home work
must he artists of the first class
These pictures in the home have revo
Intionized one fashion. Formerly a
waoman would wear all her jewels and
take her stand before the camera in
her most pretemtions frock, but now
these display pictures are tabooed and
the woman dresses simply. A favor-
ite pose with onc photographer has
the snbject in a pictnre hat, with bare
shoniders and wearing a simple string
of pearis.

More recent. even than the dash-
ing hat and glistening shoulders is
the photographing of young matrons
with their children. In England these
pictures are in great vogue and the
woman who poses wears a honse gown
suggestive of the calm of the nursery.
The photograph of the lovely count-
eaa of Warwick with her danghter was
one of the most popular in England.
Lady Warwick's arms were entwined
about the pretty child and the pictore
was =old juet the same as those of
Ellen Terry, Edna May and other cele-
brities. Apother woman who ia pho-
tographed always with her child is

“#he is lost 10 me forever! Alas, alas,
Corneiia. - ph you wonld not be
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Rachel, conntess of Dudley, wife ol
lleutenant of Ireland. The
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No Apple Belt.

We sometimes hear people speak
f a belt for growing this and that,
as If a welllmarked territory could
be described within which produce
of that kind could be grown, and out-

side of which It could not be grown.
The term has been applied to the
raising of apples, and men now and
thon speak of the “apple belt.” But
there is no apple belt, and to use
the term merely confuses the discus-
slon of apple growing.

The apple can be grown over &
wide area of country,—how wilde we
> not yet know, as that is largely
dependent on varieties. Thus In Wis-
consin, Minnesota and northern lowa
It secmed at one time as If It were
quite useless to attempt to grow ap-
ples. The early settlers put in apple
trees of the Baldwin, Pippin and
Greeniug varietics, and experienced
failure for the most part. They for
some time after belleved that to grow
apples in those states, except In ex-
ceptionally favorable localities, was
lmpossible. But some lovers of the
appie were determined to do all pos
sible to establish the growing of this
king of fruits In the regions where
they llved, They saw that varleties
must be developed that would stand
the severe conditions of those cli-
A generatlon has passed, and
we see those states now large pro-
ducers of apples of new and hardy
varieides. The apple growing terri-
tery has thus been pushed hundreds
of miles further north than it was
thirty years ago. We are now told
that the regions of Wisconsin about
Lake Superior will yet be dotled with
productive apple orchards.

In these localities the problem of
apple growing |s a hard one, but Is
not wo dificult for the gemnlus of man
to solve. .

More work bas perhaps been done
in pushing the apple growing reglon
north than in extending it toward the
south. This Is due largely Lo Lhe
fact that cold has always been recog:
nized as an enemy of the apple, while
heat has not been, Yot the apple, be

ing n temperate climate frull, is as
certainly hold Im check by the heat
as by the cold. Im our soulbern
states wo find large areas whero the
apple Is not grown, These are use
ally the level lands. Along the moun
lain ranges, at a good altitude, the
apple has invaded the soulh, and In
the west along the foolhills of the
Rockies It has pearly reached the
Mexican border. Dounblleaa work on
varietion will yet dot the soulhern
fAelds with orchards bearing red and
yellow applen.

Gireat poasibilitios are locked up in
the variations that are found In seed
lings, and what the limit of Lheso
varietien are DO MAR CAND NOW gUeLs
for work with them hasa but begun
Alter another hundred years of seed
ling growing and experimentation
with pew varietles we shall know
more about the limitations of the
apple. We pmy yel grow apples In
chundance from the Canadian line to
the Gulf of Mexico.

Hill Side Orchards.

The orcpard on the top and sides
of a hill must have different treat
meni from that growing on the level
or gently-sloping land. The Ilatter
may be cultivated annwnally. Thae hill
orchard eannot be rnltivated, as that
wonld reanit in disastrons washing
duting heavy rains. Owvpe object In
putting an orchard on a rather steep
hill ia to ntilize it in a way that will
prevent loss of soil and ita fertility
by the means of ruaning water. Hut
in the case of the hilleide orchard
It 1a not generally nocessary (o set

' out the treea om the native soxd and

| leave them to their fate

in many

' cases, where the soll is composed of

l
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heavy clay, drainage la a help. We
have seem clay hillsides that would
hold water in holes and hollows for
a week after a rain. In such soll the
exravation made for the tree at the
time of setting out will prove a veri

| table water bowl. In which stagnant

water will remain for days to the great
detriment of the tree. We call at
toption to this fact for the reasom
{that many people have the idea that
all land with a declivity ls naturally
well-drained.

The hill orchard will generally
have to be kept in sod, but this does
not always prevent the wuse of the
spade around the trees. After the
ground has become well filled with
the roota of the trees it I8 sometimes
advizable to use muich. This destroys
the grass, but does not distorh the
sofl. To what extent this can be prac
ticed will depend on the eonditions of
goil, slope of land and rainfall

Shropshire Premlumas,

Every Shropshire breeder shomid
gend to Mortimer Levering, secretary,
at Lafayette, Indiana, for a circular
relative to the gpecial premiums to be
oftered by the association at the
shows thia season. The shows pro
vided for are the International at
Chicago, the Indiana State Fair at In-
dianapolis, the Kentucky Live Stock
Breeders’ Association at Loulaville,
Kentucky, Oregon State Fair at Port-
jand, the Territorial Sheep Breeders’
Agsaciation at Regina, N. W. T., the
Maritime Stock Breeders’ Association
at Amherst, N. S, the American Royal
Ghow at Kansas City, Mo., Toromnto

Industrial  Exposition and Ontario
Provintial Wintat Fair at Guelph,

A woman with hér hair falllng off
would be in a Dickend of a fit if she

[ oanbn | ..-' I 3 i
. TR g T - w.m -'.H‘-
' _ " i

¥ &, ¥
- i - -
1 i.',‘ | - N 3 3
L AR e e Cyi, I "_- AT
| g "
: = L ol AR ST ok e
. el WRASE i - i L - L

People In \
every walk N 2
of life have
bad backs.
Kidneys go ¢
wrong and

| the back be B

kidneys acd =
backache 8
quickly dis =
appears.

Read this
testimony
and learn how it can be done.

A. A. Boyce, & farmer living three
and a half miles from Trenton, Mo,
Bays: “A scvere cold settled In my
kidneys und developed so quickly that
I was obliged to lay off work on ac-
count of the aching In my back and
sides. For a time 1 was upable to
walk at all, and every makeshift I
tried and all the medicine 1 took had
not the slightest effect. My back con-
tinued to grow weaker nntil I was un-
fit for anything. Mrs. Boyce noticed
Doan's Kidney Pills advertised as a
sure cure for just such conditions, and
one day when in ‘Trenton she brought
a box home from Chas. A. Foster's
drug store. [ followed the directions
ecarefully when taking them and I must
say | was more than surprised and
much more gratified to notice the
backache disappearing gradually, until
it finally stopped.”

A FREE TRIAL of this great kidney
medicine which cured Mr. Boyce will
ne malled on application to sny part
of the United States. Address Foster
Milburn Co,, Buffalo, N. Y. For sale
by all druggists, price [0 cents per box,

A French View of America.

A Freonch traveler, Victor Jacque-
mont, who visited the United Stat&s
in the early part of the last century,
thus explained why be found nothing
inleresiing to say about American
soclety: “Take Claude Lorrairve, put
bim in a cab and drive him to the
plain of Montrouge; set him down
there and say to him: ‘Make me a
beautiful pleture out of this' He will
send yon to the right about, or I you
happen to have two gendarmes with
you and can cblige him to paint he
will never be able to find In the plais
of Montrouge, and consequeuntly Lo
represent, anything but a stralght
line with here and there a windmill
or & public house by way of variely.
American soclety Is In Its kind what
the plain of Montrouge Is, and 1 am
noe Claude.”

Appreciation Comes Late.

Poe's “Bells,” In the original manu-
script, was the other day sold al ave-
llom In Philadelphia for §2.145. This
was §2.100 more than Poe received for
the manuscript and the publication
rights haif a cenlury ago.

Sensible Mouseksepers
will have Deflance Starch, not  alone
bocause they get onc-third more [or
the same money, but also herause of

superior quality

An advertiser paid $5.000 for the
privilege of painting the name of his
product on & big chimney In jlower
New York, where It eomild be scen
from the Norith river (erryboats

ont youw know (hat Deflance
Riarch besiden boing almolutely supe-
rior to any other, s put up 16 ounces
in parkage and psells at same price
as 12o0wnece pachkages of other kinda?

At a public meeting held In Bary,
England, it was decided to raise A me-
morial to the memory of John Kay,
the Invenlor of the Ay shuttle, who
waa born thore in 1704,

e e— e —

Hundrede of denjers say the exira
quantity and superier aquality of De-
fiance Starch ls fast taking place of
all other bhrande. Others eay they
rannot sell any other starch

. . T -

There I8 no road to ancress but
thromgh a clear, strong purpose. A

purpose underlles character, culture,
position, attainment of whatever sort.
—T. T. Munger.

A Nttle girl, hearing her mother ob
serve to another lady that she was
going inte half mounmming, Iingqnired
whether any of her relations were

hall dead,

e ——————— ]

Storekeepers report that the extra
quantity, tozether with the superior
quality of Deflance Starch makes It
next to impossible to =ell any other

Lrand.

It may he worth while to note the
rame of the intrepid man at Omahs,
Judge Baxter, who ha= issuwed an In-
junetion restraining a woman from

talking.
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1 am sure Pleo’s Cure for Con<uamption saved

my life threa vears ago —Mre. TRos. R rRiNA
Maple Street, Norwich, X Y. Feb. 17, 19000

The man who is always complain-
ing must be awfuliy tiresome to him-
sell.
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In their eazerness to speak well of
the dead some people slur the living.

Fres-'‘HOW TO FEED LITTLE CHICKR.®
W . Gibson & Co. Ine.. Lnion Stosk Y ards,

Chicago.

A man jg at his hest when halaneing
evenly between his wife and his work.

“The Klean, Kool, Kitchen Kind™ fa the
irade mark on stoves which enable youn to
enok in ecomfort in a eonl kitehen.

A barber isnt necessarily a snob
bercause he cuts an acquaintance.

——

Stopa the Congh anc
Worka Off the Cold
[axative Bromo Quinine Tableta. Price28a

QuicR  transformation—when the
foot tacet’s foot came out a head.

g -

The Music Cure.

“] observe,” sald the cheerful board-
er, “that they are trying to card the
sick trees In Boston commons wifh
muslie.”

“popular music, I suppose,”
boarder who puns.

growled the cynical boarder.

“| know I'd soon be sycamore.”
murmured the cheerful boarder as he
reached for the butter, and there the

subject was dropped.

Keeping In Practice.

“po you know this Gov. Peanypack:
er of Pennsylvania?”

“No, I don't. Why?"

“I thought mebby you did. He has
just muzzled the state press, and 1
didn't know but what I'd like to have
him ecome around and see if spome-
thing can't be done with my mother
in-law.”

Considerable.

eacon Kindlelgh—8o poor Brother
I ittleton left a!ll he had to the Chll

Did he have much?
boys and

dren’s home.
Slater Sourleigh—Elght
three girls.

Bridget Was Ashamed

Mistress (angrily)—Dridget, | Bnd
that you wore one of my eovening
powns at the ball last evening. It's
the worst plece of Impudence [ ever
heard of. You ought to be ashamed
of yoursell.”

Hridget (meekly)—01 wus, mum; Ol
wus, and me young man sakd aa if O
jver wore such a frock in public agiy
he'd break our engagement,

Talking Shop.

Dolly - 8o Himpkine, the cashier o
the bhank. proposed {o you last night?

Polly— Yes: amd | promised (o marry
him.

“Did he ask yonr father's permis
gion T

“Yeu. he =ald he wonld aak
to Indorse my promlssory note”™

- =

In After Years

Mra. Whoopem —There was A& (ime
when | was actnally proud of the pow
rrful voice yom put into your college
veil: bot mow | wish it had been only
a whisper.

Whoopem— Why
my dear?

Mra. Whoopem— Becanse the baby
has inherited the aforesald yell: that's
why.

S A S

do you say that,

The Whola Thing.
Tommy—Lat'a play theayter.
Elzie —All right. 1T be the bosa.
Tommy-—No. 1 will. The manager
has to be A man.
Elsie —Oh! you can he the manager.
TN he what they call the “bella dow”

na.
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Gead One.

Gazer (amn astronomer)—Can you
snggest a suitable inscription for my
new ftelescope?

Boozer (a drinker)—8ure. How
wonld “Here's Tooking at you” do?

The Deacon's Opinion.

“Yes, suh,” esald the old eolored
brother, “dat hoy is so fond er tradin’
dat T ve'ly belleves dat ef he wuz in
heaven, en day let him come back fer
a holiday, he'd =soll his return ticket
en trust ter bein” blowed back by »
harricane!”™

A Stagger. &
Wigwag—Was it a stag affair?
Guzzler—Waorse

Mtagger. ¢
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»] wonder how yew would like it.”
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