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Chap. XV--Sweet, Poor Dolly,

Trender,” nnexpectedly after .
" .ueme:iae s:ft,!gtnn?a’f:?nlng. IE;- we lolterod|  “Duke,” sald I—“may I eall you Duke?"
"i'!fé'.'. Brenkinst, “pay arkentlon  to one :'(M’ souvke."" s
thing: I don’t ask you fby o fragment of ‘It puzxzles me where you got—1 don't
' wour past history, and T don’t want fo hear fases offence—only 1 can't help wonder-
" anyt E : at you | ing"'— R
R itiren o ‘l';;g“l: :,?o!;nﬁﬁ:n:;. :Juu‘l “How I come 1o haye original thoughts|

Baven't offered me
te
mequaintance.
me, you undersiund
m sunrise, morning

hE, too, on

by rulog,
-'ﬂl

SOWhat s i, Straw?”

Senfficidnt for the day, it's ealled.

ndged apart from the
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all
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grievances: We mortals, T tell you, have
an infinlie capnelty for delight; giyen
benlthy, spiritually and bodily, we could
danes In ahe sunbeams for eternity and
fiever veseh n sarfelt of pleasure,”

a0k
Ta—
fot-

and a grammatieal munner of speech?
here'— he held np his stalned fin
“umP-'-l these the hands of & man o
ters ¥’
{ “And a man of actlon,” I sald, with a
nugl. .
“It's no use, Nenny, T can't look Tartler
back than thiz morning.'
deny euch exlagence that capaclty ™
“Perhaps 1 oomld; but to what advan-

“But"—
“You can reenll, you know. You don't
‘tage? To shovel up u whole graveyiard of

&t rary sitting, down to rest hod Te| ona " denit pertle that thrusis Its head
Jeoup outside the bourne—and intercalated| hrough? No, thank you. Besides, if it
as a whole hetween appropeiate UmME" | oaomea to that,'T might put the same ques.
i w“Tedon't quite unidestand.” tion to you.'
= “Avait 4 bit. Each of these exlstences| “On T can easlly answer it. 1 gat all m
118 birth and death, and should be

way of speaking from my father Arst, and,
secondly, because 1 love books.
He looked at me oddly.
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garlnl story is o foptorp Intended speclally

The Onzl Instnlment of the story, dis-

Story Editor, THE JOURNAL, Nassan street,

lete nod CcoOrTECE
in the devilops

In THE JOURNAL at (ke ciafllest possible
1=, tnd oeceaentily they must

the prizes, thoy may receive help

of ““ The Mill of Silence”

B - e

gether.”
"We:!l. don't stop for me, If you want

to §o
“We'll both go—why not?"
“Oh, not for nllr'lilh.:g.
truding myself on her.'”
<t answer she'll not objeet,”” sald my
comparion, and aguin I was hall-consclous

Fancy my in-

of sometlilig unusual in his tone.

“But you wmlght,” safd L

“Not a bit of it. Why should 17
not betrothed. yon Enow.™

He gnswered with n laugh, end pointed or
seapied to polnt &t his fwisted lower llmbs.
‘“Nou wouldn't bhelleve me, would you, if 1
told you she expeets you?' he said.

“*No, I shouldn’t. Why, she cun't even

ow we're Hvin% together.” .

“Don't she? Yegs you, Renny, for an
Innncent! Do come. It'll give her pleas
trp.

“Oh, very well,” said B “If you put It In
that way.’

What o blind fool T was! And yet I had
in:ldhd In the same séhool thiut my friend
ad.

We found Dolly standing nnder the pinzza
of Covent Garden market. She made no
movement towafd us untll we were close
upon ber, nnd then she greetwd us with &
shy wriggle and a lttle Llush, as if she

We're

--$3.000 IN PRIZ

=S T0 THE WOMEN WHO SOLVE IT

noss ornr his rebuff e bid it out of sight
thost effeotunlly.

It was eavly in November—a beantifnl,
gparklipg -mornihg; and though, of course,
foo lfte In tho yenr for the bulk of holi-
duy makers, {he river vot bore a falrish
sprinkling of pleasurd oraft ou Ais_silvery
sireleies,

We were fisjiher 6f us groat anrsmen and
at first made but poor way, owing to n ten-
deney Duke of the fron sinewe gliswed o
Yu_'lln;; me cotipletely round. Dut proscnt-
¥ we got Into g more prasentable swing
nnd fore-renched eveil upon 4 sk o twio
whose ocoupanis had treated vs 1o some
good-Bunlored chall ppon our starting.
Teddington lock and welr were n sore
trial to us; but, once throtizgh one peril and
by the otlier, we féll ta leisurely work up
tiie long green reach beyomd, and lapsed
Inta Inl] enjoyment of our Holiday,

“Woa!™ eried  Duke. , “This pullin
harder than pulllig ﬁnfnfs. Renny.
atop by the bank smd resp it

We rin the hoat's nese aground, fastened
her palitér to o stump and settled down
for a ik,

“Tnjoying. yourself, Dolly?" asked Duke,
mopping his forchead.

“Yos of conrsi—thanks to Mr. Trender.”

""I‘u]s ls-a fine variety on our wilks, isn't

T

“Oh, they're Jolly enough whién you're In
& good temper.''

“Am I not alWways?"

“Of, I don't khow. Bometlmes you say
things 1 don’t undersiand.”

“gee there, Renmy," erfied Duke, Y1 1 ex-
press myself hnrn; she ealls me crpss.'

“Ir Isa't rhat” sald the girl. 1 lhnow
I'm lgnoegnt and you're slover, but fou
sepm fo read me and then say thiligs onp of
yoursell that have nothing to do with me—
Just as T were 8 ook, and you f—what
da they eall 1t2—drlcket or something."

We hoth latnghed aloud.

“Ohy Dally,™ said Duke, “what pretty lmp
tanght you sutire¥  You ean't have prlicked
It out of Itipley's pamphbiets with you nee-

s
i's

dle. "Arve you s book, too, Mr, Tignder'
“Oh, no! He talks what I enn under
stend.'”

“Befter nnd better! But take' somfart,
Rentiy; youre downed In sweet (;Dmplmy."

“EFush,’ sald ‘Dolly: “it's Sunday.”™

She dabbled her slender hand ln the water
anil drsw it out quickly,

COn ghe crlid, “lt's eold. I Lope we
sha™n't be upset. Can Fou swim, Mr. Treu-
deri™

“Yei, ke n duek.'

“Thnt’s o comfort, it Tfall in. Me. Straw,
bore, can’t.”

“T'm bullt top-heavy,” sald Dnke, *“but
T'd try o save you, Lolix.”

The glil’'s eyes shong w
remorseful pity.

“T know yom would,” she saldl, softiy;
“eou aten't one to think aboui yourself,
Dulke. How I wish 1 sonld swim! T den’t
belleve thers cat be enytliing in the warld
llke getting that medal they give you for
saving people frem drowning. Have yop

I a momentary

e rosars—by  one's familiar splrit—| “You're a modest obhicken,"” he sglﬁ. were o child tendering a pos " of sweet
Toe & .d:-‘:n’.s' rer;rm'ntath'n—snd its minotes| “But I should ke to meet your father.' briar flowers to each of ns. She was very
N R L0 Aated and  docketed abova there.| T could not'echo hls widh, daintily d with a fur tippot about
=T o g the chaln of evidence, for or against, | “Still,” he wenp on, “I will tell you, |her throat, and looked % pretiy as 1
e eomplete, up these Ilnks are gathe thiie was a lttle Inexpériencer of mankind :c'ountg Hebe—not of the mendows, but of
1 g s Y mp and welghed In both sides of | In your wonder. 1 think—I doa't tefer to | the fmgrant mmpnu‘nd she"smmi neur,

g' oo ] e %n}-selr. o{ canm-.»»—thrtt-t nth ﬁ?nn!ltg the wutrtllg l‘";l[:l]!]f .'ogxeo 1 'T'{ld d%_:!‘z}! suppose  you

By (I 8l K0 & more interesting to talk w than C . Tredder.

= ﬁar&?n:l:iﬂmfmwi‘rjrl;“fr?ﬁi ﬁ?&%nrtmw;‘. zkilled mechanle who has an individoallty| *“Therel™ T cried to Duk? with rfoeot

! i acts of oue day mey lufluence thosy | and 0 power of expressing it in wardd. He |.good patnre. “I told you I should be in

Cthe next—or Interminably.” in necessarily o map of eiltivation, and an th‘e WAF -

5 your loakout: but they needn’t| D’ more o less in his vocabulary I8 purely ‘Nongensel!” he sald. Miss Mnlltgggu
necessarily © With esch neve Ditth eomes | an accident of bis surrpundings, [ didn’t mean It Hke that, did you Dolly?

- ' At this woment Mr, Cringle ‘tapped at| “Didn't 17 You see how he =° for
eapacity for looking nt thingy In 3 gee, }

! #ight projortlons."” the door and walked into the room. me, Mr. Trender.”  { d.» sa¥

St v fur do you push your theory ' “I hope I see you ro-bmst, genilemen?| from him., with rosy pout,

- 13y far s you 1?1;,, ‘I'd have, nll the|And how do you like this vtﬂnga of ours, “Come!™ T erled gayly. “T'll risk it. T

J = #ld over, a dally revizal of systoms.' Mr. Trender?" et e belleve you've the heart to e cruel,

B o4 rpment—inw 2 “Te's dirty after Winten,' sald I, Mlss Mellizot,'

§ S@kptatniy. Of evervthing." “Ah" he sald, eondescendlngly; ‘the| ““Thank you for the surname, and salso
. "Then justice, Injuatice, vindietiveness, |clash of such enormous forces mux’ matu-| for telling me I'm heartiess."
O e SR povice. o0, ~ rully rise some dust, IU's & Noud thing, | “You ean't be that as long as mine goes
" Upnealled; they don't re-|slr, to roniribit ope's peck &y fhe total. | 1| a-begging” Igald, Impudently,

% bt I feel 1t In my ittle ecmer here,™ Hhe eped up af me wgulshly from
oo must a oriminal, for {ustance, bel! “Why, " said X *“You surprise me, Mr.|under her'long lashies and shook her head.
=i o s because they, have falled] Oriogle. Mmn onfy sn Ignorant eountry Come," sald Duke, I.umat.lmtl).. what

WP iRtumed vo escape bca 1 = e Wi ing to do? Donit let's stand

gl oh him the day he did the desd?” fad, of Gfurse: but It sspmd to me you are ml::rt 3 g“hé%e- h ﬂ:" . .

. ' mt's exnctly It. Tt-“mukes no differ-}quite f remarkable figure.” S "I'l? - o ,."] oried. 11 sudden ridk
¢ ' eheas MHle couldn’t atons here for an act| He gave an extra twist o his ninstache losd ﬂ“‘:h gf e A VAR AR A TRIE b s

™ ! plttesl by him during another exist-jupl gniggersll comfortably. el B e s iong. the Ehames one. o
L. | e But ‘that particular mioute E0es 'guid, *i ?;’ not for me to contradict you— get to fpmm"hem?"' ;

L gu ity red Into 115 pigeon-licle, you BUy{eh, Mr. Btaw?® gk “0h, plenty,” saiit Duke, drrly, “if one
1 “Certalnly not," sald Duke; *‘why, yon goes by traln.”

>
.

¥

ki

<=l

# . h

¢ It's wild nousense,’” I Imighed.
¥ ou oin't 1P{M‘Wlbl ba consistent.)
“Can't Y'Y  Took here.r Xar are my
yesterday ahd’ to-day md niways, 1
pe. 1 Jnd."e you dally sn*your merits,
for ail know, yor may have com-
@l murder i one of your pnst ex-

COCeE

The blesdl went bpck upen my  henrt.
7. B0 E’mat lofeing nwoke 'in me to toll
urtth selfrellunt soul and guln com-
o

. for my worrow. But where was the

n e broad face of hils theory?
UWell* T unld, with a sigh, “I've digne
ingsar least T bitterly repent of."

%

the conventlosal way of looklog

' #*lr. Repentence [n thiz want avsi a
' mer existence.  Past days of mine have

r troobles, no donbt, Lut this dnr 1
,,‘-lam.'.hel;ng;'m unclouded and to do what
’r-?"'w 0, what sball we do with it said L
M1 Band It over to you to make It g lu.rpl.
'g'ﬂ-mr me I dare sny we shall find p.

give It & melnncholy charm,”
Lo hish:"

cried Wy friend.  “Cant,

acquises of Arden, who csn fin-
no hegven that lsn't dashed with

‘ty of sorrows between sunelse and evenitg

are_famons for your deeds."” 4

“Very 2o, Mr., Straw, and perhaps, as
you k.mtﬁy wein It In the double sense.
it's o fact, sir,” he ssld, tmrolog to me
ngaltt, “ther my docklinents [ proverblal
with the profession for correctness of
character, You mightn’t think It, but it
wants some kiiowledyge of tlie law’s mones
to tuen o rough draft into a hold-fast agree
went or Indenturg.'”

“And yon ean do that?!

“1 flatter myself, Mr. Trender, that 1t'll
want g mleroseoptic eye 1o Und daws in my
phraseology—vylde testimonisls.”

He thrust Lack his head and expanded
hls cliest, aa If he had Just clsen m a
very deep pool of arpgument, and waved
off the subject majestically.

“But I'm overlooking iy eryand,” sald
he.  “The young Indy, a8 fiag called before,
My, Straw, rung me down just pow for a

mEssige to Fou."

“Oh, what was jt?”*

“She wanted to know If you was ghme for
a winlk and she’d be waiting under the
market till half after .” -

“Very well,” and Mr. Cringle teok him-

off. P
“It's Dolly Melllson,' sald Duke to me,
“We often go for a Bunday tramp to-

*“Then let's go
witer party of 1t

He shiook hiz head with a set of the lips,

“Those are rare treats’ sald.  “Our
gsort can't afford such Jinks exeept after o
desl of gaving.™

“T don't want you to,'” sald I. “Tt's m:
business, and you're to Conle A% My guest.

“Oh, nonsense,” he sald, sharply: “we
ean't do that.""

“Pleaze spenk for yourself, -Mr, Straw,”
sald Dolly. 1 had notleed her eyes shine at
the mere prospect. *If Mr. Trender Is ko
kind 6s to offer, and can afford it I'm sure,
1, for one, don’t Intend to disappoint hlm,™

“an he afford 11" suld Duke, dogzedly.

1 shonldn't propoese It If T couldn't,” sald
T, very mnch on the high horse. 1 was feel.
ing the dignity of property and grestly re-
:,enmd this cold-waterlug of my enthu-

ALnl.

“0f course vou wounldn't,” sald Dolly. I
wrill:lder_gt yon, Mr. Straw, for belng 30 in-
sulting, -

“Very well,” said Duke. “I meant It for
the best; but let's be off.  Fm for a shullop
In Arendy, with Plessure in a -pork-'?ln hat
(it's very Fret ty, Doli{} At the helm.

Wi want down to R ehmﬁna by traln, and
Duke—good fellow that he was—made a

and - make a pleasant

90
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Dolly Mellison, “Sweet, Poof Dolly."”,

An. Innopeent, swest-tempered gzicl, who
comes fnto  prominence with Tuke.  She
strangely affeets the eripple’s life and vi-
tally ¢pncerns more than one other eclinrac-
ter In the sioTy.
ever saved any one, Mr. Trender?”

O, gertle hand to desl g0 cruel o stroke!
For 8 moment my smolderitg sense of guilt
flnmed wp biood-red.

“*No, no,” T aall, with a foreed luugh.
ST'm not ke Duke, T do think of myself,
I'm afratd.”

We lapsed Into silesce, out of which
ecame Dolly's volce presently, murmuring a
Quecr little dopgere]l song that seemed apt
to her ebildish nafure:

“ “Who owns that honse on yonder hill?

Snld the false blnck knlghi to the pretiy

. Hitle ellld on the rond,

It's my fother's and mine,'

Sald the protty Uttle child scarce seven

. years old,

Sl yon let me in?

8dld the false black kmight to the prefty
Hitle ehlld on the réad,

‘Oh, no; not & ste

merry company of us. If be felt any sore-

Sald the pretty {tite s 4510 (Wokrce” meven
years old, .

*"Then I wish vou deaf and dunmb,”

Sald the fude black knight to tho pretty
little child on [he Tosd,

‘And I wish you the same with & bllster
on _your ijongusl'

Sald the pretty littis ehlld searce soven
years old.”

“Where on earth adid you learn that?y
sald Duke, with a laugh, as Dolly ceased,
fler eyes dreamaing out upon the shining
rivar,

“I didn’t know you were 11smuln?—whm
wretthes yon gre,' she eried, blushing and
hidlng her face. -

“But where did you pick It up?’

‘T dou't know, Mother used to sing It, T
thinlk, wlhen I wni o little girl™

“*“We must question ler,” sald L

“Mother’s dead,” said Dolly.

I colld buve bitten ont my tongne. What
a tloundering fool 1 was! ;

Duke sgaln eserted himself to put mat-
ters on n eomfortable foorlng,

“Drolly and 1 sre beth orphans,” sald
he; “babes i old Ripler's wood.”

“Amd I am the remorseless ruffian,” I
broke . )

“All right. You didn't koow, of course.
Look at that girl on the bablk, with the
erinoline; she might be riding a lolby-

horge."

“Alnt she a beéanty,” sahl Delly, en-
viousliy. Her own subscribing fo the onut-
rageous fashlon then fortunately In its de-
cay wns lUmited to her slender means, aud
the necessities of her work.

“You don’t mean to “sAy  you
e sald I

“Don't I, Mr. Trender? Just as sho'd
4dmite me If 1 wns dressed ke that™

“Heaven forbid, Dolly. I wont esll you
Dally if you call me Mr. Trender,™

“Wont you, now? Upon wmy word, you've
got the lmpudence of twenty.”

“Laole bere,” sald Duke; “I'm for pad-
dling on. 1 don’t kmow wyour views as
1o dinner, Mp. Renalt, but wlne are get-
ting vovlferdu.' . s

“My idea is to pull on untll we sight a
Hkely place, My, Diukeé Strow."

We rowed up past Klogston, a eovkney
town wea all fonght shy of, and on by
grnsgy reaches as far az Hampton Bridge,
where we disembarked. Here waa n pleas-
fiut waterslde Inn, with o lawn sloplog
down to the embankment, and, sitting In
Its long colfee room, we made n belrty
dinner and g merry company. Dally was
flushed and happy ag & young nalad when
we returned to our boat, and she rippled
with laughter and gweetness, There 1s no
denying hat even the tender Hebes of Ilfe
improve upon thelr dainty selves after a
m taken with surety of healthy diges-

adulre

tion.

' Ghap. XVL--A Fateful Accident.

We loltered on the river till the short
day wag threatening dusk, and then we
were etdll no further on our lbmeward
way than a half mile short of Kingston.
A little eold wind, moreover, was begin-
ning to whine and seratch over the snr-
fuee of the waten and Dolly pulled her

tippet closer about ler bogom, Teeling
chilied and Inclined to stlones, |

“Come,” sald Doke, “we mugt put our
shoulders to It or we sha'n’t get into the

lovk before dnrk.'

“On!" eried the girl, with a half whlmg-
er, “1 had forgotien that hotrible lock.
with Its hldeons weedy
go through- it [ y )
l{gﬁ nimrriz so."'dmld Du!:e;l “but," he
n cheerily, “den’t you be pervous,
We'll run you down amdy thraugh before
you have time to count a hundred—if you

doors. Must we

Peount stowly.”

he sunl back I her sent with n fright-
engd look and grasped the rodder Hoes as

{f tiy them only conld she hold on to spfe-
ty. The dusk dropped ahoul us 6s we imllnt‘l
on, strain as we might., and presently we
both started upon hearing a strang ‘mab
rénk from the girvl -
0N, sald Duke, pausing for a moment,

“this will never do, Dolly,  Why, you can’t
he afrald with two such knlghtfs to protect

youe* i
“I ean't help lt:" mald the poor child, fale-
Iy crying now. “‘You dou't knpw sn&t_hing
about the rlver, elther of you; and—an
miyn't I get out and walki”

“Very well. One of ns will ﬁ" with Sou.
while the other pulls the boat down. Only
wa must met agross frst.  Stendy, uow,
Renny: and cheer up. Doll, and put her
ngse to the shore opposite.”

We had drifted some Hitle distance since

we first easy'd snd a dull booming, that
was In our enrs at the thme, had lacreased
to n considerable ronm
: “'Gh'e way!" eried Duke; turn her, Dol-
iyl :
'I'he‘{dr'l tny at the right line, gave a
gasp, dropped everything, scrambled to hie
feet, and screamed In & dreadful voice.
“We are golng over the welr!!

“git down!" shouted Duke. *“*Full, Renny,
like a madman™

He slilpped hls oar. forced the pivl Into'a
sitting posture and clutched the Inner line
al& Ina moment. Hlis i:mmptltude saved
us., I fought nt the waoter with my testh
get: the boat's nose plynged luto the bank
with n ehock that sent us two sprawling
and the hont’s stern gwung round dlazily,
But before sbe could cust adrift again T
was on my knees and gelzed at a projecting
root with a grasp ke Quasinods’s,

“Hold on!™ erled Dnke, “till T come ta
Tou. “It'a all Hight, Dolly; you're 'gnite gate
oW ] " _

He erawled to me and grasped the voot
In his iore powerful hands, =

“Now.," he sald, “you. thke the painter
M&F us higher, out of the
e 1Y

nd got out and
Bt & | hielp you the best I

pull of the wate

et

I plied, and presently the boat was
drawn to & point so fir aliote as to leaye
a wide margin for safety. . y

We took our gests to gut‘l neross, with a
lonk af one another of consoious guilt,
Dolly sat qnite sllent and pale, though she
shivered o lirile,

“We @in't Enow the river, aml that's a
facr," whiapered Duke fo me. “0f conpse
we oonght to have remembered the lock's
the olher sidge.'

Wo' pulled  siralght aerosd; then  Duke
snld: “Here's'the shore, Dolly. Now, Fou
nnd  Trender pet out, and i'll take the
boat on.”

‘SHy rouraelf? No, I wont, I feel safe
with yon."

I falt the prick of a small dagger of—

Jealousy, 1 was golog to eay, but lhat
sgaims ridicalpns.
*Very welll" he answoered gently. “We'll

oll go on together, There's redlly no don-
ger now we kuow ‘what we've abont; bt
never stand up ln a boat, Tolly, however
frightened yon may bhe:'”

She sald, "No, Duke,” Ilo a poor, llitle
quaking voice.

Hie tone of confidence was promature. a4s
avents showed, tlonglh' 1 was Lhe galtier,
in one way, by Doliy’s first rejection of my
ageort,

We pulled into the loek cutting without
further mishap, though the girl shrunk and
blenched ps we sHd past, wt n safe dis-
tunee, the oblgue eqgmb of the welr. In
the deep dnsk It seemed Jnsbhing btseld hito
a roar of baffied fury over our eseape.

It wns sotme minates hefore the lock-
keeper answersed to onr vinging calls, and
then the sluless bad th be ruleed aud the
Ipck: flled  fromi otte side,  THe clish’ aod

She gave me n quick glance, full of a
}nnhem& grattmde, aud whispersd: "“Yes;
‘d Letter be alope’

“Aud if you take my adviece, snld pue
host, “you’ll stelp off them drownded pettls
cuts and wrap yourself in a hlanket I'H
bring you whie they're a-drying; walt,
while I fetoll It
As le went out Dolly beckoned me qulok-
to. her,

“I heard you tell me to leave go." she
sald, hurrledly, In a low voles,  “but I

Iy

epulin't—Renny, I couldn't; and you saved

:u{ life."

Her lps were trembling and her eves
full of tears. She clpsped her hands and
held them entreatingly townrd me.

A gust of some strange feellng—soma
Frarilng sonke of protection toward this
vretiy, lovable child—0ooded my heart,

“You poor Httle thing!* T whispersd, In
a pliylng volee, dud, Laking her two hands
In one of mine, I passed my other arm
round ber,

Then: she 1ifted her face eagerly, and I
bent and spftly dropped a kiss on her
wirm, wet Lpa.

The moment | bad done it T felt the
shinme of my actlon.

“There, dear, forglve me,” T gald, “Llke
Fou, Doly, 1 conldn’t lot go at onee,™ gnd
our friend refurning fust then with “the
blanker, we leff the girl t6 lerself and
gtappod outside,

thnnder of ihe blidden water as 1t fell Into
the_pit below sounded dizmal ebongh in
the darkness, and must, 1 koew, be dinoing
fresh terror Into the beart of our alrendy
strieken nalad. But the hollow nalse dled
oft In. fdue conrde, the creaking gate lunms
berod open and wo foated with n =lgh of
relief into the weltering ponl beyond.

The slidees mtiled down behind os, the
keeper walked pound 1o the further gate,
and ‘his  flgure n{rp{mrm’l stundling  out
agninst the sky, tolling with heut back at
the lévers, Suddenly i, wlho bad been pull-
Ing Thow, felt mysell tilting over- In "a
carlous wanoer.

SHullol 1 erled. “What's up with the
boat 1"

In one moment 1 heard a lowd shout come
from the man af the gotes, nnd saw Dolls,
despite her warnlug., stand hnreeledly ap
wnd Duke maile 4 wild clutel at her; the
nexy, the skilt reeled voder me and 1 was
apub, Lleking and strogegling, into the
‘water.

An aectident, common enongi and bad
enough to those who know Httle of Thames
craft, bad befallen ue.  We had got the
boat's stern fammed uwpon o side beam of
the lock, so thut hee noge dropped with the
sinkdng water. .

I rose ut onee In a black swirl. Tle
skiff, jerked by onr uneeremeniouns exlt;
floated unbarmed n the lock, but she
flonted empty. Risen to the sucface, how-
ever, dlmost with me, Dnke's dork hend
emprged elgge by Ter, so that with one
frantin leap upward he was nble to resch
her thwarts, to which he clung,

“Dollx!" he gasped—“Dally!™

I had =een her before he conld ery out
agnln, ‘had seized and was strugellng with

her:

“Don"t hold me!" I cried; “let me go,
Dolly, amd I'l save you.'

She wns quite bevond reason, denf fo
aaything but the despalring  call of e,
In another instant, knew, we should
both go undiér and be dragged into the rush
of the slalees. My longs pumped e pls-
tans, as, seelng The uselessness of tryang
to unelasp her handg, I fonght to throw
mygelf and her townard the side of the Took
nearest, It wis touch and go at the hest,
The water was bubbling in my mouth,
when I felt a great lron book whipped Into
the collar of iny eont and we were Loth
Tinpled 1o the side.

“Hold on thers, mate," cried the locks
iieﬂ]“.ner “while T get your boat under.'”

I tind canght at o dangling loop of chain;
bt even o the welght of my ulmost seiibe-
less bumlen threatenced to dig me down.

“Bf qileki” I gasped. “I'm prelty noas
Spent” i i g i

With the =ame grapnel he caught and
towed the boat, Duke still hnoging to It to
where I elung, and leaped down bimself
into It A

“Now," he snld, “get a leg over and
you're right.”

It was n strogele even then, for Dolly
wonld dot let me atit of ber ngonlzed
aluteh— ot tHl we could lay ler, white ns
a storm-beaten Uy, on the hotiom boards:
Then we torned sod selzed Duke over the
thwarts nod he tumbled dp and loy in o
heusp, quite exbausted.

His mind relloved, our preserver took off
his eap, scratehed hig forehend and spat
into the water, 'l

“Tye  known n many wantlng your tuek,"”
he s;!ld. grufily. ““What mnde yon do it,
now 1"

Judglog our lgnoranee to be by no means
common property, T sald: *“Ah, what? in'
the tone that suggests acqolescehve, oF
wonder, or even 1 seerst, repson for the
citnstrophe, fust as  one's hearers sy
agres to pecept I, and asked him If he had
n fire handy.

“Phere’s o bright ene burning inside,” he
sald. “You're welcome fo It

He punted the bopt to 0 shnllow Nlght of
stops, oozy with aline that led to thehank
nbove, where hls cotinge was,

“We'll enery ﬂ{he gal to |t," said he. *Soo
if phe can move harself'

T bent down over the progtrate figare. Tt
tooked curioualy youthful and slender in
fta soaked nnd clnglong garments,

“Dolly,” 1 whispered, Hthere's a  fire
above. yon let me earry you to 148"

1 thought my wvalee might not penstrite
to her dalled senses, but to my wonder she
put Ner arms round my neck hmnediately.

“Yes," she mogned, *I'm =0 cold. Take
me to the warmth or I shall dle”

We lfted Ler out betweon us and cartod
her into the house kitchen., 7 T
Iy blaze went ocol _ni up the chimney snd
the ®lght was rveviving In itself. =

“@nall we leave you here nlons n bit?"
gald I, “to rest and récovoer? There's {o be

There n good-

A queer exaliant feellpg avas on m
fense ng of the Hehrenlng of BOE c}vom{ﬁ
dentng: oppresidon. A (e for a  Hfp.'*
Why &lionld the words ring triumphautiy
in e brialn® T mlght ear for my bregse

|n Crass of wednis aieh as DY Wag de-
;

slred, and what would their wel
S ! 5 clghit he am
sef in the smile apulngt the one exletenc
' ll}mlhrqz'mmntmi? L 1% b
orhiaps It wig net that. Porhaps it woas
thnt T relt mysolf for the ﬂr'ﬁtrlifh(' in
cloge foueh with o yearning human Syme
pathy; thut M3 tender nplg‘l:ﬁnrhnm tapzlit
e at o breath to respect and stind by
}\-h-;t.!. jras nolie In myself, and oo to lok
i single momid Unpnlse forever salor and
ttle-tnme my fvee personality.  The shadow
l;at must of eourse rfamiin with me gi-
|E‘I:‘I;"'H!nl:“i‘t“hl Iwé have ‘away, bur would
b $1EY eeased 1o donrlnate !
hl.mlrlg‘m ol 1an.'-purn‘llzm::‘.l b by
ere was in my heart no love for Dally
—n0. pussion of thnt afipitsy chat (drnws
atem to sthm in the destiny that Is human,
Thore was &y the Liying protoctiva
senSe th-:n_ came th men throzh the gngels
““’.l' Ai Lts sensan) surrender, marked tlhofs
{ill'i {‘rtim diviulty. It wag new to methig
h:_lg!Lng_ senfe of giving, swhera before I
ad solleited In dumd huinility,  Now but
fi‘mply of all phe ofliers toritring rnp’m:-o.
£::;;‘ E'lil"(!l CHTH w‘.l{llimt one thonght of Swavep
« 2ip must shine the
rc;lgt 1{\';1“{; of lavp, IS oF e,
oouditenly T oromembersd, wi
!?\rt’pu.n_':. that ali tgis tim. e
‘)'u.ce. l'i'.[ hurtied down ¢
[1m.  He was sittlng I the bo hls @i
bows on his knees i - L
Rowes nees, gts face huried_ in hls

sDuke!™ I erlod, Yedme out an !
wha.'t we oni do for a dry. Ymi"llll?eg t'ﬁ:
fm;u In your Jungs stting thers,"

‘h] e rase at onde, siaggering a litite. 1
ReliGre, Ane By ety SLeps to holp bt
v WHRDE p {ile i
with violant shiveting,, fihEn ali EarTagn

Wihiskey." sdld onr  host
watrhfal 'of the poor fellow,
of 1 to make youw halr curl
“_E‘urmrt_-lou us wie got him Into
waere he was made to swallvge
thres Anger-breadihs In o tumblor ofg?lig
raw splieir, Timm after. o time, the eelor:
cane basek o hils cheeks, the restored nerviy

10"{btlswlimlha. i
bt 4t our Eindly host made st
aud, providing us with what cnvrsl:gn q;rgh.
could produte, set us and our sonked D
longIngs bofore a second fAre bn hils Iittls
pavlpr, anud only left ds when Summoned
oufside 1o lils husr-nei;a. As the door elokad
behind him Duke tnfted th me. A sort of
patlent sorrow was on hls faee—nn SIPI-
s%nn ng of‘ruumiulwtinn of some  fryvored
;;:E_Il:ér of his fanoy—l cannot express It
“Yon earried r'In?" he s 3
“Dolly? Yea ¥ iy g
AL o
= ing are the It -
be paudy h(—rt\m we are,’t w1
~ AWell—l had no rlght.
of mishape!"”  Then he
Wity n sugden. clap of
d_{gal;nor?o ow: Propoge _1.:1&;-_ rﬂ:?
oll, nnd you -might liay,
wit‘l{l:_u I¢ En‘q:i thyr'a'luvn-tv#." St e
] i ke " T answer ith
neks Tﬁnl voverdd a 'llng. ed:.tmvjs_'ltahts:g“n -
that dim't €ound very practous: g
iﬁ‘ nf;'_r_l? o mlensure puariy, of courds,  Accl.
3 ;‘;':‘:Th'} matiers under humin control,
]’1{ struck s knee snva
m’#}g.ﬂ.ha muttered, “or 1 shouldn't have
el In a ‘moment the swestness on
back to ks face, and he crfvd with a snﬁrlt::
Linlf h_mpuruus and all pathetlo: A
“Hole's the valye of my phllosophy, T'm
no more copslstent than a Ripley pnmphlet
nod not a guarier 5o amuslng.  But—oh,
I had only learnad 1o ewim! . i

e

To 'be contlnued to-movrow, This story
began In the Jourmal April 97,

A Supplement of the Jowrnal
conlaining ihe first seven chap-
ters of ““The Mill of Silenee”
will be mailled o any address
upon. receipl of a two cent

| Femarses
me I had forgotten
0 the steps, calllng

Jnconteally,
fand enough

the hous
a4t n it

Bha'll

What a' ehtipter
terned uponpnm

T mean

F Iy.

no more of the tiver for ud. We'll walk the

i ..'- ‘.'w’:

distnnee thit remnains,™

stamp.

S dunl oAt ever to suppose thut sorrow s
E;j‘j"%‘m-'hn'ppmmr Don't bblieve the | solf
ren
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“BOWS

The bow which erstwhile sproad fts loaps
Beross the bAck of milady's collar has
€ janged its position, Nowndays It accuples
._ﬁ"ﬂ the (avalluble space below her chine Tt
s plantpd Armly Iu front and extends far
Lout ¢n to the shoulders. Tn the back the
. _collars aze unadern=d,

Tha collars g of various materinls, They
. huvs one fedture In common: nnmely, thit

© | they hre mof ke the gown they acdonipany.

£ Ono frocks of sloth they Are of sstin ribibon.
| mnd they loak like magnifed double “bow"”
_eravuti. Thay 4o mor have ouds, but are of

L M-

n
L

5
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two loops on oach side of a knot, which
I8 fastened down with r huckle.
'*‘ - e e ———— —_—

TO THE FRONT”

THE EDICT.

On frocks of sllk, chiffon and moysselin
de gole are used. The loops l: these :rr wr;
Itrge, indeed. A eouple of yards of tle film
stuff ars tied into o great butterfly bow
bepeath the chin. The buckles worn wifl
'Ih_ese are dainty jewelled affairs, while
those whioh nscompany the satin collors are
seyvore ones of silver or golil

Another novelty in collars {s the laec
Mediel or Elizabethan tuff, which In the
back rlges up to meet the Lnir, while It
dwindles to a tiny lace feill In front. Rathep
henavy varletios of lace ara nsod for these
s, in order to glve them the netanEary

stifness. BEven ‘fhen they nded whe to
Roldl thess In posttion i e bek.

| HER MATRIMONIAL VIEW,

She 18 a Uttle S iaa of faky veres with
LERT ..__ el adniieation for ler Mg bar
gondn. m.hnl__l evidently heard and pon-

. @ered ugom certaln couversitlons of her el-

i~
5

Qers, WiER'A tesult far which,they wete
wholly uopropared. Thore were guests at

jner and there cxme a sudden Iull g
the - giveaud-take of felendly badfnage,
' n quickly the chlldish volee plped ap:
. "Mammi, I really hIok I bad bettes marey
ﬁ’mm I kaow him, and 1¢ will be
: , ey kit e

- f

|

i

x|

BLISSFULLY UNCONSCIOUS.

A well-knows New York lawser tolls tlint
on ouw geeasfon he bad titken lis seat In
the elevator of n Inrge Lulldiog doswn town
whan a lndy stepped In. Gwitig to the olee-
fxle Hglit appnretus belng ont of orderd
the eleyaror was quite dayk, and the new
eOIee, Bup that she 1
cnpe, ef:f.’: l!;-ngmt mdtm&:—::: sllig‘ﬂ I:?‘I]g'e?'u;
lap.  OFf comse L oxpooied ler to got up

apolo-

RS W £ honvy Winter ulster, w

immediatels aud mamine o confused
He
made & comfortable, soft sent. and th

‘| vane documents and the drawing of bis sal-

THE WOMEN OF THE WORLD.

They “Shine as Hmbezzlers and
Inventors, and Are Promi-
nent in Other Lines.

They Have- also Invented a New
Method of Hntertalnment, and
Have Pound New Starsa. .

In thege days of embemling postmistresses.
the story of Mrs. Annis Morton, of West
Newfleld, Me., i an interesting one. Mrs.
Morton was the asslstant of the post-
magter In the town, and ns the dutles of
the position were few that gentleman left
all bls dutles, except the slgnlug of lmpor-

oy, to her. Mrs. Morton is pretty and shio
bes a preity woman's fonduess for finery.
Thereln preachiers may find the eause of her
dowafall, She resorfed to many devlees to
#dd to the Income allowed her by the Gov-
ermment. She set fire to some of the con-
tents of the post office in ofder to recover
wamages for personal property which she had
‘carofully removed beforchand. Of course,
she dld not allew much honey to leive tho
office through the malls. She smrted hnl
mated correspondences with  varlons per
sons whmn she regiurded os charltably dis.
posed mud likely to bo lenders. With the
procesds she attnined that dogree of ole-
ginee In dueessing whlech made her the pelde
of West Newfleld., And now ale is belng
tried’ Defors officers of the Unlted States,
and ol for ber laudable effurt to keep
abreast of the siyle. o

To the women of the Menoken Cluh of
Chlcago the gratitnde of the community Is
due for a now method of amnsing the feml
nlue worlid, ‘They eall It a “eelebrity
pariy.' and it cotslsts of gazing seurching.
Iy upon the photographs of prominent mei
This is the way the Menoken Clob women
managed their entertanment: Atfter the
usnal lnterdhinge of complinients on Spring
milllnery the women were arranged ln elpe
¢lys of teu. Each tlrcle was provided with
a photograph msrked No. 1, the name of
the pletute befng miarked on the seore card.
8o the game progressed to No. 20, The

&7, bot nothing of the sort oecurped. !
W hleh
B

T ever ‘her 17

be the names of the pictured gentlemen on
thele score eards and the womap who made
the ligest number of correct guesses won
the prize. -

Mrs. John Milier's name shonld be blessed
by every one who expeets ever to be In a
flee. Mrs. Miller bns Invented a cap which
enpsbles its wearer to wolk thropgh fire and
smoke fwithout much inconvenience, The
"fireman's cap,' s It is calied, though any
oue can use It, I8 wade of fine strips of
asbestds conformed to the shape of the
head. It is held fast in place by A=rubber
hand, making It absolutely air tight. TIts
welght Is only sixteon ounees; and It is so
cotistructed ng to enable o person to earry
It gn the artm withpnt Ineanvenience. There
i 4 strip of mles befors tlie eyes so no o
convenlense s suffered In thls respeot. A
silk sponge, through which no smoke can
possibly enter, but which permits tho in-
gress of air 1o plentiful quantities, fills an
npertare for the mouth, and when properly
adjusted the cap is %o sluiple that its e(l-
cacy is apparent at A glance.

Mrs. Felton, of Georgin, Is & woman who
congiders that the whole duty of tha pollth
elan's wife is not comprleed In the giving
of afternoon teos. Her himband, who s
seveuty years old, Is contesting the went of
Judge Maddox, In the House of Hepresomta.
tives. Bhe ls forty. and bright, adeoit and
foreeful,  So inr she bas done all the work
{o preparving her husband's side of the onsa
in the coutest, nud those who have exam.
inod the papers nnd the evidence declare
that they have heen more ably prepared
than those i any other contest during the
segslotl, A woman wio can do pollifegl
worl so well 48 able to represent n district.

Mrs. Flemlug, of Havvard Obgzervatory,
lbias been stat-guzing o excelient purpogse.
She hos discovered four of tho fourteen
new gtars discovered In the last three hun
dred years. Her contributions to astro.
nomical knowlelge consists in  locating
gtarg in the constellntlons of Petseus, Nor-
min, Corina and Centanrns, :

Of great riches there 1s no resl use, ex-
copt. Jt be In the :

FOR HOUSEWIVES.

Keep your temper. It s worth more to
you than to any .one else.

Door plades can be cleaned by rubbing
with a cloth wet with smmonia and water.

Don't upset the whole house at once. It
would make it Inconvenlent for your fune-
ral, .

Don't go looking Hke a witeh, With fa-
cilitles. for divoree on every side, it lsn't
safe,

Don't neglect the meals. You can't work
well on an empty stomach, nor drive an
engine without fuel,

Before peperlng a wall that hias been
whitewashed, wash' the walls off with a
eloth wet I vinegar or stroog sdaleratus
waler, I

Don't - worry. “Care killed the cal”
| Plin the work In advance. A eampaign
welll laid out s half the Dattle. Uke
methods your houd s @& very good fhing to
save your heels.

i vleaning cellor snd gorret remember
thut old woollens Invite the presence of
wotlis, who wlll not hesliate to atfack
your best clotbes en route. Make o .grand
holacanst of useless treasuves, that the
evilly disposed microbe may find no place
for the sole of his foot. i
To! muke whitewash for. celldr put twa
audrts uuslaked lhme In'a pall, and pour
over It two ‘of thréc auarts of bolllng
water, Cover. When cold add enpuzh cold
water to make It about the conslstency of
cream,, balf-cup of salt aod a ittle bin-
Ing. Apply with n whitewash brush or
ild broom. Lime is a grent purifier.

Befare the campalgn opens lay ln a stock
of tacks, stove polish, furniture pollsh,
carpet thread, brushes large and small,
ecottonn and fannel cleanlng ecloths galore,
rattens for beatlng dust from furniture,
lime for whitewash, household ammonia,
supollo, sonp, olihmols skly, sweet oll and
rottenstone, whiting, aod above all patlenve
ad Infinitum, ] 3

Linsced oll and turpentive In equal parts
well mixed and applled In small’ quantities
with a soft piece of cotton will restore de-
fucod varnish. Hepeat severul times if

‘competitors murked what they concetved to
LAY ] - . L j .

| ' In the distribution; the rest i1
but comeit g SRl iR

ETUDYING AT THIRTY-SIX YEARS,

Lydia Blackbupn, of Chleago, was fivst
gélzed with the deslre for learnlng when
she was thirtyfive yoars old dand the
mather of a boy of elghtesn. She Ig
golored womnn, and mow at the age of
thirty-six she enjoys the distinetion of
being ‘the oldest pnpil in the poblic day
sohionls of the Windy /CTty. Bhe was Qorn
In Kentuecky, and Hved there untll 1579,
when she moved to Inflianapoplis. She had
already marvied, and the thought of going

t6 sthool did not oceur to her. But when
she came to Chicago the Intelleetonl intiu-
ence of the elty began to stiv In her, and
a year ago she entered the night sehool.
Wihen the night school .gession ended
Mrs. Binckburn esuld not bear to glve up
study, however, and appiied for permission
to attend 'the . day school. This was
griuted ber, and she is now In the fonrth
fgrade.  Besldes attending school, Mrs
Blackbumi keeps House coslly, and In the
evenlng slie And her son study together.

Slioe calinets of fine wood and gliss are
constaniiy gulnlng favor. The Inereusing
dempnd for ghook of Miluy sorts males somp

 devite tlal, and dealers liave had

wisdom

necessary, then wipe the mixturs entirely
ott, . T o nata g

om ta convert the mecessl t?_._l-l:_ltq.l:;.';i

CHIFFON,

A new and popular style of evenlng-
gleeve ls made of tolle, in o Bnecesglon of
flounces made houffant by a linlng of silk,

Bmbroldered  front breadihs dre seen
upon some recent Parls gowns. It lg Tre-

dicted that they are the forsrunn 3
trimmod - ekirte, : e

Biack Satin' ahd gnuze sparkl
o - irkling  with
diamond ‘spiangles end further adorned
with &t garnltore of roses partly rested In
A mass of the gauze, mikes a fetohing oos-

tume recently brought from the other side.

Some faw Summer gowns ghow smal]
flounces at the hem, whieh are made tg
take scalloped lines and arve trinimed with
narrew black band of velvet ribbon,

A mavelty rocently sben 1s a tracing of
steel or Jot beads down euch seam of a
wlilte satin skist.

Red has almost entlrely disappeared from
gowns for evenlog wear, but s in high
favor for costumes designed for the street,
most of Whivh show a hint of erimson
somswhere (o the make-up.

CHOCOLATE CAKR,

For this eake are réquired two cups of
loaf sugar rolled fine, threeqquarters of &
potnd of butter, one cup of milk, fve
egzs, one-quarter of & pound of swest
chocolate, three caps of flour gnd one and
o half teaspoonfuls of biaking powder.

Mix In the ustal order, Buly grate the
chodolate and boat 1t tito the batter before
adding the flour, Bake In layers,

For the flling mix ope pound of sugas
with one gl of sater, nnd add to the
whites of three eggs beaten stiff. Grute
one-quarter of o pound of sweel choocolate
and st In well, then Dol untll the mixtare

tilokens, stirelug nll the tlime. After ro-
moving the pap from the Are, beat in one
ted eaconnnt, and add vantlla to taste,

BIBLICAL: LORE
She and he were witnesting o thrilling
melodrama, the thind act of which the

gramme ealled “Jacob and Bsan,*
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