CHAPTER 111.—(Continued.)

Miss Headworth had only time to make
a slgn of reluctant ncqulescence when
the door opened and mother and daugh-
ter came In. Nuttie first, eager na wsual,
nnd open-mouthed, unaware that nny one

wan there, The mother wonld have re-
treated but for Miss Headworth's nere-
ous call, “Alice, my dear, here Is Lady
Kirkaldy."

Very lovely was Lady Kirkaldy's fm-
pression ne she saw n slender figure In a
dark gray linen dress, and n face of re-
fined, though not Intellectual, bennty and
sweetnoss, under n Jarge steaw hat with
0 good deal of white ganxing nbout it, and
the courteny was full of natural groce.

“You do not know me,” sald Lady Kirk-
aldy, taking ber hand, “but 1 am aunt
to some former pupils of yours, one of
whom, Mark Egremont, s very anxlous
to come and see you,"

“Mark! My denr little Mark,” and her
face lighted up.  *How very kind of him,
But e is not little Mark now, 1 should
like very much to see him,"

Misa Hendworth wns obliged to say
something about her ladyship tnking a
cup of tua. Lady Kirkaldy, knowing thar
Murk wns on the watch, set off In search
of him, and found him, as she expected,
pacing the pavement in front of the
church. There was no grent distance In
which to utter her explanations and cuui
i'lum. and his aunt then took him In wit

er,

Mark entered, and his excddnmation in-
stautly was “Oh, Edda, dear okl Edda!
You aren’t a bit altered!” and he put his
head under Mpes, Egremont's hat and
kisnedd her, ndding, ns she seemed rather
startled, “You are my nunt, you know:
und wherve's my cousin? You are Ursuln ¥

He advanced upon Nuttle, took her by
the hand und kissed her forchend before
whe wns aware, but she flashed at him
with her blnck eyes and looked stift and
deflant,  They were all embinrrawsed, nml
had renson to be geateful to Lady Kirknl-
dy's  practiced  powers as n diplomat's
wife. Bhe made the most of Mrs, Egre-
mont's  shy spasmodic Inquirles, nwd
Muark's jerks of information, such ns that
they were all living at Bridgetield Egre-
mont, now that his sister Mny wns very
like his new cousin, that Blanche twas
come ont and was very like his mother,
Every one was more at ense when Lady
Kirkaldy carried the conversation off to
yesterday's entertainment.

Soon Lady Kirkaldy carried off her
nephew, and his first utterance outsile
the door wan, “A woman like that will be
the salvation of my uncle”

“Firnstly, If you cea bring them togeth-
er,” sull his aunt; “and secondly, if there
in stuff enough b that pfetty crenture,”

Meanwhile Miss IHeadworth felt it her
duty to ncqualnt Ursnla with the facta
of her purentage, which untll now hud
Leen lu'Td from her,

“Oh, then,” eried Nuttie, when she had
heard the whole story, “1 am a sort of
lont heivess, like people n a story! 1 seel
But, Aunt Ursel, what do you think will
Linpipen "

“My doar child, I enimot guess In the
least, Derhaps the Kgremont property
will not concern you, and ouly go to male
heirs, That would be the best thing,
since In nny case you must be sufficiently
provided for, Your father must do thut."

“Hut nbout mother?"

“A proper provision must be Insisted on
for her,” sald Miss Headworth, “lIt Is
no ure, however, to speculate on the fu-
ture. Wo cannot guess how Mr, Mark
Bgremont's communication will be recely-
i, or whether any wish will be expressed
for your mother's rejoining your futher,
In such a cawe the terms must be dis.
tinetly undorstood, and 1 have full trust
both in Mr. Mark and in Lady Kirkaldy
un her chnmplons to see that justice Is
done to you both."

“1I'm sure he doesn’t deserve that moth-
er shiould go to him,"

“Nor do I expect that he will wish it,
or that It would be proper; but he |s
bound to give her a handsome mainte-
nance, and 1 think most probably you
will be nsked to stay with your uncle aud
couning,” suld Miss Headworth,

*1 shall accept nothing from the family
t:n:t does pot Include mother,” sald Nut-
the,

CHAPTER 1V,

The followlng Bunday Nuttie nnid Mary
Nugent, coming home from their Bunday
school lubors, lu the fervent dlscussion of
their scholars, aml exchanging remarks
and greetings with the other teachers of
various cnllbers, the friends reached thelr
own road, and ﬁam. 1o thelr amazement,
beheld Mins Headworth,

“Yen, it renlly Is!” cried Nuttle, “Aunt
Ursel! What has brought youn out? What's
the matter? Where's mother” i
. “In the house. My dear,” eatching hold
of her and speaking breathlossly, “1 came
out to prepure you. He Is come—your

fathe

,-,W?" cried Nuttle, rather wildly,
¢ UHe Is In the drawiug room with your
mother, 1 sald 1 would send you," Poor
Miss Headworth gasped with agitation,
*You hadn't been gone balf an bour. Alice
was reading to me, and I was just dosing,
when In came Joulss, ‘A geutlemnn to
wee Mre. Egremont,’ she . We rose
up—she did not know him at ance, but he
Just sald ‘Kdda, my little Edda, aweeter
than ever. | knew you at once,' or some-
thing of that sort, and she I“" one Jittle
ory of ‘'l knew you would come, and
wprung right into his arms, He came at
we with bis hand outstretched—"'

“You didn't take It, aunt, 1 hope " cried
Nuttle,

*My dear, when you see him, yon will
know how impossible it In, He has that
high-bred manner It ls au If he were con-
ferring a favor,”

“hen ho comes with—with favorable
intentions,” wald Mary.

“(h, no doubt of that,” sald Miss Hend-
worth, drawing herself together, “He
upoke of the long separation—said he had
never been able to find her, till the strange
vhance of his Iw.Plnw stumbling on her at
Abbots Norton.

“It can't be,” broke in Nuttle, “He
never troubled himself about it till his
nephew found the papers, You sald so,
Aunt Ursel! He In & dreadful traitor of
o wan, just like Marmion, or Theseus, or
Lancelot, and now he Is telling lies about
it! Don't look at me, Aunt Ursel, they
are lies, and 1 will say it, and he took In
poor dear er once, and now he |
tuking her in agnin, and I can't bear that
be should be my father!”

“You are talking of what you do mot
understand,” remonstrated Miss Hoead-
worth, *“You must not waste any

time ip argument, Your mother has sent

for you, and it is your duty to go and Jet
lier introduce you te your father”

Nuttie, In her fresh holland Bunday
dross, worked In crewoln with wild straw-
berries by her mother's own hands, and
with n white trimmed straw hat, was al-
most shoved Into the little deawing room,

Her eyen wore in such a daze of tears
that she hardly saw more dt first than
that some one was there with her mother
on the sofn. “Ab, there she sl she
heard her mother ery, and both rose, Her
mother's arm wan round her waist, her
haud wan put into another, Mrs, Lgre-
mont's volve, tremulons with excecding
delight, said, *Onr chikl, our Ursula, our
Nuttle! Oh, this Is what 1 have longed
for ull these yenra!l Oh, thanks, thanks!"
and her hands left her daughter to be
clneped amd uplifted for a moment in fer-
vent thanksgiving, while Nuttle's haml
win held, and a strange hairy king, redo-
lent of tobneco smoking, wan on hier fore-
hend, It wan more steange than delight-
ful, and yet she felt the polish of the tone
that snid, *We make ndqualntance some-
what late, Ursula, But better lite than
never,"”

Bhie looked up at thin new father, nml
understond Instantly what she hod heard
of his being a geind gentlewng, There
wan a bigh-bred look about him, an entire
cuse and perfect manner thnt made ev-
erything he did or snld secin ke gracious
condescenslon, amd took nway the peywer
of questioning It at the moment, Rhe
could not help feeling It a favor, nlmost
an undeserved fuvor, that so great n per-
sonuge shoubl say: “A complete Egre.
mont, 1 see, She has altogether the fum-
ily face

“I am so glnd you think so,” returnel
her mother,

“Now that 1 have seen the child," he
added, 1 will make my way back to the
hotel, 1 will kend down Gregorlo to-maer-
row morning, to tell you what 1 arrange.
Au afternoon teain, probably, us we shall
go no further than Loudon, You wsay
Lady Kirkaldy enlled on yon.  'We might
return her visit before starting, but 1 will
Jet you know when 1 have looked nt the
trains. My compliments to Miss Hend-
worth, tiood evening, sweetest,” Ho
held hix wife In a fond embrace, kissing
her brow and cheeks and letting her cling
to him, then added: “Good evening, lit-
tle one,” with n good-natured, enrcless
gesture with which Nuttle wan guite con-
tent, for whe bhad n certain loathing of
the caresses that so charmed her mother.
And yet the command to muke rendy hal
been given with snch ensy nuthority that
the idea of rosisting it had never even
enterad her mind, though she stood wtill
while her mother went out to the door
with him and watehed him to the last,

CHAPTER V.

Half-waking, half-deeaming, Nutse
spent the night which seemed long engugh,
and the light hours of the summper morn-
Ing meemesd still Jowger, before she could
enll it n reasonable time for getting wp,
Her mother lny smiling for a few mo-
wents, realizing nnd giving thanks for her
great joy, then bestireed herself with the
recollection of all that b 1o be doue on
this busy morning before nny sutnmons
from her husband coull arrive,

Combining packing and dressing, like
the essentinlly unmethodienl little woman
she wan, Mrw, Fgremont still bhad all her
beautiful sllky brown huair about her
shonlders when the bell of Bt. Amlirose's
was heard giving its thin tinkling swm-
mons to mating at half-past sweven, Bhe
was disnppolnted; she meant to have gone
for this Inst time, but there was no help
for it, and Nuttie set off by herself.

Gerard Godfrey wos at his own door,
He was not one of the regular attendants
nt the short service, but on this morning
he hastened up to her with outstretehed
hand,

“And are you going away ¥ he sald,

“1 hope to get leave to stay n few days
after wother,” she sald,

“To prolong the torment?" he sald,

“To wish everybody good-by, It is n
great plece of my life that Is come to nn
end, and 1 can't bear to break it off wo
short,”

“Aml If you feel o, who nre golng to
wealth and pleasure, what must it be to
those who are left behind ¥

*Oh!" said Nuttle, "some one will be
ralsed up, That's what thes always sny."”

“I shall go into a brotherhood,"” said
Gerard, desperately,

“Oh, don't,” began Nuttle, much grati-
fied, but a .l‘ fPPm!
caile~du of door, and
who was some way in advance, looked
round and waited for them to come up.
He held out his hands to her and said,
“Well, Nuttie, my child, you ure going

::_-w!ff: :l.::n“:l?;; auliy?hlonkl Horton,
u ! o
'*&Wm%lk :'ou é"ul’na be induced

to join us,” sald Mary. “We mean to do
our best to persuade her.”

“Aud there's the chole! And my class,
and the harmonlom,"” went on Nuttie,
while Gerard walked on disconsolately.

“Mickelthwayte has existed wlt‘nm
you, Nuttle,” said Mr. Spyers, taking her
on with him alone. “Perhaps it will be
able to do so again. My dear, you had
better look on, There will be plenty for
you 1o learn and to do where you are
going, and you will be sure to find much
to enjoy, and also something to bear. 1
should like to remind you that the heat
means of getting on well In this new world
will be to keep self down and to have the
strong desire that only love can give to
be submissive, and to do what Is right both
to God and your father amd mother, May
I give you a text to take with yon? ‘Chil-
dren, obey your parents in the Lord, for
this is right," "

They were nt the door and there was
no thne for an answer, but Nuttle, as she
took her place, was partly touched aml
partly frettod at the ndmonition,

The question as to her remaining n day
or two after hor mother was soon dispos-
ed of, Mrs, Kgremont sent n pretty little
note to make the request, but the elegant
valet who appeared at ten o'clock brought
n verbal message that his master winhed
Mrs, and Miss Egremont to be ready by
two o'clock to foin him In calling on Lady
Kirkaldy at Monks Horton, and that, if
thelr luggage was ready by four o'clock,
he, Gregorio, would tuke charge of it, na
they were all to go up to town by the
4:40 traln,

All throngh the farewells that almost
rent the gentle Alico's heart in two, she
wan haunted by the terror that ahe or her
daughter should bave red eyes to vex her
husband, As to Mr, Dutton, he had only
come o with Gerard In a great burry just
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after breakfnst, sald there was much to
do to-day nt the oflice, as they were golng
to take stock, and they should neither of
them have time to come home to luncheon,
He shook the hands of mother and dangh-
tor heartily, promised to “lonk aftor' Miss
Headworth, and bore off in his traln young
Uerard, looking the pieture of woe,
CHAPTER VI

“Mother, mother!” eried two yonng peo-
ple, ursting open the door of the pretty
dinlng room of Bridgefield Hoctory, where
the grown-up part of the family were lin-
gering over a late broakfast,

“Gently, gently, ehillren,” snlid the dig-
nified Indy at the hend of the table, "Don't
disturb papm"

“But we really have something to say,
mother,” snid the elder girl, “and Fran-
Iein snid you ought to know, Uncle Al-
win Is come home, nud Mre, Egremnont.
And plense, nre we to call her Aunt Egre-
mont, or Aunt Alwyn, or what?"

The desired sensatlon was produced.
Canon Bgremont put down hin newspaper,
The two eliler sisters loonked from one to
the other in unmitigated astonishment,
Mark briefly made answer to the final
guestion, “Aunt Allee,"

“Well," snid Mre, Egremont, “thia has
come very suddenly upon us, Tt would
have been more for her own dignity If
she had held out a little hefore coming
so enxtly to terms, nfier the way In which
she hnn been trented,”

“When you xkee her, mother, yon will
understand,” sald Mnark.

“Shall we have to be Intimate with
her?" nxked May.

“I dexire that xhe shiould be treated an
a relntion,” said the eanon decidedly.
“There Is nothing ngainat her character,”
amd, nx his wife wan nbout to interropt,
“nothing but an Indiserotion to which
whe was nlmost driven many years ago,
Sho was cronelly trented, and 1 for one nm
heartlly worry for having let myselfl be
guliled by othors.”

Mrs, Willinm Egremont felt somewhat
complaeent, for she knew he meant Lady
de Lyonnnis, nud there cortainly had been
no love lost between her amd her step-
children's grandmother; but she woa n
sxenwible womnn, and forehore to speak,
Blanche erled out that it wae o perfect
romanee, and May gravely sald, “But Is
shie n Indy ¥

“A perfect Indg, said Mark. “Aunt
Murgaret payn »o,”

“What did you tell me, Murk?" naked
Mra, Egremont, “She has been living
with an nunt, keeplng n school nt Mickel-
thwayte,"

Nt quite,” mald Mark, "She has been
neting as n dally governess, Rhe seemed
to be on friendly terms with the elerieal
folk, 1 enme nerosx the name at a school
feast, or something of the kind, which
came off in the Kirknldy's party, 1 won-
dor .“-hu( my nucle thinks of his daugh-
ter,!

“What! Yon don't mean to say there
1% n daughter?” erled May,

“Evon so,  And exactly like you, too,
Miss May,"

“I'hen you are cut ont, Mark!"

“You are cut out, I think, May, You'll
have to give her all your Miss Egremont
T DR

“How old in she?" asked Blanche,

“About a yenr younger than youn,"

“1 think it s very Interesting,” sald
Rinnehe, “How wonderful it must all be
to ber! 1 will go up with you, Mark, ns
soon nu I ean get rendy.”

“You had better walt till Iater In the
day, Blanche,"” said the mother. Bhe
knew the meeting was inevitable, but she
preferred having it under her own eye,
if she could not reconnoiter,

Bhe wan n Just and sensible womnan,
who felt reparation due 1o the newly dis-
covervil sister-in-law, and that harmony,
or ot least the appearance of Jt, must be
preserved: bhut slie war nlko exclusive and
fastidions by nature, and did not look
forward to the nesdful interconrse with
mugch satixfaction either on her own ac-
count or that of her family,

Bhe told Mark to say that she shoul
come to wee Mres, Egremont after lunch-
con, since he was determined to go nt
onee, nnd, moreover, wo drag his father
with him,

Allee knew Canon Egremont at once,
and thought elghteen years had made Jt-
tle chinnge, ns, nt Nuttie's eall 10 ber, she
looked from the window nnd saw the
hundsome, dignified, gray-haived, close-
shaven, rony face, nnd the clerienl garb
unchanged in fuvor of long couts and high
walnteonts,

With evimson cheeks and n throbbing
heart, Allce wan only just at the foot of
the stales when the newcomers had made
thele way in, and the kind canon, Ignoring
all that was past, held out his hands, say-
ing, *Well, my dear, 1 am glad to see you
bere,” kisslng Mrs, Egromont on each
cvheek, “Aund so this In your daughter.
How do you do, my dear—Ursula? lsn't
that your nnme?" And Ursula had ngain
to submit to n kiss, very much more sav-
ory aml kindly than her father's, though
very stubby,

As 1o Mark, he only kissed his nunt,
and shook hands with ber, while his fath-
er ran on with nn unususl loquacity that
wan a proof of nervousuess In him,

“Mrs, Egremont—Jane, 1 mean—will be
here after luncheon, MKhe thought you
wonld like to get settled first, ow ls
Alwyn? Is he down yetd"

“I wiil see,” In & trembling volee,

“Oh, no, never mind, Alwyn hates to
be disturbed till he ban made himoelf up
in the morning, My call Is on you, you
know. Where are you sitting?"

“l don't quite know, In the drawing

L
h. Eihowlug the house much bet-

ter than she did, opened a door Into m
third drawing room she had not yet seen,
a pretty little room, fitted up with fluted
silk, like a tent, somewhat faded, but not
much the worse for that, and opening Into
a conservatory, which seemed to have lit-
tle in it but some veternn orange trees,
Nuttie, however, exclaimed with pleasure
at the nicest room she had seen, aud Mark
began unfastening the glnan door that led
Into it. Meantime Alice, with burning
cheeks nnd liqukl eyes, neryed hey volce
to say, “Oh, sir—-Mr. KEgremont—please
forgive we! 1 know now how wrong I
was,"”

“Nonsense, my dear, By-gones are by-
gones. You were fur more sinned against
than sinning, and have muoch to forgive
me, There, my dear, we will say no more
about it, nor think of It, either, 1 am
ouly too thankful that poor Alwyn should
have wome one to look after him,"

Many late analyses of baker’s bread
show that the normal amount of fat In
bread, (vom one-halt to threesquarters
of 1 per cent., I8 quite generally raised
to from 3 to 4 per cent. 'I'hls Is accom-
plished by the Introduetion of lard or
other cheap forelgn fat, and the result
I a very white, nlee-looking bread,
capable of absorbing nnd carrying much
more water than It otherwise would.
Largely through the free use of lard
about 265 one-poundloaves of bread are
made from & barrel of flour, which at
five centa a loaf realizes §18.25 for the
flour. The moral of this is that more
home-mnde and less baker's bread
should be eaten, especlally In the homes
of those with amall incomes,

Gets Along Without Wages.
The Czar of Russla recelves no sal-
ary. His lncome arises from 1,000,000
square miles of land, which he lnher
Its with the crown. His average income

in a trifie more than $50,000 a day.

Drexel Cafe,

Thirty=-ninth Street and
Cottage Grove Avenue....

EHIGE-CI.ASS

Restanrant, Lunch Counter and Bar.

Steaks, Chops and Shell Fish
Our Specialty.

GHIO. . FPRARHINOEI, - Manager.
ASK FDR VIENNA.
gggm FAIR.

BREAD. OF MAL.

AT ANY SGSROCERY,

Coune’s Bakeries,

164-166 Madison St., and 179-181 Lake 8t.

>

Weaver Goal Co.,

WHOLESALE

AND
MAIN OFFICE:
4oth Street and Wentworth Avenue.

TELEPHONE YARDS 708.

City Office: 802 Marquette Building.

TELEPHONE MAIN 180.

J. E.GOODMAN & CO.,

Rialto Building, Van Buren and Sherman Sts,

—i==3 DEALERS IN ==—

Grain, Provisions & Stocks
R. V. ROMANO,

380 South Halsted Street.

Watches, Jewelry and Diamonds.

HIGH GRADE GOODS,

Special attention paid to repairing Fine Watches, Jew-
elry, etc. All work guaranteed.

General Western Agent Atlantic Steamship Line, from
New York direct to Italy.

JOHN ADANK

Livery, Boarding =i Sale Stables

831 and 883 Webster Av., (Wouvu sis;) Chicago. _

W. D. CURTIN & CO.,

Undertakers
Embalmers
and Livery...

OFFICIES.,

148-180 Wells Street, 176 Crand Avenue,
Telophone Nerth €89, Telephene Main 8804,

LIVERY: 148 and 150 Wells Street.
Offices Open Day and Night.

WM. EISFELDT, JR.,
Funeral Director and Embaimer.

Livery and Boarding.

86 and 88 Racine Avenue,
Telephone North 270, CHICAQO.

CHAS. BURMEISTER,
UNDERTAKER!

303 Larrabee Street,
Toleshons Nerth i85, e SHICAOD, (b

ADAMS, Tecasurcr.
ORAY, Secrelary.

Pyt 1 2 g TR &5
u.'...'a'@mmuﬁ. ico N <. 4

Peabody Coal Company,

and Bituminoug Goal
AT RETAIL

103 Dearborn 8t. | Foot N. Market 8¢.
OCHICAGO, ILL.

W. P. REND. E. WALKER"

W. P. REND & CO..
Hard and Soft Coal and Coke.

Proprietors of Cars, Owners and Operators of Mines.

LAUREL HILL MINES AND COKE WORKS, Allagheny County. Pa.
PHENIX MINES, Athans County, Ohlo,
WILLOW GROVE MINES, STAR MINE. Washington County, Pa.
JACKSONVILLE MINE, Athens County, Ohle.
SUNDAY CREEK MINES, Parry County, Ohlp.
REISSING MINES. Washington County, Pa.
BRIAR RIDGE MINE, Gloucester, Dhie.

General Offices: 119 Dearborn Street.
Telophoneo Main 488.
SOUTH SIDE YARDS: 4019 South Halsled 81., Telephone Yards 588.

WEST SIDE YARDS: Peoria and Kinzie Sts., Telophone Main 4238.
Elizabeth and Kinzie Strests.

TEAMING DEPARTMENT: 27 South Waler 81, Tolophone Main 2089

CLOTHING

RETAILED AT

Wholesale Prices.

‘We have one of the {inest and best stocks of In-
ported and Domestic Cheviots, Worsteds, Vicunas,
Black and Blue Clays in the market. Our cutters
are the best, and we guarantee absolute satisfaction.

Will Make to Order

The Best 812.00 8Suit in America.
The Best 8156.00 8uit in Chicago.
The Best $20.00 8Suit in the Market.
The Best $256.00 Suit you can find.
The Best $30.00 8uit in the world.

Ready-to-Wear Suits.
will buy you the same identi-
retailers and departm't stores

‘3:75 il ik $6.00 ss.ﬂo cal suit retailers sell for 12,
'0 0 will buy the same suit retail- 'lo.oo
L]

ers ask $8.00 to $10.00 lor,
Buy your Boys and Children's Suits of us and save the retailer's profit.
We guarantee to please, or will refund your money. No goods sent
out of town from our retail department, S ‘ .

will buy you a suit for which

buys the same suit retail-
ers and derarlmcm slores
ask $135.00 for.

Work Brothers & Company,
Wholesale Manulacturers Men and Boys' Clothing.
Cor, sth Ave, and Jackson Sis.




