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chapter vn
This then was the end of all my foolish

dreams of Oliver Dudley I the end of the
Era trno friendship Ijand ielt so suro
would sprhg up between us 6n his retufnl
Had be not promised mo to bo my friend
Ah 1 but that was long ago ho had forgot ¬

ten me now and my checks burned as L re¬

membered my eager welcome and his chill
ingrcply

Bitting thus in tho dark I could hear tho
sound of music and mirth from the drawing
room where I had no doubt the family and
their guests wcro assembled This did not
add to my peace of mind you may be sure

Presently Maggie burst into tho room in
her usual impusirc fashion

What miss sitting in the dark sho
iried Why whatever is tho matter
dear she continued lighting tlte lamp and
noticing my wet tangled hair and dis ¬

ordered appearance
Nothing at all I answered sullenly

I went out for a walk and got wet
Well well thats too bad said good

natured Maggie seating herself on the edga
of the bed as sho often did for a friendly
chat

Oh she began its fine times thcyra
bavin in tho parlors this evening Theres
more company come That young gent
that was hero once afore though I dont
suppose you remember it you were such a
little chick then Well ho is been travel
in in furrin parts and now ho is como back
They say he is no end of rich and Miss
Jrma its plain to sec is mighty anxious to
look fine in his eyes and she docs look fine
dear though I hate to say it she is such a
hateful piece but she is just lovely in her
pink velvet with such lace and diamonds
flittering all over her And Mr Dudley
m Horah says brought her a jewel case the
most beautiful thing you ever sec went
on Maggie But you dont seem to caro
for heann it Miss Dorrie Aro yo ailin or
anything

No Maggie I answered drearily but
my head aches and Im going to bed soon
Dont mind mo at supper I do not want
any

And Maggie seeing that I did not caro for
her presence finally left mo alone Then my
anger blazed forth Before Maggies en
trance I had been trying in a blind way to
find some excuse for Mr Dudleys cool and
indifferent welcome to mc and I was ready
to believe he had not been intentionally un-
kind

¬

only a littlo vexed at my act of dis-
obedience

¬

But now I was satisfied I said
All my pride roso in arms at the thought
that I should crave his friendship which he
withheld lie had come Yes and I fairly
laughed in my bitter self scorning my
friend my king my ideal hero had come
He had treated mo kindly yes kindly as he
would have treated a beggar in the street
who had askod him for a penny He saved
you from drowning said my conscience As
he would have saved a dog I answered bit-
terly

¬

His presents his smiles were for
Irma Barrett beautiful rich golden haired
Inna Barrett the heiress of Caledon
Heights Preposterous then that a beg ¬

garly dependent should aspire to tho friend
thip or regard of one so far above her

I fairly loathed myself for having ever
loved or trusted him Why did I love or
trust any one Surely no one had ever re ¬

turned my love Was I not a wretched
foundling from my birth a cast oft waif
whom no one cared to own and is it
ttrange I said that when ones own par-
ent

¬

forsako them that others should not
feel any great interest or lovo for them No
it was not but it mad o my bitter lot none
the easier to bear to know this I sat up
and wrung my hands in rago and hato to-

ward every one I hated the parents who
lad cast me off I said I hated tho low¬

bred servants I had been compelled to as ¬

sociate with when my spirit told me I was
fitted or born for better company But
above all I hated Mrs Clayton and her
daughter who I always imagined in a
vague way stood between mc and a better
lot

Gradually my anger subsided and I be¬

came calmer but a resolve had formed it-

self
¬

in my mind and that was that I would
no longer remain a dependent at Caledon 1
could certainly earn my living now I was
nearly fifteen years of age I would try
anyway any thing was better than living
here I said I would go at once I would
not wait to bo banished to tho dull farm-
house as I knew I should be

In my feverish eacerness I aroso and
fathered together my few belongings tied
them in a bundle and then sat down to

ntoanotcto Mr Dudley thanking him
for his timely aid tho evening before but
telling him nothing of my intended depart---
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J Thisnotollaidon tho littlo dressingje where Maggio would bo suro to seo
jnen she camo to my room in tho morn-P- f-

I also left tho bit of gold given mo
Oliver Dudley so long before and which

Jwul now had been tho most precious thin g
e world to me But I did not value it

JJ was no longer my friend but my
rtjchcd with a dull hard acho as I

jW the trinket in my hand and then let it
PwMc the letter mute token ofadis

o promise I thought drearily
lay hair waking

TUeepingunUl mo first gray streaks of
Mgaa to lichten tho post Then I

aroso and donned my liat and sacquc and
taking my bundle stole noislcssly as a
shadow along the hall and out at a sido en¬

trance Iunfastcncdthodoorandgaincdthc
grounds through which I sped and reached
thogato unseen by tho watch dog that 1
greatly feared Tho gato was fastened
but I managed to creep thfjugh tho bars
and then I stood upon tho highway I
turned and gavo one long last look at the
house I had known for fivo long weary
years and which I presumed I was leaving
forever

What a massive pilo of masonry it was
standing out dimly in tho gray light How
proudly did it seem to staro at mo with its
many windowed eyes as if scorning tho
ItUmblo waif who stood alone in the dusty
road gazing up at it with mixed feelings of
awe and regret But it had been naught to
mo but a hateful prison house I said as I
hurried away TVhy should I regret leaving
it Sollrudgedon littlo dreaming howl
should again enter tho gates of Caledon
Heights or what a strange new life lay be¬

fore me
My intention was to go to the city and

there I liko all people especially young
andjgnorant ones imagined I could find
cmployfienCr Maggie had often told me of
a niece of hers who earned good wages as
a nursery girl and a certain cousin who
had nothing at all to do but attend ono little
fellow or child rather and received tho
sum of two dollars a week and board be¬

sides many of her mistress cast off gar-
ments

¬

which Maggio declared wcro as
good as new Hearing this I did not
doubt but I should soon find a place where
my services would bo gratefully received
I did not stop to think that these people
would bo very likely to inquire from
whence I came and what recommendation
I had But I was very ignorant of tho
world tho reader must remember having
never been outside tho gates of Caledon
scarcely nor into a town or villago of any
sort since I was ten years old Think of
this you children to whom a journey of
hundreds of miles is never thought of cx
cpt as a trifling occurrence
I had with mo a small sum of money which

I had saved by doing odd jobs for the serv
ants at Caledon yet the whole sum did not
exceed two dollars But I was free I said
as I walked on better starve in freedom
than live in bondage

I had calculated that the distance to the
city could not be over five miles but in my
confusion I must have taken a longer route
for I walked briskly nearly tho whole fore-
noon

¬

and still I saw no sign that I was
ncaring it The road too grew narrow
and had an untravcled look that alarmed
me I was faint and thirsty too from hav ¬

ing traveled so far but I disliked to stop at
anv of tho farm houses I passed for people
though kind hearted in tho main would bd
apt to look with suspicion on a stranger

r plodding alono on the public highway
But toward noon unable to enduro longer

tho pangs of hunger and thirst I stopped at
a small house on tho edge of a field where a
woman was drawing water from a well and
timidly asked for a drink and to stop and
rest for a little while Sho sourly complied
with my request glancing suspiciously at
my bundle the while

I entered tho houso and sank down on the
hair sho pushed toward me almost too tired

to do more than breathe She was prepar-
ing

¬

dinner and tho smell of tho victuals
made me ravenous I had not tasted food
jinco dinner tho previous day and it was
tmall wonder I was faint and hungry I
rould not starve and I asked tho woman for
breakfast Sho had not spoken since I had
entered tho houfe evidently being in a fit
it sulks about something She spoko now
though wondering viciously what I was
tramping about tho country asking break-
fast

¬

at this hour for I did not answer her
md she seeing how pale and wan I looked
perhaps relented for she placed somo vic
uals and a glass of milk on tho table and
bade me sit up and cat I did so and hav ¬

ing finished I offered tho woman a bit of
silver in payment half hoping she would not
takeitbirt inthis I was mistaken her small
gray eyes glittered as sho clutched it eager- -
ly and sho asked quickly

Yeve plenty of this I suppose girl at
tho same time laying her large hand on my

I shoulder
I Only a very little I answered steadily

though my heart bt nearly to suffocation
bo frightened was I for I judged from the
womans looks sho would not hesitate to do
mo an injury But at that instant a horse-
man

¬

passed seeing which I grasped my
bundle and fled hastily down tho road be
hind him only too glad to escape my vicious
looking hostess but greatly refreshed by
the nourishment I had taken

I had intended to have made some in
quiries in regard to the road I must take to
reach Baltimore but in my fright I had for
gotten it So I wandered on only pausing
to rest a short time in a wooded dell whers
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a cool spring bubbled up I refreshed my
self with a drink of tho elear sparklinj
water and then took up my walk again

But toward evening being certain I must
havo lost my way entirely I determined to
inquire at a largo farm houso that stood a
short distance from tho road among a clump
of old trees

A largo colored woman with a red ban ¬

dana tied over her head was sweeping
tho leaves from tho walks as I camo up
Sho paused when sho saw me and rested
her hands on her hips while a look of won¬

der crept over her black face I timidly in ¬

quired tho distance to B
Law brcss ye honey ycr on do wrong

track sure cnuff sho cried Why Bal ¬

timore is clean twenty mile from hero yes
comin away from dar chile

Hooked at tho woman in blank amaze
ment then sinking down on a seat near I
burst into tears quite ovcrcomo by this rev¬

elation and feeling heartsick and forlorn in-

deed
¬

Oh sho now dont cry honey said tho
sable dame kindly Tls clean tuckered
out I can sec Now jis como in do house
and rest a bit

Her kind words cwouraged mo some
what and I aroso and followed her into tho
house Sho led me into tho ample kitchen
whero tho floor shono with cleanliness and
wberotho bright rows of tins gleamed in
tt Iran that nlnntM across tho room A
black slrl was busypreserving somo kind ol
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fruit over tho stove and a largo NowfounoV
land dog lay stretched before tho flro

Dinah said tho old woman addressing
tho gfrl dis pore chilo is dono lost her way
nn is clean tuckered out Shes gwino to
Baltimore but I tolo her shes on tho wrong
trackjiits clean twenty miles there haint
itl o take oft your bonnet and rest here
chile pointing to a settee in tho corner

I did so but though I only intended to
rest a few moments sleep overpowered mo
and I knew nothing more until I was awak-
ened

¬

by voices near mo and sprang up to

LXVT BKESS YE HOXET

find tho lamplight illuminating tho great
kitchen and to find that I had slept foe
hours

The negroes laughed at my bewildered
looks but Aunt Chloe said kindly

Yo is so tired honey we lowed yod
better sleep and rest hero till morning Yo
can stay well miff

I was glud to accept their hospitality for
I shuddered to think what might havo be-
fallen

¬

mo had I fallen asleep on tho lonely
roadside

During tho evening I learned that tho
master and mistress were absent and only
the three negroes in chargo of the houso
and plantation which I judged to be a very
rich one from its appearance

In tho morning I again started on my
way Kind Aunt Chloe provided me with a
lunch and a multitude of directions besides
many kind wishes and I left the old creat
uro as I had found her busily sweeping the
walks

I took tho road sho designated but before
long I began to feel so tired and exhausted
I was forced to rest yet all day I toiled on
but as I could see I was no nearer the
longed for goal than before I began to
feel that I had made a mistake in leaving
home after all It was better than tramp-
ing

¬

across tho country half starved and
looked upon with suspicion by every one

Toward evening I passed many farm-
houses

¬

but I dared not enter for fear of the
fierce dogs that barked savagely inside the
yards So worn out at length I sought a
clump of bushes growing by tho roadside
and here I passed the night I slept soundly
despite the cold wind and the hard couch
But in the morning I felt so stiff and lame I
could hardly rise but I made my way out
and going to a house I procured a bite of
breakfast and then though scarcely able to
crawl I feebly pushed on sejree knowing
where or what direction I was taking

CIIAPTEIi VIII
To add to my discomfort at noon a driz

lingrain began to fall and soon tho wind
blew fiercely So severe indeed became
the storm I was forced to seek shelter in a
wood where I remained the afternoon and
night wet shivering and nearly perishing
with cold and hunger Tho storm cleared
however in tho night and tho sun rose
bright and clear in tho morning I dragged
myself out of tho thicket where I had lain
and by great difficulty gained the high road
but I found I could no longer continue my
journey My limbs ached as did my head
whilo one moment I was chilled to the bone
the next burning with fever Lights danced
before my eyes and I grew so faint and
giddy I could scarcely stand Slowly creep-
ing

¬

along thus I determined to stop at a
neat white houso by tho road and accord-
ingly

¬

opening the gato I crept slowly up
tho walk

A sweet faced lady was briskly opening
tho shutters as I came In But she paused
and uttered an exclamation when she sau
me and no wonder for a more pitiable look
ing object could hardly have met your eyes
than I was at that moment

My clothes wero wet and splashed witl
mud my hat hung limp over my disheveled
hair and my shoes wero in tatters Bui
my failing strength made mo regardless o
looks I went to the window I tried to tel
the woman that I was weak starving anc
ill but my words mixed themselves up in i
strange confused manner A mist cams
before my eyes and I remembered nothinj
more till I awoke lying on a lounge in z

pleasant room with the kind face I had seen
at tho window bending over me while sht
bathed my head rubbed my benumbed
hands and strove in every way to arouse
mo to consciousness When I had in s

measuro recovered she removed my outer
garments took oft my soaked shoes and
stockings and smoothed out my tangled
hair her soft gentle touch soothing some
what tho burning pain in my head She
asked mo no questions sho merely accept-
ed my situation as a matter of course and
if I had aroused her curiosity she did not ex-

press it
Sho then brought me a cup of tea and

bit of toast which sho urged me to cat but
whilo I drank tho tea I could not touch the
toast though I made several ineffectual at¬

tempts to do so wishing to gratify my kind
benefactor

Never mind eating it child sho said
seeing my attempts If you do not feol
liko eating you had better not And I saw
tears in her soft bluo eyes as sho spoke

Sho then conducted mo to a room dis ¬

robed mo gently as a mother might and
tucked me in tho softest of beds and drew
the curtains to shut out tho light from my
aching eyes and I soon fell into a troubled
sleep I remember awaking once but after
this camo a long blank or rather a dull con-

fused
¬

dream in which in imagination I
traveled hundreds of miles ever toiling on
over stony roads and up steep and dizzy
heights or clso I scrambled through dense
thickets or was lost in tho labyrinth of deep
forests or I walked by cool streams and
bubbling fountains but not ono drop could
I obtain to quench my burning thirst and
ever beforo mo was tho face of Irma Bar-
rett

¬

I saw tho gleam of her golden hair
and tho glint of her bluo eyes wherever I
turned

But these wcro dreams only fever dreams
that worried my brain while tho fever that
coursed through my framo burned unceas ¬

ingly until compelled to die out for want of
fuel it left mo weak as an infant But at ¬

tended as I was by a skilled physician and
watched over by Mrs Kent for that I
found was her name with tho utmost
solicitude I soon began to grow better

It had been November when I fell ill but
it was mid winter when wrapped in shawls
I crept to tho window for tho first time and
gazed out on the leafless trees and brown
swinging vines in tho garden But I was
glad to creep back again to tho warm-cushione- d

chair by the fire where Mrs Kent sat

a --r
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busily knitting and smihngttt my attempts j

at walking
But I grow hotter rapidly and was soon

ablo to lay asido invalid wraps and chairs
Ono day when I had grown quite strong
Mrs Kent gently asked- - me to tell her my
story for sho felt sure BhSsoid there was
something amiss orlvoulofiiothavo been
in such a strait Withoutany hesitation I
frankly told her my entire history so far as
I knew it Of my parentsor their antece ¬

dents of coursol could no say but I left
nothing untold even mychildish attach ¬

ment to Mr Dudloy I revealed aiid my trust
in his ass titanco in helping to unravel tho
mystery which I felt suro surrounded me
Then I told of his return his cold words
his seeming indifference which broko my
heart and mado mo rcsolvo to no longer
bo a dependent upon tho bounty of others

Mrs Kent sat silent and thoughtful for
somo time after hearing my Btory Ev-
idently

¬

she was striving in her own mind to
jirrive at somo dcnnitconclusion in re¬

gard to tho matter Bjsuespokeatlast
quietly gently as 5VV y

Well my dA AtSffa tiuni uvi iiutn uiuuuuiM- - JTi viill jLUU UlTfcbUf UVV

to havo left so haSU at least not until
you had seen and talked with this Mr Dud
ley she said But what is done is done
and wo can not change it I do not know
this family though I havo heard of them
but it is likely that Mrs Clayton and this
Miss Armund arc connected bysomesecret
but it might bo and might not be for your
benefit tqjdiscover it However I wish now
to talk of yourself We havo been brought
together under very strange circumstances
I can not help thinking that some goodwill
arise from it Now Dorcas I havo a plan
to propose I am alono with the exception
of Ann tho servant girl I have no compan-
ion

¬

my two children are both married and
living abroad my husband as I onco told
you died a few months since Therefore
lam very lonely I should dearly lovo a
companion I liko you Dorcas You are
young and friendless Will you accept a
homo with me

Would I remain in paradise if I couldl
I cried falling down at her feet and laying
my head in her lap in a perfect transport of
joy and thankfulness Mrs Kent if I
ever prove ungrateful for your kindness
may I be punished as I deserve Surely there
is no ono as kind and good as you

Mrs Kent smiled and stroked my hair
with her white shapely hand It is settled

SUE PAUSED AND UTTEBZD AN EXCLAUA- -
XIOS c

- t
then you will remain with me sho said
and my assent was a joyful one

That winter I classed among the happiest
of my life We were so comfortable so
cozy so entirely devoted to each other that
the days wero never long or the evenings
tedious Wo seldom went out except to
church Mrs Kent I found was a cultured
woman and under her teachings I improved
rapidly

CIIAPTER IX
I will not weary th J reader with a full ao

count of my life for tho next two years It
passed with very little of interest to tho
outsider At tho end of this time I was a
well grown grl of seventeen and though I
had mixed very little in socjety I flattered
myself I was in a measure free from that
awkwarduess so painfully common to girls
brought up in seclusion I had during this
timo heard occasionally from tho Claytons
who still resided at Caledon as of old
Irma Barrett was not yet married though
sho had been a reigning belle for two sea-

sons
¬

Her beauty and immense fortune
brought her hosts of admirers but her vain
naturo would not yet allow her to bo bound
by the chains of betrothal or matrimony
Oliver Dudley was still single also though I
sometimes heard with a strong pang at mj
heart of his assidious attention to Irma
Barrett

What was it to me I asked myself
angrily whether he married the heiress or
not

Surely he was nothing to me Had he
not scorned tho littlo beggarly dependant
and did I not have cause for hating him for
such an ungrateful return for the devotion
to him I cherished And I did hato him I
cried angered at my foolish heart that
just as often gavo proof of tho falseness ol
this assertion

It was tho winter of my seventeenth ycai
that Mrs Kent received an urgent invita-
tion from a friend in New York to visit her
They had been old and dear friends and
Mrs Kent though sho did not liko the
idea of a gay winter in tho metropolis yel
felt obliged to accept her friends invitation
for the sake of old times

Having nover yet caught even i
glimpse of the gay world it is no wonder 3

felt somo delight yet a great deal ol
trepidation at the thought of being t
visitor at ono of tbo richest and most
fashionable mansions in tho city Mrs
Kent having no desiro that I should appeal
backward or illclad provided me with an
amplo wardrobe and spent much timo in
instructing me in fashionable etiquette to
all of which I listened with closest atten-
tion

¬

determined that if possible my kind
patron should have no causo to feel morti ¬

fied at my appearance
Dear child said Mrs Kent how anx ¬

ious you aro to improve yourself in my eyes
though she added you aro good enough
and polished enough already for you have
never caused mo a moments discomfort
since you became my dear adopted daugh-
ter

¬

And I felt that sho had paid mo the high-
est

¬

compliment I could havo cared to
hear

Wo finally found ourselves domiciled at
Mrs Leibcrgs splendid and hospitable
mansion She liko my adopted mother
was a widow with married sons and daugh-
ters

¬

Ono son however resided with his
mother and his wife and their lovely chil¬

dren wero the pride of her heart
Wo were warmly received and 1

felt at home at once with the
wholo family I now for tho first
timo enjoyed tho society of young
people I felt somewhat backward at first
but thi3 gradually woro off and I was soon
ablo to chat with comparative case with my
new acquaintances Wo attended concerts
musical soirees we visited tho art galler-
ies

¬

the museums wo rode in tho park we
attended the theater and opera in xsctin
aulged in all those expensive luxuries and

sostly pleasures that only the ncn can at
ford

Wo wcro ono day driving in tho park my
Klf the younger Mrs Lcibcrg and tho
children when suddenly a carriago passed
us in whoso occupants I recognized seme
thing strangely familiar I leaned forward
to catch a closer glimpse and as I did so the
gentleman turned his head and I caught
sight ol his lace I could not be mistaken

the dark eyes tho soft curling hair
and shapely form wcro nono other than
Oliver Dudleys I knew him instantly
and it only needed a glance at tho golden
hair of tho beauty beside him to ascertain
that it was Irma Barrett

I sank back with a quick keen pain at my
heart my hand clutching aimlessly at my
rich sable muff my checks growing
strangely pale I know for kind Mrs
Lciberg at once enquired if I were ilL

Oh no it is nothing I answered
calmly enough wondering even at myself
that I could bo so strongly moved at tho
sight of this man who wa3 not nor ever
could be audit to me

1 went home feeling strangely depressed
it was prooaoio men uiab mu laayions
were in tho city I had heard of their some-
times

¬

visiting here I should bo almost cer-
tain

¬

to meet them Ikncw and my heart beat
quickly at tho thought for I never could re ¬

gard them in any other light than my bit-
terest

¬

enemies
Mrs Kent met mo in the parlor Thcro

is a gentleman to see you in the drawing
room Dorrie sho said smiling Strange
how attractive Mr Balfour naming the
gentleman finds our houso of late she
added archly And Colonel Baily called
also this morning Keally Dorrie you aro
getting to be quito a belle

I laughed lightly at her words and ran
up to my room to remove my wraps before
going down to meet my friend I felt
angry at myself that I could not feel more
than a passing interest in this handsome
young Balfour whoso admiration for me
had been a patent fact since our first meet ¬

ing He was rich young handsome what
more could I desire My friends too all
looked upon him with favor and I felt
guilty when I remembey d how I had en-

couraged
¬

his attention when I felt for him
only friendship not love not even the ghost
of it

There was also Colonel Baily another in
everyway eligible suitor except in the
matter of age he being a number of years
my senior though not old by any means
he was handsome and courtly a very king
among men somo would have called him
But I did not care for himI saidperversely
I should never fall in love men wero all
alike to me and why did they annoy me
with their attentions

Now if Oliver Dudley wero Edgar
Balfour I found myself saying and then I
stopped Dorcas Lynn I cried mentally
in a rago with myself for such foolish
thoughts I am ashamed of you Surely you
have lost much of your boasted pride to
lament a man you never knew beside ono
who is engaged to another and thus silence
ing my heart I went down determined to be
very kind to Mr Balfour in future and to
permit no thought of Oliver Dudley to
stand between me and tho duty I owed Mrs
Kent who I knew regarded Edgar Balfour
as a most eligible young man I think I
must have succeeded very well in my at-
tempt

¬

to appear agreeable for Mr Balfour
not only paid mo several rather extravagant
compliments but several times I barely
avoided receiving from him a direct offer of
his heart and hand by judiciously turning
conversation into anothsr channel

The next day as was our custom wo drove
in tho park and again I saw Oliver Dudley
but alono this time and I could but remark
how pale and worn he looked like a person
hard worked or ill in body or mind We
passed him twice and at tho last time he
raised his eyes and gave mo a direct look
that mado mo start but ho evidently did
not recognize me for his eyes did not linger
only turned carelessly almost mournfully
away as ho passed on leaving mo flushed
and troubled and disturbed

The next day I went again in vain did I
resolve not to go near tho park again the
temptation was too great and that after-
noon

¬

found us again among tho crowd of
gay aristocrats that daily flock there But
to day I was disappointed though I strained
my eyes in all directions for a tight of that
well known form I was not rewarded Mrs
Leiberg softly inquired if I were looking
for any one in particular If it is for
Colonel Bailey thero he is she said laugh ¬

ing whilo I shrank back in tho carriage
feeling ashamed of myself yet devoutly
wishing tho Colonel wero at tho antipodes
But I could not mope though much inclined
to do so for tho Colonel accompanied us
home and then attended us to a musical en-

tertainment
¬

at the houso of a friend
It wa3 one oclock before I was at liberty

to seek my own room and there muso over
the changed appearance of Oliver Dudley
for to keep him from my thoughts was an
utter impossibility I saw his face in the
gleaming embers of the fire I heard his
voice in tho moaning wind whatever way
I turned I was confronted by the same
form and I fell asleep to dream strange
troubled dreams in which the center figure
was always Oliver Dudley

I awoke in the morning strangely de
pressed and unhappy I wandered aimless-
ly

¬

about until evening when wo went as
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usual for a drive but this timo I dared
not let my eyes search tho crowd as yester-
day

¬

for I saw that Mrs Leiberg was watch ¬

ing mo closely
But suddenly we came to n standstill

thero was a crush of carriages ahead and
for somo moments we were unabTo to go
on It was during this delay I suddenly
heard an exclamation and turning my
head toward the side from whence it came
I encountered the gaze of ono who for a
rament held me spell bound with terror
and amazement Surely I remembered the
hard ugly face tho keen gray eyes the
scant white hair It was it could bo no
other than Miss Armund who stood gazing
at me evidently lost in astonishment at
seeing me for I saw at once that sho recog-
nized

¬

me and I felt as I always had a sort
of fear of her and now I tamed pale
actually shivering with terror as I saw
she was about to alight What did tho
mean to do

Bui just at max instant our driver an
loyed at tho delay and seeing tho way
learcd at lost gavo our horses a sharp cut

tvith tho whip and wo were whirled away
caving Miss Armund who had alighted
looking after us with a vacant stare

Mrs Leiberg was too well bred to ask
questions but I saw that sho had noted the
wholo occurrence and was full of conjecture
as to who tho strange looking woman could
havo been who had evidently recognized mo
at sight But I did not enlighten her I
could not without giving details 1 did sot
caro to disclose for I had hitherto passed as
on orphan a friend of Mrs Kent had left
and whom she had adopted and no one ever
dreamed of mybeingafoundlingrearedby
charity and though they wero kind and
generous people I dared not trust to their
aristocratic ears the true story of my life
hoping I could hold my place as before
among them Mrs Kent too had thought
it best to say nothing in regard to my pa-
rentage

¬

though sho as well a3 myself
would havo scorned to have told a falsehood
concerning it Wetsfeely kept silent
ihcreh3tflPi5anlM oursetcrSac
friends

Our drive homo was silent and depressed
evidently Mrs Leiberg expected an ex-

planation
¬

and was somewhat angry because
it did not come And I wa3 embarrassed
and vexed that I could not give it and so wa
arrived home and betook ourselves to our
respective tasks each feeling hurt at the
other yet without cause

How it would havo ended I know not
Whether I should havo confessed to Mrs
Leiberg the strango circumstances that sur¬

rounded my intimacy with Miss Armund or
whether I should havo preserved a sullen
and discreet silence on the subject I can
not say But fate had arranged a different
explanation for all these petty difficulties
one of which we never dreamed

Wo had arranged to attend the opera that
evening yet I little thought what a strange
chain of events were being forged for me
as I finished my toilet and posed an unnec-
essary length of timo beforo the cheval
glass viewing the effect of a new costume
of cherry and cream satin whoso lustrous
folds glistened in the gas light of the pretty
room where I stood A vain and thought-
less

¬

girl after all my hard lessons of pover-
ty

¬

and seclusion I often found myself won ¬

dering that I could be so happy I who had
once seemed only born for a drudge or to
be a perpetual nuisance ever in somebodys
way

1 sat down idly after dressing and it be
ing early I took up a paper and began to
read it carelessly at first but finally a name
struck my eye that made meat onco won-
derfully

¬

interested it was tho name of
Irving Barrett For years I had scarcely
thought of the boy for however his sister
might interest me in regard to her friend-
ship

¬

with Oliver Dudley I had never a
thought in common with her brothers
But imagine my surprise and horror at
finding his name at the head of the criminal
calendar accused of stabbing a fellow stu¬

dent fatally while engaged in a drunken
carouse He had fought tho officers so the
paper stated like a wild beast but had
finally been overpowered and lodged in jail
where he now lay awaiting trial

I read tho account over twico before I
fairly comprehended that Irving Barrett
was an accused murderer and very likely
to suffer tho full penalty of tho law as pub-
lic

¬

opinion seemed much againsthim Iwas
shocked aud grieved at this for though
Irving had evcrjbeen my enemy and his
proud sister had scorned mo as she would a
leper I could not but feel this must be a
terrible blow to her and her haughty mother
And Bertie dear brave manly little Bertie
how this keen disgrace would wound him
My heart ached for him

But my meditations wero brought to a
close by the entrance of tho servant with
word that all wero ready and waiting for
me I hastily donned my cloak and hat and
descended expecting to find my escort Mr
Balfour waiting for mc but instead a
note had been sent saying ho had just re¬

ceived a telegram from homo announcing
the dangerous illness of his father and ask-
ing

¬

his immediate return so I must excuse
him from attending though to forego this
pleasure ho said was a disappointment
yet duty to his father came first And
then ho had hastily scribbled a good bye
and a strict injunction not to forget him
though in tho exciting scenes that followed
it is doubtful if a thought of him ever
crossed my m

Tho opera hense was filled to overflow-
ing Tho elite of tho whole city were there
it seemed and I gazed over the brilliant
scene where the bright flashes of diamonds
the soft glow of ilks and satins waving
plumes bright faces and lovely forms
seemed to givo it tho likoness of fairy land
with a strango dreamy restfulness as if all
caro and suffering wei lifted for a little
white from my heart It wa3 tho lull be-

fore the storm it seemed tq me afterwards
With a crash tho music broke forth and

all eyes were turned instantly to the stage
for a new star was to sing and the music
loving world was on tho qutvlM The first
part was over there was a lull and then
the curtain slowly rising revealed Madam
Ij the celebrated singer whose beauty
and music a world applauded standing be-

fore
¬

us To tho day of my death I shall
never forget that scene The beautiful
woman in her silken robe glittering with
jewels tho gay bright company who fol-

lowed
¬

her every move are figures that are
stamped on my memory in characters never
to bo obliterateM The band played softly
a lovely prelude sweet and soft as the
breezes on banks of violets and then Mad¬

am L began to sing Slow soft and
sweet her voice rose filling the wholo vast
room when suddenly there was a flutter a
murmur on and near the stage it grew in
strength the singer paused then went on
but in an instant a man sprang on tho stage
screaming fire at tho top of his voice

For an instant the crowd wavered a
single tongue of flame like an evil eye darted
out from a screen that decided them With
a wild cry the people were on their feet in
an instant tho next a rush a jam a furious
battle for life and escape and tho scene
beggars description It would be quito im-

possible
¬

to describe the horrors of that hour
The building was really in flames before the
srowd had half escaped from it

I stood for some time whero I had first
risen utterly dumb with horror and fright
I knew not what to do My friends mad
with terror liko all the rest flung them-
selves

¬

into the surging mass and fought like
demons to gain a foot toward tho great en¬

trance doors that stood so invitinglyly open
but blocked by the fighting seething crowd
I saw Mr Leiberg with his young wifo
clinging to him push madly on leaving me
to my fate But I remember even then
thinking how fortunate it was that the elder
Mrs Leiberg and Mrs Kent had remained
at home

Just at that instant I found myself sud ¬

denly lifted by a strong hand and borne rap¬

idly toward the stage whero a side entrance
was placed for the convenience of the
performers It was from tho stage the
flro had caught consequently it was
hero tho fire burned hottest but my
preserver who ever it was mado straight
for tho side entrance but flames barred
tho way My God I too late too latel
he gasped but at that instant some¬

one cried To the ether side 1 There is a
window there fling her out there bettor
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LESSON

BY LILLIAN GKEY

Miss Elliotts class in Sabbath
school was composed o six bright
boys It had tho name of being
the most orderly clas3 of boys in
the school but Miss Elliott was
considered by the other teachers
as being very peculiar in her
methods She did not adhere to tho
text of the lesson but allowed her
boys to wander far away from it
to ask questions themselves and to
express their opinions freely and
in spite of outside comments tho
boys were pleased and profited as
well They might very likely for-
get

¬

how many miles it is from
Jerusalem to Jericho but they
did not forget that the act of the
good Samaritan was Christ like
and that each one might find oc-

casion
¬

to render loving service to
some one in need Tho
boys might forget how many years
Saul reigned over the children of
Israel but they could not forget
Davids forbearance when his ene-
my

¬

was in his power
One Sunday the lesson was tho

advancement of Joseph to be rul-
er

¬

of all Egypt except the throne
itself and very naturally the talk
drifted to the subject of kingly
power

Its the grandest thing in tlm
world to be a king I think said
Yictor the oldest boy

Yes it is a grand position said
the teacher

And next best is to be the son
of a king

Well you can be the son of a
king Yictor All the followers of
Christ are sons and daughters of
the great King you know

I wasnt thinking of just that
Miss Elliott

Perhaps not and yet it is a
good thought to carry with you
Suppose wp all try and keep that
in mind the coming week and see
if it does not help us to becomo
worthy of their high station and
all their education tends to fit
them for it

My father says kings aro the
most unhappy folks in tht world
said another boy

Very likely they are weighted
with care and responsibility and
fettered with forms nnd ceremo-
ny

¬
more than any one else nnd

some ruleis aro intensely hated
What real comfort do you suppose
the Czar of Eussia enjoys with
his very life in peril

But Miss Elliot the life of a
prince must be glorious before ho
comes to all those cares and re-

sponsibilities
¬

said Yictor
Eyen they are very strictly

guarded and trained in most cas-
es

¬

The Prince Imperial of
Prance was an exception but
think of his fate he would have
been safer in a homo like yours
Yictor

Safe perhaps but dreadful
dull sometimes

Better dull than dead slain in
the pride of his youth But yon
were rightly named Yictor you
long for something to couyuer for
power and to be a ruling spirit
and it is not wrong either God
gave it to some tuey are born to
command but all the more need
that they themselves be subject to
His orders Just now the things
that you nre to become conquer-
ors

¬

over are your lessons your
tempers and your temptations
You are building foundations for
the future and J nlraost tremble
to think how 60on yon will be men
How I wonder just what you will
be twenty years from uow

I should like to be the genoral
of a great army said he with his
dark eyes Hashing I was at West
Point last Summer and it was
wonderful to see all those men
obeying the words and motions of
onb man Oh I should like that

Greater is he that ruleth his
spirit than he thnt taketh a city
said Miss Elliott softly

What does that exactly mean
asked Eobbie

Just Last Sunday yon remem-
ber

¬

the boy in the seat back of
you stuck a pin in your shoulder
your face flushed and your eyes
flashed for a second and then yon
turned and said gent v Please
dont do that again You ruled
your spirit and I called you a
hero

Bobbies face was radiant and
the boys understood

What a short hour said they
as the bell rang A short hour
iudeed and yet in a class not far
away the boys had got through
the lesson had time to compare
knives exchange marbles and
plan a fishing excursion whilo
Joseph and his story was already a
dream

Good bye iny princes said
Miss Eliott as they passed out
I expect each of yon to report

victories at onr next meeting
The boys did not promise her

but we will Avas registered iu
their hearts
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