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RANSOM & HORTON'S

CLOAK AND SUIT
===STOCK

Should appeal to all ladies who want anything in the way

of a suit, skirt or cloak this season. We have a carefully

selected stock of high-class garments at moderate prices—

everything that is proper style is represented. We feel that
when you can get Suits at $16.50 to $35.00, with such ma-

terials and tailoring as ours have, WE are offering you the
best_values we have ever shown. We have a particularly
nice line of swell, stylish materials in Separate Skirts, at
$8.50, $10.00, $12.50 to $20.00, and in Cloaks we have every-

thing desirable —showing loose effects, blouses, tight jack-

ets, long coats, and all the desirable styles of the season.

Put us on your shopping list, and give us the chance to

show you through our stock —we will abide by your decision,

and the more you look around the more sure are we that we

will make a customer of you.

I » > \u25a0 » >£\u25a0»'•» I

RANSOM & HORTON
for the fair %Sex
THEY NEED A HAVEN
INCAPACITATED DEACONESSES

I MUST BE SENT OUT OF CITY

Mrs. A. W. Dunning's Suggestion Be-
fore Home Missionary Workers, to
Provide Homes for Methodist Nurses,
Meets With Approbation and Com-
mittee Is Appointed—Old Officers Are
Re-Elected.

The Woman's Home Missionary so-
Iciety of the Minnesota conference of
the Methodist Episcopal church de-
pires a deaconesses' home in St. Paul.

I Mrs. A. W. Dunning, of the First M. E.
church, brought the matter before the
annual meeting yesterday afternoon at
the Central Park M. E. church.

"A home located somewhere near
the 'flats,' where the deaconesses work

' .would be of inestimable advantage in

: the missionary work we are carrying

On in the city," said the speaker yes-
[ terday, "would serve as a center for
I the work and would be a home for our
i .Workers.
| "As it is now, when a deaconess be-

comes ill or in any way incapacitated
for service, we have to send her away
from St. Paul. I would suggest that
an effort be made to get some individ-
ual or individuals interested in the
work we are carrying on to donate a
small dwelling house that we can use
as :i deaconesses' headquarters."

Mrs. Dunning's suggestion was fa-
vorably considered by the members of
the conference and it was decided to
appoint a committee, made up of one
representative from each of the woman
Jiuxiliaries in the conference, and to
'request the ministers of those churches
that have an auxiliary to appoint rep-
resentatives to confer with the auxilia-
ries' representatives to look into the
matter.

About seventy-five women attended
yesterday's conference—the sixteenth
annual one of the society. Mrs. John
Grove, of St. Paul, president of the
conference, presided. The morning ses-

! Bion was devoted to the reading of re-
-1 ports.

In the afternoon Mrs. May Coninisky
Bliss, one of the national organizers,

made an address. Mrs. Grove was
elected delegate to the national execu-
tive session which will be held Oct. 15
In Kansas City. Mrs. W. O. Hillman
will also attend the session as delegate

ex-offlcio.
Officers Are Re-Elected.

'All the old officers of the society

were re-elected, as follows: President,
Airs. John Grove; vice president, Mrs.
Weston Hayward; second vice presi-
dent, Mrs. A. W. Dunning: correspond-
ing secretary, Mrs. W. O. Hillman;
treasurer, Mrs. J. H. Fitz; secretary of
supplies, Mrs. Helen M. Evans, of
Hamline; assistant secretary, Mrs.
Van Meter; secretary of mite box, Mrs.
R. J. Dugan; secretary of young peo-
ple's work, Mrs. Charles Fox; libra-
rian, Mrs. E. M. Berry.

SOCIAL.

Miss Anna S. Bowman and E. Con-
rad Ekholm, of Washington, D. C,
Were married last night at 8 o'clock
at the home of the bride's uncle and
aunt, Mr. and Mrs. G. W. Stackpole, on
Bancroft street. Rev. G. H. Campbell,
of the Baptist tabernacle in Minne-
apolis, performed the ceremony. About
ninety people were present at the"
ceremony and the informal reception
which followed. The bride was at-
tended by Miss Erne Conger, of Plym-
outh, Ind., and Albert Johnson, ofMinneapolis, cousin of the bride, was
the best man. The bride wore a gown
of white Paris swiss, lace trimmed,
and carried a bouquet of Bride's roses.
Miss Conger wore a simple frock of
pink and carried pink roses. At the
reception Mr. and Mrs. Ekholm and
Mr. and Mrs. Stackpole were assisted
Jn receiving by Miss Erne Herlng,
Miss Susie Doran and Miss Ava Dar-
att. In charge of the punch bowl were
the Misses Mabel Mcßride, Minnie
pay, Elizabeth Turner and Vernie
JtUnger. In the dining room the fol-
lowing young women assisted: Misses
Ora Bowsfield, Mattie McDaniels,
Florence McMartin, Hedwa Mueller,
Cora Day, Flossie Sharp, Josephine
Palmer, Alice Hawthorn, Mac Cam-
iden, Anna Mitchell, Sue Tuttle, Jes-
sie Jefferson, Pearl Connor, Aime
!Rothau§err. The wedding music was
played by Prof. Emil Anderson, vio-
linist, and Miss Palmer, pianist. Mr.
and Mrs. Ekholm have gone East, and
will make their home in Washington,
D. C.

Miss Wilhelmlna Louise Thauwald,
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. William
Thauwald, of West University avenue,
and Herman Mueller were married last
evening at 6 o'clock at the home of
the bride's parents, Rev. Carl Koch, of
6t. Paul's Evangelical church, per-
forming the ceremony. The bride was
attended by her sister, Miss Sophia
Thauwald, as maid of honor, and the
pest man was Carl Albrecht. The
bride wore a simple gown of white
jnoussaline de soie, with a long veil,
and carried Bride's roses. The maid
Of honor wore a white organdie frock
and carried white carnations. Only
the relatives and intimate friends of
the young people were present, and
the ceremony was followed by a sup-
per, at which the following youcs

women assisted: Misses Tillie Thau-
waid, Bertha Jungclaus, Marion Uin-
land, Lucy Speck and Helen Mueller.

* * *
Mrs. Francis Scottan and her daugh-

ter, Mrs. L. C. Miss, received about
seventy-five of Mrs. Miss' -friends yes-
terday afternoon at Mrs. Scottan's
home, on Wabasha street. Mr. and
Mrs. Miss will leave Monday for Port-
land, Or., where they will make their
future home.

Mrs. John Farrington and Miss
Katherine Farrington will give a stu-
dio tea Friday afternoon at their
home, on Pleasant avenue.

Mrs. John Humbird and Miss Hum- j

THE LATEST PARIS HAT.

Plateau of white shirred silk, with deep flounce of real Irish point lace;
also on top of hat on left back falling in a tab on hair. Back of hat bent
down. A number of mink tails trim top of hat, and fall over brim. Cluster
velvet cherries on the deep band under brim on left. From Henri Bendel.

bird, of Dayton avenue, will give a
tea this afternoon from 4 till 6 for
Mrs. McDonald. ,

entertained the Tuesday Afternoon
club yesterday.

The marriage of Miss Jeanne Paula
Boeringer, daughter cf the late Mr. and
Mis. Peter Boeringer, to Lyle Mason
Fisher will take place Saturday after-
noon. Owing to the recent death of the
parents of the bride, the affair will be
very quiet, only relatives of the bride
and groom being present.

CLUBS AND CHARITIES.

The Liberal Union of Minnesota
Women will hold a meeting Tuesday at
the Church of the Redeemer in Minne-
apolis. The morning session will open
at 10:30 o'clock, and at noon a lunch-
eon will be served by the women of
the Church of the Redeemer. Mrs.
Thomas Yapp will give a talk on her
recent visit in London, and papers will
be read by Mrs. Richard Boynton, of
St. Paul, and Mrs. A. N. Alcott, of Min-
neapolis.

Miss Crosby, of Lincoln avenue, will
entertain the Young Lajies' Card club
next Tuesday afternoon.

Mrs. C. A. Hyde, of Holly avenue,
will entertain the Hamilton Whist club
tomorrow afternoon.

Mrs. H. Brand, of the Portland, will
entertain the members of the Fleur-
de-lis Card club at the first meeting of
the society this fall Friday afternoon.

The Elwon History club met last
night at the studio of Mrs. E. H. Par-
nell in the Germania building.

Mrs. T. S. F. Hayed, of Lincoln ave-
nue, entertained the Lincoln Euchre
club yesterday afternoon at her home.
The hostess was assisted in serving re-
freshments by Mrs. H. Janen and Mrs.
J. W. Lenihan. Favors w.ere won by
Mrs. H. M. Ward, Mrs. O. E. Dodge,
Mrs. J. N. Mounts and Mrs. Henry.
Rochett.

The Endless Chain Social club Will
give a card party this afternoon in An-
nex hall.

Mrs. J. H. Eoehmer, of Summit ave-
nue, entertained the members of the
Lucky Thirteen club yesterday after-
noon. Favors were won by Mrs. Otto
Stein, Mrs. George Stein and Mrs. J.
Dolenty. Mrs. Dolenty will entertain
the club at its next meeting.

The Ladies' Social Union of St.
Paul's Universalist Church will hold
their regular weekly meeting next
Wednesday instead of Tuesday, as
usual, at the home of Mrs. H. B. Taylor

on Laurel avenue on account of the
meeting of the Liberal Union of Min-
nesota Women to be held Tuesday in
Minneapolis.

PERSONAL.

Mr. and Mrs. Emil Geist, of West
Sixth street, will return from Europe
next week. They have been traveling
abroad for several months.

Mr. and Mrs. William Merrick, of
Hully avenue, will return to the city
from the lake, wrhere they have been
during the summer. Miss Margaret
Merrick, who has -been visiting in Se-
attle, Wash., will also return next
week.

Miss Lillian Millard, of Holly ave-
nue, who has been spending the sum-
mer in Nova Scotia, has returned
home.

Mrs. H. J. Hensell and daughter, of
Lincoln avenue, have returned from
Duluth.

Miss Orme, of Grand avenue, has
gone to Madison, Wis., for a short
\isit.

Dr. and Mrs. Walter Ramsey will re-
move to their new home at 545 Ash-
land avenue this week.

Mr. and Mrs. Herbert M. Temple, of

Fairmount avenue, have returned from
a three weeks' visit in the East.

There was a meeting of the Ladies'
Social Union of St. Paul's Universalist
Church yesterday afternoon at the
home of Mrs. H. A. Clifford on Laurel
avenue. Arrangements were complet-
ed for the harvest home supper to be
given by the women in the church Fri-
day evening. Mrs. L. R. Grant was ap-
pointed chairman of the committee in
charge of the tables, and Mrs. Walter
Springer, Mrs. Clifford and Miss
Schemmel were given charge of the
kitchen. A short programme will be
given, in which Miss Hiscock. of Min-
neapolis, Harry Springer and A. G.
Flournoy will take part.

Mrs. S. G. Hutchinson, of West Su-
perior, who has been visiting her
mother, Mrs. C. Gotzian, of Summit
avenue, has returned to her home.

Miss Katherine Todd, of Evanston,
111., who has been the guest of Mrs. E.
M. Randall, of Winifred, has return-
ed to her home.

Miss Katherine Dalton, of College
avenue, has returned from the West.

Mr. and Mrs. M. J. Daly, of Goodhue
street, have gone to Chicago.

Mrs. Richard Walker, of Osceola
avenue, and her guest, Miss Julia
Sampson, will leave tomorrow for New
Orleans.

Mr. and Mrs. Charles W. Fisher, of
Irvine park, will leave in a few days
for an Eastern trip.

Mr. and Mrs. J. M. Smith, of East
Fourth street, entertained the mem-
bers of the Men's Club of St. Peter's
Episcopal Church last night. Rev.
Charles Holmes, rector of the . Church
of the Ascension, read a paper on
"Henry VIII."The young ladies of the
church were also entertained last
evening at the home of Miss Carlson,
of Ashland avenue.

St. Paul Camp No. 1, Sons of Vet-
erans, have arranged a series of danc-
ing parties to be given, one each
month, . during September, October,
November and December. The first of
the parties will be given Sept. 30 at
Central Annex hall. Sergeant J. S.
Chase, Capt. E. L. De Lestry, Capt.
George T. Drake, Dr. C. E. Parrott,
John Davern, Capt. F. J. Devore, F. E.
Wornley and H. R. Denny, assisted by

the Ladies' auxiliary-, will have Charge
of the arrangements.

Women Managers Will Meet.
A call has been issued by the chair-

Mrs,.-H, M. Stock* of Maria, avenue,
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man of the national commission of the
World's Paliffor a meeting of the board
pf lady managers jn St. Louis, Septem-
ber 29, k> organize and plan thejr
work*, i rheJ>oard is composed as fpl-
lows: Miss, fielen M. Gould, New York
city; Mm. .femes L. Blair, St. Louis,
Mo.J Mrs. Louis D. Frost, Wlnona,
Minn.; Mrs. John A. McCall, New York
city; Mrs. John M. Holcombe, Hart-
ford, Oonn.;-Miss Anna L. Dawes,
Pittsfleld> Mass.; Mrs. Frederick Han-
ger, Little Rdck, Ark.; Mrs. Fannie L.
Porter, \tlanta, Ga.; Mrs. W. F. An-
drews, Hastings, Neb.; Mrs. Helen
Boice liunsicker, Philadelphia, Pa.;
Mrs. Emtjy Roebling, Trenton,
N. J.j Mi'B. ilJennie Gilmore Knott,
Louisvila, xor.; Mrs. Belle Everest,
Atchinsqh, Kiln.; Mrs. William H. Cole-
man, Iriaiajnapolis, Ind.; Mrs. M. H.
DeYoung, San Francisco, Cal.; Mrs.
Margaret P. Daly, Anaconda, Mont.;
Mrs. Finis P. Ernst, Denver, Col.; Mrs.
C. B. Buchwalter, Springfield, Ohio;
Mrs. Mary P helps Montgomery, Port-
land, Or.

MAYBE CHARITY BALL.

Proposition Advanced to Couple Func-

St. Paul's first chrysanthemum show
will be held Nov. 10, 11 and 12, in the
armory. This is a week's postpone-
ment of the dates origiiai'y set lor the
show, Nov. 3. 4 and 5.

Mrs. Maurice Auerbnch presided over
a meeting of the auxiliary for the pro-
motion of home industries, held yester-
day in the Chamber of Commerce for
the purpose of perfecting 1 plans for the
flower show. It was decided to mark
each day ofthe e.<hil;it with some spe-
cial social feature. On Monday a co-
lonial tea will be given, the hostesses
wearing the colonial costume; Tues-
day there will be a kiiffee klatch and
the costumes will be Dutch. The spe-
cial entertainment for Wednesday haa
not been decided upon. It is possible
that the color^a! feature will be re-
peated. The price of admission was
fixed at 25 cents: children 10 cents. A
special season ticket will be sold to
active workers in the exhibit for 25
cents, and to other members of the
auxiliary for 50 cents.

In addition to the flower show there
will be an art exhibition by the Art
Workers' League of St. Paul. Miss
Gauthier.V represented the league at
yesterdays nieeting and asked permis-
sion of tae auxiliary to hold such an
exhibit. A vote of thanks was tendered
Col. Van^fouzee and the officers of the
national guard for the use of the ar-
mory.

Mrs. Moss,| the secretary of *he
league, read- a communication from
Mrs. J. C. McCall, a member of the
auxiliary, suggesting that inasmuch as
there was to be no charily ball this
year it would be a good idea for the
auxiliary to give a ball in connection
with the -flowfr show, the proceeds to
go toward the erection of a school of
domestic science. The suggestion was
referred without comment to a special
committee.

tion With Flower Show.

Mrs. Roosevelt's Regret.
The Professional Woman's League

has received the following reply to its
letter inviting Mrs. Theodore Roosevelt
to open the Woman's Exhibition:

"Mrs. Roosevelt has handed me yours
of the 12th instant, with inclosures,
and has asked me to express her regret
that owing to her engagements it will
be impossible for her to accept the
very kind Invitation which you have
been good enough to extend to her.
She wishes me to assure you of her
cordial appreciation of your thought-
fulness. Very truly yours,

—"William Loeb. Jr.
"Assistant Secretary to the President."

Preserved Citron.
Peel the citron and cut the rind into

pieces of uniform size, rejecting the
seeds. Lay the rind in salted water for
two hours, then drain and lay in fresh
cold water for seven hours, changing
the water, three times during that pe-
riod. Drain, and put the citron on to
boil in a gallon of water to which you
have added two teaspoonfuls of alum.
Stew until tender, drain and lay in cold
water. Make a thick sirup of sugar
and water and when it boils cook the
rind in it for fifteen minutes. Remove
the rind, pack in jars, add to the sirup
in the kettle enough lemon juice and
ginger root to flavor it. When very
thick fill the citron jars with the boil-
ing sirup and seal.

JUST ABOUT WOMEN.

Miss Jane Scherzer, an Ohio young
woman, who has just passed the doc-
tor's examination in English philology
at the University of Berlin, is the third
American to pass this examination.
Miss Scherzer formerly held the posi-

tion of high school principal In her
home tows and was also principal of a
college in Oxford, Ohio.

After half a century's opposition to
women as co-laborers, the Watch-
maker's Guild, of Vienna, has awarded
a certificate of competence to Gisela
Eibuschitst tb£ first woman watch-
maker to Be recognized in the Austrian
capital. The Innovation is said not to
be regarded with favor by the trade in
general.

Miss Helen Kramer enjoys the dis-
tinction of being the only woman mall
carrier in a rural delivery service in
the state ofKentucky. Her route ex-
tends six miles out from Louisville.
She formerly held the position of post-
mistress at Shirley (a fourth-class
office), and instead of salary was paid
according to the number of stamps
canceled at the office. Her income
was not sufficient to support herself
and her mother, and to supplement It
she secured the agency for several
newspapers. When the Shirley post-
office was abandoned a short while ago
she was given the rural route and is
meeting with success in her new work.

Four hundred duly qualified teachers
from Australia have offered themselves
as teachers for South Africa to fillfor-
ty places.

Mrs. J. Ellen Foster, of Chicago,
national president of the Republican
Women's Union, has returned from
Europe, where she spent the sum-
mer. She attended the Red Cross con-
gress at St. Petersburg as a delegate

PICTURE PUZZLE.

A. fair tourist on mountain donkey. Find her brother and, guide.

.Solution for yesterday's jpxzzlpi, pne man is beneath the camel's throat;
oilier back of. said]* \ --.«.. -- -.-- . ". \u25a0-'.

from .the United States. . Next month
Mrs. Foster expects to engage*, fg po-
litical work for . tfie-Regublicanpalty
in Idatio^ .'''y^^X^-u^.^ ...

The older girls in the public schools
pf Manchester, England, are going to
be taught how to feed and rear babies.
One, of the members of the local school
board—a woman—made the discovery
recently that i9B per cent of the crip-
ples iin the city . were deformed be-
cause of rickets, which had been
brought about by bad feeding and lack
of attention. The new course of in-
struction, .. it is expected, will bring
about a change for the better in the
care and treatment of babies.

New Sweater for Athletic Girls.
Among the smart wear in "sweat-

ers" are hand-knit white wool ones,
having a beautifully designed stripe
raised from the separating stitches of
plain knitting barely perceived. These
stripes are vertical, consequently be-coming to the figure. For a collar and
cuffs to the bishop sleeve are wide
bands of plain knitting in light blue,
or green, or red. This gives the smart
air—which all such hand-knit sweat-
ers have lacked heretofore. Fifteen
dollars may seem a rather stiff price,
but is in reality a moderate one if the
time and skill to knit one is taken into
consideration, to say nothing of the
quantity of wool, or the unusual wear
they are sure to give.

MENU FOR WEDNESDAY.

BREAKFAST.
Fruit.

Cereal. Cream.
Bacon. Fried Apples.

Corn Bread. Coffee.

LUNCH.
Cream of Tomato Soup.

Peach Pancakes. Cocoa.
DINNER.

Chilled Melons.
Macaroni and Cheese.

Breaded Tomatoes. Cream Sauce.
Mayonnaise of String Beans.
Cheese. Wafers.

Brown Betty. Coffee.

To Remove Ink Stains.
At this season when the "gude wife"

is attending sales and laying in a store
of household linen there's many a blot
twixt the pen and the name with which
the housewife "bands" her sheets and
towels. She may mark them with em-
broidered monograms, of course, but
for her who thinks marking ink is the

Her ladyship had eyes like the most
velvety brown pansy.

His lordship was the proudest state-
liest, noblest gentleman imaginable.

She was proud, indeed, by right, be-
ing the granddaughter of old lady
Warrender, the haughtiest and most
exclusive woman in England, who had
driven her son, poor Archie, away from
her, said the middle-aged men who
had been at Eton with Archie Warren-
der, the countess' father, and remem-
bered his winning ways, his sunny
curls, his frank and gentle eyes.

Archie was dead, and had left her
his little girl to bring up—a soft, pale
child with frightened brown eyes. He
had married the daughter of a Devon-
shire parson. The old lady had not
approved the marriage, and she and
her son had parted. Now that the
child's father and mother were dead,
she was resolved to do her duty by
Archie's daughter.

The child always wore white, thick,
creamy white, that made her eyes
browner, her head more russet, her
skin fairer, her soft lips redder.

When her ladyship was seventeen,
love sent his lordship, by accident, to
the somewhat forbidding lodge amid
gloomy woods where Lady Warrender
was hiding away her pearl.

"You have done very creditably,"
she said to the shrinking girl. Anyone

who saw those brown eyes at that mo-
ment would have discovered fear in
them. "But, remember, he is imr
mensely proud."

All that was now over and done with.
Lady Warrender was dead. Lord and
Lady St. Austell had been married
more than half a dozen years. They
were more in love with each other than
ever. Yet still her ladyship uncon-
scious of betrayal, revealed to the sym-
pathetic gaze some trouble pushed out
of sight

His lordship was too good a lover not
to be aware of that intangible some-
thing. Probably he, too, ascribed it to
the loss of the heir. Anyhow, he never
spoke of it; but, when the loneliness
of the brown eyes became more than
he could bear, he would take her lady-
ship's face between his two hands and
look down into those shrinking depths,
and then, with a little sigh, would bid
her ladyship pack up and take Phyllis,
her maid, with her, and be off to the
quiet place in the West Country, which
seemed to have a balm for her cares.

It was the middle of the season, be-
ing June weather, with hardly a breath
of air, when her ladyship had a long-
ing to be gone to her little refuge un-
der the cliffs of Porthoe. She had
been looking white and exhausted,
with purple rings about her eyes, and
It was his lordship himself who sug-
gested that she should go, and made
light of the difficulties. He, too,
would leave the gayeties behind, and
take the yacht across to France. The
desire for the sea which besets the
Londoner when hot weather comes in
was upon him, and he imagined what
it was with her.

The blinds were down in St. Austel
House. The yacht was getting up
steam at Southampton. In a few hours
more his lordship would be on board.
He came in to find a shabby-looking
letter on his table marked "Important."

He opened it, expecting to find a
begging letter. The thing smelt rankly
of impudence and imposture. When he
had read it, he smiled contemptuously
before setting a light to it in the grate.

"What Is the secret between your
wife and your wife's maid?" it ran.
"She is not at No. 7, The Beach, Port-
hoe, though her letters are received
there. She is at Greenhurst Farm, Tre-
madoc, and passes for a single wom-
an."

As he would have :placed It on the
coals it fluttered from his hand and lay
on the floor. He set his heel on it, as
though it lived, before restoring It to
the grate. It had no power to trouble
his mind, this thing of lies and evil
suggestions. Still, he was angry that
It should be possible for some creeping,
writhing thing of the darkness to
strike at his -Wife. It shocked and
stung his pride. .

Perhaps he had been wrong In al-
lowing Lady St. . Austell to lay down
her rank so entirely when she made
those excursions. It gave a chance to
such creatures as - the writer of the
letter. Anyhow, the thing had spoilt
the pleasure with which he was look-
Ing forward to the run before the wind
to Cherbourg. Stay! Why not take the
yacht round to Porthoe? Alice would
be gfafi to see him by. this time. She
had had nearly a week of her solitude.
He would tell her about the letter, and
try to discover, between them, who the
writer could be. if he had", seSn Alice's.
face as she passed out of his doors for
the last time, he would not have ha
much doubt, :-. \u25a0- '\u25a0-

\u25a0 The wind veered to the southeast in
, time, to give them a *©Qd rua to tin
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easiest and quickest method the fol-
lowing "cure" for ink stains will prob-
ably be welcome: Dissolve a table-
spoonful of oxalic acid and one of

lemon Juice In a pint of rain water and
keep it on hand in a bottle. As soon
as the spots are removed wash out th«
stain mixture in clear cold water.

Jhe Qiobis pa % Mort J tory
A Short Story for an Jdle Moment

HER LADYSHIP—By Katharine Tynan.

West coast. They put in at Plymouth.
His lordship was not Inclined to Kive
away the secret of his wife's resting
place. He walked over the cliffs, a
stiff walk of ten miles, to Porthoe.
He found No. 7, The Beach, easily,

and asked for Mrs. St. Austell.
The old woman who had come In an-

swer to his knock stared at him.

here who knows of my title."
"Is that all?"
The gentleness of his voice seemed to

strike her. She looked at him half as'
though she thought he must be dan-
gerous.

"That is all." .
She thrust out her hands in vague

appeal.
"All the time I loved them still," ah©

said. "I have never known happiness
since I left them. When I come back
here all my cares fall away from me.
Vernon, they have never been anything?
but honorable and respected. They
are as old as the hills here. My old
grandfather, Vernon * * * if you
knew him! My dear old grandmother!
I belong to it all. Would my father
have married my mother if she had
not been nature's lady? There is never
a rough word. They are God-fearing,
self-respecting. How I used to long
for them in the old days with Grand-
mother Warrender! The smell of the
hay fields, the apple orchards, the ci-
der-making. I have a little bedroom
in the roof. The yellow roses are all
across the window. I have neve* had
sweet sleep except there."

"Child, child, he cried out. "you ara
breaking my heart! Why do you
such things?" "

"She eaid you would ca.^t m.-
she went on, looking at his woi
face. "I have always knou n that y
would never forgive me. That is v
I had to look forward to through all
the delight of your love."

"You cared?" he said.

"She hasn't been here for a week
come Thursday," she said. "She slept
one night here, herself and her cousin.
Then they be offinland. If you're like
to see her, you may as well take her
letters. The cousin calls for them
twice a week. A great bundle there is,
to be sure.

He received the bundle without a
word, and noticed that two or three of
his own letters were among them. No
one would have supposed, as he turned
away, lifting his hat to the old woman,
that he had received a violent shock—
not that he doubted Alice, of course,
only that she had secrets from him;
that it was all underhand, this giving
one address and living another, this
passing off her maid as her cousin. It
was incredible. He had been as sure
of his wife's dignity and sense of honor
as he had been of Heaven.

He left the village behind him star-
ing at his height and appearance, and,
having received vaguely an impression
of the old woman's Instructions to him
to take the path over the Head and
strike across the moors till he came to
Treen, and then ask further, he went
on, forgetting that he had already had
ten stiff miles of walking, and gone
some hours without a meal.

As he went on the tumult of his
thoughts became quieter. Of course,
Alice would have an explanation. He
had never really doubted her. The
hurt had gone no further than his
pride, and his concern for her dignity.

He had left Plymouth so early and
had walked so quickly that, after all,
it was still early in the forenoon when
he found himself climbing the hilly,
twisting green lane that led to Gi-^en-
hurst Farm. He could see its golilen
ricks and great chimneys, Its gables
covered in ivy and honeysuckle, at the
end of the lane now. The lane mean-
dered along the side of a mild- hill.
There was a little valley below him,
with a stream running through it, so
harmless that it might be crossed by
stepping-stones. Beyond it was an-
other mild green hill.

As he closed the last gate and came
out on the velvety green space in front
of the red brick Elizabethan farm-
house, he saw the figure of a girl
churning at an old-fashioned churn.
Up and down went the handle. He
caught a glimpse of beautiful arms.'
The figure in its print frock was ex-
quisite. The head— Why \u2666• * • the
girl turned and looked at him, and he
saw the scared face of his wife.

He shrank from the terror in her
eyes as though she had dealt him a
blow. He had no time to think what a
beautiful dairymaid she was.

"Come, child," he said, "don't look so
frightened. Come and tell me why you
are masquerading here."

She had dropped the handle of the
churn. He took her hand, wet with the
milk, and led her aside where a gate
opened into an overgrown orchard. No
one had come out of the farmhouse,
and they were alone, excepting for the
shrieking black piglets that fled be-
fore them, and the hen with her downy
chickens, and the turkey's brood.

"Cared I Oh, Vernon, would I ever
have consented to the deceit if I had
not loved you better than honor and
honesty and everything thai is good?' 1

He sighed as though the u<-l^nt of
the world had been rolled oft! his Heart.
Then he caught her to his breast.

"You will never be afraid of me
again," he said. "You will come and
go here openly. And Phyllis must take
her place as your cousin. What do we
care what people say? We are too
proud for that."

She looked at his impassioned face
with a wild question in her own.

"You forgive me?"
"To think that you should have lived

between two fears all your days, except -
when you stole back here! Now I want
to see your people—my people. There
are to be no more secrets, child. And
* * * I have just discovered that I
am hungry. I have been afoot since 8
o'clock."

Then she believed him, and flung
around his neck a pair of arms that
smelled of cream.

"You will have a delicious meal," she
said. "Trust Granny for that!"

Then they went on to the farmhouse
together.
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He felt that she was trembling, and
he made her sit down on .a stone seat
that had been built about an apple
trunk.

"Now?" he said, holding her hand.'
"You will never forgive me," she

panted, and her eyes had the helpless
fear of an animal or a child.

"I love you," he said, "and I can for-
give anything except fear of me."

"You will never forgive me," she said
again. "It will be as she said —you
will turn away from me."

"As who said?"
"My grandmother. She terrified me

into acquiescing in her deceit. And I
loved you—oh, I loved you, else, per-
haps, I could have stood out against
her! I couldn't lose you. Now, I have
lost you forever 1"

She covered her face with her hands
and shook from head to foot.

"You have not lost me," he said, put-
ting an arm about her. "Iam always
yours. "Now, tell me what was the de-
celt?"

She at him, then dropping
her hands into her lap. She had the ex-
pression of one_at the stake.

"It Is good to tell you, after all," she
said, drearily. "If you could know
how it has come between us! There
was ne,ver any Rev. Richard Lorrimftr,
perpetual curate of Dene-in-Arden. My
grandfather Is the old man in there."

She indicated with a movement of
her head the farmhouse which they
had turned their backs upon.

"And Phyllis is your cousin?" he
asked.

"Yes, she is my cousin. She was al-
Iways , devoted to me in the old . days,
before I 1 was \u25a0 taken away from where
1 ffi&s go. b&£py.< Bhe ia the only, one


