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'Sir Manville Dacre

Dandy and Duellist
«hare of the bargain, but you did not.
You put me off and put me off, am) 
then bolted out of London down here, 
on what devil’s errand the deuce only 
knows.”

I saw. it all. I realised now how 
nearly I had been tricked. I remem
bered that I was rich in my own right, 
and-that I should be richer still at my 
father’s death. Sir Manville—he whom 

implicitly—was a mar
ried man, end would have gone through

ByGuyBoothby. All Rights Reserved . r
flatter8^®0 ieXwe?t8 to* bed^îlUag fîïln^u'was rileiLe,1^*! kne^°ttat yo^tL/to troerT k®*”® **“* •ov^rt^'ve^ehTriM^”
the expression in his fine eyes as he I it would soon be time for me to act. My ‘tf «wear it'" from the sun raye glancing goldenly
looked at me, end with the music of his ! heart was beating so wildly that 1 “And that Sir Manville Dacre is a °rv'er **** weTlD8 wheatfields and along voice still ringing in my ears. The next thought it would chbke me marriïd £Sr 18 a the dusty, daisy-flanked road, started,
day there arrived a bouquet for me, and At last, when I was satisfied that all “He married my sister, Polly Bow- Uu^ed ttn^“ . „ . „„
with it a fittle note—which, fortunately was safe, I softly opened my door, and ker, of Drury Lane Theatre, in St. ^®J> Weisenberger, she en
fer me, my aunt did not see. Remember stepped into the passage. A tamp was Clement’s Dane Church, Strand, five «bolmmly. „ . , „
1 wa® :buî a prl- from the hanging there, and by its dim light 1 years ago last Michaelmas, end she is » fel ta™® fe*_5? lr^fee
country, knowing scarcely anything of crept down the stairs towards the small alive at this minute, though a mad- 8barply’|
life—and measuring the worth of every door which opened into the side street, woman by his cruelty.” W“,U*; ae£L'“*®£Kv„ .T I . „i
man by the standard M «ny own dear Trembling in every limb I undid the I tosk a step towards the table in the «..jjS;,,. vffferoH k tcheu
father. What happened? I fear the an- chain and pulled back the heavy bolts, centre of the room on which the man’s Slfeîîffef^M^li^L^^d^rnsaed to’ 
swer to the question is only too easily The noise the> made was drowned iu tiding whip was lying. Picking it up, ^ ôldblne
guessed. We met , clandestinely. He the roar of the storm outside. At last I struck Sir Manville across the face SfeUJJ'fc'ïrJÎÎLfii «Su * " 
told me he loved me and implored me to they were all drawn and the door stood with it, and then moved towards the ixlxv jr'TTÏmVw bZarTthe clsnk of 
be his wife. Think of it, my girls. Put open. In another moment I was out- door. But I did not reach it. A greet thr1ÏÏSSen tiSSL sh^would soon be
yourselves in my place and teH“me what side, and in the arms ofihe man I knew darkness was coming over me. I stag- “JLJcfrTjr nti med to lose her
you would have done—bearing the fact I should find awaiting me there. He gered, just as the dqor opened, and fell yïrîïï? X, bed d™^nl, the
always in mind that he was the hand- pressed me to him and covered my face forward unconscious'into the arms of ~~5aiy week!) “a<1 8
sdmest man in London—and at the same with kisses. someone who was entering the room. Xvî™vi»t»iv
time probably the most feared. I knew "Quick,” he cried. “I have the curri- It was Cousin John! There is little brn_.ni, into the nart she
not what to say or do. My mother was cle at the end of the street. By day- ™>re to be told, my dears. Db,y «here Tverethues when the fact
hundreds of miles away, and I dared not break we shall be many a good mile Cousin Jdfcn had left London in Efjl’she been gent by the editor of 
consult my aunt. To have done so, I from London, end where they will never search of me as seon as my absence «cfentific magazine to this Dutch 
should have been compelled to confess think of looking for us.” ^aa discovered. My father had taken eai_nj10nse to study the conditions of

1 tedmethhm withoutherknowl- I tried to tell him how frightened I ^L^rth b,^H^tor<tehïS wherTIft Kf« ^ the middleclase Dutch 
«"te®; that I dared nort do. Oh! the waS- the words died on my lips. ■eeeTOed iUustou, end her existence as
mental distress I suffered at that fame- He had taken my arm by this time, and ^ to th^to‘ teU^^i dining-room servant under tire rigid but
VaiTO? to itself to tihose I loved, indeed towartotite rarrU^e, wtdS I^uld'jSt Sme^rwroXrt'^rot^wSE’b^K S'ftm mSwr, who had

SH B3f;ESs SSK“^”5i
sssseuraetti: ana. s.vs »« «*- „< «-*.a quiet, steady young man, by no means “Let them 'go, Jim.” The man fpra£ to b?t£>vÏTÏ «“ middle^lass Dutch, who, together
ill .looking, end a year my senior. It is aside, and almost before I knew it we kl~d «l7îhevhed t^tdl me SftMan- with some fnradly Americans, came
tine I both liked arid respected him, but were speeding away through the desert- rfff™ with'ever vone’ had chal- swarming out from New York on Sat-
alas, with such a man as Sir Manville ed streets at a pace that nearly took ToLtoiTLelon the to stay until Monday, remain-
Dacre paying court to me, it was im- my breath away. The rain beat down foTtowi™ hte era»n£ and ing ksser V.uni'beTa' some of tirem on
possible that I could give any serious upon », the wind whistled past our h?m ti,™ti. ti1e shSSdS He into th® week, had been lost ifa the
thought to him. It was not tong before ears, but on we flew, down Pall Mall, ?®S beauty of the old farmhouse and its
the end came. I shudder when I think past Carlton House, over the river, and ^J'Crdlr.^gato The^, waTt «urouodinp; to .the Mm and gold of
of it. so by way of Richmond, Wimbledon ncyer "f”. "ÎJL5 June, in the daisies, in the buttercups,I can see Aunt Cicely now—a letter Common, and thence by way of the old j,- brigands in Italy but whet *lLîb^. e®Pg'*^8’ feAe peeping thrtlto
in her hand, her face white and her eyes towns of Kingston and Leatherhead to thwe was in it I cannot say and the frogs croaking throefaly at twv-b lazing with anger. Dorting wtoire we made om flrstha fa ^p“^ViSi % dear driti^thro^

“So this is what it has come to, miss. ^ttb myselt^ck who had been through so ^ws scrubby underbrush It
is it? After the warnings I have given <teatn’ F”™: J"Fjy 11 much for me. Please Qod, I made him ^ farm* and. above all—you, you have not only been correspond- ®®J*0 ?îî as good a wife as I knew how. One ^ ^ whispered hesitatingly to her
ing, but you have even been meeting Sir m thing ® certain—I should not have been n con6CienCe—in the study of theManville Dacre behind my back? You. ^Va J^to^T h™My !oXt by^he ?? haPPy $r Menvilte ti^t,™roSl farm haU Hein-
my niece, and he, the greatest roue and ™e a“ ^Vilto ^n’on^tiThaT th! Dacre, dandy and duelist. ric£ ’who mowed the hay and tended
rogue m all London! You cannot deny 01. - * t ^ -ioor onoe more I ...,, , .■T-mu, r',J?WTxr-. t-vt nm r the horses and milked the cows, andŸ^ret1 was ^ ready for^the road as my <x^n- PTJBLIC VT1UWE8 IN HULL. who* she had grown to serye with a 
have just found upon the stairs. A prêt- ^ t u .. strange contentment at which she had
fy tale R tells-a pretty tale indeed. „United States Consul Hamm, Hull, anallyr forced herself to refrain from
What your mother will say I cannot VVe must push on. said he, fjre England, writes: ... wondering.
think.” wa'Pt to ,*eacb_ Horsham by daybreak. The construction of a municipal tele- 8he p^ced a blue cep and plate on

The scorn with which she said thia Every,minute »« Phone system* Hull has brought about the tstchen table, which dhe foad cov-
roused my blood. I was no longer a 1 h ™ fn a sp?*3y redaction hi rates. At a recent yred with a cloth that was bke snow
girl, but a woman, and one who was *ey discover your absence and are in meeting of the corporation telephone fwr whiteness. ’ She cut the bread and 
quite ready to give her battle on her pursuit. chisive line would be £5 ($24.33) per laid it there in—«Bother plate of the
own ground. He threw a guinea to the sleepy annum to private houses and £6 6s same rich color. She put a pat of yel-

“Sir Manville Dacre has asked me to ostler, and_once more we continued our ($30.66) to business premises. This re- low butter beside it, then once more 
be his wife,” I said. "He will coanmu- journey. The horses, honest beasts, ductton has been followed by a large /stood at the kitchen door, framed in 
nieate with my father in due course, wore as freeh after their rest as if they increase in the number of subscribers, vines, looking down the dusty road and 
What is there wrong in that? I admit bad only just left their own London The National Telephone Company has waiting for him.
that I acted foolishly in seeing him stables, and made nothing of the light been compelled to reduce Rs rates for There were some opposite hills sil- 
atone but. Aunt Cicely if mv memory vehicle behind them. Cb hill and down unlimited service, so far as regards pri- houetted against the sky that at dawn 
serves me you did the same." dale they raced along, while with every vate houses, from £10 ($48.66) to half took on the look of coquettish faces,

This was quite true for she had mar- “»oute the light was growing in the that amount.. To what extent this re- half hidden by the voluminous veils of 
tied mv uncle in the face of the strong- sky. The "rain had ceased, and the ductton will affect the company in other the mist. Through the day they showed 
est orxDosdtfou from her familv , wind was now little-more than a mere towns and cities is a matter of interest, tenderly green, part patches of. sunlight,

“Hmrdaie vou bandv wordswith me breeze. At last R was so light that We It jg stated that in the agreements which part patches- of shade. Now- the, red 
minx” She cried “Whatever I may <»Md see the road for upwards of a Uhe National Telephone Company has gold sun eat slowly back of them,
have’ done vour uncle was at least a mile ahead of us and -behind. Sir Man- wjth practically allof the large towns dh-hnmering delicately in a glimmering
gemleman ” ville stopped the horses, and stood up and cities in England, and by irtiich the sea of orange and gold.
genueman. __ ... to scan it. There was only a solitary corporations of these towns granted the ‘There’ll be rain tomorrow,” predict-
m Al?1, ”, L,* jSSSf wagon to be seen. . company underground way leaves, it ed BVau Weisenberger from the van-

Once more we pushed on. Another was made a condition that in case they tage of the pantry, where she kneaded 
- ^w J, • 'k ”ke five miles would see ns at oar destine- reduced their unlimited service rate in the deugh for the morning rolls, end 

to tril ium that he » not?" tion, I was thankful to hear. But, as any placé below $48.66, a similar re- Elspeth, smihng assent, kept her eyes,
»he gave a nttle ga^p on we wepe destined to discover, there is daction must be made, if demanded, in shaded from the ardent glow of the

ami it told me that, for the tune being masxy a slip »twixt the cop and the lip, all other towns. If this is the case, ram-preeagmg «on as she fixed
atleast, the batt.1® was worn But my We had walked up a steep hill, and then other cities can now demand the JJ» <*® vista of the road, waiting 
victory, such as it was, was destined to WOTe beginning to descend it on the same telephone rate as is made in Hull. Patiently for Heinrich, 
cost me dear. It was impossible for me 0&er gye when the axle of the curricle Thus the competition in this city may So»n tirera came the sound of oncer- 
fa) remain in the'house as her guest after broke, mid we were both thrown heav- prove beneficial to every city in Eng- ,tam stumbling feet of cumbersome farm 
wbat had happened, yet I dare not go jjy to the ground. Fortunately we fell tuj hors».
home. In my own heart I felteure tiiat clear of the vehicle, and were not In- A recent report of the comptroller of Uncertain they w»e, stumbling they
my father would not approve the match, jured. Sir Manville had allowed the accounts of the Hall corporation throws were, but for Elspeth they somehow
and yet, so thoroughly infatuated was I, reins to drop from his hand, and, when light on the positioned other cor- had tte S’™*?? fce*^*>ett7A.X r.-s fSaA’% :,v;ass.“es MiJ-is z agsgaSHsIwas resolved to carry the matter the vehicle after them. There was a $306.58 was received for the vear ended
through to the bitter end. And Mtter it look upon my companion’s handsome -, „ th t th^ waa y «IWRa
was certainly destined to be-as you face as he gazed af«S them that I had of $m5i Tn tti? ra^5n
will presently hear. never seen there before, and the torrent ttr^bltobShVdi^ue thcR^iT'W

After the scene wRh Aunt Cicely of oaths that escaped his >tos as he Sere Wa^ excess* tf exL-^fanre of 
which I have just described, nothing realized the plight we were in would i,eT?0To8 in thecas del^ment tWe 
more was said on the subject by either have disgraced the lowest Loudon hack- *77 , ' ' ^ g Pwa8 «15 ago
of », but that I was being watched I ney coachman, even in those days of JT ifiln’

w^VMv^enerL,it'aed to Ifa'^v^Tl^oould terst °^th® debit balanc® and^the^mk-
n7ato»r00amndIeTeTyne^“tIs c^Tthe L^thT^Xilg ***^
taken to prêtent me communicating my father, and on the least provocation ™ account qf$^b3T.
with Sir MamvSle. But love, it is well would, I believe, have cursed me. With j^ke *^*10
known, laughs at locksmRbs, and letters a toss of my head 1 walked aro from tof 4to7ntJe^^’lo^s
continued to reach me from the baronet, him, more disgusted than I could say. *r Soo7’«faSit?9toLSftantlto’
He protested that he loved me more de- Was this the man I was going to trust m ^ L»’
votedly than ever, and that he had no my happiue» to? . ‘^“ croZt n k«OT*

me thought save how he could beet promote He must have realized how unwise ^®a«^mtof the
my happiness; without me life would be he had been, for he hastened after me fR^,8 » P~fit of$8^rf96, from
unendurable, that if he lost me he would before I had gone many yards, end
leave Borland never to return and placed his arm around my waist. terest on loans, sinking fund, and meter
much more in’ the same strain. Can “Sweet chick,” he said. “I was wrong mertaUm«nts, leaving the net petit
you wonder that my head was turned? to sprak as I did. But the words were *7,976 The worting profit ou accota*
'Fortimatelv I can look back at it now out before I knew what I was saying. 2i0?Ul,1?tr£Ft «aro for .the yéar wasand laugh It nrrself for my folly, but I ’Twas th<^ fright I lia-1 lest you might, fr<”? which $48,329 is to be

aralre vmTthat it was far from have been hurt that did it. Forgive deducted for interest on loans and $45,- 
matter them me, for I cannot forgive myself.” 700 for sinking fund installments, and

She*was one of the most famous women , ,ph H»la-ter when I came down Of course, I did as he asked, but the **‘»40P to be transfereed to the reserveof h^ day. 6nd>e™resMence in Soho ft^ytSkh^bJto tte Aawmg- tttte incident left a nasty taste behind £nd, making the credit balance for the
tMluare, the glortos of which even then lTO0TO( who should I find seated there lt- y *0 , .
were beginning to pale, was orre of the my father. Aunt Cicely had sect 
most noted houses in all tasnicnante jnfto j)evoushire for him, and he had 
London. There one might meet every- responded to her summons in post 
one who was anyone in the great worm, hagte That he was more than angry 
from the Prince Regent and sanor admjfted of u0 doubt, and when Aunt 
brother, the Duke of York, downwaros. roge and left » alone together I
There I saw Richard Sheridan tor cue trembied for what Should happen next, 
first time, in the heyday of jhm fame, ..Wel], Hiss, and what is this I hear 
and was the recipient of a witty emu yen?” he began, in a voice so terrible 
p liment from Charles Vox. lumsett that I qua lied before him. “A pretty 
which vastly pleased my aunfa thongn for a father to hear. Home yonembarrassed me nwre <,Qme with ^ ag ^ M my business is 
than I can say. He had s®*rcelyien dooc and lf t ever catch you holding 
my side when I sawmy host eo g any ^rt 0f communication with this fel- 
towards me, and with tem the hana ]ow egain_ r„ ghoot bim, and lock you 
somest man I ever met—-or am „p on bread apd water until your senses
likely to meet-in^lite. Hm h«*nt ^ Mark you that, young
must have beefi considerably more tnau - „

foes yrt so adiniratïto and gmccful _ . ^
S1X«I1do’ Heure that it was only when I knew that it would be worse than 
OM saw htoî standing beside other men useless to argue with him, so I held my 

,a„ realized1 what a grant he really peace. It did not prevent me, however,
WBH He was attired in the height of from writing a long and miserable let- 

fa.*to " but what looked foppish ter to my lover that night, id whirti I 
«bd even ludicrous in others, in him only told him all that had transpired, and of 
added to his dtonity. The bow he gave my immediate return to Devo»hire. 
me when Sir George introduced him to Next morning an answer was secretly 
me was worthy of a court chamberlain, brought to me, and 10 it he implored me 

••The fame of the beautiful Miss Tre- to show my courage and belief in him 
within has preceded her,” he said, and by trusting myself to him. He would 
then added with a smile: “May I aak have a carriage warting in a ade street 
tmw fares the worthy Mistress Dim- from 10 o’clock till midnight that night, how, fares tae wo * aDd it 1 could slip out unobserved he

n I;ttie gasn of aston- would carry me off into the country,|Ss^ 1 Kmpto ™ T/ mare of where we could be married, and so defy 
Which I was SO fond—but how did he them all.
know of her? I was quite sure that I For a time I did not know what to do. 
hurl never set eyes on him before. I trembled at thé notion of an elope-

"Pray do not be alarmed,” he said, ment, and of what my father might do 
still smiiinv “I am no wizard. The W'hen he came to -hear of it, and yet 1 
matter to simplicity itself. I have been eould not give up the man I thought I 
«t-iriuz in vour neighborhood, end, that iOTed and go back -to Devonshire in dis- 
to-m-ro. could scarcely fail to have grace. My pride, or perhaps my oh- 
seen” and heard the famous Miss Tre- si„acy. -revolted at the mere idea of such 
within and her equally famous steed.” a thing. Yes, I would fly with him and 

? fried to make him some appropriate the rest. My mind owe made up I
reply but failed. With his words, the thought of nothing else, and counted the
dear old West country rose before my ]10uns that must elapse before it should

j eves and I began to realize tout, after be ttalc for me to leave the house.
/ all -rent as London is, it cannot in Throughout -the day my fat her would

;mv wav compare with toe county of scarcely speak to me, while - Aunt Cicely
Hill) birth. . treated me only to "sour looks and some-

Can vou guess the rest? Sir Man- thillg that was very near atm to cen-
villc Dacre—for it was none other than tempt. Cousin John atone was kind, as 
iie. the famous dandy, fee wlfa ana, it wa8 always his nature to be.

Lilas! the gambler and duelist-ehad cap oh! what a long end1 dreary day it 
Itured my heart. He did not leave my was be SUre. It wmed as if night
Hide throughout the evening, and so w<mld never come. When it did it prov-
marked was his attention that, waen ed one of the stormiest I can remember, 
we stepped into my aunts coach, »ne Tbe wind howled through the streets 
found occasion to warn me against hlm. and üle raiu beat upon the window 
■ II,- is a dangerous man, my dear, . ^ if jt were determined to force

said she. «0mewliat acidly, I thougM, a^ntTaDee into the houee. All things 
as many a young girl has kitown to <xmridered- it was in keeping with the 

ii-r cost. However, as you are not deaperate ^ foolish thing I was about 
,:';elv to see him again, no harm » ^
done." ^ At 10 o’clock I retired to my

How little she knew feat tire harm father, my uncle, and Conan John 
was already done, for I were still in the dmiug-room. Aunt
l“»u mere than human bteni oicelv and I had spent a dull evening
sensible of the compliment he bad.Pam togethw> scarcely exchai^ng a word 
|™c in singling me ont that fed^verv thronghout the time. Shortly after 
his undivided ,- attentions. The T y ^ J beard the gentlemen come upstairs 
liuowtedge of Uî« irtctefleese *L
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THE PRINCESSWAK

Arthur
ialn I had trusted so ;

and Rs people, there came steadily on
ward the two white bora», back of 
them the wagon piled high with hay, 
and, loftily poised on the gleaming hay, 
contentedly whistling a joyous Dutch 
roundelay, Heinrich.

His hat was off, and the great gold 
sun sent its mellow rays tovingi; 
wise to light up,his yellow hair.

The big white.hofees halted. Hein
rich threw back his head -with a laugh, 
flung the reins to the ground, leaped 
lightly down and looked straight 
Elsperth’s eyes with beautiful eyes that 
were of the dark-blue color of corn
flowers.

“I am here," he said.
It seemed nothing strange to Eliza

beth that this son of the soil, clad in 
old garments that had taken to them
selves the restful color of that dust of 
which we are made and to which we 
must 1 return, should say to her with 
something the regal air of one accus
tomed to command, who, having ar
rived, must be served with' haste, “I am 
boro.”

She hastened to serve him, for was 
she not the maid of the dining room, 
the servant girl?

There were times when she wondered 
if ft could be true that she had ever 
been anything else.

■His dinner was over.

or later degenerate into ordinary fam
ilies, then through the unwonted bril
liancy of some eon of genius once more 
arise.

Originally she was the daughter of 
pioneers who were sons of the soil. It was 
time, then, that she, too, return to the 
soil, and she did so at last willingly. If 
she remained to the end the -serving 
Kiri of! the old Dutch -farmhouse, then 
well and good, but with one proviso— 
that she serve Heinrich.

Her thoughts returned to him, if they 
ever left him—to toe splendid build of 
him, to his Dutch stolidity, through 

obpearhd at times a gleam of 
ntelligence incomprehensible to 

her, to his broken English draught with 
mistakes which it took some biting of 
lip to refrain from correcting; but, 
above all, to his beauty, a beauty to 
be found, she reasoned, only in so» of 
toe soil unspoiled by culture, untainted 
by the vicee of the very rich.

The star-eyed dairies beckoned to her 
lamp-like fite-

\I am an old woman, 98 years of age— 
if I live till Saturday next, wMch, 
please God, I shall do—and 
strange things have befallen me since 
iwhat I am about to tell you took place. 
There are times, indeed, when I almost 
wonder whether they ever really hap
pened—feeling almost inclined to be
lieve that I must have dreamed them. 
Of those who took -part in them, I atone 
remain; just a little gray-haired lady, 
very frail in body, but not altogether 
ill-looking — that is, if my grand
daughters and great-granddaughters are 
to be believed. Good gracious me, what 
things I have.seen, to be sure! I am a 
Trewithin, and as such hail from toe 
West country—midway between Oke- 
hampton and Exeter. My father waa 
Lord of the Manor of Okedale—Justice 
t,f the -Peace, once High Sheriff, and 
the terror of all evil-doers throughout 
the countryside. I can see him now, a 
truly imposing figure of a man, tall, 
broad-shouldered and with a light in his 
eyes when his temper was roused, that 

wont to make everyone, tremble 
who had the ill-fortune to come within 
reach of his pleasure. Men were men 
in those days. They lived hard, and 
they died hard. They fought like heroes 
when fighting was necessary, and if 
perhaps they did drink too much wine, 
as I tear they did, well they managed 
to beat the French, the Spanish and the 
Dutch, as no other nation was able to 

That, at least, is something to be 
proud of. What, think you, are my 
feelings when I see the men, or should 
I say the mannikins, who pay court to 
my great-granddaughters today? Why, 
Giles, our village smith, was a giant 
compared to them, and he lacked a foot

my father’s height. ’Twas he who 
fought SR Michael Anstruther in his 
own smithyard, the year that the battle 
of Trafalgar was won, and the same 
in which Captain Seymour of the Ame
thyst frigate met La Thetis in the Chan
nel, fought her till midnight, left two 
hundred dead and wounded on her 
clocks and later towed her into Plymouth 
Sound, with eighty of his own officers 
and men killed, end his ship so crippled 
that he had scarcely a spar left on 
which to hoist a sail. Ah! as I have 
said, they were men indeed in those 
days.

It was towards the end of that fam
ous year that a letter came to my 
mother from -her sister—-my aunt, the 
famous beauty, Lady Cicely Hunting- 
tower—in which she begged of her to 
allow me to visit her th London—m. 
order, so she said, that I might be given 
an opportunity of seeing something of 
the world before I married a 'hawbuck 
and became a nonentity, with no 
thought above the curing of hams and 
the rearing of a race of hobbledehoys. 
Even now I can recall the expression 
ou my mother’s face as she read it. It 
was well known to the family that the 
and my Aunt Cicely had never been 
the beet of friends, and the terms of 
this letter were scarcely likely to add 
to their liking for each other, 
however, it appealed m quite a 
way. It was Eke a glimpse of a new 
world. The very thought of it -was rap- - 
tore to me. I was to go to London! 1 
could scarcely believe itto be true. To 
London—the city m which the King 
lived, the home of the greatest men and 
women of the world—it seemed impos
sible! Nowadays, with your express 
trains, luncheon cars, and everything 
made comfortable and easy for you, it 
does not seem very much of an under
taking; but in the days of which I am 
telling you, it was an event to be looked 
forward to. for months _ and to be re
called for a half a lifetime afterwards. 
To begin with, there was the drive in 
our own carnage to Exeter, where 1 
waa to sleep toe night and catch the
'SS££ r3.”-:eS$gT 1
metropolis, by way of Salisbury and 
Hounslow Heath—no small thing for a 
young girl but just turned 21, who had 
never before been more then a dozen 
miles from her native village. Every- 
thing was new to me—the long, rolling 
downs of Wiltshire, the luscious gree» 
water-meadows, the outlying portions 
of London, street succeeding street, and 
last the great city itself, with crowds 
of people, each jostling one another in 
the race for fame or wealth.

For the next fortnight my days were 
round of gaiety. There was 
to see and do that the time
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from toe meadow; the 
lighted the way.

Elizabeth arose, stretched out lier 
tired arms with a fittle sigh and fol
lowed toeir beckoning.

She passed swiftly through the long, 
prim rows of old-fashioned flowers nod
ding drowsily, opened the garden gate 
and walked out into the meadow, wad- 

were washed and put shiningly away in* knee-deep in daisies through the, 
in the tall china closet, and1 Heinrich, slumberous sweetness of the soft June 
fighting his pipe, had whistled to the night, melodious with the twitter of 
dog and gone on down the twilit road, birds, down toward toe sluggish stream 
leaving the world for toe moment a that trickled musically between the 
little lonelier -for Elizabeth. dusky protection of Its .shrubbery.

Frau Weisenberger had also disap- On and on went Elizabeth into the
daisy meadow, "util by and by she 
stumbled and fell.

She raised herself on with a smoth
ered cry. Heinrich also. Flat on a 
-bed o' dairies, hidden bv daisies, be 
bad lain himself down to face the stars. 

She sat on the step if the old back rmokjns a"d dreaming. She had stum- 
porch in a wreath of vines, rested her -bled over Mm. 
elbows on her knees, her chin in her “You didn’t b“-“ r“” h« «rM. “DM 
hands, end looked out on the beautiful w- hurt voaewlf? Sit down." 
o-v-m. She sat down, crushing some dozen

The red sun, dvmg. bad left the twi- or so of dairies, clasped her hands
light foftly tinged with delicate purple- about her knees, and again looked
' streak of orange cut toe dark of the rilentlv out into the beautiful night, 

hills from the rirv. Past the -range of Heinrich nlauted an elbow in the 
the prim old garden, sweet with marsh r|Wh lush soil, leaned On it and looked 
mangolds noa t>a<*hMor’e battons, set np her.
out with Patch precision^ with rows of His tawny • head made a patch of
peas, potatoes, lettuce and butter beans. waTm color m the purplish night. H5s
there showed a ehmpse of meadow. ^ gleamed redly. .

dairies ghosts of tWries * TaUng it out ot Ms month, he began 
lifting starlike faces to a star-sprinkled presently taU£> and Elizabeth, turn

ing from her contemplation of the night, 
stared at him 1ft amazement.

The broken English with which he 
was wont to disguise his faltering 
thou^its gave place to English, of per
fect quality.

The purport of toe words added to 
-her surprise.

“I came to this country,” he said, 
“in the guise of a workingman to study 
the condition of the middle-class Ameri
can as associated with the middle-class 
Dutch who spend their sommer vaca
tions in -Dutch farmhouses. In my own 
country I am Graf Hamel von Cromtihal, 
the son of a nobleman.”

Elizabeth caught her breath hard.
The son of a nobleman, and she a 

servant girl!
His next words musically served to 

calm her trepidation.
“I never thought.” he sighed, “to 

find so' sweet a woman in a serving 
maid.”

A neighborin'- bird trilled slumber- 
onsly, toe fireflies lighted toe faces of 
some near dairies, and Elizabeth's heart 
stood waitingly still awhile.

“Serving maid or princess,” said Graf 
Hamel von Cronthal then, “I love you.”

There was a moment of silence, dur
ing which Elizabeth suddenly remem
bered.

“I, too. am disguised!" she cried, 
with a joyful, laugh, 
princess.” ’

flies

The dishes

do.

peered. She no longer called to her to 
her hurrying Dutch voice: “Elspeth, 
Blspeto! Do this! Do that!” So it 
happened that she had this brenthine, 
shadowy space between twilight and 
dark to rit and dream.
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!sky.
The fireflies % twinkled among these 

dais'es.- now here, now there, now scat
tered. now swarming.

Beyond the meadows was the apple 
orchard, -with its rows of great, green, 
round heads, giant heads belonging ap
parently to invisible bodies of buried 
giants.

There were the chirp of crickets, the 
croak of tired frogs and the peep of 
birds getting ready to go to sleep.

■Peace pulsated.
Elspeth no longer troubled to think 

She merely

Johnson
into.

tSt.. Victor!**

D out the problem of her life, 
lived it.

Formerly *e had suffered from brain 
fag. It no longer troubled her. After 
toe lengthened summer day of work 
under the tireless commands of Fran 
■Weisenberger, the brain rested right 
willingly, too tired to think.

And. after all, was that not best—to 
work through the long, long day, to tire 
oneself into sleeping well that dream
less sleep that knits up the raveled 
sleeve, then wake again, and work ?

At first she had rebelled against this 
scheme of fate which seemed deter
mined to lobe her the prestige she owed 
to the -power of the brain, prestige 
which classed her with toe only aris
tocracy of our repnhlie. the aristocracy 
of brains. Then she had said to her- 
«eff that the world is a wheel which in 
its turning brings one .ever bn/* to one’s 
native level; to at greet families sooner

ITo me, 
differentFir and y

lar
Npure tills seed 

lenry, Henry’s

I
IBM.
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T'1 NEW YEAR'S DAY
FELICITATIONS

Loogfield, Jesse A. LongfieH, J. Stuart 
Yates, Major Hibben, R. P. Butchardt, 
C. H. Topp,. Dr. A. T. Watt, J. K. 
WorsfoH, S. Y. Wootton, Geo. Phillips,
J. W. Church, Capt. Mitchell, F. O’
Reilly, Lindley Crease, E. Baynes Reid, 
H. S. Crotty, Rev. S. B. Anderson, _R. 
N„ Rev. E. G. Miller, W. H. Yeades, 
XvlJ. Ling, A. J. Dallain, J. W. Laing, 
L. McLeod Gould, R. H. Bates, Rev. 
Canon Beanlands, A. Ridgway Wilson,
A. J. O’Reilly, Nigel B. Greeley, H. R. 
Robertson, W. McNeill, J. M. Langley, 
Wm. Fleet Robertson. W. T. Oliver, J. 
Sim son, D. Fraser, Wm. Gordon, Lam- 
ford M. Richardson, A. W. Vowell, A. 
C. Fhnnerfelt, Hon. Richard McBride, 
Hon. -R. F. Green, A. E. McPhillips, Lfa- 
Ool. A. W. Jones, Jae. Forman. R. H. 
Jameson. J. R. Mackie, -Lewis Hall, A.
B. Bolton, E. O. S. Seholefleld, T. M. 
Foote, oG. C. Johnston, K. A. S. Schole- 
fietd, E. Dewdney, T. Radcliffe,1 James 
Bell, W. A. Robertson, Rev. J. H. S. 
Sweet, Dr. E. Hall, Dr. E. C. Hart, A. 
McKeown, Mr. Justice Duff, #. 'D. Mc- 
Niven, J. B. Hamilton Rickaby, James
K. Ribbeck, J. M. Bradburn, Sydney 
ChUd, R. J*. Drury, F. S. Hussey, J. A. 
Douglas, F. H. Denison, F. B. Kitto, 
F. M. Rattenburg, J. H. McGregor, G. 
R. Walkem. J. Keith Wilson. -Dr. A. J. 
Garesehe, H. E. Morris, F. B. Pember
ton, F. D. Pemberton. H. Mortimer 
Lamb, S. Macliire, D. M. Eberts. H 
A. -Robertson, R. F. Langton, H. 1 
las 'Hehncken, Miss Pooley and ! Miss 
Keefer.
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Many Callers at Government 
House, Mayor Barnard’s and- 

Blshopsdose.

Officials Satisfied That Peace 
Overtures From Japan Would 

Be Accepted.

A

IECE one long
so much to see a— - , ,
seemed to slip by ao swiftly, and almost 
before 1 knew a day had commenced 
it was finished. How I was ever 
to endure the quiet of my old 
when I returned to it I could not think, 
indeed, 1 scarcely dared to contemplate 
it. . Then came a day when my Me 
„ changed for me once and for evrt.
There cannot be many people today 

who remember Lady Julia Carruther*, 
but I can recall her as plainly as if it 
were but yesterday that 1 -first met her.

I

St. Petersburg, Jan. 4.—(2:do a. m.)— 
The flood of telegrams from abroad 
bringing talk of 
eentment in offl 
even many Libe 
heroism and stiff 
tour garrison, declare against any cessa- 
tioh of hostilities until Russia’s honor is 
vindicated by a victory in Manchuria. 
Equal resentment is aroused by foreign 
criticism of General Stoessel for blowing 
up the ships in the harbor anti destroy
ing the town of Port Arthur when he 
could no longer defend them.

Emperor Nicholas has already grant
ed General Stoessel’s request that his 
officers be allowed to give their parole.

The people momentarily have forgot
ten their differences in the common 
grief. The revolutionists, who had in
tended to mark the event with demon
strations, evidently found toe moment 
inopportune and none is reported any
where in Russia today.

Nevertheless that the revolutionists in
tend to make every use of the fall of 
the fortress later is not doubted.

The government’s position is a diffi
cult one. It has enemies ready to take 
advantage of whatever course it adopts, 
and peace under the present conditions 
would probably compromise the dynasty 
more than the determination to continue 
the war to the Mtter end.

The Emperor will arrive here today 
and a council of. his advisers will likely 
be held immediately. The war party 
seems still -in the ascendant. The indi
cations are that the Emperor’s advisers 
are practically unanimous that it is im
possible foro Russia to accept a humili
ating peace dictated by Japan. Still 
there is every evidence that Japan would 
proffer moderate terms, and it is pos
sible such an offer would! make a good 
Impression and pave the way for the 
reception of proposals in a conciliatory 
spirit.

While the impression is that peace 
at this stage is impossible, there is al
ways the possibility in an autocratic 
government that the unexpected may 
happen. The suggestion that President 
Roosevelt would b e willing to tender toe 
good offices of the American government 
in case Russia intimated that it would 
,be acceptable, has aroused a most 
friendly feeling.

There waa very general and pleasant 
observance -on Monday of the time-hon
ored calls of semi-state, affording oppor
tunity for the interchange of good wishes 
and congratulations upon the advent of 
another new year of opportunities. Here 
in Victoria, Hie Honor the Lient.-Gov- 
ernor welcomed almost three hundred 
gentlemen callers at Government House ; 
while almost as many visited Mayor and 
Mrs. Barnard at their residence on Bel
cher street and Pemberton road, to pass

“What are we to do?” I asked. ------------0------------ the reason’s compliments and express the
tiWe must walk on to t-he next vil- _ ______ hope that His Worship and his lady

lage,” he replied, “and endeavor to ob- |f)| S|ll] Af|VISFS may enjoy a continuance of fortube’s
tain a conveyanceffithere. ’Tis only a nl/ * favors during the year now entered up-
matter of two milefl, or even less.” Tur r imr-non on. There were also many visitors dur-

Side by side we tramped along, look- I lit t MPtROR ™g the day to accept the hospitality of
ing hack now and again to see that we ' ' Bishop and Mrs. Perrin at Bishopeclose,
were not being followed. But we still . and of Commodore and Mrs. Goodrich,
had the road to ourselves. At last, on at their residence on Head street,
turning a corner, we saw the little vil- Interesting Letter by Russian Sir Henri Joly de Lotbiniere was as- 
lage ahead of », with a small crowd of " _7 , sisted in welcoming the New Year
rustics surrounding the body of a horse oegC When On Supposed gnests at Government House by Mias 
which lay stretched upon its side on the lieetkKeri / Boswell and Mrs. Nanton, under whose
gTeen before the door of the inn. It ucmiiucu. direction the tables bearing refreshments
was the leader of the tandem, afid the _______ were very pretty in adornment of white
tpoor beast -had become entangled in his * and vari-colored chrysanthemums and
harness and had fallen, breaking his London, Jan. 3.__Tne Times today ot!her winter blooms. Mrs. Barnard,
“^•*1 much for Mad Peter” said Sir PubIishe8 a letter written by Count Le^ wfte of His Worship was assisted in en-

So much «W Mad Peter, said Sir T(|lgtoi to the Emperor Nicholas some terteming on New Years day by her
Manville, grimly. Never again will he tbre_ veare aeo wb-n Tolstoi believed mother, Mrs. Rogers. The guests
hear the roll of wheels or the sound of bjmsejj to bs dyjD„ The letter which at s®6*1 of ^e official or semi-official re
tire post horn. And now for the ton to d | wjtb tbe internal affairs of Rns- options above alluded to included mem- 
direover what they can do to help ».” shT commence! “Drar Brodh^ ’’ and re- here of the local governmebt and legis- 

We entered, to learn that the only fer’g tbe, universal dissatisfaction at Mature, the diplomatic corps, and the of- 
vehicle the landlord possessed was away y at tj manifested towards the gov- flc®rs of the united service in consider-in a neighboring village, being repaired. ™ ™ manuestea towaras tne gov able number Among the callers at Gov-
and that the nearest carriage of any ,, . number of reforms some ernment House were the following: The

10 Farmer Stedley‘ thre* of which 'have been recentiy grÆ! Bishop of Columbia T. A. Galfa Beau-
u „„„ „ while others are expected as the out- mont Boggs, Arthur B. Boggs, W. Çuth-Send, for it, and it will be ten come t, mnr. iiherai nolicv of Rns- bert Helmes, H. C. Marsh, Hardressguineas in your pocket it it is here in ^ the more liberal policy of Bus- Clarke Dr ’Edward ,Hazeli, Chas. E.

lmj£ jU *lflJ’T', , Count Tolstoi blames the Empèror’s £lî,fe®’ Jay, Chas. H. Lngrin, F.
Thé wortig h-ad sca-reely left his mouth advisors for their “strenuous and cruel - ^ ilkinson, Capt. John A. Walbran, Lt.- 

when the door was thrown open, and a activity in the eternal progress of man- CoL -R. Wolfenden, W. .Walker, A. B.
tall, burly, «avage-looki-ng man entered kind.” He says the entire country joins fraser, jr., S. Tims, Chas. Robt. Blake,
tbe inn parlor. An angry curee escaped with him in condemning autocratic gov- Hon. AbrahanY E. Smith (U. S. consul),
Sir Manville as he saw him. ~ ernment -which ‘hnay answer the de- '*'• 4 Spence*, D. Spencer, J. W. Spen-

“You? What does this mean?” he nrands of a people somewhere in central Launay, H. A. Munn, l^ajor
cried. “What brings you after me? Africa, but not the denands of the Rus- ?'hl£Ps: WvAtk^2?,’ îoh?. AA,HalkJle7*

“You know as well as I do, Sir Man- sian people, who are growing more en- Ewrng, Rev. W. Leslie Clay, Hr. A. 
ville Dacre,” was the others reply, lightened by the enlightenment common McL-illiganv Chas. S.
“You have broken your word to me, to the whole world.” McKillgau, Dr. R. Ford V ernnder, Col.
and I’m here to make you do what you Count Tolstoi sets forth the desires of Holmes, Rev. <X E. Cooper. Rev. W.
swore you would.” - the people as: “B'irst, the working peo- Baug*h Allen. iSorton Prinz, Hon. Chas. New York, Jan. 3.—Rain, sleet and

“Threaten me, would you?” cried Sir • pie desire to be delivered from special E- Pooley, F. G. Vernon, J. A. Mara, snow followed each_^>ther in rapid suc-
Manville. “By this time you should laws which place them in the position Robt, Beaven, C. C. Pemberton, R. Lea, cession in New York city today, and
know me too well for that. Bluster , Cf a parish deprived of all the rights of Win* w* Northcott, Thoe. Watson. P. J. tonight a gale howled through the streets
does not succeed with me. Return to other citizens Riddell. S. W. Edmonds, Thos. Tubman, and blew the snow in flakes against the
London, and I’ll send you what you “Second, they desire freedom of re- Chas. Hayward, Waiter S. Fraser A. faces of pedeslxians Off- shore terrific New York jan 3 —Plunging down a
want next week. I cannot do it be- moval from place to place, freedom of Graham, G. A. Campbell, B. C. Mess, seas were kicked up by the wind, and a CTade ’jn. xêwârk N T «tore.” a. „ education, freedom ofton^ience,' and, E. E Wootton Thornton Fell, Rev. J. nnmberotf steamships bound outward hj^rSly car on toe PUnk” readout

“Next week will not do, Sir Manville. above all, freedom in the use of land." Campbell, W G. Cameron, Jas. York, anchored off quarantine and Sandy Hook jnmped rail3 ™ a sharp curve
Y011 have put me off too often already, Count Tolstoi urges the 'Emperor to H- A. S. Morley, H. A. Morley, G. A. to wait for moderate weather. Incom- a steel t oll®°and I’ll writ no longer. Pay up now, consider it 'bis duty to the Godwhore McTavish, S. J. Pitts, J. W. Harvey, ing ships anchored in the lower bay and pinnin» the motorS?M jl
or I’ll blow tire gaff as sure aa my will it is that good and uot evil should B. H .Fletcher, Geo. J. Harvey, J R. did not attempt to reach their docks. L iL
name’s Bowker—see if I don’t. 'And be done to man.” The letter devotes Anderrou, Lt.-Col. Enghto. Capt. Cock- Late tonight the railroads reported plattom^^d the ctreWnd fhw!inJ^e
nice it wonld look, wouldn’t it—the eele- ! the greatest attention to the alleged burn, R. G. A., H. H. Fall, feeufa, R. the storm had caused considerable de- conductor Bernard Dunn to the ^=ide-
brated Sir Manville Dacre swinging, need for the abolition of the right of G. A., A J. Yates, Lieut. R. E„ D. R. lay in their schedules, trains on the New walk wtoi riolencê T? wï! tonragallows high for wife murder.” I private property in land. Ker. A. G. McCandless, F. H. Eaton, York Central and the New York. New- îhan M ho^Tbetore th! w

I gave a little cry. What did this Count To^oi thinks this reform would L- S. Eatop, Jas. Paterson, Herbert haven & Hartford railways being ap bTreteaaid Then he .^as^SrovS to
mean? Wife murder? Before I could desfrov all socialistic and revolntionarv , Cuflhbert, W. H. Bone, John Hall, A. H. hour or more lste. The Lake Shore >he hoFnitnl snfFerinff from ininri»# whichsay anything, however, Sir Manville agitation and replace the Russian people 1 Rabin, Thos. R. Shotbolt, Commodore J. Lhpited on the New York Central was ptTysician saxs wiTlTaH^l h^ 
had exclaimed : “I did not murder her, on a high plane of independence, wel- Goodnch, Commander J. F. Parry, three hours behind time, the «astern ex- Dunu’s shoulder b'ade is broken and he and you know it!" I fare and contentment. Commander H G. SandemanJfeeretary press «n hour and twenty minutes rod "fferin- from bruise= aiffi shock

“No you did not, but vou would have -------------- --------------- Leonard Blacklea. W. J. Macdonald, J. the .«onthwestern Limited two hotirs rnh«re Th!.
done it if I hadn’t stopped you in time. NINE BURNED TO DEATH. Mittoell. B. B. Marvin J. Gaudin, J. an^_fifteen minutes lste h believe that W-»e of sllnwr* raik
As ft was, you beat her head in and ---- R. P. Gandin, Lt.-Col. F. B. Gregory, .The -piunicipal lodging bouse and nth- Fanning xvnG ,-n.hio o.broke one o/her arms. She as my own Elmira. N. Y.. Jan. 3.—During the, H. H. Ahb<gt, Capt. J. W. Thuup Roy «r charitable 'nstttiTtions were crowded g * e to control the car.
sister, even if she is a bad ’on, and she early morning hours fire consumed the W. Troup. Horn J. S. Helmcken. Capt. bv persons d-iven from th« streets bv ; -----------------------------
is your wife as sure as ever parson said home of Frank Nswosbi. a Polieh mtn- M arts, A. O. D- Campbell MeCallum, the sto-m. The storm in Marrlnnd and.
the words. You promised me two er in Morris Run. Pa., and the entire A. G Howard Potts.'D. B. Holden, J Virginia assumed the nroportione of " 1 When washing grassy ertihes cr pots an*
thousand pounds for her a month ago family of t«m, except the eldest son. nsred D. Helmcken, Thus. Earle, Edward billard. JTV\h^* of srvvw Lever’s Dry Soap fa powder) will
if I would keep her out otf your way 1R. was either burned to death or smoth- Dickmaon, Gr. R.nnd a lnah wind caused heavy dr$ftVde" ^ '
end hold my tongue. I carried out. my ered. v Campbell, R. B. McMicking, Arthur Inying trattc. i tœ w,ta thegrsaiest
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AMERIOAN MEDIATION.
Like Great Britain. United States Is 

Ready to Undertake Task, x
■Washington, Jan. j$.—Whatever effect 

the fall of Port Arthur may have on the 
ultimate issue of the war the attitude of 
the United States government toward 
the belligerents has not undergone the 
slightest change. More than once the 
American government has let St. Peters
burg and Tokio know that it stands 
ready at any time to render neighborly 
assistance whenever both belligerents 
are prepared to welcome ft. Further 
than this the government has not gone. 
Reports that President Roosevelt is like
ly to initiate negotiations of friendly 
mediation between Russia and Japan 
are premature at least, and entirely un
authorized. It is stated most positively 
today that no negotiations are pending, 
and it is not known flhnt sncli negotia
tions will he initiated in the immediate 
future. The subject of mediation was 
not considered at today’s meeting of the 
cabinet.
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