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THE DEAREST GIRL
IN THE WORLD
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' she sail.

“It's only me, Dorothy,’

“Darothy Wynter, from Lenthill!
claimed the housekeeper.  “Ble nly
ey»<, what a shock 1 have had!" She
tool the bundle from Dorothy, but in a
momcnt Dorothy took it trom her. In
her confusion she had taken tha wrong
one. She had taken the precious coat.
After she had taken the right one, and
patd Ler the few pennies, Dorothy turned
to nd met Lord \Wedderburn,

irried to him ani gave him the
and without a word, save "l thank
she walked down the path home-

20,
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Wedderburn had not time to re-
iimself until the housekeeper was
He adjusted bis glass and looked
tie retreating fizire bewildered.
housekeeper was an old one
astle, having been tae onl
tiere for many years.

“ilew that chila did shoek
excinimod.  “Bless my eyes,
f 1f she nh-ppwl from that old

frame in the north garret, |
shouiin’s have been more surprised.”

“\What on earth dors she mean by
that get-up?”’ asked Lord Wedderburn.

“Nimply this.  Ajl iife that child
haw Liad about 28 much care ad a bundle
of rags, not a hundrwdih vart as much
as vour Jordship's and dogs.
There must be sor ¢ viniss at Lent-
hill, old Dame K voull never
have sent her here. 1775 o (dowaright
shhame and nothing more. With all that
ontrageous outfit on she looked like a
fine widd Vandyck, amd, 1 mark it now,
she is toe living image of that old mys-
terions portrait of Nir (leorge's in the
north garret, and they
is not akin to Dame Wynter at all”

The happily unconscions Dorothy was
teipving along towards the village, the
snowy white of her ankles scare selv hid.
bie bad now reaciied a small stream of
water whose depths lay still and serene
as a mirror. Dorothy peerad over into
the caim depths and all in a moment
she inew why the castle pe had
acted go strangely towards her. In a
moment she was hitterly himmiliated

‘n.  Raising un from her posi
tion, shie straightened herself up proudly,
ticen deliberately luid the honnet,
took off the dress and folded it care
fuily on the grass, the stoekings,
alippere, and bonnet srein and pinned
them in a bundle. Lank heaven! sho
had ler old clothes on. Nihe took the
unoifending bumdle nnder armooand
more ll(‘l, out fov the village shop.
harried along, and  when almost
taok out one or her 1 coins
e shopkeeper.  Sie asked for somn
two-pence worth  and a veryemall

given  her.  CIMe shonkeeper
what  else. In *a mom:
underatood thers was

So she hought

more ten, jolly, and

delicacies and was astonished that
cived 80 much money back.
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Wynter’s, A brother she had not seen
for yvears, since she was a young girl,
when he had left for Australia; being a
yYoung minis(er.

Dorothy left them alore and ran again
to the village. She had company now
and must do the honors alone. She
ran over the path and was soon at the
village show. Here she bought her slen-
der stock of provisions and returned be-
fore they missed her. She prepared the
tea, and altogether it was an inviting

I

John Boughman was in cfose conversa-
tion with the dame, but Dorothy knew
herself to be the subject of their con-
versation,

She put aside the remnants of the
evening meal at last, and went ont for
more wood,  She did not have to go
so far, the lord had said he would
he offended if° did.  She had not
busried, aud foumd  she was  wanted.
John Bonghman was greatly excited,

“(io at once to the castle, and bring
Lord Wedderburn,  Say that Dame
Wynter lics dying and wants him.”

Dorothy bounded over the path with
the flectness of a deer.  There was only
one light shining. ‘It came from a
large library on the ground floor. The
window was open and there sat lord
Wedderburn, reading. Dorothy hesitat-
ed one moment should she xiug the
great bell?  No, she would just step
through the open window and tell him.
She was aimost sreathless, and when
she reached him she foll on ths floor at
his feet,  Poor Dorothy!

Lord Wedderburn pn'Lml her up ten-
in his armg. Sha ecould barely
wake him understand, She took his
hand and drew Lim after her. When
he did understund lhe quickened  his
:ipmd

“How fortunate T had not gone. T was
preparing leave for London on the
mull'ngn' train--having telrgraphed my
coming.’

He had plenty of

for.

sie

to

tima to go to hoth
places. 1f he had unl_y thonght to have
told Marsten to nack his portmanteau,
As it was he had left his lamp burning,
wmerely locked  the  window. He
would ‘be lome before he was missed.
When lhe reached lenihill he was at
once tuken to the bedside of the dying
woman.  Dovothy and John
remained outside,

What passed, no living
save Lord Wadderburn and the dame
who was dying. Lord Wedderburn went
ontside and sat on theé stone steps. On
hia face there was a most peculiar ex-
pression. It was doubtful and quizzical
by turza, e heard voices i stinetly, but
e could not move,

“Boes Dorothy know this, and is she
willing to do this?” e asked time and
again, but conld find no reply.  The
world is the same all over,  There is
the deceit, the scheming, and all, only
under difievent garbs.  There was Dor-
othy, as uncultured na a r and as
scemingly innocent, and a mere child,
too!

I eannot this, Granny -1
do this!" eame in scbs (Inu"l,:
dows,  The

but

Boughinn

person knew,

do cannot
a the win-
cotuld not
other were

lower voice he

words of the

the
“Don’t aak
this, and |
you know
He that grand
weed in his path!

Lord Wadderburn was conyvineed Dor-
othy was an nnwilling v This very
thought gate him a » of relief and
pleasiare,  He dil ten for more,
was still and had
not marry
Wwaa only *hi iowas
el was free of de-
worldliness, It tha train should
anul Le Killed, there was
I Weston Homes, 1t
Kill hiis give up Casile
He conld do this much to make
I'his poor child
worll a friend
do soma good
Tl hiad intended
anyway. He hal sat
thinking over it all,
touchel his shoulder. lle
Aim into "the dying

me’
wantg
hae dou’

Granny, 1T
to please

t want
high,

cannot do
you!  Don't

Granny?
and me like a

and

im.
not - dis
sohbing, he
her, Why

She
she at

wira

Dorothy? N
true. but
ceit and
he
e
mother to

one init

not
wonld
Boval.
amends for all

woitld

N4 paat,
tarown on the

not

b
wa panper. \Why
his

vast riches

Dorothy,

wilh
ny
some time
nntil some one
arose amd
woman's reon,
John Broagiiman
and Lovd

folloy

was attending the dy-
g woman, Wedderburm went
th and shed a
There
cerying. ller
her lap, and
ths room,
in a
ted ages agone,
but was
e, Ihere were
Her

her

A fire hlazed on the bear
ckering light the
sat Dorothy floor,
golden head
had not

alie
He gazed on hes

oyt
the

b

room.
ol

was
heard

in
enter
was elad
It had originally  bLeen white,
now  yellowed: with a
swine Gaded sat
mir was push

slippers.,
back from
searlet

those
golden
Wi et irom

Lotd Wedd

Nty W
. yrn went up to

Dorothy?”  was all he said,
04 .nﬂ.uni: nd obeyed him.,

iekering candl

L om
she

Broughnkan,

the dying

dving wo
Dorothy
vith
A hisper-
bhoxes,

nocatling
box of kevs
strings
nan<rs anld
1o her, kissed hor
Then, miade signs
. Lsidle, hich

Dorothy.

late

There, are they
brme Wynter, They
theiy
more
Iv.was
begine-

ramdy Trom

wad
Lil s JUst

s the
have
eseaped
death

ny mut
Nh st

Weoedderhurn was
hosi him
ply, vet a1
hel Ihere was o sign
e pallor.
Vord Wedderhars Tookoad at

iad teleg

What must he

his eomeng

sert Dorothiy @

I PRGN FHON

{ =traigit

KEEP THE

S0ap and Oinfment

No other emollients do so much
for pimples, blackheads, red,
rough and oily skin, itching,
scaly scalps, dry, thin and falling
hair, chapped hands and shapeless
nails. They do even more for skin-
tortured and disfigured infants.
Although Cutieurs Soap and Ointment ars
sold by druggists and dealers everywhero, a Itberzl
sample of each. with 32-page hooklet on treatment

of skin and hair, will be sent, post-free, on applicas
tion to “‘Cuticura,” Dept. 8M, Boston, U. 8. A.

make yet Yes, he must go for a few
days, then he would come back and ar-
range matters conveniently. He called
Dorothy aside and explained that he
must go for a few days. Then he
would came back and arrange matters
for her.

1f Dorothy lheard his words she made
no sign. He took out his wateh and
saw that hie bad vet time to ecatch the
train,

Tle callad John Broughman to the
doorway and taiked to him for a few
minutes. Then he drew out his cheque-
book and wrote a cheque for a large
amonnt, which he handed to the minis-
ter, Jolin Broughman. Whatever explan-
ation he wade seemed all right, for
Boughman followed him to the door-
way.

“Yea, ves, mv Lord, T will attend to
ﬂvel’_\'lhihg. I have your Lordship's
permission to carry out the wishes of
my sister as far ag possible. T will com-
municate with your Lordship a3 soon as
possible.”

As he bade him good-bye, Tord Wal-
derburn yressed a rol!l of bank notes in
%his hand - “for immediate expenses” he
said. He had not forgotten Dorothy,
but she was nowhere to be scen, 30
atarted off. There beiore him was Dor-
othy.

he

“1 want to tell you, my Lord, that it
was not my fault that 1 am forced on
sou. 1 dia not want to do it.” Her
words were full of agony, as well as
her face. ’

He took
pressed them gently
the path,

He had oniy a few minutes to eateh
the train. He entered the room where
the lamp was still burring, The fire ou
the hearth had alimost samouldered ont.
He rang the Dbell for  Marsten, his
man,

“We are late for that train. Can you
pack my portmantean in tima”

Marsten left the room hurrisdly,

sached the station just as tha
rolled up. =

hoth her hands in his own,,

and rushed down

They
train

CHAPTER TV,

Lord Wedderburn went at onee to
aunt. Lady Marchmont, wh
in a stats of great exciteme

“We sv afraid something serions
had happened.  Why carth, Regin-
ald,  did you Keep waiting
long*

“Rusiness which demanded my
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ing all this time, until their
Scotland is really spoiled, but
recompense for all this tronble;
whisper to you what it is: You
now, she loves you.'
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Tor the life of him he could not refuse.
All his bravery banished like a flash and
left him powerless to utter one word.

“Yes, 1 will come,” he said, and then
left.

He was ill and tired, and he hastened
to his rooms. Think as hard as he could
he could find no way out of his diffi-
culties. They had arisen like mountains
on all sides and left him powerless.
Fate had worked all this, and she must
find 4 way out. He gave it up in de-
spair.

Night came and found him in the
Bame state. lle got through his toilet
somehow, and went through it all like
a puppet worked by the will of another.

\When he arrived at Lady Marchmont’s
Misa Staunton greeted him cordialiy.
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navine |
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You 30, vou are

learly. !

Duke of !

“Shall I tell you, my lord, how glad
we are to see you?” she asked archly.
Her face was radiant with happinesa.

ITow beautiful ehe was! He had
never before realized what a bright,
beauliful woman she waa.

She was clad in pure white. Her dress
fell in graceful folds and was a mass
of exquisite old lace. ller toilet was
simply perfect. The white Jdross rve-
culled another to him—an old dress
soiled and bedraggled and time-worn—
the one worn by Dorothy.

Ho turned e and faint,

“You are kind to think of me,
said. Fle had not thought how i
his reply, but for the life of him
say nothing else.

Miss Staunton eyed him strangely.
There was that icy chill on his face, and
she saw it. What bad she done to dis-
please him Perhaps she had been too
unreserved to have spoken to him that
way. She drew herself up proudly and
played with the tassels of her cloak.
Fortunately, Lady Emily same in and
relieved the awkward silence; but a
look at each did not reassure her,

“If they are not a handful, 1 wonler
where 1 will find oune?” ghe thought, and
smiled.

“We must be off,
slarted at once.

This was certainly a stranga drive,
The converaation flagged most unmerci-
fully, and there was many an awkward
silence.

He mechanically went through one or
two dances, then strolled into the con-
servatory alone, and remained a con-
siderable time until several of his
friends caie i,

“In the dumps, Wedderburn?” assked
cne.

He answered icily, “No.”

“I should not think you woull ccurt
solitude, having brought the handsomest
youug lady in thé room. You ought to
thank me for my gencrasity, Wedder-
burn, when you know 1 brougat Lady
Alice Harborough.” £

“I do, certainly,”
smile, but it
smile after all.

Ho rejoined the dancers,
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among us? Such a sweet face, too!”

Lord Wedderburn felt angry, but
felt perfectly well acquaintod’ with
marchioness and knew her Kind heart,
“What a lovely wife ehe will make some
of you marriageables; Niv Philip Mavden
i a devoted admiver, but -shall 1 tel]
you what report saya " she asked.

“It says that Lord Wedderburn i
marey the lively Amoriean hoireas.”

“Report has paid me great honor, but
ones it is mistaken.” Thore was a
respeetiul and honest ring in his voice,
The marchioness eyed him sispicionsly,
fle was certainly honest in what o did,
Then there was some one in the wa
Betty-milk-maid — or some rural
had stolen his hear:,

(To be Continued.)
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Tired, Worn Out ?

HERE IS GOOD ADVICE TO ALL
WHO FEEL AS IF THEIR VIGOR
AND LIFE HAD ALL OOZED
AWAY.

Thm Conditlon Can be Quickly Cured
by a Good Cleansing Medicine.
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THE MOVIES.

Lizzie hurries home from work,
Yrom the store where she is clerk,
And she eats her lwumble dinner in a
flurry;
And her mother savs: “Now,
Undue haste unseemly is;
Are you guing out to-nigh!, and what's
Your hurry?’

Liz,

“To the movies, mother dear,”
She replies; “now never fear;
That's where the melodrammer’s cheap,
For a ni--ks-l you may weep
And ma mz.n until you're sore;
There ave amios and 37gus galorve

At the movies,

“I'll see handsome Claude de Vere
Win his sweetheart, Maybelie dear,
In spite of every wvillain’s 1aascina-
1ons;
I'll see cowhoys, very pretty,
Yes, they pose in Jemwey City;
Ohb, 1 can’t resist the movies' fascina-
tions.

o A
“To the movies, mother dear, V:WQ
Wilhe's with me, never fear;
That's  where true love always wins,
Where the had their aims;
Hope they have a comie fillum,
With a pleases Willum—
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THE LITTLE DUTCH PRINCESS.

Her Small Playmates—Audience With
the Prime Minister.

To-day the Princess Juliana, heiress
to the Dutch throme, attains the age
of 3 and her birthday will be the occas-
ion of many feativities throughout Hol-
land.

The Queen of Holland lives the great-
er part of the year at her country seat
of the lLoo, near Apeldoom, in Gelder
land.  There the Princess spends the
whole day in the royal park, where she
has 1 little baby house, her poultry
yard with the Jjow!s she feeds with her
own hauds, her dog, two ponies and a
deer.

Every day at the oo as well as at
The Hague some children are invited to
play with her in order to mitigate as
much as possible the double loneliness
of her position as the future queen and
an only child.

The Queen likes to invite various chil-
dren by turns, so that the Princess may
learn at any early age to be friendly to
all sorta of people and not to show too
great a preference for a chosen few.
d'hese little three-year-olds are quite
| free in their games, and often treat their
royal hostess with scant respect.

One of them, proud of her dainty pat-
ent leather shoes, said to the Princess:
“l think my shoes much wureftier than
Fours Whereupon little Juliana look-
ed ruefully at her strong laced up boots,

“And yet these are my very

A few days hefore the court left The
Hague the Princess was taken for a
walk in the Scheveningen woods. 1t had
rained during the sht, and for the
first time it duwm-fi‘ upon her young
mind how delightfal it is to walk in
the puddles, and especially to stamp
one's fool in them till the drops fly
about, : .d

This performance was witnessed by
some admiring juvenile subjects, whose
parvents will no longer be able to ad-
monish them with the saying so com-
mon in Dutch nurseries: “Juliana never
does this” or “Juliana always does
that.” 'Their paragon has proved to be
only human after all.

During an audience which the Prime
Minister, Mr, Heeniskerk, had with the
Queen a few days ago the Princess was
sent for. \When the nurse came to take
her out for a drive the Queen said:
“Now say “(iood-by, your excellency.””

She could not be made to repeat those
words, but as soon as the footman had
opened the door so that her retreat was
safe, she cried out: *“Good-by, curly
head,” which ailusion to Mr. Heenikerk’s
tlowing mane was much appreciated by
those presen’ - IFrom the Londou Daily
fail.
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Every Indian Had an Umbrella.

One of the incidents of the carly days
in Great Bend that cause n great deal
of merriment among the white residents
was ihe time the Indiane bought all the
parasols amd umbrellas that wore for eale
in tha towu.

This happened along in the
was on a rainy day. The Injuns were on
their wa vmuw and cama through tha
town of South Bend. They saw a number
of men and women on the straets with
umbrellas, and being plentifully supplied
with money and a desire to own one of
the handy contrivances, they got busy.
The funny part of it was that they
made no distinction between toy para-
aols, silk ones and the serviceable linen
ones. 1t was not long until the entire

ibloe hurplv of all the stores had been
purchased. Then the fun began.

Some of the toy parasols were made of
cloth that was highly colored, and ea
soon uy the water hit them the coloring
rn titer began to mix With the watér and
drip donl upon the Indians’ clothes.
ikey minded this not in tho least, and
wers seen ,-;umg southward w]m(vpqu aml
scemingly in the very best of spirits.
Great Bend Tribune,

T0a, and
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MAXIE AND MINNIE.
st2r U'nion and Advertiser.)
at a group of nine children
abont a smail stoop, says the
wn 'I‘»'}ug:'nn‘_ an o!d lady called
::vv 0 girls.

“p,n childran your broth-

YO u.’\l--r

the mmaller

WHY MONEY IS CHEAP.

(Judge's Libra

g shser
form the

is the &mb remedy
&krown: for sunbum.
heat, rashes, ecgem

sore feel, stings an
b . 4 skin food!

A3 Drugyize end Stores.—00g.




