.1 1y; startled by *he ity ) ‘ TR ey R B GIRLS Wob
e s Tt i e B o e Be. - Bl JATANEME GINEY WO
L o e et b b o el vt Ceremony—Fenst
—the is not—oh, don’t tell me—'" [Might prove her death. : e B s b e, 5 8
A it desires and she may sleep—slebp |  of the Dolls.

856 beddiba i;niet at once. An-|Will be 'l'xe.r salvation. You under- :
{other phase of the doctor’s char- 'f‘;';d' d- &
acter showed: his .ill power. The| " ;?we[:' octor. ok
loving anxiety was suppressed. x atever she asks
The practical woman was to the °,‘:‘Y s Batar) ;
fore, intent on the doctor’s instruc- “Sl:!’ : “l'&in\ s i s is the problem of the day in Japan.
tions— s that a.:ti:e ?ittle bsmi'n :? hers. She | irls are coming into the city from
‘‘She must be undressed and put o i e sodgies’ triple-h.e aded the whole. country to go to school,

Diolomaey and Tact. to bed. Have a fire here; it must {18 fairi d : f that (20d it'is a problem to know ‘what
Or, The Result of Dio v g . be kept going night and day. Send f;;’t’_“'Do‘:,’;‘:,;';ad;:;"gg;, got her |*0 do_with them. They know only

one of your maids’’—he was writ- |* : the old system, and their parents
: : s into a state of contentment if pos- 4
ing on & leaf of his note-book as he sible. Who is this Prince Charlie know only that, but they feel the
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CHAPTER XII{ sho to kif€el to a man! Because| QGracie was fever-stricken! Toss- A f";“d.—’,,c"“'l friend—some “It i3 rather pathetio that the

: i | she had'fancied he was ill—full of |¢1 in deliriuca all that night and the | ORe We know.” : Japanese girl knows so well that her

Masters did not leave Wivernsea. kind feelings towards him, she had | next day. All the next day and She is inexplainably sxious tol ool days are her happiest days.
The obstinacy of his character came knelt; and he had talked of hugg- night—and the mother sat by the |see him. Boothe, by letting her do She never plans the gay, happy
Into play there; he had come down ing and slobbering! To have her hedside, tending, never leaving the 80 if possible. Bhe has intervals years ‘when I'm grown u;) ' In-
lor a month and he stopped. kindness, so well meant, recoil on| jjttle one. ’ yvhgsn she is as rational as you or I; stead she takes all her little ;chool-
He had come for a purpese too— her, thrown back on her hands as The doctor came threg'and four [it i8 well to prolong those by lett- girl pleasures with the full con-
business purpose—had his book ;/0 it v:'ere, with unwarranted insult|gimac o day. Each time he looked |ing her talk to people she Jknows sciousness that when they are over
knish. Was a trifling incident, the instead of thanks. grave. There was no sign of im-[and wants to see. Does he ’lyxve far | there will come a time when de-
kecident common fo men’s !;ves, rf-}o! It is galling to have a gift re-|p ovement in the child’s condition. away—this Prince Qf‘"“e’ votion to duty will be almost the
disturb the current of his li (:i’ 1 e turned ; the gall is :greater when e mother, worn out with watch- ”In~m the town. 3 only pleasure in life for her, and
f“"‘ him from his prearranged plan the gift is of the heart’s kindness; [ing looking at him for comfort, Then, by all means, if she asks |, ¢ there in the lowest place in a
I.ll:e :}}:zu';‘::}le“ degree Perlshlmom galling still when: the;ungrap- read none. T “%fi’(’;’u s‘:‘;:)gté‘:_r,,hlm‘ stranger’s hounee she ' will have to
: irec.'ious recipient vacates a place in| pig ever—during all those hours o IRy t - work patiently her way up to respect
titﬁ]lo?ehlil:i:llﬁzzegew&sog;;:l:;:t'that heart itself. The return then [.¢ wearing, waiting, anxious v-atch- Fretting and excitement are to and good will of a strange family.

< ; : ided. Boothe her in every |%"¢ ;
: : : ours of brutality. ing—the thought of Masters cross [be avoide The little daughter of alth
wisdom. Because, like other wise 58V her mind? She had shut him reso- |Possible way; gentleness and firm- Bouse goes to scl?ool f:on::io 17{’

Fury too came to her at the mere ‘ :
men, he left the east and went west. lutely out of her heart, turned the |ness cobined go a long way. But 8o likens teidings ot e

. : 3 ! memory of his speech. Bhe was al- ! ‘ l | o &
:;o:vsas ir(l}[llluﬂ;:.;(:’blghe;fe,mshet::ﬁg most as angry as when his words|kev of consciousness upon him. |this Prince Charlie—from the hold ural ‘science, English, the. koto,

rang freshly in . her ears. ~ Bub| But even bolts and bars ave pro- | he seems to have on her—may go sewing, cooking, and the tea ce
folsxgd. b b i B b a]_IWit‘}? all temper there was mingled verbially of smal]l efficacy in sim-|a longer way stll!. Of course she mony‘g, g, : a cere-
€, yet m p ’ Surely he could not be & |ilar cases. . :may not ask for him again—may be ““The rules of the tea teremony

ing; took h lks with wonder. : PE v P B diy
g:ﬁenf:“ﬁfl{al?o Sa:ro:athg ‘:eat man to whom brutality came eas-| Tn those long hours, the only sil- [it is a mere delirious fancy—but if were fixed about the>time 1he Span-

at the far end of the walk; read ;l]y' dWh-‘q'_Why—Why-had he be- fence tbre“kingt. ‘:‘P““dsf ;‘em ]thi ::zte”does, you will know how to il_sh Armada was besieging Elizabeth.
: : : __| haved so monotonous ticking of the cloc! . A% : A very mo 4
noveh; ;,here ng‘: Z;;g;ilf(;;;ltu;i;)k Fool? No. She told herself that |and the short, qui%k breathing of | But Gracie did not ask again. ks gols!i,ti:;:me:ft ogu'g"e v;;’;:::’ ::.
::fg& t}?: v?:t;)rsa 8 she was not that. She had read in ((he Iittle white-robed, white-faced Alsk?ic! IPCTSI;"[PE““yvmhpetul.zguy’ caddy, towel, is prescribed.
Looking across the wide sea]his eyes that he loved her; indeed, form on the whi.e pillows.  Some- se“kl."s yl; : ‘;l wad :}f ke th: “To a foreigner, Japanese sew-
seems to afford scope for, to en-|had more than once checked his times, then, the woman’s resolu-|breaking heart a owih :hmo T ling seems so extremely simple that
courage, limitless, aimless reflec-(telling her so. What could be the|tion broke down: tlﬂoﬁghltls ofb'fx}&e i zl;il;; SNy ¥ solved to bumprc]it would be hardly seem necessary
. y im- | cause ? ? . Man crept in upon her all unbidd- [ wo 20 i to study it, but the Ja anese girl
}‘é‘;:‘?'shﬁtk::‘{ {,‘1‘;‘: hggtw::o:;rn He had spoken of seeing her in the o),  Qentler thoughts than she had h'er?elf in tl}:eddlrt. to] qeﬂdl foé‘ applied {lerself to it withpthe kn(g)w-
dearly loves the memories of the |back garden that night—but that harbored in the previous days: }}1“:_1’ he who had so grossly insulte ledge that in the future the appear-
past, to bring them before her; to[Was a m?re pmdent——there_ wt;re t;’ troubles’ softening influence . was eSile would not write, she would |21¢€ of her children, her husband,
t and fondle and keep alive with |thousand-ani.one explanations of | 4round. 2 ¥ ahs d her mother-in-law and her father-
f:e warmth of her heart. that. He would kaow that; there| mheir first meeting !—she thought | not see hll(;n hel('isel : sbe lco“ not. in-law will all be set down to ha#
Being at opposite poles, east and |must have been something else. of that. Of his affection for Gracie; She wou Se"th& verba, mtfassage% credit or discredit,
jest, their dail tings ended.| But why should she worry herself of the child’s love for him. Surely [Late as it was there was no fear of “She learns to cook sufficient]
west, their By fuocuings —about the man? ild’s instinecti ” not finding nim up, she knew. He : 4 y
Once hd met her in the post office ;| about the matter—abou a child’s nstinctive love and trust had told. her that bs & 1o | b0 direct her servants, particularly
he was leaving as she was entering. | Plainly he was not worthy a second | went for something. Perh&ps,‘af- ,ﬁ ola te}: By 16 always wrote . the line of rice and pickles.
He raised his hat, and would—|thought. ~ Ready to misjudge ter all—and then those horrible | t11] one in the morning. ““The daughter of the house must
0= A1H0 J 11 h he had been—well, let ds of hi in h d| The midnight oil phrase-was one
said {her as he ha 3 words of his rang in her ears, an b e learn to arrange the flowers not
‘‘Good morning.”” But the unfram- | him! Ske did not care; not a scrap. | ghe hid her hot face in the white |he Was ever using. only artistically but so that they will
ed words wilted on his lips. She was quite capable of fighting coveh']e_t. Never, ngver—they. were ASLEEP UNDER WATER bear that wealth of symbolism
Her eyes, as they fell on him, he,;hway ilone.. SedoGn G oF e unf;{)rfngegzble. Besides, he did not . - e . ft;uf;ld in every Japanese grouping
lighted up with indignation: a sec- en she picke I seek forgiveness. . s E of flowers.
Ognd editli)on of wha% he had seen | books of his he had given her. On Strange that, by the bedside of A Diggt?leng:pﬂl;}:a&':o::ﬁt.(;mat “The feast of the dolls is the
before. As they for a moment!the ﬂy leaf she read— ; the panting child, with Life and : quaintest of all the little Japanese
rested on him they seemed to scorch| ‘Miss Mivvins ;—to remind her Death fighting for the possession of | As showing how much at home a girls’ festivals. In the storéhouse.
up what he would have said. His|of Our Seat, on which so many of |its fragile little form, her ears ever | man may be to-day under water, 'I where are kept all the family treas-
raised-to-hat hand trembled and | these pages were.w’ntten. o straining to catch the sound of that | may .rela!;e :z:n amusing stgry, says ures there are boxes filled Gith
fell: he passed out. “William Masters.”’ ,|softer breathing which she knew |2 Writer in St. Nicholas. Some dolls which have come down from.
i with her eyes on the |would i ife' : — | months ago, while the great battle-
Reaching home she found that she! She stood . y 0 signal Life's victory s Deaad ht t Malt
had carried with her a recollection Writing, .the book in her hand, for strange, that with fear and hope ship f{;a noug d_was fa, ] da a,
of his face. By the seat he had,many minutes. Then put the vol- [surging in her bosom, even while nnetl) ehsea.mf(l)l el]\{:rsften g!‘;g
said things to her that no woman |ume down with a sign. Aftcs all, | her gentle hand restrained her dear :lotca?::;ha:rhfd blzcon:e exftr:nsled- father-in-law’s house, and ghe
vould forgive. whe told herself that | real friends are as rare as Chris-| dear one's restless tossing to and agds he failed to come up. ey keeps the feast each year till her
an average hundred times a day—|tian charity. ; fro and cooled the burning fore- It chanced that the rest of the|€ldest daughter is old enough to
to say nothing of the sleppless| Crunching sounds—boot pressure |head and feverish, clinging little battleship’s divers were ashore, |take it up.”
nights she passed with thoughts of gravel, made her look out, of the |fingers; strange that there should and grave concern was felt on the
full of him. But she was sorry to|window on t,‘n the path leading _to |seem n¢ wrong, nothing incon- ironclad for the missing worker.
see the haggard, worn look he was | the gate. The doctor was coming|gruous in the thought of ‘wn alniost|inals by telephons aud Hfolies DEGENERATE BULL FIGHTERS
wearing as he left the post office. [up to the house. She went out to stranger—of William Masters. Per- were sent below, without avail. In -
He had appeared ill. His, she maoet him. haps it was because Gracie loved the launch above the throb, throb|Public Sentiment~in Spain Against
had told him, was a face which had Gracie was not well—restless and ; him so dearly: that must have | of the air-pump’s cylinders went the Trocadore’ Trust.
borne no worry lines; lines of fever}sh—wn_s now lying on her bed |been the reason. on, but the attendants looked at "
thought but not of trouble. The|sleeping. The doctor, on his prev-| Poor littlo Gracie! MShe little | one another in dismay, fearing some| Ihe trust formed by the bull fight-
absence of the latter had made him |ious visit, had thought it a cold|knew what manner of man it was | strange tragedy deep down in those | °*8 Of Sl?ﬁ”‘v “{)h(;lfef“se to go inta
appear younger than he really was. | merely, but there were faint symp-| to whom she had offered her af- beaving green seas. L rnﬁg. Y e[fe d“ 8 of »t};e SJH‘};]E";
With a smile she thought back on | toms which made him promise to |fectionate, trusting little heart, The worst was feared when some zus mlllxlsli% rde‘e‘ la»]?nuset » has had
the time—it seemed quite a long|come again. He had come in ful-| Yet he had been kind to her, more | big brushes and other tools came |- DP:‘m;m gof 'thec‘ %fllei’] 4 By
while ago—when she had fancied | filment of that promise now. than kind. There was pleasantness floating to the surface, and there- f rmgd Y tr‘uqf r:fs lm‘~e
that she had almost come to love| She was waiting for him at the |in the memory of that. ‘upon the navigating lieutenant sent l):und Hhetnkalons nok 15 Jkve
BY O % > e S 2 selves go to a bul)
that eager, enthusiastic face; boy- | door \nhgn he reached it. I\qddmg F ugitive thoughts were these ; | ashore an urgent message for one fight where there is not at least S
ish but still with an air of manly |to her, in an unformal,. friendly |stealing in under cover of the |of the other divers. The man came Miura bull loosened in the ring
determination about it, set in a|way, he questioned cheerily— . |night. Those hours -when that on board, dressed immediately, and The public complain that the bull.
manly frame. ““And how is the little one .this [ watchful keeper of the heart—a |Went below, only to come up full of fighters are degenerating, and that
Masters’ shoulders were quite |morning?’ woman’s pride—is prone to forsake m::l'lgnatlon. llow’s.k the grand toreadors of the pasi
abnormally broad and square; ac-| ‘‘Much, better, I think, doctor.| his trust; to leave the secret of Why, .thab”feh e S-d £6n ashlfelp would never have confessed cowar-
centuated the  impression of Shesi]s slf;epl?ngsrlt;ﬁc?cfullly ]no“:i.” that hedar}l]; revffaleibefore its Mak- 8';1 this time, e sald, wrathful- dice of this kind, and tried to ex.
trength made by the broad bronz-| ‘‘Sleeping 1 8 she drow-| er, an erself. moment, and| ™| . clude the dangerous bulls from the
:d fogrehcad. H{)w foolish women |[8y? . .. Let me see her.’’ the watchful sentinel is back again |, Idthvyals t”}'le' gheﬁnrdn_.‘:.ln thhad Jurs]: ring. $
were, she thought. Well, she had| They walked into the bedroom to- | at his post ; repentant for his lapse, 4% hlsl 1;nc E’ tinou’s thlﬂ,ng hz wl(;ad Between the toreadors’ trust on
learnt a lesson; she would profit|gether. The noise _of their en-|guarding his treasure more jeal- ?ll]l(l)fx hte ﬁe eﬁnished it in a few|the one side and the spectators’
by it. Experience had taught her;|trance roused the child. Bhe look- | ously than ever, minugtes’ and then sat comfortably | tTust on the other, the proprietors
she would prove herself a grateful|ed up and around her, with the| The white soul of the child sto~d oh onE of the giant blades of the|Oof the bull rings are in an embar-
pupil. frightened eyes of one suddenly | at the entrance of the Valley of the Dreadnough ; propeller and went | 1@5sing position.
She had deceived herself for the|awakened from alarming dreams. |Shadow. Hour by hour the watch- to sleep zith inquisitive fishes
first time and the last. Of course :‘P‘}YVeLl, little gi'(rlie r” i 'H ing (\Ivoman. seemed to see t?f Shald» swarming, around him, attracted by TR
it was ainful—the awakening. e doctor spo e merrily. e ow decpening, growing. our by |ip azzli searchlight at his R e
Waking ng to the perception of |was of that type; did not carry the | hour she strove with all the power {,r:asg %ﬁggofﬁcers wefe so amused PERQUISITES WORTH H‘.‘VIN(“
unvarnished facts generally is un-|undertaker with him when visiting | that in her lay to lead that white at the occurrence that no punish-| At the Austrian Court articles are
pleasant. But she could look at her | a pat,ient. He advanced to take the |soul back into life’s sunshine, ment was inflicted on the lazy one. | never permitted to appear a sec-
own foolishness without wincing, child’s hand lying on the coverlet;| The watching and anxiety told on - ond time at the Royal table, but
indulgently—her foolishness of a contm‘uegl—- e her. The doctor noting her sunken UAINT ENGLISH CUSTOM become the perquisites of the ser-
week ago. Just an error of judg-| ‘‘This is a nice idea of yours, up- | dyes, said firmly— ) QU4 " |vants; the uicorked bottles of pro-
ment that there was no likelihood | on my word! Going to sleep in‘ “You must take rest. You need !’/ Among the quaint old customs and hably the choicest of wines go to
of her repeating. the day——"’ it as much as your patient.”’ #ceremonies still kept alive in coun- one, the joints to another, the li-
Still—she admitted it to herself—| His intent in the adoption of a| “Rest!”’ trv districts there is only one “‘horn quors left in the glasses to another,
he was undeniably attractive. reassuring tone was to change the! “‘Don’t be foolish! You have a dance,”” and that is to be found at and so on, a sale of the dainties be-
Hardly less so because he looke}l | current of her thoughts: "the wild good woman ; this woman who is|Abbots Bromley, in Staffordshire. ing held in the lower regions of
older ‘in the post office than he had | thoughts evidently surging in that helping you.”’ Every year at Lhc_village wake the | the Palace every morning. At the
done formerly. - The worry lines, | active little brain. But when he| “‘Shc has been a nurse.’”’ dance 1s still carried out. The or- | Spanish Court, until quite recently,
whose absence she had remarked, clasped the child’s hand in his own, “I <cee che understands. You |igin of the horn damcc_iﬂ lost in |a similar custom prevailed.
were there now. One hasty glance the merriment left his voice, t}‘.c‘rmust take rest or you .will be ill. [the mists of history, but it has been g i
had shown them to her; they were|smile his face. His other hand he [1ll, too, at a time when you are |traced back as far as the eleventh
k0 apparent. She wondered—a | placed on her forehead, then turn-|most needed.”’ century.  Until the seventeenth | A traveller, recently returned
kindly feeling stealing over her—|ing, said— “Tell me, doctor. Oh! For century it was pract at Christ-  from India, was relating his im-
whether she. had anything to do “Why did you not send for me?’ | Qod’s sake, tell me—you don’t | mas, on New Year s cay and on pressions. "'Wha.t zf.‘country that
with it: theichange. Then memory The mopther was standing close |{know what she is to me! Te}l|Twelfth day. In the time of Hem.'y 18!’ he exclaimed. There every-
came and withered up the softness ;| beside the child, stoo ping so that | me L VIII. the dance was performed in | body keeps dozens of ser.vants.. 1
pointed out what had been said to| her face was on a level with the “My dear madam. I can tell you|front of the phurch every Sunday | had four whose £ le busmes‘s “;zs
her that night when she knelt, by | terror-stricken little one’s bright | nothing. As it nears midnight, will [and a collection for the poor taken to look after my pipe. Or)e bxoug]t
thd seat! The memory was a blhst- | eyes. She was speaking loving | come a crucial time. .Humor her; (up from the spectators, it to me, another ﬁI](:’d 1'(:., a third
ing breath; her softness “‘itll(}tediwords' in the loving way that ap-|whateyer she wants, no matter how 2k - ]!ghtedq”lt f:"”‘ me— AY]‘{d the
away. {peals to children. Words which |extragecant it may seem, let her| A greater variety of fish can be | fourth? The fourth smo 'cdll,t
The mere remembrance of it read so foolishly, yet sound so| ha She has an excitable na- | found in the. Nile than in any othér | for me. Tobacco never agreeu with
ner. feel hot 2!l over. She—|sweetly. . She turned round sudden- ' tu vous temperament. Do 'river. me.

““There is a new woman in Ja-
pan,’’ says Miss Alice M. Bacon, for
{many years head mistress of the
JapanPeeresses’ school in Tokio, in
the London Daily News, ‘“‘and she

for, gratify

from mere courtesy—have

the grandmothers and great-grand-
mothers. Each new bride brings
her dolls when she comes to her

—

madcs:

'




