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(Continued from last week)

OHAPTER XXVIL,

ish life and scenery Wwere quite
pew experience for Gert_ruda. The

geapwashed shores, the tall
giifts, the clover meadows and green

es, the woods,

x had a namel

that she loved the gray
. the cold winds

The fair scenery and
tfle Italy wers nothing to her

coloring of fer-
beside

Ahese beautics of her own home. IHer |

poetical emotional pature was awak-

emed, and there

Fielden was 5 2 19
tense feeling would endang

l:u.lth. But it did not. The brave,

yeung heart was rous

afraid that the girl's

gn the next Lord and Lady Fielden
drove bher to SQearsdale. It was
spuching to see the girl’s face as she
poamed over the old house. Now
pod egain faint gleanms of memory
eamme over her, and she would stand
ze still, struggling with her tears.

restrain himself from

difficulty te
taking her in his arms

wept for joy.

““YVeu are welcome, indeed, Miss Al-
never |

tanmore!’’ she cried. *‘I had
even hoped to see any of the family
ere again.’’ .
l[}ertfuda's eves opened widely
the sound of her mame,
Fielden made a gesture for silence.
One or two of the old servants who
had been there at the time of Sir
K arl's disappearance Were equally de-
lichted to sece their master’'s daugh-
ter. Qertrude would have taken up
per residence at Scarsdale, for she
longed to be alome; Dut Lady Field-
sm would not hear of such a thing.

at

the county that Sir Karl's daughter,
young as she Weas, had returned to
ths old home, because she was not
patisfied with regard to her father’'s

gate: that she had refused to believe |

that he had voluntarily left his
home and his wife., and that she was
now staying under Lady Fielden's
roof for the express purpose of mak-
img inquiries.

Every one pitiel her.
lonz believed Sir Karl’s fate sealed
and settled: he had left the country

wiih Miss de Ferras sixteen ycars be- |
fore, and his name was almost for- |

gotten. They had Inmenkted his
downfall, they had sympathized wilh

dren; then they hall consigned the
matter to oblivion.

Gertrude spent day after day in the
old house at Scarsdale, questioning

the housekeeper until she Knew every |

detail conmected with Sir Karl's dis-
pearance far better evem than her
mother: chs spent hours in Lhe rooms
that had been her father's, trying to
ne from his surroundings what

e had been llke. She made friemds

with the old groom James, who nev-

sy wearied of repeating all that he
Lkmew in connection with his mas-

" tar's disappearance.

0f Lord Rhysworth, who was still
umrngrried, Gertrude had made a
cammplets conquest. He teased her
by salling her ‘‘Donna Quixote:” but
bt owned to himself that, if it Were
possible for any ome to rucceed in
throwing light on Sir Karl's fate, it
would be his devoted daughter who
would accomplish that end.

One day Gertrude sat down with

her three friends te hold their first

delfberation tozether. . Sha had mede

DIARRHOEA, DYSENTERY,
COLIC, CRAMPS,
PAIN IN THE STOMACH,

AND ALL

SUMMER COMPLAINTS.
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ITS EFFECTS ARE NMARVELLOUS.
IT ASTS LIXE A CHARM.
BRELIEF ALEOST INSTANTANEDUS.

 Plsasant, Rapid, Raliabls, Effactual

EVERY HOUSE SHOULD HAVE IT.
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white |

gtreams, and val- | gl

and Keen frost. | _
' @y Fielden’s boudoir.

s when Lar | .
Wiere S | —pne man lost in this preat wide

her |
| put we have much to encourage Uus.

ed to its work. | We can send to Scotland Yard for

to rest, and : s
Gertrude took one day to ' we have steam gand electricity;

and comiort~ |

put Lady

People had |

| stacles to be overcomse.

- ugravel.

' she had a golden heart.

' Lord Rhysworth. |
into plain English, we want to know | €¥es.

. help us.
: shall we

| thing
A faint rumor had spread through | Scotland Yard for one of the ablest
| nen in the police force.
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ermsell mistress of the cass; shé knew
:re.rr detail. She had Itlep-ed her
mind, thoughts, and senses, in this
story of “&a past, in this knotted
mystery, which she had set herself to

preoccupied expression of one w hiose
thoughts are seldom with the pres-
ent. 1f she could, she would have
ven her life to have proved her fa-
ther’s imnocence. FPeople spoke of
her with tears in their eyes. and said

The consultation took place in La-

«Jt seems a puzzle to me,’” said
“To put our

the best plan for finding a lost man

world., It seems a difficult mission,

eme or two of its cleverest detectivesy

mave, above all other things, the love
of a brave and devoted daughter to
Now, as a matter of
the first question is, How
roceed?”’
sSend for one or two detectives to

was then that Iarry had some | help us; those men always think of

things that never occur to any one
else,’”’ said Lord Fielden.
«] agree with you; it would be

- rude.

Then Lady Fielden objected—

A detective was employed at the
. but he could make nothing eut

the case,’’

*Perhaps we may obtain the ser-

vices of one with more brains,”” said
Lord Rhysworth, “in any case,
can but try. Detectives have every
facility for communicating with each
other, and of obtaining information.

Fven should the man we cmploy do |

ne more than make suggestions, they
may lead to something.”’

Seo it was agr that the first
to be done was to sead to

Gertrude
gave a sigh of relief. To her Bsan-
guine mind it was a great deal to

| have made g start.

“ After all,’’ she sald to her friends,
‘'t world is but g small place.
YWhen I think how seon we can go
reund it, to look for one man lost in
{t cannot be so hopeless. I Thave
been told that, no matter Where a
person goes, he is sure te meet some
one he knows. If that be true, sure-

Her face always wure the |

we |

| with the person who Wrote it.

I
|
|
|
1
[ ]
1
|
|

" | that the gentleman

h : : .  § rF
m‘E[r:rPinknﬁng. the old housckeeper, | very wise thing to do,”’ sald Gert-

do not believe that Sir Karl was

reads to me as though it were in-
tended to suggest that idea, but that
is all. She does not write, ‘Sir Karl
is with me"—perhars she dared not—
ghe writes: ‘You will never see Sir
Karl agein. I have had my revenge.
Who knows what her revenge was ?
She may have murdered him. She
may have induced others to murder
him, and have hidden his body. She
may have had him kidnapped and
locked up in & lunatic asylum. She
have done anything and every-
thing except the one thing which I
am quite sure she did not do—per-
suade him to run away with her.
Who can tell what shape or form her
vengeance took?”’
Gertrude listened with wide open

“Those are my ideas exactly,” she
paid, “and those are the thoughts
that came to me when I read the let-

FE

«+] should say mysell,” continued
Mr. Shaw, ‘“‘that the quickest and
best way of learning the gentleman’s
fate is to search for the lady.”

7o search for the lady!’* they re-
peated.

Yeg. I am sure the key of the
mystery lies with her. If any one
has thought that all these years Sir
Karl has been wandering about with
her a heppy man, they have made &
mistake. Taking all things into cen-
sideration, together with the fact
has never drawn

ene {arthing of his income, I should

| rather say that he was dead than

we |

| living, and I should rather say that

the lady had im some mysterious
fashion made away with him than

' that he had run away with her.”

They listened to him breathlessly.

“If the case is left in my hanis,”™
he said, ‘‘that is the elew 1 shall fol-
low. Ishall look first for the lady,
and find out all about her.”’

«sThat is just what I have always
thought should be done,” said Ger-
trude. ‘‘How strange that we should
think alike!"’

1t would be easier to find twenly
men than to trace one cunning Wo-
man,”’ ebserved Lord Rh;r,m_m:nrth.

+We shall do it, my lord, I feel
sure. She is the party who should

have been traced from the very be

ing. If Sir Karl had been alive,
he would have drawn his moneYy. No

| man would have allowed an income

ly to find the being one loves cannot '
| | eould supply him. There was mo lim- |

“‘We shall have difficulties enough, |
but we must not let them discourage
us,”” said Lord Fielden; “‘indeed, my |

be so very difficult 5 task.”’

his wife, and sorrowed for her chil- | idea is that nothing in life is worth

' doing, unless there are plenty of ob-

I like meet-

' ing them as if they were so many
| enemies, and conquering them one af- |
: ter another.”

He was rewarded by a grateful look
from Gertrude’'s blue eyes. Aiter =
few more words, the council for that
day ended.

It met in more solemn conclave
four davs afterward, and Ar. Shaw,
the detective, was at the head of it
—a keen, thouchtful man, with bril-
liant eyves—eyes that, Harry declar-
ed, appeared as though they could
see through a stone wall. He was
quiet and calm, but with the keen in-
stinct of his profession so complete-

with what sagacity he followed the
slightest clew, how he studied min-
ute details, how he gave importance
to events that had been censidered
trivial.

os. Im short, he was a wonderful
man, and it au
when he said that he was ‘“‘not sat-

| isfled.”’

i |

He listened attentively while Lord

'Rh]r'swurth gave him the particulars

of the baronet’s di
‘I should say mys

earance.

' remarked then, “‘that the reason my
| confrere failed was becauss he did not

' know the whole of the details.

| should be with a detective officer
‘' with a

De-
tails, in a case like this, are every-
thing. I think, if he had Kknown
more, he would have done better. It
as

doctor—nothing should be

! kept from him."’

' mess, is dead.
groom, and- Lord Rhysworth,
- were the last to see my father,

| held so

. said ;
. Squire, my dear mother’s father, who |

" Prevented and Cured. |

“Nothing shall be kept from you,”
Gertrude, promptly. “The

would have been an important wit-
James *Ashford, the
who
will
tell you all that they know. I will
show you the leiters and my father’s
portrait,” added Gertrude, whose
hopes were strengthened as she saw
the detective’'s interest increase.
“Areyou a good physiognomist?’’
she asked, as she placed the portrait
before him.

Mr. Shaw loocked at it long and

| thoughtiully.

“It ia the face of & good man,”” he
answered, gravely.

“Now read these letters,”” said
Gertrude, ‘‘and see what you gather
from them.'"

The letters that her mother had
long were placed in his
hands, and he seemed to weigh every
word, as he read them. Then he was
silent for some few minutes, after
which the oracle spoke.

“My opinion is that it all rests
with the lady, he said, slowly.

“With the ladyl™ was re-echoed In
different accents of wonder and in-

He Fad successfully conduct- |

| J . "
ed some most intricate criminal cas- ter s rlace of residence or

like that to accumulate. I must say
that my great wonder is that no one
saw the matter in that light h-tfnr_n.
for it is the true light, I am sure.”

They ull agreed with the officer;
and Mr. Shaw entered in his note-
book every detail with which

it as to expense.

It was certainly a puzzle now in
what quarter to gommence conduct-
ing the search. There was no por
trait of Lola de Ferras; but Lady
Fjelden remembered her so well and

' described her so accurately that Mr.

| tisements began

| account had been closed
| madame’s death, and that they

i" Mr. Eha.w |

Shaw felt hopeful of recognizing her.
CHOAPTER XXVIII.

to appear in the
journals—advertisements that puzzl-
ed the readers, They were all ad-
dressed to Lola, and were variously
gubscribed: but no answer to them
SVer came.
The bankers
de Ferras haid invested her money
were discovered; and, when urged as

It

| satisfaction

they |

ficulties W
m mﬂtﬂﬂd*

«Tt would be m[:ch ecasler to dis-

eover if she were dead than tn find
any trace of her Uving,"” d-:c.lnn-:
Lord Fielden. “Jf she is dead, an

has been buried,

something of it.
po far. let us adv

d English papers that -
French an g “u:i

one who can give proof of the d

of Mademoiselle Lola de Ferras, L

receive one hundred pounds reward.
*One hundred pounds,’ cried Mr.

Gt answered Lord Fielden—

"?H;”
+*double that amount if it be %%d-

gul, if the news be worth it.
I would give almost the last farthing
I had for the purpose.”

And the beautiful eyes thanked
Harry with one of those glances he
leved so well. . 2

It was agreed that the advertise-
ment should be sent to all the lead-
ing Continental journals and English
pewspapers. It could hardly fail o
bring about a good result. If Lola
de Ferras were living, and any one
knowing her wrote to say 80, they
would be able to find out her where-
abouts: if she were dead, they would
know that further efforts in that di-
rection were useless.

«]f she be dead,”” sald Gertrude,
slowly, ‘‘what has become of my
father?'’

*We must be patient,”” said Lord
Fielden.

The next thing was to send off the
new advertisement. In due course
there came many answers; but thay
all bore but little upon the matter
in hand.

Lord Fielden's own idea was that
Lola had taken refuge in France; it
was most probable for many reasons,
and he spent some weeks jn FParis.
The Paris officials began to grow in-
terested in the search; even the Rus-
slan detective service had been drawn
into the business; and no news that
the telegraphic wires could have
flashed from one end of the world te
the other would have given greater
than the intelligence
that, living or dead, sometking was
known oi Lola de Ferras.

Then Lord Fielden had another
idea; he believed that it was very
probable she would be found in some
religious house, in one of those insti-
tutions where wearied hearts find
rest.  So in England and France the
strong arm of the law was brought
into force; but the search in this di-
rection was equally futile. The darRk,
beautiful face which had brought ruin

- and desolation to Searsdale remained
" undiscovered.

From that day mysterious adver-
' Gertrude and Lord Fielden watched

a matter of life and death, to tell

ly developed, that it was wonderful | What they knew of the whereabouts

| of Miss de Ferras, they had but omne
It was this—that the |

fact to reveal.
soon after

had

not the least notion as to her daugh-
the state

of her affairs—in fact, they kmew

gured ill for some one | pothing at all about her. There was

therefore no intelligence to be gained
from that guarter; nor was there in-
deed from cny other. Yet Gertrude’s
brave voung heart never quailed. Do-
lores wrote, imploring her to come
back, and give up what was after all

but a chimera, a fancy, a will-o’-the [
that would wear |
. away her heart and Hfe.

wisp, a delusion
But mnever
did one thought of wylelding, omne
thought of giving up the hope of her

lifa_come. to Gertrude.
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ONSUMPTION

~our marvelous free remedies for all
sufferers reading this paper. New
cure for Tuberculosis,Consump-
tion, Weak Lungs, Catarrh,
and a rundown system.

FREE.

Do you cough?
Do your lungs pain yon ? 3
1s your throat sore and inflamed P

Do you spit up o
ﬂmywhnflm
your

Y invited to test what this system
mn;l’;:ﬂlini.hiﬁﬁgh. 'Ih?

FREE TRIAL TREATMENT

It was almost pitiful to see how

the post—the sickness of hope defer-
red indeed made the young girl's
heart sink. One morning a Wwhole
bundle of letters came; none of them

' contained any news of particular in-
with whom Madame

terest, but they occupied consiflerable
time in the reading and answering.

] wonder, Lord Fielden,” sald
Gertrude, when the last envelope was
directed, *‘if ever there will be an end
to this quest of mine?" :

“There 1is an end to everything,
Gertrude,”” he replied, thinking to
himself that the one exception was
his own great love for her. There
could never be any end to that—it
was impossible.

“‘I wonder,”" she continued, ‘‘what
I shall have teo fill my life and %o in-
terest me when this is over. I shall
be quite lost. Now every day bringhd
its own work, and that work occu-
pies my whole time. I do pot
I could ever live without some thﬂ
employment again.’’

““You need mot do »o,” sajd Lord
Fielden, with a quick tArob at his
heart. ‘1 know work that will jusi
suit vou."

“What is it?"’ she asked, her eyes | ¥
: ; About two years ago Lo

fixed on the spreading beeches. “Wo-
men's rights?"’

“Women's rights in one sense of
the word, Gertrude,”” he replied, ““de-
cidedly not in the other. You ought

to have a husband who loves you, |
not with a commonplacé aflection,

but with an unfathomable love."*
““He has to be found,” interrupted

f Gertrude, with a shy, sweet smile.

*“No, has not : he is

| found

But Gertrude would not listenm.
““I can think of nothing wyet buk

| finding my father,” she said gently.

“Gertrude,”” he cried, ‘“‘suppose
that some man—we will presume that
he would be in every way eligible—
ehould, through
and skill, bring to you certain proofs
of your father’'s innocence, the sure
solving of the mystery that sur-
ﬁu;ﬂs his nTI. and that of Lola

erras, would you, as a rewar
marry him?" 3 Ay

i

his own exertions

R

2 Sunshine
s, Furnace

extracts all the heat from th
fuel and destributes it througl
the hounse—only the smoke goes
up the chimney.
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I.Ppﬂﬁtﬂ 'ED'I.' cuul, B0 coOmmon In
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the Chateau “Fleuis nm
great g IMystery as ever, oy 4
a time, one of the ‘nhatlu;:
ﬂ'Jd housa 1ssued {rom hr "
Bhe was a tall, dark, g
man, With & strange beay g
O%WI. A llﬂr}' ol j.'h-""!"lﬂ'i."
ten on her face. The darf epy
ed with almost lurid light. 2.0
but distorted, darkensd soy j
out ol
fiance.
She was frequently st 8 &
no one knew whether che -
widow. She never spoks of b
or children; but she wore ; w
ring, and called hersell Madyy
Ange. DPecople watched b
pomething like awe. It gy
gtrange that she never spoke iy
one. The children, when thy
her, ran away frightened and o
po little one ever went {p be
outstretcheC arms; even
dogs refused to make friends
her.
She galways wore biack &
gracefully-hanging garments e
in statuesque folds about her
walked with a proud, staleyp
that was peculiar to berssdl §
passing through the streets o §
Remy she never looked cither i
right or to the left; she swets
though there were nothing to i
her on earth. Thoss who
her were startled at the tam
row sxpressed on cvery fectune o
face. Once, wes ""E'ﬁi:;.
the Rue d'Espange, & preily &
girl fell down a few jurts @
vapce of her, and hurt bemeld
lv. The child's cries wen it
};et Mme. St. Ange did net o8
her, as anl kind-h -a:'.tdl :
would have done, and raise )
the ground; sh had no “ﬁ
gweet WOINANDL L;;-l.“-?‘fafﬂ'ﬂ =
but stepped asl 1:.,_r.1 *:
dress should not touch ::u:-_,:*.'.*.
With a crv on her lips, hj:
# o - al
Callll i -. i ':F]:E-'* ';!_':.
B4y madame pPasciidy b
head, as though sbe peither mY¥
heard the child. _
“Who are you?” ghe cried
vou trecat my Pf
&he were the dust
She had placcC OE
ly befors the haugt
could not take anoll
«Your child 1f

1A
pPass, i
ma H 5 = f‘.:l.'gl.'-'tﬁ
ar L& M

~r ghould say that it is uany
years too late to answer the ques-
tion,”* observed Gertrude.

And so their mm-e_rs.utmn gnd.;-d
but he did not forget it. Lord Fiel-
den felt convinced that the nn!:,a‘ way
to win the prize of Gertrude's love
was by clearing up the mystery of
her father's disappearance and that
was the task he set himself to per-'

# b5 i |-|-|. L T
form. them, With proud, pisg

 —

CHAPTER XXIX.

N the pretty town of St. Remy,
in :—rﬁmﬂﬂpzumcr of France, stands
a chateau, quite shut in from the
world by the forest that :urruun:da
jt. It is supposed to have bech built
by a king of France who, passionate-
1y fond of hunting, enjoyed the chase
best when he had only a few  select
triends about him. He would spend
a week at a time ot the chateau, and
while he was there the merry s=ound
of the hunting-horn Wwas frequently
heard. The next king sold it to one
of the bourgeoisie, who purchased it
simply because it had been built for
the pleasure of royalty. He gave it
his own name of Fleuris, which it re-
tained. Then—for it hﬂEuih a his-

tory, this chateau—Iit was pu:lfchmd
by a French nobleman who had mar-
ried g very wealthy heiress. She Was
mad: but as all his income was de~-
rived from her, he kept the matter a8
secret as possible, and sent her with
nurses nnd attendants to the Chate2au
Fleuris, where she lingered all the
years of her life, a victim te the ter-
rible malady. How often those
walls had reechoed to shrieks
cries, frightening even the birds from
their nests!

Once every week a cart was driven
from the chateau to St. Remy By &
surly-looking man—sa Belgian evident-
ly, from his accemt. He made his
purchases without more :_:umme:nta
than the occasion demanded; n:nd if
any one presumed to guestion him as
to the mumber of the household—if it
were madame or monsieur whom they
had the homor of serving—his reply
was a gloomy suggestion that the
inquirer should mind his oWn g.ﬂ'_ﬂirﬂ.

Persons drew their own conclusions.
Articles of every kind were purchas-
ed—books, papers, cigars, wines, old
cognac, There must certainly be =2
gentleman living at the chateau, and
a lady too; there Was Do mistake
about that. Gradually, however, all
curiosity ceased, for the simple reas-
on that it never was gratified. and
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A severe case which proves the
' Backache Kidney Tablets to cure so that
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power of Dr. "::'
vou stay curt

Jumbago, which caused him
- " (sl oOver or turn in bed was oy
N He heard of Dr. Pitch
%3 a splendid remedy for such ¢
Tablots and they cured him. =
‘I;.ﬂliﬂturu of his old trouble,
| i IE:—E to man}' men on
' mm;!:m and fellow-brakesmen, all of whom, !
f ;’;;ﬁhhmm bad backs and kidney trouble, and, .
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| STATEMENT MAY 31st, |

This is what Mr. William Reynolds had to
Kidne :‘:&:ﬂfm on May 3lst, 1900, just zfter he -
um po bad when I got L. I
. A. G, Denike, the ist, that I could herd!y =
i bed. There was a d nu.gging ::,r'hi,..:g D the smil o
| Stoop or assume an upright position after sitting v
not the only time I suflered that way; my case °
remedies that formerly gave me relief did not Liclp
though, that as soon as I started taking Dr. Pitchers >
helped me at once. They have removed the whole 1r
now. I cannot say too much for them, anl |

STATEMENT MARCH 28th, 1992
m:llrmhtiﬂ-m}n] on Mr. Reynolds, rect th .
speak in the terms of Dr. Pitcher’s Backache Rilncy 7o
Ilnt‘m:y ‘made in his case. Sgid he: I bhave #0000
m,. kidney trouble which attacked e J*L;'-;‘,.’;fl‘.;i our
\ Tlhl-ﬂl made a complete au POl
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Denike, Phm. B., the well-known drugzist and optic®®
. brakesman 08 & B
s Cead 10T

- Mr. A C

b have them
__ !\%aists, Silk
Blouse Depa

d Silk Blo
Wrappers,
and
Crin

i

10 Colorc
R mson
tr Crimsorn
-~ I:ml;jrg.' Fawn,
shade DHINDGs,
ﬁ E::::"'ﬁ and l'l.-"-'.!
12 pairs Lace ! I T_
48 pairs I,u::a' { Ir’ :%
airs o§ MaitE
i-fijii;' Qjlk Yaraso
Ladies Silk
White I'-E\-; : o
: aterprool
I.I:g:.f: Black J'.:'L:l1.1ll
Ladies Summer ,Iﬁ‘“.'
L-ﬂ-d-'.!{‘ﬁ. White 1ril
Ladies White Embrg
Ladies White Embry
]_,E,di:l?s H-;_:]]L {zOWwi
Ladics Night Huu.'r].
5 shades Fancy Ne
Ladics White Silk ¢
1adies Lace Edged
Ladies White Lawn
Ladies Cotton 1"-.--“-
Iji,‘li;-?ﬁ Cotton I"'- P51
Ladies Dlack Coll
Ladies Black Cotlo
Ladies Dleck Cot
Ladies L.ace Hose
Ladies Dlack Hose,
L:l.-d]E'S White Corse
10 pieces Valenceing
10 piece Embroidet
Colored Lawns, reg
% shades Printed M
White Lawn, reg. 1
Tucked Apron Lawi
Gray, Navy, Light
Bargain ay
5 designs in Dlack
4 bunches of Tape
3 papers Pins for
White and Cream ¢
10 pieces Light Pri
15 =shades Black B
White Spotted Law
HEI:I+1-'., ]}H}'.-:' and
New Straw Haits,
30 per cont. off al
Ladies” White Net
10 per cent ol all
Men's White Vests
100 Soup and Tea

. E.
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Spreads,

While yo
overlook the f
inyabl: trip.

We have n
stlt is an unu
ing and Vacati

Men's White
prices $1.2

Men's White
squeak) p

Men’s, Boys’
and faced

Men’s Wh'te
Maple Le

Men's and Wo
du;k, SUpegs

Boys’, Youths
good qu




