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mrfrhf her scnses sgaln.
ibeem out for an uausually long Ume,

'her ravings weo discovered that It waon
whe whe had stolen my poor Infant

enre. When
hopelenaly insane he placed her under
medical care, and wenl abroad wilh his

gond. He exacted of me, therefore, that
aa soon an he was dead | shounld remove

Abbotaville,

marrying again,
hairess to all the property. | considered

the matter, and readily undertook to
carry out hia wishea ™
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CHAFPTER XV,

E had a dauvghter
born to us, and for
the firat few days
all went well, and
Mrs., George Flow-
er, having appar-
ently lald aside
her unnatural jeal-
ousy, congratulated
us both on our new
happiness, and was
a consitant visitor
et the bedside. One sultry afternoon,
however, when my wife had fallen
asleep, and the nurse, having deposited
the infant In its cradle, had followed
ber mistress's example, she waked to
the terrible knowledge that the child
Was gone'"

“Gone”' crled Ruthven.

“Ah! Mr. Ruthven, forgive me. It
happened years ngo, and it was but o
tiny infant, but [ can not recall that
mysterions loss to this day wilithout
emollon. Yes, It was gone' stolen from
the cradle! disappeared’' No one knew
how—when--or by whom. All was
wrapped |n mystery. Of course, we
eearched and |nquired high and low, but
withonat effect. The sad news could not
long be kept from my poor wife, who
had a terrible relapse In consequence,
Before she was out of danger. my
brother (leorge burst Into the room in a
slate of frenzy, to tell me that his wife
bad gone mad'™

“"How shocking'
mad?

[ Completely so. And she never re-
She had

Really and traly

she returned, her
in

and when at last
speech was perfectly lacolerent.

during Its nurse's sleep, and carried It
awvay some distance, where she had
dropped and left It. Her doclor, how-
over, Always belleved that in her mania
ahe had killed the child, and no also |
had come to believe. We made every
imguiry possible, but nething waa ever
beard of It again. Lady Flower never
recovered the ahock. Hha died about a
year afterward. and | have romained as
] am since her death ™

“And your brother, Sir Frederie?”

“He did not long survive my Flor-
he found his wife waa

ehild. Im his last lliness, however, he
penl for me to Lake charge of Carmen
He waa then hannted by the idea that
his wife would recover of her malady,
apd wake ap. as It were, to find him

her from the aaylum In which ahe waa
then realding and bring her home to
Ag 1 had no intention of
and Carmen was

poor Oeorge had a right to diciate In

“Hark" exclaimed Ruthven, sud-

aald ehe dropped It in a wood, BSuppose ,

died. but was found hy some passer-by,

I think you had betier go up to your own
room and lie down until you are wore

|1N WOMAN’S CORNER.

FOR

UP-TO-DATE READING
DAMES AND DAMSELS,

The Frincesa Gowan §s Rapldly Growlag

in Favor Agalo—Charming Frocks
for Yoang d4Uirls — For the Tirad
Housawlife.
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< "_FJ HE princess gown
ol = o) is rapidly growing
in favor. It is a
piyle especially
adapted to a plump
figure, the long,
graceful lines go-
ing far to give an
air of slenderneas.
It i1s a poor pol-
lcy—indeed, almost
a hopeless task—
for an amatear to attempt the princess
gown. It requires skillful fingers to
glve perfection to the style. When
well made there Is no gown more sat-
fsfactory, but when botched there is
no gown eo utterly hopeless, A hand-
some model in prune tinted taffeta is
made up In this style, fitting the
v beautiful figure like a glove, and made
most severely plain, save for the rich
braiding set around the foot as a fin-
ish. The front of the gown buttons
diagonally from shoulder to belt, and
then follows the gutlines of the grace-
ful limb to the foot. Small turquoise
set buttons are done fn rich shades
of prune, turquoise blue and black,
and relicves the air of severity about
the gown. The stock Is plain and high
and buill of turquoize blue velvet, fas-
tened with the studded btutions. The
| rather email leg o'mutton sleeves are
| caught cloze to the arma below the el-
bow, and finished at the wrist by a
emart fMlare and a row of the turquoise
buttons,

Mourning gowns made In this style
are especially effective, it forms so
rod a body for any mode of decora-
tlon. A smar! princeas gown made up
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Dryant, with facea full of perplexity,
and mouths full of apologies: but Sir
Frederi¢c ent their excuses short,

“Take your patient back to her apart-
mentis,” he said; “and the next time she
lcaves them you lose your places.”

The attendants were dolng their best
to persuade, or force, the unfortunate
creature to quit the room when Carmen
and Hamilton Shore were added to the
company,

“What on earth is this all about?” ex-
claimed the girl, in a volce of disgust,

When she saw what it was about,
Ruthven expected she would look dls-
tressed or compasslonate; but not at all
She colored, it is true, but only with
annoyance, as she attempted to conceal
the presence of the mad woman from
her companlion.

“Come, let us go into the drawing-
room,” she sald to Hamilton Shore; and
he obeyed her mechanically,

In a few minutes the room was
¢leared, and the voice of the poor pa-
tient, raised In expostulation, was al-
ready dylng away In the distance,

“l am sorry you should have been
frightened and annoyed, my dear,” sald
Sir Frederic to Margaret, “"but there
really was no danger. That unfortunate
lady, though Insane, I8 harm.css. She
s Carmen’s mother. Ah' you may well
start; but your guardian ghall tell you
the whole story by and bhy. DBut I can
not understand how the poor creature
got looge. It must have been great care-
lessness on the part of the domestics.”
“Oh, no, sir! Iodeed, It was my own
fault. I had ne rizht to enter the room ;
but Brown left the key in the jock, and F
| was curious to see who lived there™
“How ld it happen. Margaret?” de- |
manded Ruthven, a3 he stroked her
flowing halr;

“Oh, Ruthven, dou’'t ask me!" she
cried, shuwddering, 1 bad hardly en-
tered before a fAgure Jumped up from
the sofu and called out ‘Florence! sev- |
eral times: then she rushed at me, and |
I ran away, and she followed me down- |
#talrs —and you know the rest.” f
“Bhe called yon 'Florence’?" sald Sir !
Frederfe, musingly. “and | can under- |
stand 1It. You are very ke my Flor- |
once. | saw H Lhe fArsl Licwe we ol
and pow, with all this golden halr about |
your shoulders, youn might have sat for
fhe picture | have of her upalalra”™
“Hir Frederic, | do not know If [ have
any right to tell you the truth,” sald
Ruthven: “but the parenlage of Mar-
garet O'Hellly |s not known to ma.”
“"How? What do you mean?" ex-
clalmed the baronst hurridly.

“1 mean that | adopted her yoars ago,
and that | bave no knowledge of her
antecedenta, oexcepling that she was
supposed (o be the child of a woman
called Nan O’ Rellly.”

“He meana, 8ir Frederic, that he took
me from A prison to make me what I
Interrupted Margaret, proudly;
“and that | owe him more than life
itsell -

PBut Ruthven closed her lipa hefore
she had had time to niter more.

“You agitate me greatly, Mr. Rulh-
ven. The resemblance (s so remark-
able: and who ean tell whether my poor
child was killed or not. The woman

— 2 il i

ahe waa correet, and my Infant never

and——"
“Margaret, yon have been terribly

frightened, and are trembling all over, | — o0 : _ _
in lustreless black ailk is enriched with

inserilons of hlack silk lace and nar-
The Iinzertion

composed, and 1 will see you by and
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denly. “What la that?

Both men siarted to the'r feetl an
eriea of distress hecamea plainly andl-
ble. togother with the sound of fAying
ik footatéps coming toward them down the
i board stairease. Ruthven rushed to the
Mor. and opencd it just In time to re-
ceive In his arms the form of Margaret,
who, with golden hair streaming down
ber hack and a face pallld with terror,
etang to him with a grip of agony.

He was abont to demand the caunse of
her alarm, when an exclamation from
Bir Fraddrie cansed him to look ap, and
enconnteribpe of the strangest figures
Be had ever seen. Before him —stopped
there evidently whilst in the act of
pursuing his poor litthe ward —-was a
woman, tall and powerfully built, with
epal-blaek eyes, pet in A white, renseless
csuntenance, and black hair falling over
her brow and ghonidera. She was clad
i& a long. white garment, like a dress-

wn, which was fantastically
¥ . gderned with bunches of colored rib-

4 pém=, and her face was painted to for-

- sspond with streaks of blue and red,
mﬁ"ﬂ‘l’.

“Ruthven—Ruthven, save me™ eried
8 Margaret, hysterically.

... "My darling, you are safe,” replied
thven, as hiz quick mind guessed at
ge the solntion to the mystery.

. #fé Is Brown?" exelaimed the
B . . baronet, angrily. “What-is he about to
5. fet this woman leave her rooms?”

. “Florence came to sea me!” screamed
£ . #he manise, “and I brought her baek to

49 Bee! there she Iz, with her goiden
| #. but where's the child ?—where's

% ‘: v

by.” sald Ruthven, as he conducted the
girl to the door and there dismissed her.
“I think it best that we should not
dlacuss this subject before Margaret,”
he continwed, returning to Sir Fred-
erfc's side, “becanse It may agitate and
npset her without doing her any good.
Now we are alone [ will give you every
particular 1 know of her history.”
And they sat together for hours, com-
paring notea, dates, and cirenmstances,
whilast Margaret, tired out, slept the
time peacefully away.

CHAPTER XVI.

7 ERE’'S a pretty ket-
tle of fish™ cried
Carmen, in her im-
petnona  manner;
“the two guardians
have run off to town
together withont
having had the eiv-
ility even to explain
the reason of their
desertion, and we
are to have that old
wretech Webh stuck np at the dinner
table to play propriety for nz and Ham-
ilton.”

Margaret started from her sleep at
the sound of her friend’s volce, though
only halt comprehending the meaning
of her words.

“Is anything the matter?” she de-
manded, quickly.

“Heaven knowsa! Any way Earth
has not had the grace to tell ua'! [ know
onecle was a bear, but I thonght Mr.
Ruthven might have had a little more

|rmr bands of emt jot.
is let inta all the long seams, while
each side |a edged with Lhe tiny eorids
of Jet, giving an air of exceeding dre=ss-
inesa to the entire gown.
o mution aleeves are intersected
rows (running around the slesves) of
the

ly was held in some privata grounda
on East 37th street, New York. The
garden belonged to Covernor Morgan,
and, though now the property of sev-

The hig leg
in
insertion. The entire effect |3
nost novel and deeidedly dressy.

Darden Fete Gowne
Recently a very uniqua garden par-
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Champs makea a special feature of un-
derlimen and children’a dresses.
is a description of one of the jast
named:
with a pattern of roses and eglantine,
with follage In dead green.
has gatherz at the walst, very closely
placed behind, Twelve
from the bottom are two rows of em-
broidery with evelstz, through which
are drawn narrcw green ribbon.

elightly gathered at the waist both be-
fore and behind and a small bouquet
of gathers adda to the effect
decnllete.
goie over a transparency of pink silk
bringa up tae body at the neck, where

con is ornamented with a amall broken
eoilar of mousseline de sole and lace,
and at the back are three small bows
of
draped fic’n which goes under the
walsthand; it s of eream mousseline
de soie and trimmed with a flounce
and narrow insertion and Mechlin ectn
Iace.

shaped, and are confined at the albow
by a green satin ribbon, which forms
A bow, The waistband is of narrow
green satin ribbon and fastens behind
with & bow; In front two short ends
end In bowa over the skirt tenm centl-
metres from the walat.
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@hild? Tt can’t be far off, for yon
n't have come back without It—

politeness,”

eral owners, the grassy lawns
fine old treecs are still preserved,

you?" ahe continned, addressing
saret, who shivered at the sound of
o volea. “You thought so mnch of
ghild-—yon did, with your golden
; but mine got the momey—mine
jithe tioney ! and she began to dance
i L, o the eminent dfs-
{ “';- who never

Fifteon Themsand Hogasheads of Mead.

rangement of the detaila of the czar'sa
coronation in Moscow next spring have
ordered 15,000 hogeheada of mead, which
is to be made of pure honey. It is an old
Ruseian custom to regale the. people
with mead for three days during the

\TO BR COXTINORD. ) The party was given under the aus-

picea of the alumnae of Barnard eol-
lege, and the gardens were gay with
pretty gowns.

A white dotted Swiss there was,
mast apprepriate for this festive oe-
casion. It was made over white taf- |
feta, the seams marked with Insertions
of white Valeariennes . ince through

The officials intrusted with the ar-

Mo o

. Brown and Mrs. |

festivities at the anclent eapital.

given you any encouragement, sir?”

WAYS A very gemerons parent.”"—Phila-
delphia American.

Hartford, 105, had a great-grandmother
who died at 107. Her mother lved to
<hich the gilk shage prettily. A row | be 100. I

DOWNERS GROVE REPORTER.

of Valenclennes was set in under the
stock collar, and ‘the sleeves were Mn-

Ished with flounces of the lace.

ered band about the bottom.
The walst was c¢ut

large green bow at the nape
neck and a hat of the same color com-
pleted the costume.—The Latest.

Rest for Tired Housewlivos

season to be told that she must try
change of scene and moderate exerclse.
There is no better preventive of ner-
vous exhaustion, we are told, than reg-
lar, unhurried muscular exercise. If
we could moderate our hurry, lessen
our worry and increase our open air
exercise a large portion of nervous dis-
eases would be abolished. But the tired
hounsekeeper realizes only too well that
it is not exercise she needs half so
much as rest. For those who cannot
get & holiday the best substitute is an
occasional day in bed. Many whose
nerves are constantly strained in their
daily vocation have discovered this for
themselves, A Spanish merchant in
Barcelona told his medical man that
he always went to bed whenever ho
could be spared from business and
langhed at those who spent their holl-
davs on tollsome mountains. One of
the most successful working women in
England, who had for many years con-
ducted a large wholesale business, re-
tulns excellent nerves at an advanced
age. owing, it Is said, to the habit of
spending one entire day of each woek
in bed. If we cannot avold freguent
agitatlon we ought, if possible, to give
the nervous system time to recover be-
tween shocks. If the ldea of a whole
tay in bed seems absurd to the tired

- > -l i
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mother and housewife at least deter
mine to take half an honr's seclusion
and rest after lunch, and it will prove
A saving and nat a loss of time

e o —

Thiidren'a Dresassa
A Paria firm in the Rues ded Pelila

Here

It is of cream printed fonlard

The skirt

rentimetray

The corsage is low necked and ls

of the
A fringe of mouzseline de

t Is trimmed with lace. The tour de

green satin ribbon. There is a

The sleevea are short and balloon

Enenaragad, - |

Her Father—"Has my danghter

Buitor—"Well, she gaid yon wera ll-l

The late Mra. Emily R. Talcott ot |

A dalnty frock of grass linem was
made with a plaln skirt, with embrold-

If a vacation Is Ilmposasible, try rest,
allvises a writer on women’s work.
There Is no speclal satisfaction to the
tired, overworked housewife at this

SUMMER WEAT

blouse fashion
with a large embroidered yoke over
the shoulders, eut in pecullar squares
at the edge. Tiny ruffles of lace traced
their way down blonse and sleeves. A
of the |

The Wreath of Fame—The

" lectod Jokelets—Looked
Polnt In Question.

old
His

Fear

fame
i

Long years he tarried out |
But at last he homeward

“I have won the wreath
I am caplain of a fool-ball

lLooked Lilke Ma.

the tramping fraternity. A

he Immediately began o
wail bitterly,
“\What

awhed,
ther!"
you!
yYyoure a day!

“1I mean, lady, that yom

WS YOur age.

yonr hands an’ [ace an’
hair” ~the tramp groancd
an’ brinz !n n woml-box M
he wept in dead carnes! npow
yoiui a pleer o bread an

o fer tho same seryhoe,

rechonerd Ao

I bet he won't iry that 4
sl

“IMedl you
cherk eritienally,

11 1] I
The
neath
presently

t hat
he

“No. air. he rendered It b
he 2

cmotion.
“He tore i
tione, sir.”

momeént probably saved the

~—~ler Firdt Afair— Original snd BSe-

ROUDLY the
youth left the

fortuneto seoek,
And sald to his
mother In con-
fident tone,

As he kigsed her
wrinkled
cheek;

| mother, I shall sueceed,
And win renown and gold;
On the blazoned banner of deathless

You shall see my name enrolled,

And he spread before his mother’'s gaze
The honor he had earned:
“I've reached the goal,” he cried to her

And a cigar bears my name.”
—l.. F. GERNHART.

He left the main traveled road and
walked up to the farm-honse door, one
of the raggedest, dirtiest specimens of

ing little woman came to the door and

in creation alls ye?' she

“Sure, me lady, bat I can't help IL.
You do remind me so of my poor mo-

“Your mother, ye mizzerable erittor
You're ten years older'n 1 am

of my poor saluted mother when she
The livin' immidge of
‘er! Oh ma' wa' boo-hoo-hoo! ma!

“Well, I'll earry the (lluslon a little
farther, mister, an’ Il tell ye that I
ve shut up your bawlin’ an go an’ wash

sdmie as yer dear sainted ma used Lo

“Ah! Jint out o (he hospital, eh? |
Well, you'd better skees
wp stren’'th erough o run at the rate
of 'bout ten wmile an' hour, for I'm

goin’ to set Lthe dogs om ye! Here,
Lion' Mere, Jack' Take ‘im, Nero!
Tige' Ilere, Dull' Here, Rove! [Here,

Hee ‘im aprint’ Loak like his ma, do 17

Averiad Catasirophsa
The sterm old merchanl eyed his
“IMd you render Mr. Skinemgood his
clerk  qunalled perceptibly be-
praecirating glance,

regained sufMicient sell.
romposure to make anawer,

A nervons twitching abhout the eys-
lidea was all that betrayed the clerk’s
inte inflinitesimal por-

The entrance of A slranger at that

ecriona, if not mortal, Injary.

THE JOKER'S CORNER. |

WIT HUMOR AND SBATIRE FOR

Origin of It

Like Ma—aA&

homestead,
fame and

not, dear

n the world
turned,

of fame,
team,

quiel-look-

weep and

remind me

comb your
‘an" chap
Il 0 waod”

“I'l give
merlansca,

odge ag'le

but

saying:
imaell, for

clerk from

mothers taking their
watering places originated?

bekah got her husband at one.

been raising some great old
erops up In Nerih Dakota,

that they erowded the mortgages rigat
off the land into the rivers?”

one thing.
such a heavy crop that county lines
bulged over nntil some of the connties
looked as round as a full moon, and
you conldn't tell where one township
ended and another began.

ank ?
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Tha Ovigha af L

She—1 wonder where the evstom of
danghters to

He—In the daya of Abraham. Re

e m o ome ci—

A Raamanr

Real Estate Agent—I[ tell yom, we've
wheat

“1 expect s0. 8o big, weren't they,

Real Estate Agent—Well, I'Tl tell yon
Two veara ago we had

Pankrapt
Dyer—What ls your business, may 1

That's my businesa.

Guilty.

Judge Quick—Thirty days.
“Wot fer?”

“Vagranecy.”

Boorish Stranger-—I'm a gentlaman,

air.
Dyer—Ah! Yom have failed, T so2.

Wragged Whiskers-— Lemme go,
Jedge; 1 didn’t do nothin’.

Essapernilay.

Btranger (to one-armed man)—"Been
in the army, X take it."

Complacent One-Armed Man—"Nov-
¢r in my life.” :

“Machigery, maybe?”

“H.." . i

“Wreck?” 1

“Never was in a wreck.”

Five minutes silence.

“Blood polsoning made it necessary
to amputate, maybe?"

-"No.” i arremg.
“Ever fight a duel?*
“Never.” '

Ten minutes' silence.

Finally the one-armed man spoke.

“I see you are npaturally curious to
know how I lost my arm. Well, I will
tell you on one condition—viz., if you
will ask no further questions.”

The assent was readily glven.

“Well, slr, it was bit off.”—Washing-
ton Evening Times.

Crushing Hareasam.

“Our esteemed econtecmporary—we
have to esteem him because the Lord
made him, doubtless In a moment of ab-
straction—winds up his latest editor-
fal,” says the Plunkville Bugle, “with
‘wa think not." It is the first bit of
truth that has appeared in his lying
aheet since It started.”—Indlanapolis
Journal.

The question often asked —** Why are pua-
plis of the New England Conservatory so
upifornly successfiul as teichers or per-
formers!"—Is readily answered by those
who have beon fortunate enoneh to become
acquainted with the institution. With an
equipment superior to that of any other
school, with both American and forelzn
teachers of the highest rank. with Hoston,
the art cootre of America. to furnish the
best operas and coneerts, it is easy to soe
why one year of study Lhere s better than
two elson here, Jis prospectus s sent frea,

Convict’'s Cash Was in the Frison.
Willlam W. Balrd died in the Colum-
bus, Ohio, prison a few dnys ago, Just
before he died he told where he had
hidden §500 just after being admitied
to the prison in 15890, The money was
found aand will be sent to his son at
Columbus, Ga.
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A Thild Eajoys
The pleasant Aavor, gentle action, and

soothing efMect of Syrup of Figs, when
in need of A laxatlive, and If the father
or mother be coative or bllious, the most
gratifying results follow lis use; 80 that
It is the best family remedy known and
every family should have u boltle

A Valamahle YWan,

“Yar? You paldy seven tallar for dot
sult?" paked Mr. Achelmier of the farm-
er. | vou.dt like o know der name of
der rebber do! aakit It 1o you, It man
la vort’ twenty-file tollar a week in any
cloding houss on eart’.”- lndlasapolis
Journal

" You

mnmunlhﬂ-himﬂ.ml.h!h
Shartrel time and al the leadl ey pens by Laking

Hood's

Sarsaparilla

The (e Troe Riood Pereifier All #rugg-+ta T
Hood s Pillg s rasy Lo lakes, easy bn operata

Sparkling with life—
rich with delicions flavor,
HIRES Rootbeer stands
first as nature's purest and

most refreshing drnk
Best by any lest.
S B potan maivs s puren 0kl srvry oarcn
x The Grest
KIDNEY,
%  LIVER &
BLADDER
& CURE.
RoaT «wrrminen

Dr. Kiimer & Co., Binghamton, N, V¥,

ASTORY OF GOLD

of

EF Cwt et thile ad and senl =Tih *= o anita
jefamprs ar silver ) and bewok o1 b ek led

roat et
0. W, CRAWFORD,

1372 Masemic Temple. Chicagn, IN.

BILIOUSNEESE s ca .sed hy 1o-pi..
liver and prodoresa headaehe, dizz.-
nesa, losa of appetite, df gost foar food.
coated tongoe, constipation, and bil-
foua fever If neglected. A POBI-
TIVE OQURR is fovwnd in

Dr.Kay’s

Renovato

Mps O C. Tearen, of Anfta, Tows, writes.

"] have taken Dr. . Removator for
JI LIOUsSNEns

by iﬂflltl At
et Pac, rain
A Falmahla

for FREE SAM.
funak bt
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