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DOWRERS GROVE REPORTER.

ey | looks ready to swaliow two people like |
Wi -rmf-nu.--m-hﬂu-tuhnm

order b wice little ropast for us here?
It ‘would be w0 cosy, so hame like, so

Ly
ol | oxtremely delightful.”
The eounteas

towardl the bell.

smiled still more
brightly, and stretched out her hand

e
[

T e
i
3

=8sevRR8EES

te<EfEnPEaTe =

T~V AR ~0 e~ T

fRITpTR T

CHAPTER L

way—so youn can gee it for yourself,

S0 sald the worthy servitor of the
Languedoc family, Jeannot Lazin, fn &
solemn and suppressed voice, as he mo-
tioned for his young mistress to follow
which
skirted the meadow, ere the dense

him into the low shrubbery

wWoods took possesslon of the ground.

The youthful Lady Felicle, with a
emile of arch merriment on her hﬂ:h‘ scepter. 1 came now only to convince
young face, followed him fearlessly—
pausing a4 moment, however, (o cast an
admiring glance at the scene she was

4 leaving behind her,

Well worthy, indeed, this parting at-
tentlon, was the charming bit of land-
scape, just now eoqueting with the pur-

OME quickly, Lady
Felicle, and I will
show to you the ap-
parition. You shall
see for yourself it
old Jeannot has Tn-
vented a foollsh
tale to scare the sil-
ly peasant people,
And my old eyes
have notcheated me
nor been bewitched | 1y,
by an evil epell—the figure passed not
ten minutes ago. It always returns this

you of trusting too much to your jm-
agination. You have oertamniy sean
the figure, but I opine it will prove to
be decidedly more tangible and natural
than a ghost. You must bring others
with you and follow him—"

“Oh, my Lady Felicie, it is a ghost,
or the evil one—don’t talk go scofling-
I am afraid an evil spell will 21
upon you as a punishment. I was
going to tell you how 1 did
follow him, and how he turned
upon me his blazing eye and
tkrew up his hands, and little Aames
came danciong all around him, and e

the very ground geemed to quake, Oh,
1 smelt the sulphur, and I saw the blne
flames, Don't doubt it, Lady Felicle
—1 wouldn’t come agaln for the king's

you. I am afrald some terrible thing
is to happen to us, and that this is the:
slgn. Holy Mary, have mercy! 1 will
Eet the good priest to say prayers for
us all, But come, we must return. My
lady, the countess, will be angry with
me for bringing you here, and Vietoire

prowling around here for some evil | threw off her mantle, playfully seated
purpose. I acknowledge you have con- | B¢ comtess again in the easy chalr,

vinced me, Jeannot—my good, old
Jeannot—tbat I was hasty in accnsing | 10 her feet.

| than your giddy daughter.”

opened his mouth, and jt thundered,and | the countess contracted, and a weary

Felicieo flew to reach i, and after the
Decessary ordens had been given, she

and drew a cushion of emerald velvet

“Now, mamma, for one of our cosy
talks—what shall it be about?”
“Your abeence, tonlght, ma chere.
What detalned you so long, my child?”
Felicle shrugged the white should-
ers gleaming so prettily through the
lace cape of her low bodice of vlolet
sllk.
“Ah, mamma, that will be too dismal
A toplc. Wait till they have brought
more candles. Yell me something
about your girlhood; what you thought,
Pow you felt when you were no older

The dellcately penciled eyebrows of

look of pain flickered 2 moment over
her face

e @rontess Deeize of e Bwsy N
in the Het Wenther, pand Sow Ne
Iltﬂuumid-t.n
singelag In
the simiing August haat which fre-
mm-::hlru:ﬂm
turn t0 something mOore
@esirable, and one’s ambition and de-
termination, after the first four or five
days of It, is to get away and find the
Bare v length sens-
Immlummnhhﬂmmrurk
ton or eleven months in the year
and rest and recuperate the halance of
the time, the next thing is to determine
'ﬂ:m#m“ﬂ“ 'mill. te¥ -ﬂ*'urm'ﬂ..
resence. oW aver
n drawin attract! for t (hl?r_ oure constipation forever.
Hﬂn:mtiumm“:r N e T e e -
tions, and now come remembrances of | A Boston poet the other day made
$tories our frienda have told us about | “Bacchante” riyme with “haunt.”
the beauties and grandeur of Colorado
and the Rocky mountains. Slyly there Piso's Cure for Consnmption hes been a
ﬂ:xlntnthmlmllu family medictns with we 108 B
brook and we decide to try our skill | M¥ilson, 3400 43 Ave., Chicago, Ilks.
ltﬂﬂl!lnlrnnhtit;rﬂ“-.h“f; Tennesses la looking forward to a
mentally note that w we -lw large blackberry crop.
ety, we don't yearn for it alome, and " - Bao for Fifty Conts.
fishing tackle doesn’t encumber OBO | Guaranteod tobutco Rabit oure. makes weak
.‘I'E much, anyhow, Into the trunk | men strong. blood pure. 80e, 8. Al druggists.
lur“l'-rqm-:ig. th't.rl.ulut Ten regiments in the ]
scenery

publish mewspapers.

In the number of murders Illlr“
| Burope. In the mumber of suleides
Russia is shead.

Hatl's Ontarrh Cure
Is a constitutional cure. Price, T8e

What we gain by experience o med
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ple mistiness of approaching evening.

A prolonged, undulating slope of
emoothly turfed terraces edged with
stralght llnea of poplars, like deep
green (ringes, and crowned at the sum-
mit with the cluster of turreted roofs
forming Languedoc chalean, whose tall,
quaintly shaped chimpeys rose fay up
ngainst the gold fushed blue of the
clouds, seeming to reach the slender
thread of light which the young new
moon hung out, as sign of her advent,

At the right was the Lhickly woven,
undulating canopy of grand old Lreea,
forming the Little Forest of which the

Languedocs were so proud and chary

~—and far en to the lefi you ecaught

the glitter of waves, where Lhe

Mediterranran reveled In Lhe

last golden beama of sun-

shine, and the bright reflection showed
!ﬂu spirea and roofs of Frejus ke
some cloud eity, ready to vanleh aL a
moment's warning. .
Lady Felicle gave a glance—amiled
foyouws, triumphant cousclousness (hat
the beautiful spot was ber own prood
heritage, and then miepped lightly and
dalnilly along aver (he rough pathway
by which Jeannot led her,
The old man looked profoundly sel-
emn-— very much awed and a Mile
frightened, as he plunged into the deep-
ening shade, " every now and then
pausing to allow the falry footsteps of
his companion to recover the advasti-
age gained by hia hage sirides
He found a dry, mosay mpoi, bailf
govered with drooping vines, and mo-
tloned for Lady Felicie 1o occupy It
“I @& here 1 have aleays stood,

Lady Felicle; you see that it commands

a view of the opening path;, he has

always gone oul past me.~ whispered

Jeannot with a stcalihy glance al the

denignaied pathway,

The smile faded off om the girls
face Homehow the welrd somberneas
of the wood., with old Jeannot'sn awe-
sirnck fare beside her she comld not
v retaln her plarininesa. Hhe drew her
mantle of violet sllk closer over her
head and waited in gilence.
“Hark” whispered Jeannet, wncon-
petoualy graaping her arm.
A dull_heavy sound, of reguiar blows,
whether from mortal ax, shovel or pick,
econld hardly be determined, broke the
stilinecs reigning arownd,

The old man crossecd himsell rever-

ently.

“1 always hear It jnst so,” whispered

he. “and In a little while he & sure o
appear.”

“PBut ghosts don't work, Jeananot,
maid Lady Felicie. “"Why dont yom
pet some of the men with yom, and fol-
low up the sounds till you find what
makes them?

“"Haven't I tried it alone? Holy Mary!
I've gearched and eearched the woods
aver, and never a trace can | find of the

- gronnd brokenm, or of a tree disturbed.
i wild fdeas at Arst—1 thounght
somebody wasa burring some guilty se-
eret—a murdered body, or a gtolen
treasure, and 1 meant old Jeannot
gshond have the glory of finding it all
ont. [ might as well have tried to
raise A sunken ship from the sea. Oh,
now, my lady, it'a all beyond mortal
finding out—that’'sa my belief, and eure
1 won't be so0 bold as to bring apon
myself the evil one’s vengeance by pry-
ing inte e doings. It was omly be-
canee vou reproved me, as an idle story
teller, that I brought yom here to see
for vourself——"

He paused abruptly, shrank back un-
der the bushes, and frantically seized
her hand, while he pointed to the open
pathway beyond them.

Lady Felicie bent forward, not with-

! ont a violent beating heart, it must be

» admitted. :

i A tall, darkly Araperied figure, with

shavel over his shonlder, was stalk-

g slowly along before her eyes,

S0 mueh waa nndeniable, Moreover,

tioned her.”

path,
Lady Felicle followed thoughtfully.

“It is very odd,”

jt must be thoroughly Investigated.”
“Ah, yes; | ghall be so glad when th

and bade me hold my tongwe.
noble connt might belleve him, bu

I do mot lle.

thing o keep (0 mysell.”

“Don’t talk new, Jeannotl,” sald La
dy Felicle impatiently,
has grown! [ dom't know what

with you and wilhout amy other al
tendant. FPray, let ua hurry.”

with him now,

they reached the open ground,

the chateau MNashed a
kindling fram window (o window.

the hill

for you. Have you peem It ™
"Huah,
ete If you wish my faver, and dom™t
leaze me wilth questliona
my mol her now ™

The pretty waltilag mald dropped an
humble rourteay, and followed demure-
Iy aller her mistresa aa the |jatler
turned awiftly toward the chalean, but
the was esagerly repeating to herself:
“Lady Felicie has seen the ghost, |
Aam sare - or why does old Jeannot
Aing me anch A irinmphant glance’
How biave these nohile ladiea can be!
Nothing. 1 am anra, conid have tempted
me to go xith Jeanaet inte the wood
i at thies hour. B8he i= so grave and stil]
—{it i» certain tha: ahe has seen some-
thing.”
The lady, however, did not gratify
ber curiosity. She passed h:ﬂ'll,'r
acrroes (he broad hall when she reached
the chatean, and went direetly to the
bondoir of the countess
She waa a very fine lonking soman,
thisa Cowntres [snguedoc -{all and
siately, and dressed with snitable rich-
ness, but there was a sad expression in
her soft. deep eyea, which betraved that
her noble entate had not bronght wiih
it nnmixed happineas,
She rose from the velvet lounge as
her daughter enteretl and exclaimed,
childishly:
“Felicle, Felicie, where havre yon
been? This wild rambling will not
answer. You know how deeply it
wonld displease the connt to kpow you
were away from the chatean gromnds,
mnattended. And 1T have sent twice
for yon, and ne one knew where yom
were, not evem Victolrs. Your
father—"

The sweel, red lipa of Felicia cherked
further speech, as she flung her arme
arownd the lady’s nerk, and kissing her
repeatediy, anawered gaily:

“Ah. yes, my father—1 understand,
my lady mother; but mon pere is away
ia Paris, and will never know, for [ am
eare yon will not tell himm. And It Is
g0 refrecshing, so delightfal to be free
and wild just a little; I'm sare when |
have half a dozen gervants at my heels,
a8 papa always sends me forth, all my
pleasure is destroyed, and 1 have many
a time envied one of avr own peasant
girls her unmolested (recdom. Say,
now, my darlingest of mammas, 4o yon
hlame me if I take advantage of my
father's absence and send the tronble-

roguiehly into her face, and the coun-
tese smiled, even while she gighed,

“1 suppose it is natural,” said she,
yielding, while alie stroked back the
giossy waves of halr from the falr fore-
head. ' |
“Of conrse it is,” replied Felicle,
gally: “mon pere is s0—s0 exceedingly
particnlar, It s most tiresome. Where's

ible, a litile cirele of bright light went
wavering along with him, seeming to
radiate from his very feet.

Deapite her best efforts, a cold chill
erept over the girl, and she stood shiv-
ering until the myeterions figure van-
fshed from sight.

Jeannot was muttering prayers, with

will be tired of walting where you sta-

And looking around him shudder-
ingly, Jeannot stepped forth Ilnlo the

murmured she;
“when my f(ather returns from Parls,

count geis home. M. Plerre, the over-
eeer, called me a foollah, old driveller,
The

you, Lady Felicie, can assure him that
I'm sure that | do st
want te frighten all the people, as M.
Plerre sayn | do; but this Is a Imdml

“How dark It

mother would say, if she knew | came

The old wervant quickensd his pace
at these words, and the lady kepl stop

Hhe gave a great algh of rellef when
The
slars were out, and Lhe pale sliver cres-

cenl had brightened Into gold.  From
ruddy gleam

A light Agure came boundiag dowes

“Oh, my Lady Felicle, have yom
come® Your mother has pent out ('wice

Victoire! Keep diacreet oll-

for 1.”

pon rushed to her face,
“Oh, ma,” exclaimed she,

she burst into tears and sobbed vehem-
ently.

CHAPTER 1.

= HE countess made
no effort to check
her, only now abnd
then bent down and

oy

Felicle started to
her feot and began
pacing to and fro.

“It Is so humill-
ating"™ exelalmed
she, pansionately; “to be bartered and
sold ke a dumb animal, because rank
and editates are maiched. to bave no
question asked concerning character
and hearta. Oh, It s barterous"
The counteas watched her with a per-
turbed and deeply sympalhizing face.
“Does my father think | am a plone,
or & butierfly —that I have no fesling.
no taste, no deep soul requiremenis?
Oh, I have envied (he prasants before,
| but mever 80 much as now. 1 could
wish | had never been bora!” weni on
Felicie, more and more bitlerly, wirlle
the excitement grew upon her, her seft,
dark eyea glittered fercely, and two
burning crimson apota gatihered upon
her cheoka.

Her mother alghed deeply.

The girl heard it and turnad impetn-
ouvaly.

“Oh, mamma, mamma' my pgood,
true, tender moiher - surely you will
nol be harsh with me, you will pity
me' Oh, Ilmplere my father (o forego
ihita hated marriage | know nolhing
of the marguia, [ do nol wish te know
im. | abhor bia very name. Ray that
I need not see him.™

“1 fear that [ cannol promise you
say belp” snawered the countess, sad-
Iy.

Felicie tuarned away with girlish pet-
nlance,

“No ome eares for my true happiness,
no one knows how to pity me ™

“Fellele™ sald the countess. In »
tone of deep reproach and nantterable
radneca

The ingenuons girl Aang hersell In-
to her arma, imploring pardon amidy
a flood of tears

70 BE MNFTIYCRA D
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ADAM'S HEIGHT.

Fignres Seem to Show Thar It
SiIxty-Fiva Feet.

At various times within the last few

yrarz assertions have been made by

—m

| Pelicie started, and a flood of crim-

and
| then covering her face with her hands
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She took up the falry bands crossed | of America. We may be home in two | Hegemnn's Camphor los with mationaliays pais, sures wing cilbe. $eonts &
over her knee and kissed them softly. | weeks. One ean do s0 much in two Hends and Face, Yoader or Sore Fool, o
“I must say as you do, my love, it weeka, m &o. C. 0. Clark Cu., New Haven, Ou Bimplicity is a joewel rarely lound, -
Ja too dismal for that, while the room Is m‘hflllllm-rn-r-hﬁ.ﬂm Better be stroag (han bright. Ovid. .
dimly lighted. I bave received a lssourl Pacific system as our S —
v b M means of travel, because we may es “
lottor from your {ather during your ab- | weil enjoy yar ierariows cus service,| 'THE “GROWN-UP” DAUGHTER'S DUTY T0
seuce. He Is to leave Parls In another [ and we want to get the coolness as
week, and he thinks the young Marquis ﬂzj as possible. The Colorado
de Berr} will accompany him on his re- from Kausas City t0 Pueblo
turm hither, and bids me prepare you | SUItS our fancy, and we are gone on a

Ime 7 CoOoLuUMmBaiaAe
The Reat Bicycies Made,

ne remmedy more likely to oure thanm
Dr. Kay's Renovater. Bead fnrr:-vﬂ- |\ec CoLuUmMmBaIAS
Hde A0 book “Dr. Kays Home Treat Secand Oniy to 1807 Models,

1897 MARTPFORDS
Equal to Most Bicycles,

i MARTFORDS
President McHinley's mall averages FPattearn 2,
from 1,000 to 13090 latters A day, and HARTFORDS
several sacks of newspapera | Fattearn 1,
Dr. Kay's Renovator. 8 positive cove HARTPFORDS
“‘ H.I';L:'Iﬁ;ﬂh :: Fattearmns M and &,
Emm. Han ard

many thinkera that Adam and the ante-
diluvian people were of extraordinary
height, but reany other thinkers (wneo
have mnever thought mwueh abont the |
matter) have laughed at the assertion
and cried "bosh,” saya an exchange.
I, too, am of the opinion that there was |
something more about Adam that was |
extraordinary besides the number of |
his yeara. To prove the same by a
ceurse of mathematical ressoming we
will take Noah, whose life wasa twenty
years longer than Adam’s and who s
quite as well known for his generosity
to the human and animal races. Aec-
cording to Genesis Noah lived 950 years
and then died. It I8 a well-defined
rale In nature that animals, bipeds and
quadrupeds live about three and one-
half time: the number of years required
for their individual matarity. Thus |
man in this rentory matnres in 20 and
dies at the age of 70 years. Dividing
41he age of Noah by three and one-haif, |
we find that he reached his maturity |
in about 270 years. The average man |
of to-day at maturity measures ahnuti
fire feet and weighs about 123 pounds. |

althongh ome hand held the shovel and | some attendants to the!r proper Five feet in twenty years is equivalent
the other awung dly by hia side though | places?” to three inches in one year. Applyving |
no lantern or torch was anywhere vis- The dancing, eparkling eves peered the same rule to Noah's maturing

years, we find that at his maturity he |
was eixty-seven feet tall and welghed
1,375 pounds. It stands to reason that |
if Noah was ro great in body that the |
originator of the race must have been |
equally as large. i

— e A eSS

Mrs. Wallace—1 thought ]r:m told mg
that this waa an edueated parrot?

vehement pagerness.

' Lady Felicle made a desperate exer-
tion, peeing the old man’s terror, and
axelaimed resolutely:

the good of grandenr If it must torment
yon all the time? Now that e ean't
ineist upon our going doewn to regmiar

.
B ik 1

“Nonsenee! It was a man, who is| dinner in that huge dining hall, that | ®incinnati Enquirer.

Bird Dealer—Yesa, ma'am. Mm. Wal-
Iace—He muoat have been eduoecated in
an institute for the deaf and dumb.—

It C. C C. fafl & core, draggisa retand mAne
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Truthfulness is justice to conviction
~—W. Bayd Carpenter.

THE STANDARD OF THE WORLD.

Nothing In the market approached the value of thewe bloyocies at
the former prices; what are they now?

POPE MFG. CO., Hartford, Conn.

Reduced to 878
Reduced to 60
Reduced to 60
Reduced to 45
Reduced to 40
Reduced to 30

dealer; by maill for a 2-0. stamg,

P, ———

Catalogue free from any Columbia
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AN OPEN LETTER
To MOTHERS.

WR ARR ASSERTING IN THE COURTS OUR RIGHT TO THR
EXCLUSIVE USE OF THE WORD “( " AND

“PITCHER'S CASTORIA® AS GUR TRADE MARK.

I, DR. SAMUEL PITCHER, of Hyannis, Massachusetts,
was the originator of "PITCHER'S CASTORIA,” the same
that has borne and does now on every
bear the fac-simile signature of y wrapper.
This ia the original " PITCHER'S CASTORIA,” which has been
used in the homes of the mothers of America for over thirty
years. LOOK CAREFULLY at the wrapper and see that it is
the kind you have always bought on ths
and has the signature of A wrap-
per. No one has authority fram me to use my name exeept
The Centaur Company of which Chas. H, Fletcher ia

s Ol Ik

March 8, 1897
Do Not Be Deceived.

Do not endanger the life of your child by accepting a cheap substitnte
ﬂi?hmﬂmmmruﬂﬂm{bm“ he makes a few more penmies
on it), the ingredients of which eeen fle does not know.

“The Kind You Have Always Bought™

BEARS THE FAC-SIMILE SIGMATURE OF

Insist on Having
The Kind That Never Falled You.
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HALL'S
Vegetable Sicillan
HAIR RENEWER

Beautifies and restores

Hair to its original coler and
vitality; prevents baldness;
cures itching and dandruft.
A fine hair dressing.




