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considered very handspme,”

~"Joyes ‘called mischievously after Reg-

; retreating figuré; but whether
Jbo beard her was doubtful, and her
y téank, plain face lopked very

% ﬂ yo, a8, she pieked up her wools.
e B A5 a clever woman,” she ar-

‘to herself; “‘Henri 1 wnder her

always wpems to
. ; and Mollle Is Inex-
emced sud impetuous. It Is llttle
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bad ever exhibited for amy
woman—save hils moither and herasell
—bclore.

A [resh, matt=r-of-fact girl, of three-
and-tweaty, Josce, though fond of
Mollle, was lnclined to look upon her
as & child, and did not give her credit
* half the scuse and observation she
podschsed.

Mol'le had learned a great deal
that pasi forinimght, though Reg-
had not always been her teacher.
know that Lhe good country people
who bad been her parents’
whild wishful to be plemsant
askance at Madame
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y rodencas; and Kate, finding
pers disregarded, her (mperi-
W'y langhed at, began to treat her
plster with sullen respect

} was thinking of Kate after

had left her at the gate, and
she walked briskly up the graveled
path, swinging her empty basket. Hbhe
$ad promised some flowers for the
ehuarch on Runday, and wanted them
#wiso for wreatha for her parents’
graves. Should she take them boldly
from Chalfont, and Incur her elster’s
wrath, or shomld she order them eise-
Wwhere? It seemed a shame that her
mathar's wreath should not be (rom
dba place she loved so well; and yet

i4d not bear that anything for
be wrangled over.
uped to be a great clump of
growing almost wild Ia a
beaide some laurels at
the house. [If Mr, Bar-
hand had spared them,
t surely have some from
intent om Anding out, she
until ahe snddenly found
rly opposite the window of
y where her stepfather
death by aa anknown
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1 thelr heavy brows with a strange wild

glear; while her voice harsh and high,
came clearly towards Mollle.

“Are there no other apartmeénts In
the house but that you must come here
~~here—here?” she screamed. “Why do
You torture me llke this? Have I not
enough to bear for you? Ah, me! How
many mothers would have done as
much ?**

“Calm yourself, mother,” cried a
thin, reedy voice. *“I had merely a
fancy to view the chamber where my
80 tender-hearted relative shuffied off
this mortal coil last KEaster Sunday.
Where is the harm?*"

“No, no, my beloved!” she answered,
in a gasplug volce, evidently struggling
hard to reeover her self-command;
“but coming in suddenly and seelng a
mMAR—80 near the time——" And she
clasped her hande as a vigible tremor
shook her from head to foot,

“Every one was out; | wanted amas-
lng.,” he sald. “How dusty the place
is, Why not use the room?™

“Impoasible'” panted she., “How ean
you expect It ri—you, who saw
—] have It cléaned sometimes, but
no ome will do It alone, nor will they
come near it until after Sunday.”

“My uncle seems as much loved In
death as in life.” And there was a filne
aneer In the young man's volce, “Neow,
why did you send for me In such a
burry, mother? | was baving a good
time In Parls—muyalc, pretty girls!—
and thea you insist that | must rélurn
to this dull bole. ‘Tis absolulely
cruel! ™

“You have no thought for your own
Interents. You are Incorrigible™ abe
eried angrily. “I told you the reasoa
plalnly emough; and you spend so
much moaey, the sooaer you Ml In
with my iatentjons the better for you;
them your future s assured.™

“Ho you have dragged me away from
A thousand rugagemenia and pleasures
Just for this!” Mollle heard him ex-
plain grumblingly. “What s ahe?™

“Oh, Heari, my adored!”™ eried Ma-
dame Dubola, her voloe vibrating with
intensqg (eeling, bor eyea fxed with
doop, passionate love on the other un-
seon occupant of the room; “I feal that
at thia time | must have you with me—~
that | mast see you--to fesl that my
sacrificea have not beem In vain-that
thromgh (hem you are prosperous. (s
it nothlag o you lo. ba with you.
molber T™

What reply Lthe son made Mollie did
not bhear, for, recovering from her as-
tonishment., she stole quistly away,
thankful Lthat madame’sa keen glance
had not fallem upon bher. That Mom-
sleur Heari Duboils had arrived before
he was expectod—that be had come,
nol becanse he loved hisa home and
wished to make her acqualntance, as
madame had repeatedly declared, bnt
becanse ahe had sent him an Impera-
tive summons —was clear, but why
had she done mo? Nor comld Mollie,
having acem the raother's hard face,
anftened and beantiful wilh feeling,
doubt that thia invisible son, with the
thin, eneering voice, wasa Lha passion
of her life, the being for whom she
would go thromgh fire and water,

CHAPTER 1V,

It was with conflicting feelings that
Mollie brushed out her aunay halir be-
fore luncheon, staring absently the
while into Lhe glaza with a perplexed

frown.

They were strange people, these Du-
bola. and she uneasily feit that ahe
could not fathom them.

Hemri’'s cynical toma she considered
unfeeling. for Leonard Barlowe had
been hia uncle after all, while madame
never showed the least respect for fler
dead brother, though any allasiom to
him would visibly npset her self-com-
trol. And Mollle shrewdly guessed that
the extravagant affection she heaped on
Kate was but on the surfaca,

Evidently madame had sent for her
son, and there was a “she”™ In the ease
—did they mean Kate?

Already Meollle had not a very high
jdea of their probity, and wondered

| how much power they had over the

child’s fortune,

But she did not thiak of herself at
the moment except to be glad that she
was no relation of theirs. And thea
her thoughts drifted off to Reggle, and
there was A smile on her face an she
flung opem the door, nearly reaning
over Kate, who was advancing conse-

| quemtially down the corridor, a huge

‘box of distinctly Parisian bombons In
her arms.

“I shall not give yod ome bDesause
yoa wounld aot take me to get momss ™
she said, with solemn spitefulness, as

she displayed them.
“You shonld have gome with pleas-

| nre had yom asked nicely,” returned

Moillle, unruffied. “But I will not take

own, while she herself was but a H

and it was a very frigid and haughty
bow that she gave in the direction of

Monsieur Henrl Dubols when his moth-

er lntroduced him.

“What am I to call you?’ exclaimed
madame playfully, “ls it to be cous-
Ina?"

“Certainly not, madame,” she broke
in quickly, with a polite amile. “I am
a L’Estrange, and the only relation I
have Im my father's house ls my half-
sister Kate. And her tone clearly
implied that no other would be al-
lowed.

The elder woman's face darkencd
visibly; but before she could speak
Henri saild, with a graceful, sweeping
bow:

“Mademolselle Is cruel; but I trust
In time to win and deserve her friend-
ship.”

With some murmured words of as-
sent Mollle sank into her seat, and dur-
ing luncheon took as complete a sur-
vey of the young man as the fact that
he was covertly trying to do the same
thing of her would allow. Small slight,
dapper, with sharp, well-cut features, a
sallow complexion, and quick, black
eyes, he was indeed a contrast to the
young officer who already held a large
place In her neart.

A thorough Frenchman was Henrl
Dubols, both in thought and appear-
ance, though his English was very
good: and as he sat at the foot of the
table caressing his small, black mus-
tache and endeavoring to make himself
agreeable, Mollle privately eame to the
conclusion that she disliked and dis-
trasted him only a little less than she
did his mother, and that might only be
because she did not know him so
well. Indeed his high volce and cynical
alr contrasted badly with Regxie An-
struther’s hearty tones and easy, well-
bred manner, though it was plain that
his mother thought him perfect, and
rarely took her eyes from his face,

“Where bave you been this morning.
Mollie ™ she demanded at leagth, when
there came & break in the couaverss-
tiow,

“She baJ been for a country walk
with Mr. Anstruther. [ saw her.” broke
im Kate's HNttle voles, malicioualy
“And she woanld not take me.”™

Did a swift glance of meaning pass
bet ween mother and son? Mollle could
aot be guite sure, for this wnprovoked
attack was disconcerting emough to
makes hor bloah fariowaly. It waas very
annoying, and madame’s eyes were
turned upon her crimsom visage wilh
unmerciful scrutiny,

“Kale knows why 1 would not taks
her,” she sald, breaking the passe with
a somewhal haughty riag in her young
rolce,

“But thia Mr. Anstruther—" began

madame coldly

“1 met him whem | was goiag o
gather mosa, and he accompanied me”
—ralher defantly.

Madame's lipa wenl into the ithin
line that gave such a very unpleasant
expression to her face, and Mollie con-
tianed her luncheon with bul a haxy
notion of what was on her plale, and
a vague, uncomfortable presentiment
that picking moaas in the bright sun-
shine with Regzie for a companion
wonld not be allowed (o ocrar agaln,
Two or three times already, when her
opinion had not agreed with madame’s,
ahe had been obliged to yield, and as
the scene of the fragrant earthly mosa,
the fAickering light through the bud-
ding branches in the shady lane, and
Reggle's langhing brown face rose be-
fore her. so also did a feeling of her
own helplessness in Madame Dubois’
strong, shapely handa

(To ba Continned.)
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Tarpayers Squesrad by Anetria
The taxpayers of Galicla have many
grievances against the Awstriam gov-
ernment, says Michael Henary Dale-
wickl in the Chirazo Reeord. The
chief romplaint is that the assemsors
of taxes will not admit the declaration

an what he really gets, but substitute
A sam which they say he ought to get.
Thia is flagrantly unfair and contrary
to law, and makes the taxparver liable
to rates for what does not exist. When
challenged as to this arbitrary pro-
ceeding the amsessors anawered that
they had merely raised the taxes, and
maintained that in order to raise an
action against them the complainant
would require to ptove A false state-
ment. This deprives the taxpayer of
any legal remady, except going

key
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to the right tenslon, and the cup-like
¢hin portion of the guard prevents any
side motion or aceidental displacement,
An the guard does nol come in contact
with the mouth or nose it will not In-
terfere with the breathing im the

lenst.

The Late Charies Dadley War-
ner.

Charles Dudley Warner, who died in
Hartford, Coan., last week, was bora
at Plalnfield, Mass., on Sept. 12, 1539,
He was graduated from Hamlltom Col
lege In 1851, While in college he con

In 1884 he became

onse of the eoditors

of Harpers Magn-

gine. He han trav-

l!l-‘l-; mdley sled widely In Eu-

. rope, the Orient.the

United Mlaten, Canada and Mexien, He

was am abolitionist previeus e the

civil war, and was always a member

of the Hepublican party. He always

ook an active interest In prisem re-
form and ualveruily exienaion.

He recelived the degree of A M
(1872) ftrom MHarvard and from Dart-
mouth (I1874). He Arst apponred be.
fore the public as an anthor I 1879,
and his writinga, which have been very
popular, have all been marked by

grace, subtle charm and great versa- |
Among hia best known works |

tility.
are "My Sommer In a Garden™ 1870;
“PBacklog Stndiea ™ 1872, "My Winter
on the Xile'" 1876;
1877, and “"Omr [Italy.”™
wrote, In collaboration
. Cemens, “The Ollded Age.,” hnu-
rmoroua story, that waa afterward dra-
matized. Hias works displayed banter
and paradox, always handled with
active fancy that sometimes weuld rias
into Imagination or pathos, iromy that
was never bitter and sarcasm that was

NEVEr BAVAgS

Among the storfes being told of Jo-
seph Chamberiain is one to the effeet
that while in Paris some time ago he
saw an exceadingly rare orchid. Mr.
(hamberialn, who = an enthusiast In
the matter of orchids asked ita price.
“Twenty pounds (§100) " said the flor-
t, “and it is the only specimen in

of income drawn up hy the t.ll'ﬂr!'l'h - O Sanfade M over the

money and tore wp the beantifnl flow-
or, saying: “1 have a duplicate in
my own collection, and 1 object to &
Fremchman owning thia™

W. P. Dillingham.

prealdent of the offending company,
asd Benjamin Chireaun, chemist for
the concern, were arrested, but later

worthless fmitations of their goods.—
Bt. Louls (Mo.) PFepublic, Sept. 30,

and we give you srml moaibly paper 1 mondhe.
Casvassers waa'el big oead commlsslon Ad
Greas for brws Lo agools samphs sophes ole

Fve made up my mind doncher know,

“Being a BPoy.” |
In 1873 he |
with Samunel

A Draw af the Very Waretl.

Pepprey—That was a fierce fight you
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haste. Hupdreds '
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~ To ensble :S sufferers to m&&
wonderful remody, we will send ia =
& trial bottle oo receipt of two 3
stamps botties
of 300 doses $1.00, sent
oF express.

to pay for mailing.
by madl

E :
5 DROPS" is & preven-
tive as well as & curative,
for the follo disonsss 1
Gomt
out,
a9 Dyspopsia,

Fever, Catarrh, Livesr

Kiduey Troubles, Bleeplessness, Nege

Nervous

o Toothacke,

Busai Yousse Feoris Mlte, Pa | ——r

Chaver o Hies
Cholly—Yass, I'm golang to work

Miss Pepprey-—TYou bave?! What a

HOW WEAK CHILDREN ARE MADE
STRONG, VIGOROUS AND WELL




