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CLCHAPTER V ued.)

9. 1 kmow you think us the dirt
BNt your feet!" he' smeeved. his
fdivid, as he iwirled bis little
ack glared at her with

lragion. " “We
& st 1 my fingers at
e , Ior which we are mot good
ENSNEh; but they shall accept us,
ABSNgh they did 0t My amiable uncle,
; y 'You. had no canse to
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cerialn let all Reverton
ao ushappy here,”
" [with a sudden flash of
probension, - under! which Hearl
d. “For Mr. Barlowe, [ had lit-

" WBgure to ke him: but he Is dead'

} 10 & terrible end! Have vou

nce of discovering who killed

e hn'hl they beem in (heir
L - tion that they had besen oo-
to the clang of the garden gale

rechiess spepd, but well in hand,
not motice that Hemrts face
A sickly yellow, that the fin-
e holding a cigarette puddenly
S it as in a vice. Madame looked
S Mollle's Slushed fyce, Lo her son's
dark ome, as\abe drew up, and
Jips tightoned: ‘Wt the girl ea-
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A hasty rattii Qtt;ﬁodmr handle,
and, running to openy it, the chii. al-
most fell against her, her thin little
_face coloriess, her tiny hands grasping,
| 88 if for dear life, at the folds of her
dressing gown. e

“Let me stay with you, dear, dear
Mollie!” she sobbed and sighed. “§
cannot—cannot stop alome; I shou'd
die!™

It was terrible to see the parvous
eXeitement, the fear that shook the
child from head to fool. and as Mollle
caught her up she only remembered
‘Lt she was her mother’'s baby, the
H.te sisier she had tried to love, Shut-
ting the door, she carried her to“the
window, pausing to wrap a rug round
ber, for she was In her small night
gown, just as she had jumped out of
bed, and shivering violently,

“Yes, yea, you shall stay with me.”
she sald soothingly, in her round, soft
valce. “But what iz the matter?
Where are Jane and Harriet?”

“Jane has gone: she sald she was
Bot going to stay ia this house to-
night for anything we could offer her,
Bhe just got the gardener's boy to take
her box after dark, and weat. | don't
kwow what Aunt Clare will say. and
harriet will not sleep ln my room
without her.”

“What! they both slept theres?t

“Yea, because of the sirange nolses
and —and things. | woke up and called
out, and whea [ got up and felt Har-
riet was ool there, and her blankets
were goae, my bheart seemed (o0 stop
beating—[ could mot breathe. All |
thought of was you; 1 should be safe
if I could get to you, Bomething passed
me in the passage; | felt It brushing
agalnst me. It was a ghost, wasa't
T And she cowered down lnto Mol-
lie’s arms, a pitiable ohject Indeed.

Kate was almost bealds herseifl, and
it was long ere Maollir could calm her
agitation, Inwardly the slsler's heart
burned with wrath agalast the twe
malds who Ia thelr own Ignorant frar
had loft this highly-strung child alone
al surh a time, alter the shock of the
preceding year. Herioysly alarmed,
she rubbed the ley little hands and
feet. talking cheerfully the while, and
them rocked to and fro uatil the
bremibhing grew guieter, and the faxen
hboad My atill on her shoulder, while
she hummed the old lullaby which had
sounded |n her own drowsy ears when
she was a litthe child,

“Mother sang thdtl.” Kate sald, sud-
denly looking up with a faiet smile,
“When | found | was alone, [ sald all
| eould remember of my prarers  "Our
Fathar" over and over agaln.”

“1 am glad of that.” replied Mollle
simply.
“I am a Freesthinker in the daytime;
but at night In the dark, when | am
frightaned, | alwayr say all | can
think of,” said the child, with gualint
imnocence, all the eelf-importance
knoeked omt of her for the moment

by terror,

Bhe listened very gnietly when Mol-
He tried to ahow her that this waa
wrong, and them her thoughts went
back to the |last Easter eve, and she
spoke of her father

“It was very cold-oh, very!” ashe
mald reflectively. “He took me out In
the dogrart, and [ eried with the cold.
8o he was croms. | 4id not kmow he
was going to dle, you see, or [ would
have tried mot to.”

“But you loved Rim, Kate?™

“Pretty well,” ahe respomnded truth-
faily, for she had not words to ex-
press what she was sharp enough to
know- that her father had ecared for
her for what she had represented to
him. “When [ went to the stady teo
say good night to him, he called out
he was busy, ad 1T went away. Next
morning when T awoke the snow was
thick, and T heard screams and shrieks
#0 [ jomped ont of bed and ran to the
top of the stalrs and looked down,
and all the servants were there at
the study door, looking in and wring-
ing their hands, and erying, and Aumt
Clare, with her hair streaming about,
calling omt that they must get a doe-
tor and send for Hemrl. 1 wemt far-
ther down the stairs and ssked what

the matter, and they shrieked
more, and said: “Taka the child
! I wonid not go until nurss:

“1 feared you 4id not., Kate. ™ |

H

4 orticn s0 meed him np that he never
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cys < Daily ‘and Henry Villard
Expire’ the Same Day.

|AFTER LIVES MUCH AUIKE.

‘1 But as Mollle put her

slight arms were suddenly flung round
the soft white throat, and she whisp-
ered with passionate fervor;

“Oh, I am giad—1 am awfully glad
that God has given me you for & gls-
ter, Mollie.”

But long after the little one had
fallen asleep, Mollie sat by her, think-
ing, thinking—what did it all mean?

CHAPTER VI.

Who had killed Leonard Barlowe?
For days Mollie pondered over this
question, and another one that would
keep coming back to her—had the Du-
bols any private knowledged that had
not been published to the world? They
must have known more of Mr. Bar-
lowe, his past life and enemies, than
any outsider could possibly do. Henrl
had hated his uncle, she knew, yet
surely he had had no hand in sending
him out of the world; that could not
be the meaning of madame’s wild
words' That he was cold-blooded
and cynical to a degree aboul every-
thing save himself was clear; but Itl
was |ncredible that he counld have ceom-
mitted such a erime undetected; be-
sides, Kate sald that he had been In
Loadon at the time,

Bhe thrust the thought from her,
and determined to try and think no
evil—a good resclution put to a very
hard tesi whemn she discovered thal
her freedom was gone, and that mad-
ame was always making slighting re-
marks upon the Anstruthers, Implying
that Mre. Ansiruther was a worldly
mother, who had engaged her daugh- |
ter to & rich man, and was pow seek-
lng an heiress for her son. About |
this latter, indeed, ahe shook her head
omincusly: she had heard tales of him |
~—he waa a terrible firt, or worse,

It was in vain Mollle protested bhaol-
ly that the young navsal officer to whom
Joyce was eungaged was far from rich;
that abhe had never heard a word
against Reggle, that Mra. Anstruther
was kindness [taelfl and had loved her
mother. Madame nodded her band-
some dark head mysterioualy, and sald
her dear Mollle was very young l.ldl
innocent, And all youag men were nol
ke Henrl, so good and wise and trust. |
worthy. Certalaly she had plenty of
opportiunliy of discovering these vir- |
tues in Hewri, bad they wxisted for be
apenlt the greater part of his time
hanging abvui her, and abe grew
hoartily tired of him and the tales of
his gay Parislan life

Why 4id he not retarn to LT asbe
thought wearily. Why 44 he stay
on here, relling his biack ayes al her
sentimentally, and pretending that
Revertom was pow more @ him than
Paria*

"It s because | am an belress.” ahe
thought wrathfujly, when he had l-r-l
rompanied her Lo the Anstruthers, and
kept s0 close to her that she had been
unable to have the good grumble to
Joyce thal would have relieved her
pent-up feelings. “Oh, this hatefal
money! My mothers’ life was ruined
for it, and they would rein mine Bm
I am pot so gentle as she: and madame
will And that | have a will of my own.
I think she suspecta it, for sometimes
| see her eyen fizxed on me with such
A strange expresasion. CGod forgive me
if | wrong them; but somehow | mis-

trust them wntterly.”™
(To be continved.)
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Mads Roms (Jueer Wagers

Gemn. Franela V., Greeme’s story of
the queer bet made by officers at Oet-
tyaburg recalls other strange wagers
Harmon, at the Btanwiz hotel In De-
troit, ‘several years ago, bet he couid
hold his head submerged In a bathinb
for 136 seconds without taking air. He
won. |

in Philadeiphia some Jyears ago a
gentleman made a wager of §100 that
he comid jump Into water eight feet
deep and nndress himeelf complete.
Any ome who has aver made the at-
tempt to remove his clothing after he-
ing thoroughly drenched to the skin,

even when standing om terra firma,
with plenty of room to “hop aronad
on one leg.” will at once realise the
dificuity of accomplishing the feat
while in the water. However, it was
dome in the Instance noted. A chap
named Curtis In Berkshire county,
Massachosetts, for a wager of a horse,
ran five miles in forty-one minutes,

Both Soi-Made Men—Begiuaning Thely
Catosrs as Foor Immigrants Thev
Wark Thelr Way to Great Wealth

sed High Sestion.

Marcus Daly and Henry Villard
both died Monday in New York. These
two men, whose careers have such a
similarity, passed away within a few
miles of each other, anhd almost at the
same time. Both were bora abroad,
oowrflng te this country while stidl boys,
and both won fame and wealth In the
great northwest, which they did much
to develop. Both were milllonaires at
the time of their death, Villard leav-
ing a fortune-estimated at $1,000,000,
while Daly’s wealth is belleved to be
fifty timeg-that amount. Both started
in life penniless and both won riches
by toeir gwn personal merit and ef-
forts. Hetiry Villard, noted as & news-
paper man, faliroad bullder. and finan-
cler, was bory In Germany, and ran
away from - at an early age,
coming to [INnois, where his first
work was dome a8 a newspapers re-

porter and correspondent. After work-
ing on the Tribune im Chicago he

drifted to the east and later to Eu-
rope, where his gqualities as a finan-
cler won him the confidence of capl-
talists, whose biching Iater permitted
him to carry out some of his daring
enterprises. His work did much for
the progress of the Pacific coast states,
He planned and carried into effect the
first direct raliroad to the northwest.

He also I|dentifled himself with
electricity In its early days, and to
his capital and perperverance is due
in great part the rapld strides In that
Beld. He furnlshed the money which
permiited Thomas A. Edison to carry
on the experimentis which revolution-
izsed the lighting sysiem of the world
In hia later years he returned 1o his
old work, the pewspaper business and,
parchasing the New York Evening
Post, did mucrh for indepeandent jour-
pallsm. Three limea was Henry Vil-
lard a miflioasire. Twies were for-
tuncrs many Limes grealer tham the one
he left wiped out In Anancial pasics,
and although each LUime bhe could have
saved much of his wealth to himesif
he protecierd olhera In preference, pay-
ing greal lonaes oul of his woa privale
means.

Marens Daly, a astive of Ireland,
came (0 the United Hilates at the age
of 13 yearn, sottling In California. His
fArst work was st digging potatoes, and
for years he esarned bhis liviag as &
day laborer. Calning some moasy In
Califorala during the days of the gord
fever, he woan (he confidence of some
of the foremont capitalista of the
state, and was sentl 0 Montana (o
manage (heir mining laterests there
Boom siriking out for himself, he be-
gan his remarkable rise which jefl
him many timea a milllonalire and one
of the foremost men Ia Anancial and
politien] circlen in the country. Daly's
long foed with Willlam A. Clark, eul-
minating in the ousling of the Iatier
from the United States senate, la re-
eont history. Clark’s vietory at lasd
week'n clection came ton late 1o al-
feet hia old foe, who then was on his

denth hed

Villard's chiefl Interest In life waas
work for the good of hia fellow-men.
He was a firm advoecate of civil serv-
e im ita earlier days and took prom-
inent part in other reform movemenis,
Numberieas public institutions and
charitien have profited by hia friemd-
ahip. His gifia were mumerons In the
land of hia birth an well aa in this
oountry,

Duily had for hia chiel hobhy the
fove of the racehorse. For many years
hia stable was one of the most fa-
moua in Ameriea, He owned many
of the animels whose names have heen
most familiar om the tracks in this
eountry. This sport, with polities,
farnished him entsertainment and a
means of spending his emormouns im-
come duoring the last years of hia Nfe

Marcus Daly died in his apartments
in the Hotel Netherland at 8 o'clock
Monday morning. Mistion of the heart
and Bright's Alsease of the kidneys,
with resultant complicationa, were
the Immediate canse of death. though
Mr. Daly's fllness dated back several
years. Daly's motto was: “Deo your-
self that which you would have done

right,”

Smallpan Ameng “hashons Tndians.

The Indian burean has received a
telegram from the Shoshone agency
in Wyoming, sanmouncing that small-

i e

and wound up the race with a jump of | pox has broken out at Lander, mear

eleven feet six inches. An REnglish-
man named Head wom $5.000 by walk-
ing 600 miles In ten days, but the ex-

the Indian reservation. Vaccine virns
for 1,700 persona which the agent aska
io have dispatched him immediately
kaa been forwarded.

Colared Man Riestrocated.
Richard Gardmer, colored, was elec-
trocuted in the penitentiary at Colum-
bpe, O, at 12:06 Friday morning. He
was convicted of the murder of little
Ethel Long at Anstin, O, on May 22.
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Handles Live Wirs: Ta Dand.

At Milwankea, Wia, Qeorge J.
Pinter, 24 years of age, attempted to
repair an electric light in front of his
home, 2700 Fond du Lac avenne. He

jowersd the lantp and took hold of a
‘Hva wire. He was killed Instantly.
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has its largest crop for eight years,

T am gure Flso’'s Cure for Consumpiion saved
my life thres yesrs sge—Mra, THOA RoOBRINE,
Maple Sireet, Norwich, N, Y.. Fob. 17, 00

No man should complain if measured
with his own yardstick.

ALY, UP-TO-DATE FEOFLE.
Use Hatt's Caps for Colds. Act quickly,

cure promptly. All druggists. 25 cemts.
Do not fret for news, it will grow old
and you will know it.
MARRIAGE PAFPER. - I
Bewt Published - FREE,
J. W. GUNNELS, Teledo, Ohlo

A windmill costs about two cents per
horse-power an hour.
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Man makes a death which mature
never made.—Young.
g Dy
fe ls & conundrum—and every oné
to give It up.

is no other ink *just as good™ as Car-
ink: Theore s only one Lok thas s
-Ill.lnlh{hrhr‘-_'hl. I.'I-_r_u.. -

It is better to receive a J10 bil) than
a bi'l for §10,
i r..--:m- AlsaM i |
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"Tis Implous o a good man o b
sad.—Young.

I — '

. el : wdl
= r--' llllﬂﬂ play-

Purity l;lnl ﬁililﬂfhl positive. '

e

L
it
LB
el
L,
-
L

| S fa i iy

e

. T
. AR ;P B D, BB, T T s v
, E:&? I SR T L R e
| i . d
o
H ? |
: i

M

" m o "y
. - L
- I Ty . . B

L ot I - H 5

TRy R RTINS e LR et 1
L ¥ & eh .
. L E
e 4 L i A .
o L]

ST, VITUS’ DANCE

Three great and compiete cures offected by Br. Greens’s
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