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Awfully, I have jum
chince of seelng you,
)t stay away any

to
v o fgmu. Won't you

*?ﬁﬂf L. most persuagive volce was Reg-

i.;_':."g;-i; pie's; bot Mollie's eyes were fixed on

i% tha point of her shoe, and she put her
2" Bsnds behind her when he attempted
: 0. take them.

7 "ive me time to think,” she whis-
£ pared in a subdued tone. “I can hardly
25 (u find me?

5 "Saw the Dubols in town, but they
¢ S mot see me. Rode straight on and
o jt the little kiddie, who brought me
jre. Told ber that | wanted to speak

\yoi. very particularly alone; and she
off and promised to watch

. ’*W of the mau.r.‘.:ld Reg

. Hittle Kittie'™

t you say, ‘Dear Reggile,’ too,
lis T he suggeated, eyelng her wist-
flly. “I have come all the way from
' 10 ask you.” Then, as she
ol & quick, half-emiling glance at
i, he added.  ‘She who hesitates Is
t:’ ‘Bllence gives consenl” How
pfully these anclent copybook say-
i come In in one’s old age, doa’'t
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'Molife hesitatingly.
And as (here seeamed no opposition

R T

) . "By thaa |

#be will be better, stronger. Oh.

goulda’t you bargain with them

Kittie? It wouid be mo

" ber; you cannot think

how trus o me the little

* And she poured Into his ear

aha overheard that hot
window.

Erew very pale as he
b gave a jow whistle of
whataver he thought he
oo to make his swestheart
- o .m than abe already

P Bt she had to promise that on
a ¥ would aba even listen te
SN, sgalnst whom Reggie's sentl-

j.ere far from peacefnl, and
. U Satlary became worse she
BEEaRS fafuge at the White houss,
_ . Mother returned iIn a
CRESEES time.  And then Kate came rom-
o '1;* ek te announee her aunt's re
S ol
N 1:%'! o

i,

T4 Py
- o b -
L
: -.'_ : = Ty 'rl

-

",

#41” ajaculated Mollle ris-

tarning very pink

. down, ;" he sald calmby,
Ber biek to bis eide, and tak-
o Als knee. “Let them

%

back her curle and re-

“.M“Iﬂf"l
eared far, he hastened
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cision. Bhe not only could not sanc-
tion the engagement, but Miss
:;;Eitrln'u must be considered quite
“I don't wish to be free,” said Mollle
bodly, over his shoulder. “I have given
Mr. Aunstruther my word, and will not
break it.”

“My aweet child, you are young, you
do not know your own mind. Mr. An-
struther has taken advantage of find-
Ing you alone ln my absence—"

“I naturally wished vto find Miss
L’Estrange alone,” answered Reggle,
haughtily.

“Oh, yes!" sneered Herl, who had
been standing biting his nalls gloom-
ily, in direful dismay. *“It is well to
pay court to the helreas, but she has
protection, I—"

He paused uneaslly, yet Reggle had
only stooped to plck up the riding
whip which he had dropped, and then
looked at him. But it was enough—
he sald no more, while madame, go-
ing a shade paler as she watched the
two young men, aastened to ciose the
interview,

When Reggle It& things were oaly
what he had expected. Madame ab-
solutely refused her consent, and de-
clined to see him at Chalfont agaln,
80 far losing her temper as to utter
innuendoes and Insults, which ahe
could say with impunity, as a woman,
but which woald ocertainly have
brought Reggie's whip across the
shoulders of her adored son.

Reggle, for his part, courtecusly re-
peated that the engagement was a fact,
and would be known all over Rever-
ton; he was sarry for her decislon, but
it would alter nothing, only cause a
little delay. Then, after a fvw words
with Mollle, he reluctantly tore him-
solf away, and she heard the gate clang
behind him and walched him down
the road until she waa blinded by her
teara, .

CHAFTER [IX.

“Mollie, it Is s0o bad again'"™

“Is It, my pet? What can [ do
yout sald a aleepy voice, as Maollle
roused herself from the slumber Into
which she had fallem by the gide of
the bed. “Kittle, it la striking 12 by
tha hall clock; [ had no |dea It waa so
lata! 1 will go down to the drawing
room and get Lhe clovea, wag laft them
there, and they may ease the palm a
Mtthe.”

Kate sat up In bed, looking as mis-
erable as a child with teeth ache can
look, and Mollle slipped off for the
clovea, closing the door softly behind
har,

it wan Easater eve ones more: not
balmy and soft ke last time, but eola
and froaty, wita a eruoel east wind
howling round the house, like the
night two years ago when Leonard
Barlowe had so mysterioualy met his
death.

The months that had passed had
been full of trouble and anxiety to
Mollie L'Estrange, and ahe looked
paler and thinner; but the gray eyea
were a8 feariess and sweeter than ever,
for the triala had been bravely borne,
and If she ecould mot quite love her
enemien, ahe had at least endeavored
to follow that splendid precept and re-
tarn good for evil.,

Henrl Rad been away for some weeka
now: AL first much to her relief, but
latterly she had almost wished him
hack, for his mother's sake. Ever since
his departure she had seamed econ-
sumed with restlessness, growing daily
more morose and gloomy, and break-
ing into fits of pasaion for the merest
trifle, while ahe watched Mollle with |
suapicious eyes, never allowing her to
me the Anstruthers, thromgh whom
alone she could hear from Reggle, for
both knew that the ordinary post
wonld not be safa,

Stealing quiet.y down the dark |
stairs, Mollie gained the drawingroom,
and, possessing hersell of the bottle
of cloves, was returning, when as she
got to the door she saw a faint light
at the top of the staira

Who was abroad in the house this
night of all others, when no servant
would stif alome, when they vowed that
the ghost of Mr. Barlowe walked Im
his haunta and a light had been seen
in his study?

Drawing back against the heavy
plash eurtaina In the hall, she watched
with beating heart ag It came glimmer-
ing mearesr, not exactly frightened, but

self, and leaned over as if to examine
what was in the chalr; then she went
to the table and turned over the papers
in a strange, troubled manner, her eye
ever returning to that empty chalr.

“It is only what you deserve—what

you deserve!” gshe muttered in a harsh,
stralned volce, addressing the chalr,

“You are a hard, bad man. I begged
to you for mercy for my child—my

son, my beloved—and you only laugh- '

ed. What if he did forge your name?
It was not for much. You are rolling
in wealth—your wretched wife's money
-—and we are poor, and Henrl is young
and extravagant. But you shall not
punish him. I helped you in the past,
but that goes for nothing with such as
you. You have only yourself to blame
that I have taken the law into my own
hands. I would die a thousand times
rather than that you should expose my
boy. Now you cannot say a word, and
I take the proofs of his gulit and burm
them!*

She went through the. motions—
phantomwise, yet strangely real—ot
taking papers and thrusting them [nto
the grate, apparently holding them
down with the weapon she thought she
held, dolng it all in a strange, dull
calm, which her twitching face belled,
For some minutes she crouched over
the emply grate moaning and wring-
Ing her hands; then, when she evi-
dently thought the papers and weapons
destroyed, she rose, appeared to drag
what was on the chalr to the window
—which she threw wide open—and,
before Mollle could move, she came
swiftly out of the room, and, lamp In
bhand, went towards the kitchen.

To describe the leelings of the hor-
ror-stricken girl watching her would
be Ilmpoasible, As one act after an-
other of this terrible drama was played
out before her she [lelt powerless to
move, aAlmost to think. All her senses
were bound up Iin the effort to keep
her trembling knees from giving way
under her, for well ahe knew that Lo
make the least sound might cost her
ber life! No need to ank again who
killed Leonard Harlowe. She had been
how It waa done; she had seen every-
thing—knew It was by his own sister’s
hand that the blow was struck.

Yot Irightenoad as she was Mollie's
courage did not desart her. Bhe de-
termined to see what took this wreteh-
od woman, whom she falt persmaded
was mad, to the kitchen; so, with chat-
tering teeth, abe gaibered heor skirts
together, and crept sllemtly through
the dark passages after her.

The lamplight guided her to the but-
ler's paatry, and there stood madame,
holding her hands under a tap which
she had not tarned on, and muttering
Incessantly to herself. As she wruag
the Imaginary waler off them and
rabbed them omn her skirt, it ocenrred
to Mollle, with a cold chill of fear, that
che was actlon by action following out
just what ghe must have done that
terribie night -that it was she whom
the servanta took for a ghost, who had
frightened Kate by brushing past her
in the dark. Soddenly madame’s glance
fell npon some knives lylng on a table,

and a gleam like fire flashed into her
ayea, A gleam that had nelther reason
nor sanity In it, only

canning and
flerce exnltation.
“Why not kill them both?” she mut-
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my behalf, ‘Four plates.' °‘Ah!' mut-
" tered the waiter, ‘that’s one shillim’
hextra,’ and after adding the amount
to my ®ill handed it to me for inspec-
tion. Of course I pald for the hread,
but I have been wondering ever sinoce
I 4id s0 why the American custom of
| mot charging for ‘the staff of life’ is
not introduced over there. ;

AN ENEMY TO DRINK,

One Weman Whoe Has Done s Gread
Deal to Pat Dowa This Evil
Minnsapolis, Minn.,, Dec, 3.—(Spe-

clal)—When the Independent Order of
Templars of Minnesota wanted
y chose Mra
. ith, of 1217 Weat 3234
this eity. The American Antl-
also selected Mra, Bmith
Organizer, The reason is
to seek. This gifted woman
life to & battle against
nking Habits. Her In-
n Minnesota is and
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have

y annoyed when

£t Imn the kitchem (o find M
streaked and cloudy,

liggifﬁi

uaed,
way to clean it is to go over It
erosens 0ll, which removes the
then wash In soapsuds, rinse
water and wipe with a dry
effect is surprising.
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Past foar tha Powels.
No matter what ails you, headache
to a eancer, you will never get well

antil your bowela are put right
CABCARETS help mature, curs yom

tered, standing still with a meditative |

look. ““They are no use to Henrf; the

girl will not marry him; the child had
better follow her father.
that will be best!”™

Yes, yes;

(To be continned.)

DISPOSAL OF 1D1OTS.

Anstaty Cannot ll; Iil Meoapansibillg

for Crimioais

Now, of course it la the
thing In the world to pick out Indi-

vidoal eases where this highly effect-
ive and economical plan would seam
justifiable,
mnst everlastingly keep all such ob-
stacles out in the reaim of purely via-

but the obstacle whiech

jonary and Impossible propositions is

the faect that mo man, or grounp of men
—mo, nor that of angels, probably—
could ever be trusted to decide that
such and sueh a personm could mot be

reformed, but muet die. There Is the
erux of the whole mgtter. That little

word “very” which is supposed to de-

seribe the kind of vicious and erimi-
nal persons who are to be “gently and

painléssly” assfeted out of this world.
eontdins the whole range of subtle,

eanlont

CASCARETS Candy Cathartie, the
genuine, put up in metal boxes, avery
tablet has C. C. C, stamped on IL. Be-
ware of imitationa

Open Cars for Smolters
The Uniomn Traction Company of

Philadelphia promises to ™ma eopem
ears, ons in five, all winter long, with

Sold oy all druggists and shoe stores
§5 conts. Bample sent FREE., Address

Allan 8 Olmsted, Le Roy, N. T.

Pertralt of Sastiee Flald.

The widow of Supreme Justice Ste-
the

phen J. Field has presented to
United States circuit court of appeails

ta San Franciaco a finely executed ofl
portrait of the jurist
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| broadly taught mind, and so, after all,

l“ The wvery names of the great

“I will work in mar-
b.e,” she says, “and carve for my-
self an everlasting name” For a
time she works on, and then the love
of color takes possession of her, and
she grows tired of the cold marble and
paints plctures. As she paints she
hears the song of the birds and the
brooks and then to her music she flles,
axl following this—and a good com-
panion to music it is—comes the de-
slre to write verse. This she does and
several wvery creditable littla pleces
find their way Into print. Her fam-
fly marvel at her gemius, and her
friends call her a most accomplished
young woman. But once upin a time
there came a day in the lile of just
Buch a young woman when ([t was
forced upon her to sit down and take
stock of her accomplishments. After
her review she arose, not smiling, but
sighing. And this was her plaint:
“How much better could I do ome
thing well than many things Indif-
ferently. No pilece of marble that I
ever cut has been called ‘wonderful,’
no pletare that I have ever palnted
has been more than barely noticed by
the criticy, the music I have played
I am certaly, has hardly been remem-
bered, and where are the verses I have
written? Then it was the girl
picked up her pen and sald: *I will
write.” DBut there were hundreds of
others writing, and far better than
she could. But she bent all her en-
ergles to her task, and brought to
bear upon her work the sympathy of
a tender heart and the strength of a

her dabbling was of some account,
but mot until there were concealration

and purpose.

HI8 FIRST SUCCESS.

sard Massel's Mald Eaceunter wilh =
Tealy Judge

Magter of himeelf, as he was al
mearly all times, Lord Ruasell proba-
bly never appeared Lo better advantags
than when he made his first success at
the bar by persisting In & case Alter
hia leader, Edwin James, had thrown
up his brief. When Russell rose to
speak the judge Inquired testily:
“Don’t you know, sir, that your leader
has left the court?™ Russell, without
flnching., sald that he did, but there
were some points which he thought It
was his duty to put before the jury.
“Oh, go oa.,” sald the judge lromical-
ly. A few minutes later, however, he
asked the younger barriater his name,
“Charlea Russall.” was the reply, and
the young lawyer went on with his
argument. In the course of tha apeech
he conquered the prejudice of the
judge, who, al ita close, before ad-
dressing the jury, confessed to Mr,
Russell that at first ha had thought
him gulity of great Impertinence in
putting himself forward to address the
Jury after his leader had abandoned
the case, but that he had entirely jus-
tified himself by his abllity and sklil

FEight-Tray Prarem
My small friend, Marjorie, I8 by no
meana so religions as her orthodox
mother would like to see her, Every
night ahe prays for a blessing on all
her kith and kin, and thers are so
many of them uutnthmmml
one. The other night she lay in bed,
her prayers finished, and watched her
mother wind up the big nursery clock,
The sight seemed to start a new traln
of thought In her little brain, says a
writer In the Washington Post. Bhe
pighed deeply. "“Mother,” she nlrliJ
earnestly, “1 wish to goodnesa [ eounld
pray sight-day prayera.” Marjorie waas
in rather a hurry ome night and sakim-
med through her prayer as quiekly as
poasthle. Her mother had Just tuncked
her in and was leaviag the room when
the little girl hopped out of bed and
knelt down again. "“Oh! Lord,” she
gald, “1 clear forgot to ask you teo
bless grandma. Wounlda't that jar
you?

.

King »f Pastion — PBritish Lasdmark,

The history of England has at times
erystallized round Portsmouth, as it ia
apt to erystallize round a great naval
and military ecenter. For centuries
this town was the wvery center of all
military enterprise In England, and
noteworthy events pgeem o have
crowded themselves in this little spot
where the “King's Bastion™ stands
For the military historian no place is
so redolent of great deeds, no place so
glitters with eclear and definite mem-

man of actlon who have stood om thia
would fill th

Those things are kmown omly te
women, and the aid a man would give
is not at his command.

To treat & case properly it is naces-
sary to kmow all about it, and full
given by & woman to her family phy-
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