BY MARGARET BLOVUNT.
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“And so I send the gift, but I fear it

There the fragment emded. It was
the old, old story, coming down from
remote years. Woman's tender love—
woman's pained recognition of a slight
—woman's falth, mixed sweetly with
woman's fear of losing what she prized
far more than anything else the world
had to bestow. Rose stood musing
with the torn paper In her hand, till
her father spoke.

“Poor little goose!
she and her lover are now?
in the packet, Rose?”

The girl broke the string. A long
tress of dark brown halr fell lightly
over her hand. That was the “gift,”
no doubt., which was still fresh and
, while the head on which it
was perhaps lyilng low in Lthe

1 wonder where
What s

i

Ross laid it reverently back beside
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“He had gons to the Hall ™
mask Mra. Orimes Informed them with
a courteay.

“To the Hall!™ gasped Mra. Cowley
in dire diamay, “What for™

“Mr. Orimea went up with him,
mum. They took out a lot of painters
and plasterers, mum. Not to apeak of
ithe twg charwomen as |8 to go next
wook.”

“Marey preserve ua!” axcialmed the
borrifed British matron. °‘Is the man
in his senses? Can he think of living
there after all that we paw last night ¥’

Mras. Orimes shook her head and

“Men o that contrary, mum, that an
angel from heaven would not well
know what to do with them!”™ she ob-
served, sympathizingly, And certain-
ly, after living s0o many years with
Stmon Orimea, she ought to have been
} Jodga

M. Cowley took her breakfast with
what appetite she might At noon her
flegn lord appeared—dusty, tired and
eros. From him ahe learned that the
workmen wers progressing favorably,
that the pilase wonid be ready for the
charwomen by the end of that present
week, Instend of the next, and that ev-

wounld be finished by the last

at the Hall, sometimes with Mr.
sometimes with the agent but
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i the week of her occupancy. Carpels
were put down, curtains hung up, beds
alred and made, drawing and dining
rooms swept and dusted; till, from the
dismal shell, on which Mrs. Cowley
had looked with such horror, a hand-
{ some, modern-looking dwelling place
was deduced, possessing every ocomfort
which the most fastidious taste could
require—at least, for a short sojourn.
Mr. Cowley might have been less 11b-
rllrl.l in furnishing any other house, but

here his honor was in sOme MEAKUre
at stake, and he was not satisfied till
he had done his very best.

He came home late on the evening of
the thirtleth of November, and an-
nounced, with a pleasant smile, that all
was ready for the removal. Rose
scarcely knew whether t0 be glad or
sorry that her often repeated wish was
about to be granted. In her heart she
began to feel a little timid, though she
would have gone to the stake rather
than acknowledge it. Catharine shed
some tears, but her father only laughed
at her. As for Mrs. Cowley, she packed
her trunks as if for an expedition to
the Fejee Islands, and Mrs. Grimes as-
sisted her, groaning dismally the while
over the “contrariness of them men.”

At two p. m., all was ready, but Mr.
Cowley never made his appearance till
five. Then, taking a mournful farewell
of Mrs. Grimes, the devoted wife and
mother entered the fly and drove be-
roically away.

The gates of the Hall stood wide
nn-untihumnmr-ulutm.m
Mrs. Macarthy was smiling and bowing
at the door. Lamps were lit in the

Besutiful carpets, curtalns and furmi-
ture, together with books and pictures,
m-m.nmmuuw
drawing-room thst the girls scarcely
recognized it. Mr. Cowley was im ec-
staslies at thelr exclamations of sur-
prise.
'1mrm-u-uunlt."uw
as he rubbed his bands. to-
gother; “and | have spared no expense

for you. Now, my dear, if you will
upatairs and take off your things,
Macarthy will give us some tea.

Bat did they “see It.” after all?

Grave epough was Mra, Cowley's face
as ahe sat down to that first meal Im
her new house. The tea was hot and
strong—the toast nieely buttered ~the
cold ham cut with Vauxhall nloety, yot
she could not eat. If a door creaked,
she started marvously In her chalr—if
.munlu-ndul-llumt.m
lookad as if ashe was about (o faimt
Yet the habit of obedlence to her hus-
band's wishes waas #0 strongly Im-
planted within ber breast that »she
never dAreamed of saying bow uncom-
toriable she felt. Mr. Cowley had made
up his mind to live in a haunted house
—consequently a bhaunted house must
be the best place possible to live in.
Bhe was perving her fellow creatures
by proving to them that the doctrins
of ghosts must be false. No martyr
ever underwent more agomy for the
sake of a good cause than she.

At last the meal was over, and the
ex-charwoman had cleared away. The
group drew around the blazing fire.
Mrs. Cowley took her kaitting; Miss
Catherine, with an gir of making her-
self At home, nrmed  wonderfal
feata with her erochet needles; Mr.
Cowley pished and pshawed over the
columna of his Timea, which In the
harry of removal, he had not had an
opportunity to read before. All were
employed except Rose, and she evi-
dently found it very hard to settle to
anything. She walked about the room,
#11 her father growled out & request
that she would not fidget him; ®o thea
ahe lifted the curtain and gazed out
tor a long time upon the bare and deso-
late lawn, looking more desolate still
beneath the pale light of the wintry
moon.

A thought struck her as she stood
thers. BShe gave a [little deliciouns
ghiver, then left the moom and went
npatairs.

The turret chamber had been pre-
pared for her by special request Minn
Cowley’'s room was exactly opposite,
so that the sisters could easily com-
municate with each other if necessary.
Mr and Mrs. Cowley had chosen A
large, square chamber at the back of
the house, and the revolver was al-
ready lying on a table close heaide the
bed. Fires were blazing brightly In
ail these rooms. They looked exceed-
ingly soug and coxy in the roddy glow.
Still, not the leas for fire and candle,
did flose feel the unseen presence of
some former inhabitant of the place.

She hurried nervously down the pass-
her own room, took &

“What ia it?

anything?"
“No,” sald Rose, looking extremely

silly;: “but 1 was all In the durk =t
the head of the stairs, and I tancled
gome one touched me!”

“I wish to goodness you would be
sure of your danger, young lady, be-
fore you scare us all out of our wits
another time!” sald Mr. Cowley, lead-
ing the way back to the drawing-roomm
and disposing of the tongs in thelr
place once more. “1 made sure by your
squalling that old Queen Bess, at the
very least, was after you. If you are
going to fancy ghosts in every direc-
tion, you had better go back and take
shelter with Mrs. Grimes a8 000 A8
you can. Why, here's Kitty, who
couldn't bear the idea of this house,
and look st her now. She dom't like
it, and she may believe there Aare
ghosts here, but 1 don't think she
would invent them for herself before-
hand, as you seem to have done. No
more nonsense, Rose, If you please,
or every obe in Banley ehall kunow
that you, who were so eager to get
here, were the first to cry out ‘Wolf!’
half an hour after you came.”

Mr. Cowley, having delivered his lec-
ture, resumed the perusal of the Times.
Catherine sald nothing, it is true, but
even her crochet needles, as she
worked, seemed to assume an Alr of

also.

“1f | ean't sleep A wink toaight for
thinking of these dreadful things,
neither shall Catharine,” was ber am-
iable resoive. So, putting on her sweat-
est smile, she looked up from the ob-
nozions book into her father's face.

“Dear papa, you are just a little pre-
judiced against Mrs, Crowe—Jyou know

you are”’
(To Bba continued.)

An lstand of Smiphwr.

In the Bay of Plenty, New Zealand,
is situated White Island, which comn-
aists mostly of sulphur mixed with
gypsum and a few other minerals.
Over this laland, which is about three
milea In cireumference, and which
tises between 500 and 900 feet above
the sea, floats continually an immenss
oloud of vapor, attaining an elevation
of 10.000 feet. In the center I A boil-
ing lake of acidulated water, covering
fifty acres, and surrounded with blow-
holes from which steam and suiphur-
ous fumes are emitted with great forcs
and nolse. With eare & boat can be
pavigated on the lake. The swiphur
from White Island ia very pure, but
little effort haa yet bheen made to pro-
cure it for commercial purposesa,

———

Resard for Loageset Raelgs.

Now that Queen Vietoria ia dead,
Francis Jogseph of Austria holds the
recard of the longest reign in Earope,
or, indeed, In the world. He has beem
on the throme more than Afky-two
years and is in the seventy-first year
of his life. But Francia Joseph is by
no means the oldest ruler., The pos-
gsessor of this distinetion is neither the
smperor of Anstria nor, As |a generaily
supposed, King Christian of Denmark,
who Is 82, and has reigned thirty-
gseven yeara, The oldest living ruler
is & lesser Ymown personality, the
Orand Duze Adoiphus of Laxembourg,
whao came Into the world in 1817,

Carrier Pigeans In German Army.

Carrier pigeons are largely used ia
the German army, which has the most
somplete pigeon service In the world.
Hardly any OGerman town of Impor-
tance s without ita pigeon loft, and the
kaiser distributes numerous prizes for

LA Montn'e Teat rres. _
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The man who gives advice freely in-
curs unnecessary responsibilities.

1 do not belleve Piso's Cure for Consumption
has ad oqual for coughs aad colds.—JonN ¥y
BoYEs, Trinity Springs, Ind., Feb. 18, 1000

Hamburg Is - huadqlilrtiﬂ for wild
animals and zoo stock of all kinda.

FITS Permsneatly Cured. Nofils or nervousness after
ﬂm'- ure of Dr. Kilne's Great Kerve Hostorer.
for FREE $%,00 trial bottie and treasise.

e B H. Kuise, I.H._ﬂlmh_ll-. Fhiladelphis, Fa.
Some very learned people have the

dead languages buried in their bralns.

Peor Bcap Spolls Clethes.

Don’'t take chances. Buy the best. Ma-
ple City Self Washing p Is guaram-
teed to be pure. All grocers sell 1L

A German savant poinots out that
rural postmen were In existence iIin

Egypt 4,000 years ago.

Foolish and obstinate people alone
suffer from neuralgia Or rheumatism.
For they can always secure Wizard ol
and cure themselves.

——— S ' i

Montana first figured in the census
returns in 1870. Then her population
was 20,605. Now It is 243,328,

We refund 10c for every package of
PUTNAM FADELESS DYES that falls
to give satiafaction. Monroe Drug Ce.,
Unionville, Mo.

~ He—I've lost a wealthy aunt. She—
Really? When did she dle? He—Oh!
she isn’t dead: but her nlece has just

jilted me.

People expect much from Garfield
Tea and they are never disappoluted;
it purifies the blood and cures stom-
ach, liver, kidney and bowel disorders.

Heht of 100 large sized searchlights—
a scoams which will certainly be Im-

Allmmvtutnngama{mmpm[bhm
& woman's nerves are overwrough
mmummammmwwm
in the throat,” violent beating of the heart,
by turns, muscular throwing

: tened by the most

all symptoms of a h i

rious derangement of the femals organs.

Any female complaint may produce hysterics,

must be as & symptom . 'The cause, however,
bl:ndﬂou-
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From Monday to Saturday—at every

turn in the kitchen work—a Wickless
Blue Flame Oil Stove will save labor,
time and expense—and keep the cook
comfortable. No bulky fuel to prepare
. or carry, no waiting for the fire to come
o up or die down; a fraction of the expense

of the ordinary stove. A

Wickless

BLUE FLAME

1l1|||.“1i
PRTR 7.5,
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burner to five. If your dealer does not
hawthem,wﬂt:tumzﬂtagmcyd

STANDARD OIL COMPANY.
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