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Rakes.

Rollers.

Domestic Sewing Machines.

tings.

Castings of all
order.

kinds made

the world, the sky its walls and ceil-
ing.

As abruptly had disappeared the bear- |
ers of flowers and artificial roses with |
baskets poised upon their heads, im- |
| down the longing. This self conguest
|

parting to
erectness. The was not accomplished, however, with-
wended their way out of the little king- |

dom of the departed, su rrounded by the |
laughing children and preceded by the

priests and acolytes.
and activities of the day—the merrl- | S

guor. Motionless a gainst the sky spread |

' hannts of his kind and to choose this |

ed by the vagaries of inebriety.

wWOR. |

| More audible became the words of the

Foe L
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CHAPTER XXVIL

ing

her

thelr figures dignity and

gad eyed nuns had
' out

All the sounds

me

were followed by inertness and lan- |

the branches of the trees, like lines @ DY

etched there; still were the clambering

vines that clasped monolith and col  Bte

umn.
But suddenly that deathlike lull ‘lnl &

nature's animation and unrest was ab-
ruptly broken, and an unroarious vocif-
eration dispelled the voiceless peace.

“Por Jack ashore's a Creesus, lads,

“Your thoughts must Prve hesi very
absorbing.” he exclaimed uynickly,

him and the desire, while

pause he observed:
wrpere is no accounting for a wom-

" an's taste.”

“An outlaw! An outeast!” exclaimed
the patroon, stung beyond endurance s

Still no reply; only more hurried foot-

' rustling. A lizard scrambled out of
their path through the erackling leaves.

guddenly whirred before them and
" yanished, They had now approached
' the gate, through which they passed

e URaw

[
1-11'1
his

to penetrate the gathering dark- .

ness. With his sudden spell of jealousy ' 4

=il o =1 & ' ’ ™ i =
R i o ver s S From the neighborhood of the gates |
FUStOm#rs 1Yy ,,'4 ,{,,ﬂum_; had vanished the dusky venders, trun- | came 1_:he temptation to clasp her in his ..,
- : dling their booths and stalls cityward, | arms in that silent, isolated place, but 3¢
' the figure of the sailor came between 2

pride. the

itage of the gentleman, fought

3 do
a sacrifice of temper, for after a

he did not controvert this state-
nt. but the start she gave told him

his thoughts.

ps. Around them gsounded a gentle to

bat or some other winged creature
se

With a Jill for every Jack"—
eang a hoarse voice as ite owner came
staggering along one of the walks of
the cemetery; for all his song, no blue
water sallor man, but a boisterous den- |
jzen of the great river. a raftsman or a |
keel boatman, who had somehow found |
himself in the burial ground and now
was beating aimlessly about. How this |
rollicking waif of the grogshop came |
to wander so far from the convivial

gpot for a ramble can only be explain

“twith a Jill In your wake,

A fair port you'll make' " —
he continued, when his eye fell upon
{he figure of a Woman, some distance
and fairly discernible in the |

ahead.

gatbering twilight. Immediately the |
song censed and he steadied bhimself.
gazing Incredniously after the form

that had attracted his attention. i
“Hello!" he said. “Avasi my dear!” |

| he called out. |
Echoing in that still place, his h:ll.":!hl.
tones produced a startling effect. and |
the figure before him moved faster
and faster, casting a glance behind her |
| at the man from the river, who, with | @
| snatches of song. started in uncertain !
l; bhut determined pursuit. As the heavy !
footsteps sounded nearer she increased
her pace. with eyes bent upon the dis- |

l tant gate. Darker seemid to grow the
| way. More menacing the shadows ount-
| stretchied  across  the path. Louder
crunched the boots on the shell walk. |

i

t song that flowed from his lips, when
the sound of a sudden and violent al-
tercation replaced the bhoarse toned |
| eadence, an altercation that was of
brief duration. characterized by long:
shoreman oaths and followed by si-
' lence. And then a figure, not that of
the tuneful waterman, sprang to the
side of the startled girl.
w)\iss Carew!” exclaimed a well re-

. membered voice.
Rewildered, breathing quickly, she
gazed from Edward Mauville, who
| thus unexpectedly accosted her, to the
- prostrate form lying motionless on the
road. The rude awakening from her

" day dream in the hush of that peaceful
| place and the surprising sequence had
dazed her senses, and for the moment
it seemed something tragic must have
happened.
“ls be dead?" she asked quickly, un-
able to withdraw her glance from the
{mmovable figure stretched out in the
dim light on the path.
“No fear,” said Mauville quletly, al
most thoughtfully. although his eyes

s e ——

“RBrutes from coal

barges or raftsmen from the bead wa-
He struck against a stone when
he fell, and what with that and the
liquor in him will rest there awhile.
He'll come to without remembering
what has happened.”
Turning moodily. the land baron
walked slowly down the road
from the gate. She thought he was
about to leave her, when he paused as
though looking for something. stooped
to the ground and returned. bolding out
garment
ou

a
“You dropped your Wrap, Miss Ca-

to| wpon't you think we had better go?”

-

AT
E"'r i o

Hi*
()

C

(1]

0
e

’ chord. Nevertheless, & new, inexplica-
' ble wave of SOrTOW moved her. It might
! be he had cared for ber as sincerely ns
| it was possible for his wayward heart

' to care for any one.

fionees may control

rily, yet not unkindly, “why we should

not be friends.”
“Friends!” he answered pitterly. *I

you refuse me that.
a word of encouragement. Will you

pot give it?"
She turned and looked into his eyes,
and before sbe spoke he knew what

ment of the little ones. the oblations of ; :
l the shaft had sped home. heir answer would be.

the priests, the greetings of friends—
ghould I promise something I can nev-

He held her glance as though loath

“May 1 see you again?” he asked

abruptly. il
She shook her head.

“You are well named,”

more to himself than to her.
gtance! You are constant in your dis-

likes as well as your likes." bi

plied.
hind me somewhere.”

dully.

me?"

in the world,” she answered thought-
fully.

ner cigars, gazed at the couple curl-
ously.

gpoon,” replied the person addressed.

which control us; forces .

Perhaps time

us in a measure,
we piay nlso strive for something.
il Wi ys strive.”

afd
to 2

guid again. 1. who once wanted
and would have nothing but all,
content to ask, to plead, for but a
le.”

| see no reason,” she replied wea-

not beg for a loaf, but a crumb, yet

[ will wait. Only oo

er

‘How can 17" she said simply. “Why b

fulfill ¥

have it leave him.

His gaze fell,
eing no softening in her clear look. =
he repeated,
“Con-

“I have no dislike for you,” she re-

“It seems to have been left be- )

“Only indifference, then,” he said
“No: not indifference!”
“You do care what—may become of

“You should do so much—Dbe s0 much

“Sans peur et sans reproche!” he
ried, half amused, half cheerlessly.
what a pity I met you! Too late!”

They were now at the broad entrance
f the brilllantly lighted hotel. Sev-
ral loungers, smoking their after din-

“Mauville's a lueky dog,” saild one.
“Yes: he was borp with a silver

nrnz of flowers.

ture,
nying it—and any day I may leave you.

dependent solely upon yourself.”
“Do not speak like that,” she an-

“Always if 1 had
turned heartily. “But with this legacy

you are superior to the fickle public.

capricious publie,

the ‘heavy father,
about prevailing atyles while the bus-

kined tragedian is strutting below your

hox.
Fame is a jade. only caught after our

half so sweet as when pursuing her
Now, reading the anxiety in his face

as he wutched her, ghe smiled reassar-
ingly. her glance, full of love, meeting |

Lhest ™
The manager's ftace lighted perceptl

but before he could answer

Lly,

mm . a

-nuthiur ML N A hmlnrnfthu.dmhmntth ool

" Ghe did not reply. His voice. vibrat- H'mb-hﬂ‘nfw_hlrthr,lﬂtmm .

' ing with feeling, touched no answering mother. The will! s that the | or desnadast
nﬂﬁ@tﬂﬂwﬂrwnﬁ

v iile the manager

("onstance waite:! for the atterney

prear they were isenssing, not for
wigo of the will

er—such an ac

for 1 am old—yes, there js no de-

ered tenderly. “We shall be togeth-

many, many years.”
my way,’ he re-

fact, you are now a part of the
my dear,” he added

“and may applaud
myself, or prattle

r—

a jocular tone,

Why turn to a blind bargain?

usions are gone, and she seems not

our dreams."”

—

s,
»Everything shall be as vou wish,™
e said softly. “You know what is

the

from the exp
client to the open countenance of

ney thoughtfully.

' lously.

oddity of my client.
will’ said the marquis to me one day,

‘eaving all my pro

' liean young dog.
distant relatives who made the sign of

| the cross behind my back, as though 1
| were the evil one. ‘They expect it all.

He expects nothing.
joke. 1 leave them my affection

the privilege of
for my soul.’ The m arquis was always

of a satirical temperament.”

will again?

- would yet soften his fanlts and temper
%-;_ " his rashness. With that shade of sor- ored name Dy my second wife, the | “.pepest Saint-Prospert”
gﬁ | row for hitn there eame compassion as Dﬂchet;l ﬂm:l S Constance’s cbui.:t mmmm e
: well: compassion that overlooked the On the same day p xposl- | and her quick gtart of surp
£ -llﬂlli. 1962. ::IIF EHI‘I?H‘_-HEIIILL COMPANY %ﬁ ' past and dl;'elt on the future. tion appeared Barnes and the young | egeape the observant lawyer. Barnes,
Eﬁ mﬁﬁ‘;m géﬁﬁﬁ-‘“ tiiﬂ:,-;;' "'.,;,ﬁ .fm-u'“ ’: .;,ﬁf'“?rmﬁ'” ﬁim %4 P | She raised her stendy eyes. “Why actress Were geated in the law o looked amazed over this unexpect-
waww : ) s e oo | ¢honld it be ‘1 or nothing,” as you put Marks & Culver, a room overlooking | ad intelligence. :
| jr# she fmally answered glowly. “In- a courtyard brighter~1 by statues and wSaint-Prosper was the marquis’

ward?' he cried. '
The attorney transferred his gaze

ressive features of his

ONGER and longer trailed the s e
chadow of a tall tombstone brow u;: m;:ure uvericn:t. 5 C o wpeor wiat? TFor what we don't the fist time. the p~ Y he said.
until, as te sun went down, | NOt cult was It for him to sur- | w.ne7 That's the philosophy of y3F o which Straws h. regretfully al- | manager. “Yes,” he
it merged into the general twi- | Mkl ulmt: wl:;um ':Elr ":':m: bad hﬁt;.'l: woralists, Miss Carew,” he exclaimed. pded. "M:F“%ﬂhl:;h;zﬁflm this prop-
light like a life lengthening out and | bent, and involuntarily Lis Jaw set dis- | woppars vour modern ethies of duty. wyes " said Barnes. rolding the news-. but for nstance.
out and finally blending in restful agreeubly, while be looked at ber re-  piving tricks with happiness! The pnperﬂ'whlch contain d Straws’ article «Exactly. But you knew bim, MK
el darkness. With that transition came sentfully. In that light bhe could but ..;,6 isn't worth the candle. Or. if  gp3 placing it in nis pocket, “you Barnes?” ' hariot
a sudden sense of isolation and loneli- dimly discern her face. Her bonnet |y, jelieve in ctriving” Le added, balf gy o1 certainly give up the stage. We | “He wasai occupant of th't; s
woe the N bueiel e - r::"ﬂl hre;ﬂm ll:ﬂ hea:g, hir friﬁ resentfully, balf imaploringly, “Stive (0 ymust think of the disappointments, the gir,” ﬁpue%pthe n::m:lii;ewéhn;:ﬂﬂ
were bent before her as though Striv- ' .,ye for me but a little. But & littie!” | feeling. “We met '
care fo possible failure, the slender reward ‘alley. The company was in sore

nd—and—to make a long story

There was your moth traits, &
tress! Yet toward the last the people | ® t"h joined our band and trav-
flocked to 4 younger deal. L RS Fher:elrFtH: continent with us. And so
often thought anxiously of your Uy "o g tne marquis’ ward! It seems

 almost incredible.”
wyes,” affirmed Culver; “when Gen-

eral Saint-Prosper, his fat
nest Saint-Prosper. who

her. died. Er-
was then but

boy, became the marquis’ ward and

a member of his housebold.”
wwell, well,
about!” ruminated Barnes.

he should have been
heir and Constance the real one!”

bow things do come
“To think
the prospective

“Where is he now 9 asked the attor-

“He has gone 1o \Mexico; enlisted.

But how do you know he"—

“Had expectations? The marquis told

me about a quarrel they had had. He
was a stanch jmperialist, the young
man as firm a republican. What would
be the natural outcome? They parted

in bitter anger.”

«“And then the marquis made him his

heir?’ exclaimed the manager ineredu-

«How do yon reconcile that "
attorney sumiled. “Through the

The
‘Draw up my

erty to this repub-
That will cut off the

it will be a rare
and

having masses said

“So it seems,” commented the mana-

| ger. “But he changed his mind and his

Ly
AL

“After he met Miss Carew."”
“\[et me!” exclnimed Constance.

; aroused from a maze uf reflection.

“Near the cathedral He walked and

talked with you.”

“That poor old man”—
“And then came here, acknowledged

du=k.

As he passed through the envious

' throng the land baron had regained his
self command, although his face was

. marked with an unusual pallor. In his
mind one thought was paramount—

that the walk begun at the burial

ground was drawing to an end, their

last walk, the finale of all between

them. Yet he could eall to mind noth-

[y he dend ¥

nd found thewsclves on the roud TEHTH
ng directly to the eity, wiose ligiyi s
wmd wiready heguu te twinkle in

you as his daughter and drew up the
| final document.”

| shat accounts for a call 1 had from
' him.” cried Barnes, telling the story of
| the marquis’ visit. “Sitrange 1 did not
| snspect something of the truth at the
| time.” be concluded, “for his manner
. was certainly unusual.”

A perplexed light shone in the girl's

ing further to say. His story had been

i cheering romble of a carrigv told. the conclusion reached. She. 100,

eyes. She clasped and unclasped her
bhands guickly, turning to the lawyer.

Nacsr

-

and the aspect of the not far diztan

Lhowever
There was nothing 1o Say. wnd yet |l

own yuickened her apirits and i

parted elasticity to her footsteps Ul
on the land baron they produced an
opposite efect, for he was obviousi)
reluctant to abandon the interview

unsatisfactory it miszhit e

was loath to leave her. There w:i
nothing to accomplish, and yet b
wished to remain with her. For thi:
reason as they drew near the ¢ity hi:
mood became darker, like the ni
around them. Instinetively whie i
the turbulent passions stirring In
bosom. His sudden silence, his dogre
footsteps, reawnkened ber misgiving -
Furtively she regarded bim. but =
eves were fixed straight before him on
the soft luster above the city. the re
flection of the lights, and she Lnew
and mistrusted his thounghts. Althon;:
gshe found his silence more meneine
than his words, she could think o’
nothing to say to break the spell. an!
so they continued to walk mutely sid -
by side. An observer seeing them be
neath the cypress, a lovers’ promen:de
with its soft, enfolding shadows, woukl
have taken them for a well matched
couple who had no need for language.
But when they had emerged from
that romantic lane and entered the
city the land baron breathed more free-
ly. She was now surrounded by move-
ment and din; the seclusion of the
country gave way to the stir of the
city; she was no longer dependent on
his good offices; his role of protector
bhad ended when they left the cypress

walk behind them.
His brow cleared: he glanced at her

ticed with secret pride the attention
she attracted from , the side-
long looks of approval that followed
her through the busy streets. The land
baron expanded into bhis old self; be
strode at her side, gratified by the scru-

. radiated

|
to

- had spoken, and he kunew
never speak differently.

with i1l concealed admiration; he no

she would
Bewildered
and unable to adjust his new and
strange feelings, it dawned upon him
Lhe had never understood himeelf and
her, that he had never really known
what love was, and be stood abashed,
confronted by his own ignorance. Pas-
gion, caprice, fancy—he had seen depth

' in their shallows, but now looked down
and discerned the pebbly bottom.

All

this and mueh more sui ged through his
brain as he made his way through the
ecrowid and, entering the corridor of
the hotel, took formal leave of the
young girl at the stairway.

w(iood night, Miss Carew,” he said
gravely.

»(ood night,” sbe replied. And then
on the steps she turned and looked
down at him, extending ber hand.
“Thank you!”

That half timid, low “thank you!" he
knew was all he would ever receive
tfrom her. He bardly felt the hand
clasp. He was hardly conscious when

she turned away.

CHAPTER XXVIIL

“e@Pp N the will of the Marquis de
Ligne, probated yesterday, all of
the property, real and personal,
is left to his daughter, Con-

stance,” wrote Straws in his paper

ghortly after the passing of the French
nobleman. “The document states this
disposition of property Is made as ‘an
act of atonement and justice to my
daughter, whose mother 1 deserted,
taking advantage of the French law to
apnul my marriage in England." The
legitimacy of the birth of this, his
only child, is thereupon fully acknowl-
edged by the marquis after a lapse of
many years and long after the hereto-
fore unrecognized wife had died de-
gerted and forgotten. Thrown oD her
own resources, the young child, with
“no other friend than Manager Barnes,
' battled with the world, now playing in

He stood jor a moment watching ihem

door opened and Culver, the atlorney.
entered. With ruddy countenabes atid |
youthful bearing, in antithesis to e ;
Lair silvered with white, Le was o i
of those southern gentlemen who grov |
old gracefully. The law was his task |
master: he practiced from a sens<: .
duty, but ever held that those w .ul
rushed to court were likely 1o prepedd
the experience of Voltaire, wha Lo |
twice been ruined—once when b b
a lawsuit, the second time wien
won one! Nevertheless, people porsist
ed in coming to Culver wantony w-
coming unknown ills, |

“Well, Miss Carew.” he now exelzbn |

ed. after warmly greeting his visiio =
whave you disburdened yoursell o

may be a little hardship at first, Lot
goon you won't mind it.”

“Not .a bit!" spoke up Barpes “lI!=<
as easy to get used to as—poverty. .l
we've had plenty of that!”

“You know the other condition™” siw
gaid, half defiantly. balf sadly “Yoo
are to be with me always."

“How can you teach an old dog new
tricks?’ protested Barpes. “How «un
you make a fine man about town ou’

a ‘heavy father? "

“The ‘heavy father' is my father. |
never knew any other. 1 am glad |
never did.”

“Hoity toity!” he exclaimed scoling
"1y, but pleased nevertheless.

“You can't put me off that way.” she
: eald decisively, with a sudden tash in
her eves he knew too well to cross
- “Either you leave the stage, too, or’'—
| =Of course, my dear, of course”—

“Then it's all settled you will accept
the incumbrance to which you have
fallen heir,” resumed Culver. “Lven
if there Lad. been no will in your fa
vor, the state of Louisiana follows the

| she replisd inn clear tnne.
' 1 =<hould feel grateful ror this fortune,

prejudice against this estate? Weallh |
| but | awmw afraid | do not. [DPlease go

| Ol

Disease ta.cs no summer
vacation.

If you nced flesh and
sirength use

Scott’s Emulsion
summer as in winter.

Send for free sample.
SCOTT & BOWNE,

“Their quarrel was only a political
difference? she asked at length.

“wYes " said the other slowly. “Salnt-
Prosper refused to support the fugitive
king. Throughout the parliamentary
government, the restoration under
Louis NVIIL. aud the reign of King
Charles X. the marquis had ever a

devout faith In the divine right of
monarehs.  He annulled his marriage

in leeland with vour wother 10 w:ary
ihe Duchess d"Argens, a relative of
the royal princess. [ut Charles ab-
dictated. and the duchess died. Al
this. however, Is painful to you, Miss
Carew?™

“Only sneh as relutes to my mother.”
“1 suppose

| To Lose Flesh,

. To reduce the fesh one must have

|the fortitude to give up a number of
| the pleasant things of life, for a time

at least, and many of them for gool

and all. One must, first of all, becolne
an early riser and not sleep longer ti.an
seven hours, Before finishing the
morning tollet exercise for twenty min

utes with Indian clubs, d“lllhh:‘”ﬁ or
'wands., For breakfast take no cereal

coffee or milk, but tea. not too st I'mm:‘
fruit and toast. Sugur is a fat ||ru:
ducer; so al=o are bread and all fars-
naceous dishes. Not more than half a
glass of liguid should Le taken at any
meal. For lunchéon partake of stewed
or raw fruit, a sa.ad dressed with 'rl.n;:-
gar and oll, greem vepetables and a
chop. For dinuer the Lill of fare can
comprise fish, mutton, lamb, lean beef
vegetables, egpechlilly tomatoes :nd
beans, stale bread and a light dessert.

recent exawple of l.ondon
the cause of some gueer hlﬂhﬂt;‘l'.;
Bayswater bus got nearly as far as
Camden Town when the driver thought
e was headed for Portland Station.
Horses knew their way bettep:

- drawu by two horses be-
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