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A DEAD RECKONING, |

CHAPTER VIL

spoke again. Then turning te Drum-

ley with her most dignified air, she

Lok alome Mis Priomby m#hﬂﬂif_'ﬂurf said: “You forget, sir, that you have
reverted to her empbroidery; but it 8 Dot yel eplightened me as to the Da-
“» be feared that her doing so Wwas l.'!l..h-:'nf your business at Beechley Tow-

dttle better than : pretence.

She bit

5.
“It is my painful duty to inform you,

oer ander-lip very bard to help Der ma‘ain, that the Baron von Rosenberg

in  watrolling

whicz she had much ado poi lo give

way to,

True to her promise, Clara was not
mors than a few minutes away. When

she came back spe looked paler than
befare, hut her eyves were extiraordin-

arily bright and luminous.
“Is he safe. Claraf Ob, tell me that
by 1w safle]"

her mervous emotion| was murdered this afterpoon in bis

(oWl grounds at Beaulieub.”
“Murdered! The Baron von Rosen-
berg!” exclaimed both the ladies In
a breath. .
| O aunty, that was a capital bit of
mnake-believe on your part!” thought
Clara to herself. Then, after a pause,
to Drumley: ~We are excessively
shocked, sir, at your tidings. The Baron
was a visitor at the Towers, and was
highly esteemed both by my busband
'apd myself. Still, you must excuse me

“I bope and trust so ; more than that ! for saying that I Tail to see in what
| cannot say., The police may arrive | way this dreadful tragedy copnects it-

al any moment. You must try

ook hrave and

to | 8l with Mr. Brooke."

| “Ii's & very disagreeable thing for

g
unconcerned. aublyY.!me 1o have to break it to you, ma'am;

dear. You need not speak unless }'ou but the fact Is that Mr. Brooke is sus-

like,sbut leave everything to me.”

“Very well, dear. 1 know that I
shall be ton mervous to say a word.—
But what are vou guing to tell the
jodice §*°

‘I am going to deceive them.—But ob,
aunty, aunty, surely in sucb a cause
I shall be forgiven )"

Suddenly Margery's unkempt head
wns protruded through the archway.
“They've come, mum,” she said 1o 2
stage whisper.—""They've stuck three
gen in front of the house and two at
Lie back."

Mrs. Brooke nodded, and the bead
vanished

‘Now, aunt,” said Clara, “let us botb
try o Jook as if nothing was the mat-
ter.” So saying she sat down to the
pinpo and began ¢o play a waltz in &
mlinee Kay.

Fresently in came Bunce, looking
very white and scared, carrying &
sulver with a card on 1.

Mrs. Browke tock the card and read |

aloud: *“Mr. J. Drumley, Superinten-
dent

here at this hour of the evening "
she said.—"You had better show bhun
n, Bunce." And with that she re-
sumed ber playing

=he ceased piaying. however, “]]r.[l.l-

pected of having shot the Baron. The
evidencs p against him is very strong.

his arrest.”

“A waorrant—for-—the arrest of—my
h“}:‘i'ﬂ'lm” You must be dreaming—or—
O ——

“Not at all, ma’am. As 1 said before,
the evidence against Mr. Brooke—cir-
cumstantial, of course—is verv etrong.
I you would like to see the docu-
ment” ——

“1 will take your word for it.—My

vonr Rosenberg ! Impossible ! There is
some incomprehensible mistake somne-
where."

“l lwge g0, with all sny heart,” ans-
wered the superintendent drily. “Still
| bave my duty to perform.”

"M course. 1 don't blame you for
one moment. 1 only say there is &
Erievous mistake somewhere, You wish
to go over the house—] think that is
what I understood you to imply ¥

"By your leave, ma'am."

Without another word, Mrs. Brooke
rang the bell ; Lthen, ecrossing the room
with bher own hands, she drevw aside the
portiere thot shrouded the archway and
I'.L:-}l_u aed it hack by means of o silver
chain. The hall beyond was now light-
ed up by three or four lamps which

of Police."—What can bhe want|sbed a chastened radiance over the |

| scene. More lamps lighted up the gal-
lery. The portraita of the dead and
gone Crolions, male and fo: ale, seems-

I.Iurlt' of the'r frames, as though the
lamplight vere distasteful to them.
vhe leaves of the tropical plants mass-

and—und, in faet, I bold a warrant [or| &

husband the murderer of the Baron,

ed (o bave retired further into the soli-

- i, Tk

of his band and heari to Mademoisell

an offer
been duly

Lthe ex-queen of

George ch than Clara

“ huni

Mr. presented a somewhat
Seedy appearance this morning; there
os 8 worn look about hi-u:fu!tln# lﬁ:

scarcely as gteady as 1t mig
ﬁ“ tﬁan dﬂr breakfast r:mlillt:!ﬂ

Qi ler randy-and-soda a a
jFusk: it wag bis usual matutinal re-
past. Mrs. Crofton, who was one
H De]:‘im-nn: who are alﬁw:xa hla?pd

ith a rty appetite, ving s~
posed of her cutlet and her egg, Wwas
now leaning back in an easy-chair,
eeding a Tmn and gold parrakeet
with tiny lumps of sugar, and sipping
al  her chocolate between times. She
Was attired in a loose morning wrap-
' Per of quilted pale blue satin, with a
quantity of soft lace round her throat,
H-l.'ﬁi looked exceedingly handsome.

Steph, 1 think I have told you be-
fore,” said Mr. Crofion in a grumbling
tone, “that I don't care to have an
of your old circus acquaintances call-
lng upon you here. 1 thought you
had broken of fthe connection for good
wJ_:l_an you became my wife.”

Que voulez-vous, cher enfant 1" ans-
wered Bteph witbout the least trace
temper. "You introduce me to no
soCiely ; you scarcely ever take me any-
where ; four or five times a week you
don’t get home till past midnight—this
morning it was three o'clock when you
crepl up-stairs as quietly as a burglar.
What would you have "

George Crofton moved uneasily in his
chair, but did ooi reply. ‘' Besides,”
resumed his wife, "it was only dear old
Eupbrosyne Smith who came to see
‘me. She looks eighteen when she is
on the corde, but she's thirty-four if
she’s a day. I've known her for five
Years, and many a liitle kindness she
| has done me, And, then, although, of
ecourse, I shall pever want to go back
to the old life, 1 must say that I like
'to hear ahbout it pow and again and
to know how everybody is gelting on.
Can you wonder al it, now that you
lesve me so much alome "

“"For all that, Bteph, I wish you
' would break off the connection.” Then,
‘after a pause: “! kpow that of late
I bave seerned to neglect you a little;
'but if 1 have done so, it has been as
much for your s: ke as my own."”
| "Ah, yes, 1 kmow: cards, cards, al-
ways eards."”

“"What would you bavef—as a cer-
taim person sometimes says. I know a
liitle about eards; [ know nothing
about anything else that will bring
grist to the mill. | bought my experi-
ence in the dearest of all schools, and
(if I try to profit by it, who shall blame
| e 5 '
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the portiere was pushed aside and two | ed here and there shone glossy green;! ““Which means, that you are teach-

men came forward, one a litle

advance of +he other.

cuiriasses ol the men-at-arms who kept
waich and ward at the foot of the

i .?l i I; (WL R [ - OOl k. . R .
As M1 Fooke Tose and coniro '.':'J'i*[ﬂlll'i’-:--: Lleamed like burnished silver.
thean, the first man made o stiff l.l.llll*I “Bunce,” said Mrs. Brooke. when
tary bow, while Lhe second carried a cou- | that functionary responded to the

ple of [ingers win bis forebead.

!.-'.unlnr.m'.: “you will ba geod enongh

to take 2 light and sho wthese gentle-

'o what! may 1 ailtribute Lhe |:1'-JIL«|’.II|.II"I men over the whole of (he house \ o

of Lhis visit ¥' apked Clara in bher most
Ercipais Tones,

Hasil the men were evidently discon-
ceried. This pale beautdul apparitwon
willi ils Frealb eDIMINE eFes was Sofue-
L s hey bad nol especled Lo meet,

"You are Mrs

-, i = i
06 aim i =a i)

Hrooke, 1 suppose,
s Lirst man allel Y {]

LW hrwWnri R ETT

Clara smuiled assent
“l am BSuperiuteogdent Drumley of
Hing's Harold police, and this is

viie ol my pergean's. bBu. our busi-

will aillow themm o emier every room

' without exception that thev may wish

0 examine. Notbing must be kept
back from them."” She made a  little
ow 1o Mr Drumley, as dismissing him

Cand s companion, and then composed-

S

Lol 1t without a shudder.

vith Mr. Brooke, and pot witk
m.
I-"l Lil il B JJ'JI |. ]"'i-t' .'|=r|.:l o LS ] |.
g an an unpleazant one ¥’
I (3 sOEEY Fly IL I8 i VEIY un-
p I
May | ask the nature of it?
li Ml Will PXi"dsas I FYich @111, I
Aalil raler poal enter nto particu-
leg=l T Ju=l nuw As i
§ DUT Lisiness 12 wilh “I
Irook May 1 ask whether he is at
e 1
ble & pot al bhoane,” answered Clara.
I E O Tily You dhid not arrive -
i eaTlier. e | Corysal il L her
warael My In indd lell Dogne aboulk
fLve=]) [ wenty minules ago. His in-
fton wis o walk across Lhss fields to
Waendberry Btation and cateh the up-
rivim 1o Landon.’
B O en stared pt each other

[ 4 moment ol
LUK 0 egger whispers., Clara, who
W = cliEe by 1h | ERHEEEE lUTrn®. oOVer A

lea! of music and struck a cord or two

i an al nteminded way

in rusheil Marger: .F-1.TI INE Ik
more. and to all appearance breathless
":| TTlL Il" I | Evie ay L Bep ri,l' LW
i th]es SO mum,” she eried, ""what
i you 1hink ¥ i led il CArTry tl.'.'-"i
g al! the way through the park, and

Lhe gal- b= gave me o bright new
KX M ee I wanted fo earry it v the

wliogl ; but he wenlde't let me. |
wish e had—he'd got mor'n a mile
lo walk. But a new silver sxpence |
LY crugnba 1™ _"'T..r__lr_\ ehded with one
ol her most eldriteh anil Unisinny
i.l'”:.h The = e o i-n.l " W h.:”
wiks ralher a pervods man, jumped in
iz shows ; he had never heard tnything
hke 1 hiefor:., -

ror a moment! Mrs. Brooke sia e
the girl in blank astomishtueni -
y Jook  flashed from Margery's
v¥es into ners and she undersiood
LM wheem s Yo .-jr'..:-. L) 1_:II.'|- b
sied Drumdey siernly
i lor ! | «idn™ -4‘-' You. sir “-h}
v ah wuld I be speaking of Iy M 13-
e Ly |.-I
‘=he refers to v husbond, Mr G-
| Brook-.* FrefnivirTks | & lnira,
e Two men retired down the room
I v ond talked in low tones.
| ain o «Ure that this is anvthine
1 L [ Vol doidige,” Ean il r*rllll.lr
L EFent we want i=sn't
I sommyeoow b Hioow over Yl o
&y i Tombin=ra wii Vil 8 iTh
rvye 4s hnrd a L a1 1 Waood b Ir'ey
aten. The lLonden itrain will i
pone beflor VIl Lhere : huat LRLLY]
nan . telegronh to WiNryg :-ll!:i
maks WIEATeYer sangiir, Yol may
1k i I vorl've got the de-
it =T recon! nodded.—<"0Of

Mir=a You've fof to heor n mind that

¢ Mmooy he o =13 1 il | 1 liagt Vil
an and then hurry back.—Send Sim-
ox fo me. I'll have the house thor-
enelly sea2pched whila yYou are aw ay o

e man =aluted and went ; and pre-
1lv Sim-ox arpearad in his stead
Urumley  drew a littls pnearer Mrs.

Brooke. “"Witkout wishin in the

h-.' . ma'am. to doubt what vou have

toidd me about Mr. I'reoke’s doparture,™

be =aid, “I comsider it my duty to
g1l the rremises,™ :

Lae pece of musle Clara was holding
fell '--_t.'- groumd. “Toscarch the pre-
W os " she exclaimed as she siocoped
o rick it up. She deliberately replace-
ed 'he @use om the piano hefors =he

two and then bhegan |

ly re-emiered the mooan.

“Hapg me, if 1 ain't bhalf-inclined to

"Hang me, if I ain't uslf inclined
to think =he's bhumbugging me, alter
all,” said Mr. Druinley to himself as
he followed ths mar jordomo

Oh, the slowh exquisite Loiture of the
hadl-hour ithat folluwed, which seemed,
Indeed 1o lengthen itoell outl to several
pours. To thisday, Ulara never (hinks
From where
she was senied she vould see siraivht
across Lhe hall to the staireass neyvond:
re one could go vp or come down with-
oul her cognzance.

“Clara, dear, I bad po iden vou had
Lall =20 mu-h pnerve,"
in a whisper.

Dot speak o me aunty, please,”
she whisy ered back, “"or 1 shall break

i

down." Then 10 herse!f: “Will this
torture never comne to an end 1™

It did come to an end by-and-by. Mr.
Drumley gand his maag, preceded by
Bunce, came slowly down the siairease.
L bey were met 1n ¢ hall by two
oiher men who bad searched the
proun =lloor and cellars, v was evident
thal in both rcases their perquisition
Bawd Deen unsoecessiol

A nunuwe or two liter in marched the
serg-ant. His Journey to the station

had been equally fruitless of results,
except wn =0 far as seiting the tele-
graph 1o work was concerned.

Mrs. Drooke went forward to the
group where they stood in the centre of
the bhall. “Well ¥ she said inlerroga-
tively, and with a faint wmmnile. “Have

| you succeeded in finding Mr. Brooke?"

, Crofton and his wife Sten*

“No. ma'am ; I am bound to say that
we have oo,

*1 hope you have not forgoiten what
! Lol you when LT first asked
for him," was 1he (uiet [‘L‘:JJ}'. “But
can | not offer you a little reflreshment
afier your ardunoun< duliesf"

Mr. Drumuley lauched the laugh of
discomfiture, 1 1hink mpot, Mrs.
Brooke—much obliged to you, all the
srine.—Come, Iads; i's no use wasting
our tine here any loager.—Mrs. Brooke
ma'am, I had a very disagreeable duty
o perform ; 1 trust vou will hear me
oti with as little apnoyance to you
as poss=ihle."

“You hnave hes Il Inost Tﬂuﬂ-idl"fﬂt{'!.|

Mr. Druinley, and my thanks are due
Tap _'\'uL.l.,“

A munuwte later the men were gone.
Then Mrs. Brooke rang the bell and
ordered all the lamps in the hall ex-
cet one ¢ obe distinguished ; that one

bt served. a= il were, to make the |

darkness visible, No soconer was this
done and the eervant gone, than Mar-
EETY ule'e MOTe pul in an appearance.”

" They're gone, mum, every man-jack
of el andd an't Muster Drummle in
. ;l::' ':p.];'.la:.'r tos he couldn't find Mus-
. =earcely Lad the girl finished speak-
iisd. When one of the men in armour
at  ihe foot of the staircase stepped
down from his pedestal and came slow-
ly lorward. Margery fell back with
i ¢ry of terror, for not even she had
Lo 11 in the EeCTeL,

But Clara rushinr to her husband,
pusicd up his visor and clasped him
‘L her arms. w'Saved ! saved!” she
e in a vowee Ehoked with the emo-
l.q:-_n_ she could mo longer restrain.

ror a little while. my darling, per-

“@nce only for a little while,” was the
Il.iu-l]rrll'],l_]. r!’ﬂl:ﬂnf'l‘_‘.

- CHAPTER VIIL
" e are at Linden Villa, a pretty lit-

e m-r.wh.-: i , standing 1n its own
grounds, in one of the north-western
suburbs of London, and the time is
the morning of the day after the mur-
der of the Baron von Rosenberg. Two
people are seated at breakfast—Ge-

Mr, Crofton’s nrote-*__. :’*ﬂﬂil’. For,
Falions notwit .-'Lr,:‘;;jl_,n“'la and ._-m ur-
view betweep ¢ -uf at the ipter-
Brooke, te ha- ,~mself and Clara
month afte-. ,o* 'hought fit within

-I that date to make an offer

aid Miss Primby |

in|in tbat roltened sheen the helmets and g others to bay their experience in

the same way."
| “Why not? he pnswered with a
flangh. "It ik a law of the universe
that one set of creaturea shoutd prey
on anolher. [ was very nice picking {or
ihe kites once on a time ; now | am'
kite myself. The law of metempsy-
chosis 1n such cases 18 a4 very curious
one. "’

I "l dom't ¥mow what you mean when
vou make use of suck outlandish
words,” stid Stephanie with a pout,

“Suo much the betier; learned wo-

men are an abomination."
At this juncture a servani brought
m the morning papers. Crofton seiz-
ed opne of them, a sporting journal,
and pushed the other across the table.
He was deep i the mysteries of the
latest odds, when a low cry from his
wife caused him to glamce sharply at
ber. AVhat's up now, Steph?’ he ask-
efd. "1t would be a libel to say you had
tonched the rouge-pot this morning,
because there isp't a bit of color in
vour cheeks”

“What is the name of that place in
the country where vour uncle used to
live 1" she asked.

“Heechley Towerss'

“And the name of that eonsin to whom
vour uncle lefi his properiy ¥

“Gerald Brooke—confound hém !'=—But
why do you asiz §"
¥ For =ole reply she handed him the
tnewspaper, marking a certain pas-
sage as she died 80, If Mrs. Crofion was
startled by something which caught
ber eve in the paper, her feelings were
as nothing in comparison with those of
her Linsband as his keen glance took
in the purport of the paragraph in
question. It was, in fact, little more
then a paragraph in the form of a brief
telegram, forwarded at a late hour by
a country correspondent.

What the public were told in the tele-
gram was that the Barom von RHosen-
burg bad been found in his prounds,
shot threugh the heart, about seven
o'clock in the evening; that sirong
circumstantial evidence pointed to the
suppostion that Mr. Gerald RBrooke, a
near neighbor of the Baron, was the
murderer ; that he had disappsared im-
mediately after the perpetration of the
crime, and that, although he was still
at large, the police had little doubt they
would suceeed im arresiing him in the
course of the next few hours.

For a while, speech seemed power-
less to express a tithe of what George
Crofton felt when the words of the
telegram had Yurned themselves into
his brain. “What a sea of conflicting
emoltions surged round his heart as his
mind drank 1n the full purpor: of the
me=sage and all the possibilities therein
implied! AVhat a vistage of the fu-
ture 1t opened out !

"A little rouge, mon cher, would im-
prove your complexion,” said his wile
(at length, who had been watching him
curiously out of her half-veiled eyes
“If one were to judge by your looks
you might have commitied the erime
yourself."

Her words seemed to rouse him,
“Stephanie, the day of my revenge is
dawning at last!” Jle ground out tLhe
words bhetween his set teeth. “This
U'Fl':llld Brooke—this well-beloved cousin
of mine—is the man who came between
'my uncle and me and defrauded me out
of my inheritance.”

“And the man who robbed you of the
 Woman you loved, whomn vou hoped some
Weman you loved, whom you hoped one
day to make vour wife.”

i “How do you know tlmt?' he gasp-

?:.L' 'l never said a syllalle to you about
it.

“It matters not how | know it, so
long as I do know it,” she answered,
looking him steadily in the face as she
did so, and beginning (o tap her teeth
wlth_her long pointed nails.

“Well. whoever toid vou, teld yoa n»
more than the truth. [ did love {"lara
Panby, and I hoved to make her my
wife, hut all timt was past and gone
long before I mei you.” :

She did not !‘Eﬁl}“. but only went on
tap Itﬁ' h“n:fuﬂ he more,

ng aside 1Ly own leelings to-
“’"1;‘,'?_‘ Brocl." went on Crofton pre-
N .y, “who has dovie me all the harw
that one man ¢uld possibly dg te &n-
other, don't You see (hat i he should
be arrested and foupd guiliy of this
erime, what a vast difference it would
hiake in yvour fortunes and mine "’

“Expliguez-vous, st volis i.rlﬂi.l."

“Shovld Gerald Broeke die wighout

e
w-hiﬂh_
. And, in truth, :
Haute Ecole was|of close on six thousand a year, come
a far more muitable wife for a man 'abeolutel

of | Crofton quietly.

lssue, by the terms of uncle’s will
Beechle mmﬁmmtu
partl.h&tnit,indudiun rent-roll

u ,h to me—io me—comprenes-
m;‘jﬁ. whai a sweel revenge mine
“Yes; I should think it would be ra-
thnrnintnuuntnﬂnndphuliﬂ
Beechley Towers and have an income
ﬂfll-lLLﬁ.-ndl;'m answered
q L]
yours is really guilty, let us hope for
our own uta!; tht’hu will be duly

of jcaught and hanged.”

Crofton turned to the table, and
baving poured out nearly half a tumbl-
er of brandy, he drank it off at a
draught. Excitement had so far un-
nerved him that the glass rattled again-
8t his teeth as he drank.

But what could possibly induce a
man in Mr. Brooke's position to commit
mhl a crime " asked Stephanie pre-

¥.

“That's more than we know at pre-
semt ; we must wait for further partio-
ulars.—By the way, I wonder who and
what the murdered man was?
Baron von Rosenberg they call him. I
never heard the name before.”

“l knew the Baron von Rosenbe
SOINE Vears im Paris,'" answere
Stephanie with just a trace of height-
ened color im her cheeks. “He was a
man between forty and fifty years ol
and said to be very rich.—I never liked
him. Indeed, I may say that I had
every reason to hate him. And now he
is dead! C'est bien—e'est tres bien.”

(To be Continued.)
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Sash and Dorcl;ory.

Having Completed our New Factory we are now prepared
to FILL ALL ORDERS PROMPTLY. -

We keep in Stock a large quantity of Sash,

Doors, Mouldings, Flooring and the differ-
ent Kinds of Dressed Lumber for outside sheeting.

Our Btook of DRY LUMRE is very Large so that all orders
can be filled.

Lumber, Shingles and Lath always

In Stocl,
H—
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YOUNG FOLKS.

BEAUTIFUL PLAIN FACES.

Nearly every young girl would like
to have an attractive, if not a beau-
tiful, face. The desire isa natural one,
and notsinful, as many seem to think.
It is the motive back off the desire that
makes it good ar evil,

God made beauty, and so it: is right to
possess and enjoy it. He never makes
anything that he is not willing for his
l_::h;ldrm:l. to keep and enjoy. The world
if fall of beauty, and it is found every
where upon the great face of Creation.
It glows upon every object im the
realms of nature, and we love it in-
stinctively. Who cam fail to admire
the golden sunlight, the sweet gay
[lowers and the silemt glory of the
evening sky when lit up with its myr-
iads of gleaming stars®

The human face should certainly be
bright, sunny and beautiful, because
“man isthe noblest work of God.” It
should be attractive and lovable, to re-
veal the spirit of its great Creator. A
very plain face may become really beau-
!'.i!al and an inspiration toall that see
it from day to day. On~ of the sweelest
faces thal we ever saw was a ver plain
one, which everybody loved. Kiumlu

~, 1l possessor, was o young Chris-
tan girl who held a sirong influence
over others because she carried a sweet
smiling face, a pure, loving spirit. Her
smuliog face, and a pure, loving spirit.
Hoer presence everywhere was like a
flood of sunlight. Of course, she was
an earnest Christian, and the beauty
of soul and face began to appear, as
she took Christ into her lite. The
smile upon her face from that day be-
came sweeter and more constant, and
her very voice grew gentle and loving.
Her eyes that once could flash with
passion were filled with lovelight, re-
vealing the }necu:ms new spirit that she
had received.

She made the entire home-life beauti-
ful, and even the “rough boys,” as they
are sometunes called, became gentle and
quiet, because they wanted to be like
“Sisier Minnie.” Even the household
pets and farin animals fell her infla-
ence, and knew that she was their
friend. Oatside of the home Minnie
D—— possessed the same sweet influ-
ence for good. No rough words were
ever spoken in her presence, for there
was something about her that held them
in check.

A loving, Christ-like spirit connected
with any face, bowever plain, always
makes it bright and attractive, some-
thing as the sun shines through the
clouds and glorifies them. This is the
secret of attractive faces, and so all
may have them, for God will give the
same sweel spirit to each one that seeks
for it. His Spirit within the human
soul will always drive out the unlovable
traits of characier, and make it true and
holy. As the summer sunlight and rain
thrill the cold brown earth with warm-
th and moistare and cauwse bloom and
verdure to spring up, so does His spirit
bring out in the human life the many
graces that make it beautiful. Human
nature, like the damp, rocky earth, has
not the principle of beauly within it-
self, until it 15 touched and warmed
into life by some power outside itself,
As Christ enters the =oul, it becomes
true and holy, and the face radiant with
light and true beauty.

GRANDMA'S STORY.

On New Year's Eve the porth wind
blew cold against a little log house
which siood in the country and no ol her
houase was to be seen for several miles.
Although it was very cold and windy
out. of doors, in this little house it was
all bright and cheerful. In the sit-
ting room the fire burned brightly in
the fire-place. Grandma was sitting
in heir Tocking chair, her usual place,
aml knitting. Near grandma, on a
chair, sat Lilly, who was about eight
vears old.

On the oppasite side of the fireplace
sal ten-year-old Ralph who had beeq
playing oat doors nearly all day and
now had gone almost to sleep.

At grandma’s feet on a fool-siool sat
baby, who was about five years old.

Lilly had been teasing grandma for
a siory.

At last grandma looked up and there
sat Ralph almost asleep.

She awoke Ralph and told him she
was going to tell a story. When the
children were ready she began.

“When I was a young girl everybody
bad to do their own spinning and make
their own clothes. The young people
would meet at a cerlain house and all
would bring theif spinning so that they
could hkave a good time while they
wirked.

“One eveuing a4 numbed of young
Ean::-pla met, as usual,. On the way

oms they had to pass the grave nrd}
Nol long before acompanion of theirs
had been laid at rest there. So il

wasn't strange that they shauld think
of her whean they were pear the ceme

tery
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"It 1sn’t very pleasant to pass here Another remedy, not so §reasy is
in I]I_IH evening.” s1id one. "l would be glveerine, l'nm-.'-T:L.H-rf“rq::ll 'gt:lrli"-l- }'l r:-rl
ﬂfﬂﬂ;ld here alene.” _ i Tew dropsa of carbolic acid |1;|1;.-¢f

Now, I wouldn't,” said another, | Some people are very partial to this
whtl:r considered herself braver than the | mixture. Undilubed glycerine should
rest. ' ) not. b used, bt ilth e1ther or o

It yYou will go and pul your dis- l rosewnter it is }.‘-‘. 3 ip:.!..t[. :-;«::.,I.l. ll"“."l"
tn.if'f——-_ ) ! -k ple also put a little borax into this
L']]“ hat is a distalf? interrupted | mixture. Vaseline should 5 ver h.;:-_.

1 {' : _ used on the hands, as it causes hair {

“A distaffl is a staff for holdi the | grow, and that isquit: < 1ol o
:imh*ria! from which the lhrﬁd is E 'ﬂ:u‘:; I:ldl;'fh T R,
drawn in  spinning, said grandma, Vo matter how soft and white
And they told her to put her distaff | hand or now 'tu-auiif:_:l Tlill-:‘.]hﬂ'::.l;ﬁrr .rl hi:i
on the dead friend's grave and it would | pever pretty if the nails are not at-
prove that she was there, and they | tended to. True enough ;-1;-1-1,-..,1.. Can-
“'l:l:.l_]tl find it in the morning. not aflford 1 he services of a ],r;.fl.,;,l,;‘ul

i L will do it,” she said. : manicure, but &he can do much to-

The others wvent home while the | ward keeping her nails neat. 1%irs of
brave girl went to put the distaff on ' all, noihing mMiins the finger mail: so
the grave. : . much as biting them. They never ret a

I_n. the morning they passed that | chance to giow into ghape, and so de-
g.-ru_v,l tosea if she had done as she prom- | form the fi'n[rpr tips and keep them
ised. : " | sore and tender. They should be neat-
But to their astopishment they ' 1y trimmed every week and nol kept
found not only the distaff but also the  too close. They appear besi if 'ruumllﬂi
El!!:l‘lm, who was dead. 1 and nol cul straight across, No one
“S8he had been in a burry to put the | shauld be considered perfectly dres
distaffl on tha grave and had fastened | ed unless the nails are clean. It I]:i:'*
her dress with it. ~8he must have | but a minute or two and is as uu,..-]:
thought it was her friend holding her | a part of everyone's Lo let ae washi
dress and I think she wasn't as brave | the face ar combing the hai o
as she thought she was else how could | —e— ———— e "
she have been frightened to death? BIRT . :

“Now, children, this story will teach Hi-MONTH STONES.

The craze for wearing birth-month

rn:rt.:d never hoi-:él l.’rightn:nluua another or
e an L j

¥ fd 0 & place where you | stones does not cmanate from America,
nor yet from Paris; London is not re-

yoursel{ not like to go.”
PRESENTABLE HANDS. sponsible for it, either. It is from re-
It is impossible for everyone to have ﬁ‘:ﬁwl;m:hn;: h::ﬂtn:.rhrflpdd :J e
h-f;auti!’ul hands, yet there are many | end, are saved all l::l..;fm:r nD:} ?III‘: tl:;
girls whocould have much picer l{"l'-i"tl.llg' wWearing the guardian charm of the

ones if they ouly tried to take a little | men. fon 0 DEY Were born.  And
care of them. Of course we all know | man, are also nr;umumdmﬂt;ﬁa; 1§
that housework spoils the hands and| Here is the true list. There are
that washing dishes makes them red, | ¥arieties, but the ome given is direct
hut even then some women whodo all | from Poland:
that k their handsin quite nicecon- | January, garnet Constancy
dition. hwater is often recommended February, amethyst. Einqtl:itr
for sore or chapped hands, ana no doubt March, “blovdstone, '
::rtf 1% ggﬂd. ll:iumg soft apnd greasy. It is d“i“- i
fen troublesome during the cold pril, sapphire or d

weather to keep the skin smooth and | from ﬂl;fhnntment. inn:md' e
soft, and there are numerous cures rec- ¥, emeraid. Swocess in love : dige
mll::;d:;l G{l: nl'ttthv I‘].wljlt and cheap- m}“ﬁ false (riends ;

‘dies is mutton-tallow. Procure une, agate. Health rity
the tallow and render it like lard. Pour | July, ruby. ﬂurmt:naﬂ'ﬂu :T mis-
;:; t ; 3;3 uirnutmnll dmhhm' uj?pfa.nd it i:v.:ﬂl t"-iﬂﬂ fréﬂﬂdlhip: discovers poison
i Gasmooth cake, from which ; » sardomyx, :

c l’nlu:‘if:! yx. Means conjugal

alittle can be taken withthe finger
September, lbh?l}!lt.. Antidote

nail. When it has been rubbed well
inio the skin an old pair of kid gl madness ; frees neas
should bedrawn on. an gre::nrgcﬁ:f passions. - -

ment should be put on at night as it | October, opal. Hope,

will then have a better chance t November, topaz. ity ; pree
tha nkihl:';.l ;.I‘he. loves are ﬁ :n{]{‘:ll. “I.ﬁ: lm&drmm: aarad

great p in teni the skin, bt ember, tur . Prospe

they protect the hednsriulhing.m Be- q_l.tii.n:- -
fore any ointment is put on the hands HE GOT IT.

they should be perfectly clean. Luke-
warm  water, good soap and a hand
nrush are necessary,

Talkative Barber—(lose shave sirf
Grufll Customer—Yes a closa-maut hed
shave.
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