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CHAPTER XXI.

IN SIGHT OF AILSA CRAIG.

While Otto von Wegen lay beneath the
“astle crag his feet in the rushing waters,

I his body athwart a rock. his face upturn-

ed to the night, gently we bore Don Leon
{from the Heart of Rohn, up the narrow

* \stair and thence to the same chamber

. rie,

‘in the southern wing.of the building to
ed. He said not a word as Father Juan,
‘who had returned, dressed his hurt, a
day very still with his hand in that of the
tCountess Inez; and it was not till 1 was
‘about to witljdﬁ‘

‘an effort, towards the woman. Her head

Very low was his speech—we, upon the
‘furtlur side of the bed, caught but the

n rose, and after a moment’s gearch
iin an inner pocket of his coat that lay on
the bedeide With a sealed packet. ..

“For thee, Captin Lesly,” said ehe as
jand his gaze wandered ‘round the cham-
ber. My hand touched his and he smiled,
|pillows. @i

His eyes were all but closed, his lips

for the twitching of his
anouth, his short qui
Imight have held him dead.
ing it in the candlelight, a letter ill-writ-
ten and bpief but in Her Majesty’s” own
,of Austrian puctilio, and thereafter ran
imuch as follows:

that have befallen you in the castle

Rohn, of which your meesenger, Don

us word. ‘We feared for you and the

ladiss, whom it is our wish to safe-.
conduct, confirm you in your commis-
sion, and further have gent degpatches
tailing our will in regard to those who
havs thwarted your rule and sought
vest, it is our pleasure that you set
out  for . Vienna forthwith, leaving
and that you bring with you either or
should they be willing. l :
These by the hand of the before-’

to remain in the castle or to return
to Vienna in your company.

of the Imperial court—little cared I for

the terms of stilted ponventbn as in sil-

iwhich they had:‘carried mé when wound-
‘eword thrust deep in his right- side, but
draw, that he turned with
inwwas ‘bent beside his in a moment.
faintest whisper—and then Inez von
l@ chair beneath the window, returned to
fher lover’s fingers closed feebly upon it
iand with \that smile, sank back upon his
{tight drawn, but
ick breathing, one
Then it was I rvead the letter; spread-
hand. It began with the cold formality
‘Not unforzseen were the difficulties
Leon de Portugas, has brought
guard. ' However we approve your
to Field Marshal Khevenhuller, ‘de-
to override our commission. For the
your Corporal in charge of the castle,
both of the Countesses yon Rohn,
mentioned" Spaniard, who is at liberty
The letter closed ‘mid the worthy pomp
once 1 gave the writing to the Countess.

to her cheeks,
lips. e : :
“For me, Captain Lesly, thou must ride
alone,” she whispered, and her eyes grow-
ing clouded in an instant, drosped to
the man between us, “but Eisa, thou wilt
k- EledT™
“YWithout a word in reply I stole from
the room in search of the younger sister.
Now Elsa von Rohu had gone but a few
moments before in qusst of some gear,
cloaks and a few trinkets, that the ladies
would Exve taken with them in their

NORMAN INNES,

War” (London Magasine, Eveleigh Nash, 1906); “Paresn
Croft” (Bveleigh Nash, 1907,)

flight, which had been left in the heart
of Rohn.

Then it was that I learned how von
Wegen had come so near to contriving
his escape, Corporal Knecht who met me
in the long corridor furnishing me with
the clue. In some dismay he reported that
the sentries stationed before the door of
the room wherein the Count ‘should have
been a prisoner had disappeared within
thé past hour. Careless, 1 had eet gren-
adiers of his own regiment to guard him,
men whom it seemed he had had little
difficnlty: in cerrapting. - i

In my frenzied search for the ladies, I
must have been all but upon him, neces-
sitating his impersonation of Father Juan
in thg dimply-lit chapel. Whether he was
acquainted with the secret of the Heart
of Rohn in its entirety I know not and
fg:el inclined to doubt; he had heard pos-
sibly of some hidden exit from the castle
and my inability to close the narrow door
had pointed the way to freedom.

Yet little I cared, as dismissing my
corporal, I entered the Red Hall and once
again passed through the hidden ‘opening
in the chimney-breast.

At the foot of the stairway I met the
younger Countess.

_“Nay, sir,” she cried, emiling at the
i eight of me, ‘“art thou come in search
i of old Karl’s hoard? Mayhap thou wouldst
iseek the treasure?”

“Mayhap,” I answered, though I scarce
kne_w why, and then calling to mind the
! business on which I had come— ‘But Mis-
tress Elsa, I come with this from thy
sister.”

By the light of the,cresset flaring in a
socket upon the wall, she read the letter
while I stood watching the play of her
gentle features. At lemgth her hands fell
m}l holding the writing, but she never
raised her head, with the waving curls,
nor spoke but only sighed.

“Thou hast learned Her Majesty’s will,”
eaid T, breaking the long silente, “As for
thy sister, she cannot set out for Vien-
pa.”

“No?’ rejoined the woman, and then
as if in explanation: “Thinkest thou she
would leave Leon?”

Her head still droored, her face was
half turned from me, and all in shadow.
“And thou?”’ I asked, after a pause, and
waited hot and cold for her answer.

“And 1, sir?’ she rejoined suddenly
with a little laugh, though of mirth in
her voice there was none, “Methinks my
sister has chosen well for the journey is
ione and the road weary.”

‘Nay, but the length of the journey is
in accordance with the companions of the
road.”

She was silent for a moment. I was
close: beside her now and making as
though to take the writing again, found
her hand in mine.

“So thou wouldst have me ride with
thee so far as Vienna?”“she faltered.

“Ave, and further. Elsa,” came my an-
_swer as my fingers tightened on hers, “on
a longer jeu , o'er a road that is
difficult, so they ®ay. yet one that may be
very sweet when ’tis made by two in.
I ecmpany.”
| Tt was then that she raised her face,
| aflush with a rose-red glow and her eyes
{ sought mine—there were tears in their
i trustful depths, but there was else be-

1

{
!
|

|

“éo Alan?’ she whispered, then she
paused and her voice fell low indeed.
“Then let us make this journey.”

(To be Continued.)

of the serious injury sustained by Richard

SATIN' COSTUMES 'SERVICE
Although its first cost is considerable,

or brown. A demi-trained dinner gown

tive, should b: trimmed with oriental or

embroidered cabochons. The gleeves,

ABLE THE YEAR ROUND.
no fabric is more serviceable for year-

round use than a really good satin of some fashionable color—blue, pink, mauve

of such a charactér may readily be trans-

formed into o costume suitable for afternoon reception by wearing a guimpe and
sleeves of lace and net underneath the draped satin bodice, which, to be effec-

soutache embroidery, figured chiffon and

of course, are a prominent feature of the
costume and are gemerally of the Japanese type, gIving the long shoulder effeét
and picturssquely draping the upper portion of the arm. ]

~ MONCTON NEWS

Richard Hebert’s Dash For
Liberty Cost Him an Eye---
Death of Alex. Wiilis.

Moncton, N. B., May 10.—As the result

{

Hebert, the doctors today removed his
right eye, the sight of which had been de-.
stroyed by coming in contact with a glass
door in Hebert’s attempting to escape
from the police. Operation was per-
formed this morninz at the City Hospital.
Hebert was trying to escape after arrest
on a Scott act commitment at the time]
he received the injury which resulted 50|
seriously. : .

Placide Richard, who was arrested at|
the time of the fracas was arrainged . in!
the police court Saturday charged with!
interféring with the police in the dis-|
charge of their duty. It was alleged the
accussed snatched Hebert’s commitment
from the officer s hands and partially tore|
the paper up. Richard was committed for
trial after hearing the evidence of the

police. |

Alexander Willis, a well known old:
citizen and former [. C. R. employe, died
this evening at his home on Weldon
street after ailing the past year or two.|
Deceased was in ‘Perth, Scotland.

1

born: in
He removed to Canada when a young

Later he went to Ham-!

lived five years.’ :
hen to London where

ilton, Ontario, and t
he was superintendent of the car works

iday. Among the number was

twenty years. About twenty years ago
he came to Moncton and was employed in

POOR DOCUMENT

EXCELLENT ADDRESSES BEFORE
THE EVERY DAY CLUB YESTERDAY

George Blewett and Rev.

A. B. Cohoe the Speakers

at Two Largely Attended Temperance Meetings.

That the spectacle of the “chain gang”
marching through the streets of St. John
will not much longer be tolerated was the
opinion expressed by George Blewett at
the Every Day Club yesterday afternoon.
He said. he had seen these men one even-
ing shackled together, walking along the
street, and had asked a policeman why
they were there. The policeman had re-
plied that drunkenness was the cause in
nearly every case.

“It is a disgrace,” said Mr. Blewett,
“that this city derives revenues from a
traffic which causes drunkenness, and
then sends its vietims to the chain gang.”

The speaker saw many evidences of a

gilver lining in the dark clouds of in-
temperance. Recent events in 8t. John
and Fredericton, the increase in prohibi-
tion territory in the United States, the
decline in the revenue derived from the
liquor traffic in Great Britain, were all
hopeful signs. Prohibition was nearer
than many people dreamed.
Mr. Blewett, whose chief work for tem-
perance is among boys, in the cadets of
temperance, said there had been a large
increase in membership during the past
winter, and if the boys of this generation
were pledged to prohibition the next one
would secure that boon. The signs of the
times were most. encouraging for the
friends of temperance. .

Solos were sung by Mr. Rees and Mas-
ter Harold Colwell, and several hymns by
the atdience. -

That the cause of temperance will not
be advanced by disputations concerning
methods of destroying the liquor traffic,
but by temperance men of all views get-

ting down together to hard work, each
learning from the example of the other
in actual work. accomplished, and all unit-
ing to produce results rather than to exalt
theories, was the view foreibly expressed
at the club last evening by Rev. A .B.
Cohoe. As in the different churches the
thing to do was not to dispute about
doctrines, but to live the Christian life,
and get down together to do God’s work
in the world, so the temperadce people
should be animated by the one desire to
shield the weak from temptatiion, and to
work out the problem in the very midst
of those who suffer. He commended the
method of the Every Day Club, whose
members did not waste time in argument
about theories but did practieal work
where personal contact with actual condi-
tions showed it to be necessary.

Mr. Cohoe’s vigorous, brisf address was
a challenge tp every individual to do per
sonal ‘work, ‘and hard work, to better the
conditions in his or her immediate neigh-
borhood. There was no danger that the
right would not ultimately triumph, but
God worked through men who strove to
live the God-like life, and it was every
man’s opportunity and.duty so to labor
and so to advance the cause of right in
the world.

The children’s choir of Brussels street
church gave the following programme:
Chorus; Solo, Willa Stamens; solo, Louise
Colwell; sextette; duet, Louise Colwell
and Beryl Blanch; eolo, Beryl Blanch;
chorus,  the choir. . The male quartette
from the Tabernacle church sang two
numbers: Mr. Rees sang The Holy City,
and Mr. White played a piceolo. solo. The
hall was crowded.

“THE SCHOOL BOARD |G

EORGE McAVITY

in Al Probability There Will
Be Much Business To
Tonight.

the 1. C. R. car shops. He was about
eighty years of age and is survived by
tbree daughters: Mrs. J. B. Smith, Cath-
arine and Harriet living at home and one
son, John, of the I. C. R.. :

The Humphrey golf club held its annual
opening of links for the season Saturday
afternoon with mixed foursome match.

The funeral of the late Edward Robert-
son took place this afternoon, being large-
ly attended. Services were conducted by
Rev. James Strothard, Methodist. Inter-
ment in Elmwood cemetery.

J. EVERETT KEITH ILL

Sussex, N. B., May 10.—J. Everett
Keith, who has been very seriously ill
since last Friday with appendicitis, was
operated on this afternoon. Dr. Burnett
conducted the operation, which proved
most successful. Mr. Keith’s many friends
will be pleased to learn that although he
is suffering considerably, he is practically
past danger.

A
afternoon in the Home for the 5
Broad street, when Miss Clarissa Ray-
mond celebrated her ninety-firet birthday.
Miss Raymond at one time was a school
teacher in the city and a number of her
former pupils and friends took occasion
to call and congratulate her on her birth-
LR e o
who gave Miss Raymond a volume

pleasant event took place yestﬁy

Hay,

man, coming to St. Stepben where he  of poems. Besides this there were nu-

merous tokens including cut flowere, show-
ing that Miss' Raymond is held in pleas-
' ant remembrance by many friends.

There is likely to be a good deal of
business before the board of school trus-
tees @t their monthly meeting tonight.
Among other matters will be the appoint-
ment of another teacher for manual train-
~ingtoukeohsmoithemrwmtobe
opened in the Waterloo street building.
Miss Sutherland’s death, referred to else-
where, will also make necessary 8 new
appointment in the Winter street school.
The plans for the anpex to that build-
ingvilllikelybedimmdand-omething
definite dndq«l upon. o

The flag committee have decided to pro-
vide nine of the schools with fiag poles at
a cost of about $360. will be

The schools where the poles will be lo-
cated are: High street, Albert, St. Pat-
rick’s; Dufferin, Alexandra, Winter street,
Centennial, avenue and Le Tour.
There was some  talk of equipping Bt.
Malachi’s hall with a pole, but it is ‘said
that the interior of that building will,
in the near future, be remodelled and it
was decided to wait till next year, when

d,  the rest of the schools will also get flags

,and poles,

An incipient strike at Murray & Gre
gory’s mill was nipped in the bud on
Saturday. There are eight deal pilers in
connection with the mill, and when th2
piles get high the pilers ask for a ninth
man., This was refused them on Satur-
day and they quit work and started to
quit the mill. Before they were out of
sight, however, the manager called them
back and gave them the additional man.

Do A

provided by His Worehip Mayor Bullock. |-

GETS A SECOND IN
THE FOUR-IN-HAND

St. John Man Gets $75 in
Prizes at the Montreal Horse
Show.

Moatreal, May 10.-—~The Montreal Horse
Show closed last night, being the  most
successful. from a show standpoint, that-
has yet been held. There were more and
better horses here than in previous years,
but bad weather militated against the
attendance. The monew distributed amoun-
‘@d to more than $6,300 and there were
ninety-six participants in the - division.
Following will be found a list of the
winners of substantial amounts.

Pepper, Wetherbee stable, Toronte,
§745; Crow & Murray, Toronto, $585; Dr.
W. A. Young, Toronto, $365; Mrs. Adam
Beck, London, $340; Mrs. Hubert Cox,
Toronto,. $315; A. E. Ogilvie, Montreal,
§195; C. Ed. Gudewill, Montreal, $155;
Ennisclaire stables, loronto, . $170; A.
Yeager, Simcoe, Ont., $155; Dr. C. Mec-
Kachran, Montreal, $135; R. Ness & Sons,
Howick, Que., $105; London Hunt Club,

$100; Hon. Robt. Beith, Bowmanville,
Ont., $95. .
George McAvity, of St. John, N.B., won

shown before a coach or drag at the after-
noon performance. The St. John man had
a sporty turnout which won rounds of
applause when cleverly handled around the
ring by Capt. Verity. The coach was
of an old pattern and the exhibit the most
picturesque of the four shown.

The blue ribbon, however,

went to

second place in the class for four-in-hands.

Suffered From Heart
- and Nerve Troubles

FOR THE

Last Ten Years.

lied to it two seta of
perves, one set, which quickens, the other
which slows its action. The proper action
of tbeu; t!;t'el, so important t.:h:ho well-
being o heart, depends upon &-nnl
be smodf::;gemnb kindtm

nerve of any
bound-to wee all the various phemomepns
of heart ent. :

the intricate structure of the

hmg aware how diseases of the
nerves affect the heart, we have eombined
fn Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills a
treatment that will cure all forms of ner-
vous disorders as well as act on the
itself, and in this is the secret of their

The heart has

Success in caring so many cases of heart
trowble which have defied all other treat-
ment.

Mrs. Jobhn Riley, Douro, Ont., writes:
T have been a great sufferer from heart
and nerve tronbles for the last ten years.
After trying many remedies and dootorini
for two years, without the least benefit,
decided ﬁ;&iw Milburn’s Heart and Nerve
Pills & frial. I am thankful to eay that,
after using nine boxes, I am entirel
cured, and would recommend them to
sufferers.”

Price 500. per box or three for $1.25, at
all dealers, or mailed direct on ipt of
rice by The T. Milburn Ce., Li
'aronto. Ont.

Dr. W. A. Young, of Toromto, with a
four that outclassed the others. . George
Yeager of Simcoe, won third in this
event and Alex McGarr’s four were highly
commended.

Mr. McAvity has won only $76 during
the show week but his horses have been
close up to the winners in évery event in
which they have been shown,

'The championships decided at the final
performance Saturday night were won as
follows: Saddle-horses, 15:2 and under,
Mrs. Cox’s Columbine; saddle-horses, ex-
ceeding 15:2, Mrs. Cox’s Jasmine; Harness
horses, 15:2 and under, Crow & Murray’s
Fairheart; harness horses exceeding 15:2,
Mrs. Beck’s Lady Norfolk.

THE CENTRAL INQUIRY

In connection with .the enquiry into the
Central Railway, an act authorizing which
was introduced in the provincial. legisla-
ture on Wednesday last by Premier
Hazen, Judge Laudry, of Dorchester, J.
B. M. Baxter, of St. John, and A. E.
Trites, of Salisbury, are mentioned a8
possibly comprising the commission of
three to conduct the investigation.

The enquiry, it is- expected, will not b=
begun until after the session. The act
bringing the commission into existence
gives the court of enquiry very large
powers and the testimony to be adduced
at the sittings will be awaited with mu¢h
interest. ; ’
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ESTELLE’S

The Daniels family were seated about
the breakfast table,- when the postman
brought several letters. One addressed to
Mrs. Daniels was in an old-fashioned hand-
writing. which ‘bespoke the writer to be
Jon st middle age.

“i"r?fn Aunt Lou,” said Mrs. Daniels.
‘@] wonder what brings a letter from her?
She so seldom writes. ' I do hope the dear
old lady isn’t ill.”

“Ten to one she’s coming to pay us a
visit,” said Bext, the: son of the family.
“YWell, if ehe does, 1 don’t mean to take
Ber out in my pony cart as 1 did when
she was here a couple of years ago. She
uséd to catch held of the lines if 1 urged
old Andy out of a dog trot, and she was
forever telling me that I didn’t know
Bow to drive. I-think very old people

jke Aunt ‘Lon are a bother to young
folks, and they ought to keep to them-
»

S Why, Bert!” And Bert’s mother looked

?

ead to be old and alone, as is poor Aunt
Lou, and she enjoys coming to visit us
6 much, for she says the young life in
the house cheers her up. I for one hope
ghe’s coming for a fortnight.”

«Well, see what she has to eay, mam-
ma,” suggested Estelle, the older of two
daughters. “It’s fair to her to read what
she intends doing before we discuse it
pro and con. It may be possible that she
| §s inviting some of us to vigit her.”

{ " #Well, I'll decline at the very outset,”

exclaimed Bert.

“Well, 1 wouldn’t care to spend a week
under the same roof with her,” haid Ma-
the younger daughter. ‘‘She’s al-

having something the matter with

ways

ingly at her son, saying: “It’s very |

REWARD

her and wants to much attention. I don’t
like waiting on old sick people.”

“That's a hard thing to say, daugh-
tet,” said Mr. Daniels, laying aside his
paper. “If we live our alloted time, we
must become old, and age brings with it
many infirmities and much loneliness. We
who are still in the heyday of youth, or,
like yours truly, in his prime, should do
all in our power to make the aged happy
and help them to forget that they are
walking the downward hill toward the
night time of life.”

“Very good, papa,” cried Marie, laugh-
ingly. “You speak like a preacher.”

Mre. Daniels gave a eevere look to her
mischievous and thoughtless daughter and
opened the letter, reading aloud: ‘“Dear
niece and family: The woman that takes
care of my house and looks after me 33
going away for a week’s rest, and I wish
one of you girls would come and stay with
me during her absence. I've been figuring
out that echool will close next week and
the girls will be free, so I would take it
as a favor if one of them would come to
me for the week after mext.”

“1 hope you and your dear family are
well. I have been rather under the weath-
car for the past month and am hardly
able to take my usual walk before break- |
fast. So I pass many lonely hours and |
need the bright face and happy laughter
of a young person in the house.

«With much affection to you and yours,
and hoping to Teceive a reply soon, I am
yours, AUNT LOU.”

“Well!” And Bert turned a grinning
face on his sisters. ‘“That’s sure going
to be hard on one of you gals. Glad she
didn’t ask for Master Bert, esquire. Gee!”

|

i call

Mrs. Daniels folded the letter. "Fhen,
turning to her daughters, said: I ho?e
you will volunteer to go, Marie, for Es-
telle is so busy with her music that she
oughtn’t stop till mid-summer. I'm so0
anxious for her to be ready to enter the
Coneervatory of Music next fall.”

“Yes, it would be better for Marie to |
go.” said Mr. Daniels. “The care of herl
great aunt will give her a lesson in res-
ponsibility, which she needs.”

Marie frowned, pouting her lips. “I

don’t know why I should be made a sac-
rifice of. Couldn’t Estelle practice her
mugic at Aunt Lou’s? There’s an old
piano there.”
“Yes, a piano that came out of the
erk,” laughed Bert. ‘I hit one of the
keys once and the squeak the thing made
was funny enough, [ can tell you.”

:'I'il g0,” said Estelle, in a calm voice.
“So, sister, you needn’t make 'a fuss
about it. I can spare one week out of
the year to' poor old’ Aunt Lou. As for
my music, mamma, I can very well make
up in that after I return from aunt’s.”

““Well,- Estelle, you have my sympathy,”
said Bert, filling his' mowth with a piece
of waflle dripping with syrup.

“] don’t neéed sympathy,” declared Es-
telle. “I don’t think Aunt Iou so trying.
She has ‘some queer, old-fashioned ‘ways,
but I think them wvery superior to. some
of the more up-to-date ways—take some
of yours, for instance, brother.”

“Whew-w-w!” whistled Bert. “What a
garcyastic lady my elder sister is becom-
ing.” .

Mr. Daniels tapped the table with his
finger and gave one look to Bert, causing
that young man to finish, his breakfast
in silence.

That day Estelle wrote to her aged
great-aunt that she would be happy. to
come and remain with her the week -dur-
ing the housekeeper’s absence. |

‘L'he following Monday morning found
Estelle aboard the suburban train en
route to Aunt Lou’s country home, about
15 miles from the city. She found the
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LESSON NO. 9-NOW TO DRAW A FROG.

these years. I never thought to enjoy
my recollections; I only grieved to think
I was growing old, and that the pleas-
ures of life lay in the past.”

“No, not in the past, Auntie, dear,”
protested Estelle. ‘‘Just think of all that
you have seen and enjoyed; of the good
you have done for those nmow passed be-
yond; of the good you can still do for the
living who are less fortunate than your-
geli. Why, Auntie, you're rich in happy

it took several hours’ reading and bright
chatter to bring the smiles to her wrin-
kled face. In the afternoon Estelle took
her for a ride along the country roads
and stopped every little while to gather
wild flowers. When they arrived home
they carried great armloads of fragrant
blossoms, with which Estelle began to
decorate the rooms. As she watched the
process Aunt I_aou’s face lighted up and
she began assisting, winding a wreath
for the sitting-room window. ‘*“This re-
minds me of the old days,” she gaid, her
eyes lighting with memories of the lonz
ago, “when I was young like you, dear
child, We used to give parties and deco-
rate the rooms with wild flowers for the
occasions, just as we are doing now. Oh,
that was eo long, long ago.”

“Yes, Auntie, dear,” said Istelle, ar-
ranging a vase of daisies for the supper
table, ‘‘and it must be delightful to re-
so many years of pleasure. Why!
it’s delightful to grow old if for nothing
elee than to fill one’s mind with sweet
recollections. I'd leve to hear you tell
of your girlhood days, auntie.”

“Ah, dear child, 1 had never thought
of it in that way before. Really, I have
a mind stored with very sweet memo-
ries; but I've been in the habit of think-

ing of the wrong side of it during all

aged woman very low-spirited, indeed, and |

opportunities. You are not old—except
in experience. And that makes you worth
i while, you see. Now, I live only in the
! future, for my present consists in prepara-
[tion for that time. You have the glorious
;pust, the splendid and ripe present and
|the promise of a richer future, for you
! are able to plan it to your own liking.”

| “You are a little philosopher, my
| child,” said Aunt Loy, enthusiastically,
i putting down the blossoms to embrace
! her grandniecz. “And you are a dear,
! helpful, eympathetic girl. I've always
thought too much of old Lou Daniels.
! From now on I shall take others into my
ilife. You are ome of a thoueand girls,
! dearie. Bless, you, child.”

|  After supper, and while Aunt Lou nap-
‘ped in her chair, Estelle slipped to the
‘ phone and got int
several of the neighbors. Then she re-
turned to the sitting room, where she sat
reading to Aunt Lou till the clock struck
8.
Just as the last stroke died away the
hall door-bell pealed, and the only- serv-
ant—a woman of all work—announced to

was on the stoop wantin’ to come in.”

“People to see m2? Why, what can
| they want at this time of night*”
i Aunt Lou looked inquiringly at Estelle,
{ who had risen quickly and was starting
| intn the hall,

o communication with|1

her mistress that “‘a whole parcel of folk,

And!

“Your friends have come to spend an
hour or so with you, Auntie,” she replied
as she bowed in a dozen ladies and gen-
tlemen of various ages. The callers had
responded to Estelle’s invitation to give
her aunt a little surprise. And a right
merry surprise it was, too, for among
the guests assembled were four to five
aged folk, who, like Aunt Lou, were glad
of an opportunity to be young again and
to have a chat, a joke and a laugh with
those of the younger generation.

Estelle and the eervant succeeded in
preparing a dainty luncheon, which was
gerved informally in the sitting room at
9 o'dock. After the sandwiches, cakes
and tea the company grew more lively,
and Aunt Lou gaily related her first
sleigh ride, telling how it was with one
of the now aged guests—old Mr. Cham-
pion—and how he had purposely tipped
the eleigh over in a drift. ‘“And that's
why you refused to have me, was it?”
asked the old gentleman in question. “Ex-
actly, sir,” declared Aunt Lou, her face
radiant with the joy of the bright com-
pany. S

And so the first half of the night wore
away and when at last the guests de-
parted the hall clock struck the hour of
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“Why, Estelle, dear, do you see what
time it is? Mercy me! How much I
have enjoyed this evening. I wonder why
I never thought before to invite in my
neighbors for an evening’s pleasure?
Well, they, like me, have grown old and
are accustomed to staying at home. But
from now on I mean to see more of
| folks, and what's more, I mean to try to
i make others happy as well as being happy
myself.” ; .

“Why, Auntie, making others happy
must needs make you happy in spite of
yourself,” explained Estelle.

LETTER ENIGMA.

My first is in green, but not in brown;
My second is in anger, but not in frown;
My third is in row, but not in boat;
My fourth is in drown, but not in float;
My fifth is in eagle, but not in fly;
My eixth is in illnees, but not in die;
My whole spells a place '
To the children most dar
Who work in the open
At this time each year.

BEHEADINGS AND CURTAILINGS.

(1) Behead a North American wild ani-
mal and leave a part of the human head.
(2) Behead a word meanmng to curve a
straight stick and leave the terminal of a
railroad.  (3) Behead that which means
to articulate and leave the summit of a
high mountain. (4) Doubly curtail a for-
mally eettled doctrine and leave a small
domestic animal that is found in almost
every home. (5) Curtail a rope noose
used for catching wild horses and leave a
maiden. (6) Doubly curtail a small room
attached to a kitchen and leave that
which signifies hard and quick breathing.

'OUR PUZZLE CORNER

CONUNDRUMS.

What trade would you recommend to &
small man?

Grocer’ (grow-sir).

Why do people preserve vegetables
more than they used to?

Because they can. :

When is a chair like a lady’s dress?

When both are satin (sat-in).

RIDDLES AND ANSWERS.

What force or setrength cannot get

through, i
I with a gentle touch can do;
And many in the street would.stand
Were I not as a friend at hand.

(A Door Key.)
A riddle, a riddle, as I suppose,
A dozen eyes and never a nose.
(A potato.)

ANSWER TO LAST WEEK’S
PUZZLES.

Letter Enigma—Blossoms. Beheadings:
(1) Flock—lock. (2) Mart—art.” (3) Ma-
son—eon. Curtailings: (4) Mope—mop.
(5) Moon—moo. Hidden Proverb Puzzle
—A setting hen never grows tat.

The names of two cities belonging
WNo. 1 is a north central city; No. 2 is a

to the United States are pictured here.
city in the Northeast.

And the happiest week in the last 20
years of old Aunt Lou's wife was the
week that Estelle spent with her, There
was no nursing of an old woman—such
as had been anticipated, for Aunt Lou
beeame almost young again in. the so-
ciety of Estelle. Fach morning they
rode round the meighborhood visiting any
sick poor that they could hear of, and
doing what lay in their power to alle-
viate the sufferings of the unfortunates.
In the afternoon they dropped in to
have tea with some neighbor, or invited
neighbors in to sip tea with them. And
three of the week’s evenings were spent
at parties given ih honor of Miss Estelle
Daniels, chaperoned by her aunt, )Iiss{
Lou Daniels.

At the expiration of the week Aunt
Lou's housekeeper returned to find a new
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‘Now, take one from your new aunt, for
ithat old lady who was eternally in the:
{ dumpe, that old Miss Daniels, has passed
| out of existence.” And Aunt Lou slipped
! into Estelle’s hand a check for $1,000.

“But, Auntie,”’ ‘began Estelle, “I was
repaid for what I ‘did for you by your
new happiness. I don’t—"

“Not another word,” 'said ‘thé smiling
old aunt. “You are to have the :piano of
your choice. And, that is little’' enough,
seeing that you .Nave made a happy wo-
man out of a grunty old one. So, good-
by, my dear little angel, for that's what
you've been to me:”

And when Bert and Marie saw the
check for $1,000 their eyes almost popped

mistress. And as - Estelle was preparing
to return to her home the old aunt de-|
clared that she had no words to express her |
gratitude to the dear young girl who had |
so willingly sacrificed so much of her time |
to- “make her over,” as she termed the‘
| service Estelle had rendered her.

i “And here is something for you, dear-
| ie,” whispered the old lady at parting. “I|
i know you've been wanting a new piano |
for a long time and your papa hasn’t fe]t‘
able to get just such a one as you want,

| they had gone to epend the w

out of their heads, and they both wished
eck with
“old Aunt Lou.” )

LIMERICK

There was a young miss who sang high;
Her notes fairly eoared to the gky.
But, I’'m sorry to say,
Her high notes one day
Fell to earth and did suddenly die.
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