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CHAPTER XX.

- IN THE HEART OF ROHN.

the Marshal and a couple of peasants
from the clearing. Not a man of us
glanged behind him at the heap of bou!-
ders piled in the midst of the glare or at
the yawning mouth of the cave where lay
| the stricken outlaws.
. Roughly old Khevenhuller had answer-

of the.dead. . Mer

- the. cavern with them,” he growl-
ed, and turning to an officer at his sidel
he 'gave his. erders that folks should be
gent that night to bear them to the valley
‘apd there bury them. _
-“And as for this little one, gentlemen,”
gaid he, looking round upon us, “let ker
rest where she fell in our quarrel. She

. was of ‘these old woods, so let her sleep

_gsiest shall, come. with: his prayers and his
““holy water. Meanwhile an Austrian vo:-
ley shall speed a child’s spirit to Paradise
_and Peter, methinks, will hold his gates

ajar.” .
.. He. glapced at me for a moment; his

tongue was as rough as his life, but I wis
- he had judged aright. ' .

. 8o - Marie Schalk ‘was laid at rest in

that pine-flanked clearing, while the grey-
haired Marshal and his staff stood bare-
ide the grave. In place of pas:
sing betl; the Tattfe-of -musketry echoed
through the forest a8 for a comrade who
for a comrade’s sake has fallen, and for
‘dirge she had the cooing of the woodland
4ove, for vault the sweet fresh earth.
\nd more she had, the tribute, aye and
he tears of two score stout hearts, and
he heavens’ blue depths above her, and
the glory of the evening sunlight.
' Bleep, little heart, and sleep sound! for
thy sire was a rough old soldler.and s a’t
vest in that same fime foreﬁg,lwhdg; there's
many a war-worn gentleman in the garden
of whose memory thou art cherished as
the fairest flower.

Within an hour we Wwere upon the
Munich road with the crag and towers of
Rohn not a mile down the valley before
us. Here we left the two compames.of
infantry, a squadron of dragoons tal;:ng
their place as escort: .T was riding at ‘the
M’c. side—he had beéckane T
when we were clear of the - forest—with
that cumbrous old sword, the gift of oM
Jaecob Behalk, naked' in my hund.' t

We had restored the necklet to its rest-
ing place in the hilt—surely no fitter
cesket could have been found for these
jewels of Rohn—and I for one, had for-

them ere we had ridden -a mile.

Closely he questioned me as to all that
hid befallen in ,:,Rg}'m;_,-{zqce«my;-arrwal,
por made a-single ¢ mént as 1 answer-
ed him hiding nothing. - Neither emile nor
frown crossed his. features; sunk in the
saddle. he listened to my . tale .mth h]ys
gaze fixed vancantly between his horse’s
Captain L

. in
uid“l‘:e,_ rather sharply perhaps,
“he auffer. me to Teply. ure
that no Austrian -wouldhkhn;e gione

mpting Fortune in like fashion.
kgt ”bgztn‘ a friend, sir,” he con-
I colored beneath his rebuke,
who must needs ‘send

nor

“F

But thou
tinued, . as
“and a great ome,
an oﬂicerh of ;n agef L

en his shore of service
l::a::e born, to interfere in behalf of a
hare-brained leader of a company of hus-

s M S M W g

th an exceeding bit-

" old warrior wi .
iy was gathering

ter tongue. His anger, too,
minute. i
e.“clzye, sir, this friend of thine must

r with her own

ite me a lette v
e B start forthwith

Tmperial hand, bidding me 2
Jeaving Munich, Bavaria, my journey
the Rhine and all beside, ;
quarrel in a ruined castle of which I have
never heard till within the past ¢wo days.
Hagel, ‘tis to this then, that grey hairs
have brought old Khevenhullel:.”

Vainly in shame and astonishment, I

NORMAN INNES,

Croft” (Eveleigh Nash, 1907,)

oned to me .

|

Tesly ihqu art a foreigner,” :

to he they sire, who |
in behalf of a !

» aflame—this was 2

to.
to judge thy!

with a rather deep hem and
are elightly more than hip length, wit
er doyble breasted or single, and opening
is of ‘silk or satin matching the turned over
sized eleeves, like those pictured, are still
the wrist or the elbow.

agasine, Evelsigh Nesh, 1308); “Parsen B

MOHAIR SHOPPING SUIT FOR SPRING.
Double and triple box plaits are extensively employed for skirts of simply
tailored suits. These are usually untrimmed, being finished: about .the bottom
at the waist wit
h half-fitting backs and straight fronts,

BY HELEN

Pauline Rogers was a quiet, sweet-
tempered girl of 14, Her mother
was a widow, and kept a few board-
ors to help out with the living ex-
penses of her little daughter and her-
self. After the death of Pauline’s fa-
ther—which occurred a year before
this story opens—many of the little
girl's former fricnds became rather
cool in their manner toward her,feel-
ing that the daughter of a boarding-
house keeper was not their social
equal. Pauline’s father had failed in
business just before his death. his fin-
ancial loss probably being the cause
of his sudden illness, which ended so
sadly for his wife and daughter.

At first the changed attitude of her
friends caused Pauline many very un-
happy hours, but her mother’s con-
solation and council helped her to
get over the loss of friendship of
such girls who looked more at the
social position and financial stand-
ing of the parents of their associates
than at the little comrades them-
selvee. One girl especially that Paul-
ine had been very fond of, Grace Van
Horn, had openly cut Pauline soon
after the news of her father’s failure
in business had been spread abroad.
And even after the poor man’s death

h a princesse or attached girdle. Coats
eith-
over. a waiscoat which in many instances
collar and turned-back cuffs. Wide arm-
strongly in evidence. They extend to

WEATHER 100 COLD FOR
THE LILY LAKE FISHING

Bow, and here am I alive by a chance
of the narrowest with thy brother upon
my hands.” 3l
I was silent; for the moment the Mar:
shal's. ill-humor was forgotten. = Could it
be the Spaniard then. who had borne
the tidings to the capital? Spy and rob-
mer that he was, had be dared to seek
an audience of the Queen?

Then this grim old warrior must take
it into his head to ask me of the horses
in the castle stalls, for having ridden.mo
further that day than from" a village
some eight miles up the valley, nothing |
would content_him but after a brief halt
in Rohn, to press on straightway to Salz-

Been Postponed Until May 23.

3

The fishing committee of the Horticul-
tural Society held a meeting yesterday
with Frank White, manager of Fran
White Catering, Company, and decided
that on account of the cold weather and
yeoent-, hieavy, rains: it ‘would e inadvis-
able to start the fishing in Lily Lake on
May 9 as previously announced. The date
was changed to Saturday, May 23.

It was the general opinion of the com-
mittee that the trout would not be likely
to take the fly under the circumstances,
and there would be corsequent dissapoint-
ment to those paying for boats and fishing
privileges. It was therefore Phought best
gerve to mount those of his men, whose to postpone the opening until there was
steeds we-e 'ame or saddl yevet. | | Warmer vgéather and more likelihood. of
The sun hung low ~upon the:western the fish_ rising.to. the-fly.. The houps-for
mountains as we rode up to the castle, fishing will be as already published, from
Marihal Khevenhuller, his staﬁl, 5 and “l?.'s?)' ;):n m"@ noon and from 530 p. m. to

uadron of dragooms. Our leader dis-}/-%0 B- ™ 28
:ltllou:::d before 8the shattered _ gateway, | . A8 May 24 this year will fall on Sunday,
made a leisurely inspection of the wal_lsfthe hqhday will be observed on the Mon-
] and my troopers had defended, asked | day folowing. All the amugement
me one or two questions as to details of i features in the park will be opened up on
the Bavarian assault, X ;S@t‘;‘r,day .,trhde 23frd, - cﬁjfiﬁ to get in good

im - tle. : e | Working ofder for the holiday. . o
e e e e wers. hgaeins O fhetatbmagn of the 25ch, o, Jo-
Tt Tt Beve “and .dlieré s Wae T hol. Two OF thite BT 70l
hussar uniform-among ‘them: “They stared ‘withthie " bauts” mw” at “the - like.Phe
at him of the many orders, at the officérs events will be for single and double
of the staff and at me who walked be- pleasure boats and entries will ‘be received
side them. Khevenhuller's eyes = were by Frank White up to and including Mon-
everywhere as we climbed the stairway to

| day, May 18.
the upper court and the sentries - sprang

toI l:h:n Zal::t; e W ek lNVBTlGAT'ON ‘IN
FIRE DEPARTMENT

My glance had been fixed expectant on
the doorway into the keep. I caught the :
shimmer of his tunic amid the shadows| A special meeting of ‘the. safety bodrd
and must confess that miy heart beat fast, | will probably be held during the next few
as with sword drawn, he advanced to|days to investigate the case of Engineer
mest us, a spruce soldierly figure, alert|Judson B. Day, who has been dismissed
and smiling. As cat watches mouse, ®o | from the fire department by Chief Kerr’s
I watched my enemy, noted the confi-|orders. The cause of the dismissal is said
to have arisen from the handling of Mr.
Day’s engine at the Union street fire.

- ¢

So far as I knew, most of our troop
horses that had fallen a prey to the Ba-
varians had been recovered, and - though
in poor condition, as I told him, might

dence of his bearing, the pride writ clear
on his every feature as he approached us

with the buttresses of the keep, grey! Mr. Day was formerly a driver in the
and sombre, behind him. . department, and was promoted some time
T stood to the left of:th sshia), and | ago to the position. of engineer of No. 2
a pace behind him;" iot’ $ill he | eteamer.  This is. the. machine that gav:
was. close upon us that ‘the. Count re-|'out of the Macaulay fire, and a new
cognized me. e L boiler was ordered for it. - The boiler was
Grey as. ashes grew his, ‘cheeke in a | installed last fall and a test made show-
moment, the smile. froze on his- lips as|ing it to be satisfactory..
Khevenhuller, - with one quick’ glance in| The. Union street fire was the first oc-

that fear-whipt face, turned sharply to | casion since that time that the engine was

me,. . - . e e called into use, and it is reported that
“Captain vep Wegen?’ he demanded |the result was not satisfactory, hence Mr.
curtly. : Ty Day’s’ dismiseal. ~Since the fire & test of

T nodded—1" was all'bué dreaming.. .
“Van Hulsen and Festetics,” said the
Mawshal, addressing two of the younger
of his staff “arrest-this officer.”
There waa no formality, no demand for
the prisoner's sword, - Before von Wegen | and the safety board
had realized the meaning of the order, |last evening, but the meeting at
the two dragoons had their hands upon | minute was postponed.
his wrists and shoulders, and wete wait-
ing further commands: ~st.. o v
““Captain Lesly,” econtinuéd our jeader,
“thou art responsible for the, prisoner.
Give such directions for his security as
you thirls -fit and set- over him two of;
these troopers as wenthes” -t T
“T6 give the villain his due, his outward:
calm never forsook him., Though this}
summary arrest might well be the prelude
to a close inquiry imd"}ﬁ‘»intmgerence
in my rule of the castle anﬁ‘the‘_abduc-g
tion of those beneath my care, not-a sha-
dow of doubt or dismay could be read in
his featurss. In spite of ruined projects,
certain disgrace ardl deepest chagrin, the
Count maintained the completest mastery
of himself. and his feelings. Carelessly,
almost callously, he etrode between his

éamer Has "béen made at a hydrant
by Supt. -Green and "bhﬁ
a

the
on Erin street
engine, it is said, was found to work
nght. L . .. .
Mr. Day has asked for an investigation
was called to meet
the last

|LAYMEN'S MISSIONARY
MOVEMENT MEETING

A very enthusiastic meeting was
theld last evening in Trinity. church school-
room in commection with the Laymen’s
missionary movement. There was a large
representation present from each of the
committeés appointed by the verious An-

5 20

1
1

was passed by which those present pledged
themselves to increase their givings to
missions. The tone of the whole meeting
indicated that an effort will be made to
double the present contributions.

; W. 8. Fisher, permanent chairman of
the - committee, presided. The following
guards, and if aught of the workings of | resolution introduced by Dr, Thomas Wal-
his h;‘dl;, could bﬁ rea(ii in his eyes, it was!kgr was' carried unanimously:

hatred for me who had ever thwarted his | ;
dearest echemes. To tell truth he m?,,%ﬁéﬁ’"f? : t!':lc:ntL:Iylger?:e‘;?igssi%(::rl:]]Km:g:
cooler than I, very cool and full of re-|ment, and pledges themselves to increase the
source, as the cvents of an hour were to | subscriptions for missions so far ds | they

stammered that I had not communica-
ted with Vienna.
“Donnerwetter boy,
Her Majesty’s writing upon me. The
tale has reached the court, I care not

1 tell thee I havel

: can, and that the time and manner of so
: prove. - i doing be left to the committees from each
With von Wegen lodged in the room: parish.
i that had beer' my slesping chamber, safe; prom the tone of the discusslons it fas
g ok sna bl ¥ met 1o el has e wer faly it
bis quarters in the Red Hall, had calleq ' 128 *’“P"tm’;“ of not only mcrgm“zlsz‘w"
& ’ o foreigr issions, t f
for supper, and pending the appearance!a:;il‘;gs as fargn ,-:: 1551;)I;Sibleu :ounh(‘)y
of B Unpsilews, e n':aking pml?“.a'?parisﬁes, enabling them to increase the
t};msh for setting-out for Salzburg within stipends paid to their clergymen. An effort
fle O*‘:Z;Od ir' the window recess with a;will B aade e e
map'ojxtspread upon a small table bf.‘foretﬁmml meeu:g mt;?hthe COmetees o o
him while his officers were, grouped about'}?l::eiircnturzngs' pla m" Q%U(;;ggngf zmi{n&
the hearth, evidently intsrested in the}decided ater. +

richly-carved chimney-picce. My rcturni y
paesed unnoticed by the Field Marshal,; . = 1oi0s 3 ; ; Wi +
who was still bent above that ragged map QvilllliLngl Z‘:’ ?;}iirhrsglv:npabﬁg'\: A (;m:ll]‘mt:;
when the old stew_'a_rd brought word thatl track. They hope to get the track in
supper Wwas waiting us in the smaller;
chamber adjoining.

Folding the map, Marshal Khevenhul-
ler turned from the window at the men-
tion of th: victuals.

«“And the ladies of Rohn, young sir?”
said he as he Jed the way into the fur-
ther room.

(T

shape in another month. The centre of
the field will be given over to baschall
teams, and the quarter mile cinder track
will be built on the outside. The firemen
have divided the field into ecctions and
each man has a portion to get into shape
On completion of ‘the track, the occasion
will probably be celebrated with a garden
party.

L
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Cmq“é"“v the Opeii_ng Has | represent

k | Capt. Whart McHarg, Vancouver; Lieut.-

glican churches of the city.. A ‘pesolution

ONE MARITIME MAN
ON THE BISLEY TEAM

Ottawa, May 6.—The team which will
: £ Canada ot this year’s. Bisley
matches will be:—Corp. D. Mcinnes, Ed-
monton, Alb.; Staff-sergt. Richardson, Vic-
toria, JB.C.; Staff-sergt. A Graham, 48th
Highlanders, Toronto; Lieut. T. F. Elmitt,
Ottawa; Staff-sergt. H. Kerr, Toronto;

Col. R. J. Spearing, Sherbrooke; Capt. C.
R. Crowe, Guelph; Capt. T. J. Murphy,
London; Col.sergt.. J. Freeborn, Hamil-
ton; Lieut. C. D. Spittal, Ottawa; Serggt.
¥. H. Morrie, Bowmanville; Pte. A.
Steele, Guelph; Sergt. ¥. W. Utton, To-
ronto; Armourer-sergt. Brown, Edmonton,
Alta.; Sergt. W. A. Smith, Ottawa; Sergt.-
major D. A. Bethune, Montreal; Pte. J.
Leask, Toronto; Capt. M. Pope, Montreal;
Pte. E. H. Haystead, Nova Scotia.

The waiting men who will be chosen to
complete the team in' the event of any
'of . the ;foregoing being. unable to partici-
pate - ares—Armourer-sergt. Martin, Cal-
gary; Major J. M.'Jones, P. K. Island;
Pte. B. M. Williams, Nova Bootia; Pte.
C. J. Rowe, Bowmanville; and Pte. W.
M. Kastcott, Montregl:- —

_ The commandant: this: year will be |

“Grace, I’'m sorry to discover

directly. Although he brought with
him no references as to character Mrs
Rogers declared that his kind old
face and low, sympathetic voice were
quite enough to warrant her in ad-
mitting him as a guest into her
home.

““Why, the poor old man is crip-
pled,”’ exclaimed Pauline when she
came in from school pn the day of
the strange boarder’s arrival. ‘‘See
#ow he ‘limps, mamma. And his
hands tremble so on-his cane!’ The

|

LITTLE PAULINE ROGERS.

POOR DOCUMENT

DAVIS. !

and when a kind word was so much
appreciated by his widow and orph-
an daughter, the vain little Miss
Grace Van Horn did not show her
old school friend enough respect to
come and offer her consolation. The
other girls of her acquaintance were
very kind to her during the first few
weeks of grief and worldly loss; but
even they soon cooled in their man- |
ner toward Pauline, their mothers |
setting the example by striking the
name of Mrs. Rogers from their vis-
iting lists.

«“Of course, the poor thing,’”’ mean-
ing Mrs. Rogers, ‘‘can’t expect to go
‘n society now, for not only is she
in mourning, but is financially ruin-
ed. They say Ben Rogers didn’t
lecave hardly anything for his wife
and child. So, under the circum-
stances, she can’t possibly expect to
continue in our set.”’ So spoke
Mrs. Van Horn, mother of Grace.

And so Mrs. Rogers opened her
beautiful house to strangers, taking
boarders to help defray expenses.
Among the boarders installed in Mrs.
Rogers” house was an old man, a
stranger in the town. He had
heard of Mrs. Rogers’ house upon his
arrival in town and had gone there

buch a weakness in you.”

A - A

"' | and you will quickly

'EAT ORANGES
IF YOU WANT TO KEEP WELL ».

Careful tests have proved beyond quesd
tion that orange juice has cearly defined
‘medicinal virtues. Those who' suffer with
Indigestion—are compelled “to diet”—find
that after oating oranges regularly fon[
breakfast there is mo distress, 1o, palpitas
tion. sl s

Where there was a tendenpy tewards
constipation, the eating of oranges regu-
'lated the bowels.

In ekin troubles, those who began the
morning meal with an orange were noticed
ably improved. ] :

There is, however, a quicker wWay to ge‘l'J
better results. This is to take ome or twoy
“Fruit-a-tives” tablets at bedtime in ng
dition to the juice of an orange befo l
breakfast the next morning. “Fruit—a-}
tives” are the juices of oranges, apples,
figs and prunes, in which the medicinalj
action is many times intensified by the|
special way of combining them. Valuable
tonics are then added. ;

Take the juice of an orange before
breakfast—take “Fruit-a-tives” at night—
be rid of Indigestion,i
Constipation and Bii-

Btomach Troubles,
jousmess. “Fruit-a-tives”

”y

on receipt of price by “Fruit-a-tives, :

Limited, Ottawa.

s
s

peopla can do to make you comfort- &

|able.””

“But suppose the other boarders
should make an objection to your
keeping me—a nameless beggar, _one
might say—in your house?”’ 'asked
the Old Man.

““But nobody except mamma and I
will ever know your circumstances,”’
said Pauline. ‘‘It’s very hard to be
poor, sir, and as mamma and 1 have
had a taste of poverty we know all
the more how to sympathize with
another fellow-creature in distress.
You shall have all the attentions
that we have been in the habit of
showing you, sir. Somehow, T think
of my own dear old grandpa, who
died several years ago. when I look
at you. It would have been very
hard to bear had anyone been unkind
to him because he couldn’t pay his
way. Dear old grandpa, he was
very poor, too, for he gave all his
wealth to his sons—my papa being
one of them.. And papa gave him a
bome till he died. 'Then dear papa
made some unwise investments and
Tost all he had gotten from grand-
pa. So you see, I know that it is
very hard to be poor. But let us
not talk of it any more, for the day
is so warm and you need a nap un:
der the trees. Come—'" !

“Yes, the day is warm,”” said thé
Old Man, ‘“‘and I’ve decided to go in-
to the country for the remainder of
the summer.’” Pauline looked at

not know the way. Besides, my old
legs don’t walk as nimbly as they
used to, and I feel more certain of
myself when I ‘have some strong
young person beside me.’’

““Oh; yes, Sir,” said Pauline. ‘I
shall be so glad to take you with
me. When Pauline led the Old Man
down the church aisle that morning
several of her old-time friends look-
ed at each other- and smiled know-
ingly, whispering"l}ttle would-be wit-

Lieut.-col. A.”E. D.-kabelle, R. O., Mont-
real, and the adjutamt, Capt. W. C. King,
46th Regt.,, Bowmanville; The team will
sail from Montreal for Liverpool by the
steamer Victorian,.op:June 19th. :

OBITUARY

old man alluded to was walking
about the front yard and Pauline
and .caught sight of bim from . her
mother’s -Troom window. . = ¥
“Yes.. ha. seems quite fecble, l
asked him if he were alone in ‘town, |
if he had no friends or rela-
tives here, and he replied that he:
was not only alone in this town, but
in all this big world.”

James McManus
The death- of James McManus occurred ' utpgz?:?; mﬁa;?i::m ;igrfnzz‘,x:ﬁg

at Si}ver Falls on May 6. Mr. McManus that evening she went into the lib-
was in the mty-seeond_ year of his “Ee’lrary, whithgr the old man had gone
and leayes a widow, six eons and three, gfter dinner, and offered to. read to
datightérs. The sons are Francis, Chatles, | him (if he wished her to do so.
‘Willigm,” Harry, John and Joseph, all at! “«Ah, come here, little daughter,”
home. His daughters are Mary, Annie gaid the old gentleman, smiling at
and Helen, also residing at home,. Pauline. ‘‘Come, tell me your name
P { What? You are the daughter of my

Mrs. Thomas Connor. | hostess? Well then I shall see much
! of you, shan't I? I hope we will be.

PRl : i
Mrs. Joanna Connor, widow of Thomas come great friends this sanmer.””
Connor, at one time a cordage manufac-, «“Then shall you remain i town all
turer of this city, died at her home it gummer?’ Pauline askcd the ques-
Boston last Tuesday evening. She was & tion with some surprise. ~All her
woman of sterling worth and lovable dis- life she had thought that to remain
position, kind and charitable. Those who' in town all summer would e very,
were privileged to know her will mourn very hard to bear on accounl cf the
the loss of a true friend and devoted insufferable heat. Of course, she
Christian. Mrs. Connor had attained the and her mother had remnived st
venerable age of 76 years, and is survived home all the previous fummer; Lut
by four children: P. L., and John, of their circumstances would not  per-
Boston, Mass.; Thomas, of Sioux City, mit of their going out of town Tt
formerly of ,Peterboro, Ont., and Mise Pauline could not chmive of eny
Connor, at_home. _One sister, Sister Eu- one stopping in town during *he hot
Jalie, Superioress of the Sisters of Charity season unless obliged tu do so.
in Santa Fe, also survives. .less—'' And the old gentlomuen pavs-
gl |  “Yes, I shall stpy rie* here un-

Mrs. William Todd ‘ed. “Yes, I think [ sha®’(emaw in

town right along—indefinitely.”’

The death of Mrs. Wiliam Todd, at 138  *‘Oh, there is always a nice cool
Broad street, occurred at an early hour place on the east side of ihe iure,
yesterday morning. Mrs. Todd had been way round under the trees,” said
iil only two days, and her death came as| Pauline. = ““And we Lave a aice rus-
a great shock to her friends and members | tie bench. But an easy rortking
of the family. She was forty-five years chair would be better for you. The
of age, and leaves a husband, thfee sons rustic bench is only comfortable to
and two daughters, The sons are Walter, | look at.”” And Pauline Iaughed mer-
Edward and Percy. The funeral will be eily.
held this afternoon at 2.30 o’clock. 1 am sure we are to he great

friends,”’ declared the : il gentlernen.
WEDDINGS

“Come, read to me f{rom t:is vol-
P

ume of verse. I know you can read
Rivers-Baker /

with expression.”
Pauline drew a chair close to the
A quiet wedding was celebrated at the
residence of B. ¥rank Baker, Randolph,

old_gentleman and read alond to bim

for half an hour, after which he

p | ¥ D, ! thanked her ecarnestly and said he

at 8 o'clock last evening, when his daugn-| 5t retire to his own room as very

ter, Miss Catherine G. Baker, was united| .14 people were like very young ones,
in marriage to George B. Rivers of thei (hov must go to bed early.

North knd. : r «Mamma, what’s our old gentle-
Rev. Franl'c‘ 1. Bishop performed the! . . " ome?”” asked Pauline, joining
ceremony. ~The. bride was unattended, y0r mother in the sewing rodm. ‘Well

and wore a dress of white d'esprit over
white silk. She has been prominent in
church and Sunday echool work in thefropliet‘i Mrs. Rogers. ‘“When he came
Fairville Baptists church, and among thq!t(’) e ub}a'ut o6 and bBoard he
many handsome presents were a set U:'Pﬂill me in advance for a week’s ge-
china and a pair of silver sugar tongsi.,mmodations. I said 1 would give
from the Sunday s¢hool. The groom's gm’Mm 5 Fooeivt "zt hio shook his head
to the bride was a sunburst of pearls. | ing he Wivet had / ‘husiness g
.After a wedding luncheon, to which the‘:\iltioﬁs Gith people. Whom e i
immediate friends*and relatives were m'|;1ot trust Then, as he was going
vited, Mr. and Mrs. Rivers drove to their SaET a‘sk’ed whor;\ T had th;e pleas-
new home at 31 Bentley street where| "' o o0 olling in my register. He
they Wit el . | turned and looked at me with such a
i a | quaint smile, saying: ‘“‘Just call me
l&:al-; ;Y(;)rm:{!os}::%l.l'l’d I:ea\l‘isn:\}'rittcfoe[:‘-]f th.a Ola Mean, for L nuite sire y(;u
;n-c'ssly for women who are not well. The 1 f‘ ;HI naont1 h“;\i‘;n%t?:ﬁ }:Lﬂ:‘;;z‘ ’:; (}’ﬁ(l
Book No. 4 tells of Dr. Shoop’s “xightlg;mestv ‘that 1 made no objection to
Cure” and just how these soothing, hml"'his; corhiﬁg in without a name He
ing, antiseptic suppositories can be 'SUC- | 1o qoubtless a bit eccentric But!
cessfully applied. The book, and strict]y{r;mn of fine character.'’ 4
confidential medical v advice is e'nti’relyi “Maybe the donr A aas e
h:ge. Write Dr. shoep, Racine, Wis. rhe,snme Sort of trouble,’” said Pauline.
Night Cure is sold by all druggists. | %I do hope we can make him happy
' and comfortable during the susmmgr.' i
n un |
and building committee of the Seamen’s ' ca'lr:::e dA';yi,am?;: \w?as agrL‘)(ilng o h(::-}r"
Mission was held last night. The build-! room to dress for Sunday school and !
ing committee was instructed to cal_l forl church she heard the Old Man call
tenders at once for the erection of the, to her from the porch. “Little ,

child, what will you say when I tell
you he did not give me his name?’’

-
A meeting of the board of management

' llﬂth inst,

new building; the tenders to close on the| one, will you conduct me to your |
: church? Being a stranger here I do

%

51y

-

icisms about’ thé"’queer-looking old
man who accompanied her. ‘‘Is he
Father Time?’’ whispered Grace Van
Horn to Marie Temple. ‘“Look at
his walk=<hi§ gai¢, T should say. It
reseimbles -the limp of a dray horse.”

Marie Temple laughed softly, whis-
pering back: ‘“Some poor old rela-
tive probably, whom they did not
know when they ‘knew better days,’
but who is good enough to visit
them in their boarding house.”

““Wonder who his tailor is?’’ whis-
pered Grace Van Horn. ‘‘Guess he
must have lived during the early
ages. . He is an antique.”

““Yes. I should think they would
set him on the mantel, or put him
in the cabinet,’”” whispered Marie.
«“Just note the whiskers, will you?”’

“Needs a shave,’”’ snickered Grace.
Then the stern eye of a lady sitting
in the same pew with them caused
them to become &ilent. :

A few days afterwards Pauline was
helping the Old Man down town to a
shop where he wished to make some
purchases, 'and “passed Grace Van
Horn on the street. The latter pre-
tended not to see her former ac-
quaintance, but Pauline saw an amus-
ed smile playing on her proud lips as
she turmed her head away. But to-
day Pauline did not mind the cut,
and when about to pass Grace she
said in a friendly. voice:

“Grace, I'm sorry to discover such
a weakness in you. I used to have
a great deal of admiration for you,
and it hurts me “to find you so un-
worthy.””

Grace merely lifted her head in the
air, glanced at  Pauline as though
she were some insolent street beggar
and passed on.

And so the time wore away,
Pauline found herself quite happy in
spite of their changed acquaintances.
She was so busy ull day, helping her
miother, practicing her music (which
she did not neglect, even though she
had no instructor) and reading and
chatting to the Old Man. But there \
scemed to he something on the Old
Man’s mind, for so often when Paul-l
ine was reading to him he would |
stop her in the middle of a sentence
to ask her to go over the passage |
again. Then, he had not paid his
board, except for the first week, and |
twice he had borrowed small sums
from Pauline, who had gladly loaned |
to him what little money she had !
saved toward some sheet music that |
she wished so much to buy. ‘

One afternoon Pauiine was reading |
to the Old Man in the library. Sud-
denly he put out his hand and stop-
ped her. Then he said:

“Pauline, what would you and |
vour mother do were I not to find |
the money to pay my board? Would |
you turn me out? Speak plainly, for |
I must know the truth—and at once. |

Pauline laid aside the book and |
drew her chair close to the Old Man. |

“‘No, sir,”” she said in a voice full |
of tenderness. ‘“You are welcome
here as long as you wish to remain. |
If you have no other friends in the |
world but mamma and me, you may |
call our house your home for—al-
ways.”’ :

““But the money, child? Do you |
mean to say I can stay without pay- |
ing?’’

‘““Ves, sir, you may stay without |
paying if you have no money, Yous|
are old and alone, and mamma and |
1 are very fond ol you. If you are!
in need, do not worry about your
board and room. Mamma will tell |
vou that under no conditions would
she have you fret over the snwnll sum
you are indebted to her for. You
shall be one of the family, sir, and |
mamma and I shall do all that poorl

| stitutional treatment

and |+

him in astonishment, and saw him
smiling a most gentle and glorious
smile. ‘‘Ah. my little treasure, with
a heart of gold, I'm not a poor old
man at all; I'm your old grandpa’s
brother, and have more mone

T need for myself. So, hea‘rﬁxg‘_‘of
your mother’s dilemma, I decided'to
come here incognito and study her
worth and yours. I have relatives
in the West who are after my money
—but I know their plans. Were 1
poor today they’d tura their backs
on me tomorrow. This morning I
had the same conversation with your
mother that I've just had with you,
and she assured me of her love and
protection “just ‘as :you: have-done
and you both thought me a nameless
old tramp.”’ :

“No, no,” cried Pauline, ‘‘we both
knew you to be good and noble, and
pitied you because you were friend-
less and poor.”’ .

““Ah, but I have the truest friends
in the world, my little one, and now
we're all three going to enjoy the
zood that the money I have been pil-
ing un these many years can bring to
us. Your mother does not know my
secret; I wanted to tell it to .you
first, Pauline.”’

‘““Ah, then you are Great-uncle Dan
and not poor and friendless at all?’*
whispered Pauline, tears of emotion
and happiness in her eyes.

‘“Yes, I'm that old chap, and I've
come to take care of your brave
mamma and yourself. And now just >
let these upstarts in town try tc
snub you, my little one.’” -

$100 Reward, $100

The readers of this paper will b ¥
to learn that there is at least on: m’:: T
disease that science has been able to cure in
all its stages, and that is Catarrh. Hall's
Catarrh Cure is the only positive cure now
known to the medical fraternity. Catarrh be-
ing a constitutional disease, requires a con-

's Catarr) ¢
is taken internally, acting direct u:mc‘tl)l;:
blood and mucous surfaces of the system
thereby destroying the foundation of the dis-
ease, and giving the patient strength by build-
ing up the constitution and assisting pature
in doing its work. The proprietors have so
much faith in its curative powers thattihiey
offer One Hundred Dollars for any case Shat
it fails to cure. Send for list of testimonials.

Address F. J. CHENEY & CO., T
Sold i Druggists, 75c. e %o
Take 's Family Pills for constipation

_ness will be abandoned, and t

ce
tﬂViggini Protestant Orphanage.

showever, been decided not to sem

RIDDLE AND ANSWER
He that in music takes delight,
And he that sleeps secure at night,
And he who sails too near the land,
He who his time in tavern spends, °
And he that courts of law .attends— *
And he that’'s caught -by law’s
strong hand, -
Are all acquainted well with me;
My name you surely now must see.

(Ans.—Bar.)

The new flour sheds at Work Point are

now about ready for occup@ion, and on
Monday next the first will be
stored there. The old shed the yard

which has grown too small

new structure holding 7,000
be used exclusively. The eh
conveniently situated, one si
on ,York slip, and the other ;
a railway spur. The shed |
painted a dark brown, and  pWMeepts a
very neat appearance, being quite’’an ad-
dition to the government buildings in the

locality.

Piles are easily and quickly che | with
Dr. Shoop’s Magic Ointment. ‘prove
it I will mail a emall trial bo 3 con~
vincing test. Simply address Dr. Shoop,

Racine, Wis. 1 surely would. nat send. it
free unless I was certain that Dr. Shoop’s
Magic Ointment would stand the test.
Remember it is made expressly and alone
for swollen, painful, bleeding or itching
piles, either external or internal. Large
jar 50c. Sold by all druggists.

So far no one has been appointed to
eucceed Rev. Richard Mathers who Te-
ntly resigned the superintvndencylof th
t

boys to the city schools but to eec
new principal ‘as soon as possible.

: X are sol@d by all
dealers at 50c. a box—6 for $2.50. Sent, ~

than 7




