Fault to  himself, andl
was dressed. he struck

st burglar and knock-
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CHAPTER XV

It was frue Lora’s condition had sud-

denly improved. Whether it was her

great strenath of will which had ban-
ished [he-fever, or whether the illness
was only the consequence of her ter-
rib¥ excitlement, however. it may have
been, she awoke, after a sh-u-( sleep, to
full consciousness, and then feu asleep
again. Frau von Tollen was able o re-
turn home the next day wilhout anxi-
ety, and Lora sat in her boudoir and
gazad al the fire.

She was, indeed, slrangely pale and
Ll shre nade 1o answer o the Sytiha-
thetic' inquiries of (he anxious mollier-
in-law, who appearced in her room in a
rusiling Llack silk, corded wilh jetl, and
With a lace barbe on her dyed brown
hair, after her maid had inquired if the
young Frau Becher would receive a
Visit from her “mamma.”

A low “Yes” and “No»
answers (hat Lora made.

But her talkative molher-in-law searce-
ly noticed it. She spoke wilh emaotion
of the excellent qualities of her Adal-
bert, and of the estimation he enjoyed
i the great world, -In New York, al-
most all the fashionable world of Fifth
Avenue had sighed for |he honor of be-
ing taken into her family: but he was
such a good son, he loved his maother
SG deeply! “It shall be a German!” he
said, like his mother; and as all his
mother’s hopes were fixed on ending her
life in Germany, he had come here with
lier. And now he has found his happi-
ness here 1oo. “Ah, Germany! One
rever knows what it is to have a coun-
1ry until one is in a foreign land., You
may believe me. child, Adalbert never
could have fallen -in love with an
American.,”

During this flood of words, Lora’ had
taken a crochet-needle out of a little
Wwork-bag, and began lo work.

“For Heaven's sake, you must not
do that! It will make you so nervous!”
screcamed Frau Elfrieda, snalching (he
work from the hands of the astonish-
e. Lora. “What do vou want to do it
for?  Let other people crochel: Adal-
‘bert would be furious if 1 should allow
itr

She laid the work on a lifle lable,
near a charming. copy of the “Nile” f
the Vatican, which stood on a pedestal
covered with blue velvet,

“Thal Berlin decorat:r reially had very
queer ideus.” she begun aguin, in her
shrill voice; “how could he put a grouap
like than in a lady's boudoir? That is
an ogre. isn't it, Lora? Those poor litlle

were all the

cound. The leader of
o his comrades not;
puld kill him and’
they required . the,
e, Mr. Braull put
inti}. a heavy blow.on,
gent him reeling to the fleor.
serried him down stairs .and
p Mim three minutes to open {He
« Mr. Brault fumbled at the com-
4 gtion,  Then, meking the excuse
» the loss of blood prevented him,
lembering, he was knocked down,
| carried up-siairs again. One mani
O404040404.040404040404 s lelt lo guard him, while the olher
8 lew open the s 2
her observant, and steeled her energies. ‘e;:vrine and pgecamped with $2,400 in
She gradually became aware that sheg and over $600 in gold. Napiervill
was watched, that every ael of hers midway between MOH\P#A! and ““l
was closely observed, itod Slates border, and it is thougnt
It was very remarkable that she couldy robbers gol across the border. -
1ot stir a step out of the house without -~
her mother-in-law happening to be go-
ing the same way. The ubiquitous
lady accon:panied her when she went’ %
¢ see her mother; she even weni tomductor and Enginced of the Cale
walk in the park, on clear winter days, don Wreck Go Free.
when Lora declined drivin I, and puffed ays:
smilingly along, beside F!hc‘ s]jond'(‘r_A despaich rh.\jrfnurl?jl:lrzpt?na fngss
hlack figure, with a locomaotive-like mu»"’er nstc.'r‘ﬁng O‘; :))then gvidence‘ the
jesty, in hep costly fur-trimmed ecloakf "ec?mﬂvgnmﬂ trying the engin-
and her diamond ear-rings, which l'nsh-"r'y G‘:Iol:)ge Hedge, and Uo;duclor Mat=
\ew Grimes on a charge of negli_gg]l:(?
chance, hut at length her eyes weret mnxnccliQIl wuhutrl:-zdte;{“il:erg;orse{
¢pened: her hushand had charged higSaster whmhxocc(‘ ledon, on Septem-
ingther o walch her, = fie Ot o ’rt, at 8.45 onv
She made ore OJ'.'\\’(! altempts 10€F 3rd,. rc"uy::()(:vilt?lwaa\)-zrdict Oi-..m‘
leave the hause quietly in the t\\'i]ip}"ai,.u'q.ny m»L t both defendants. The
—in vain. Once the maid mel her mﬁl&gz“c;ﬁ::ﬁsof their verdict was U‘l(e
the stairs and raisec real oulery a) remark-
madam’s going out ,inn I;I-:‘ <§:lrk!;1I}:r!"“xcamnm{?:st:nf;[Oi)ogl\ﬁall?o;ﬁlhgms!ﬁ
the <ecand time she found {he park ga Pk,’le m-l' essed in fthe old Court Heuse
locked; and as she was going to catfyer Wi ?thi. 1gh both of the defendants
the gordener. whose house skood neafre: A lgln Bramplon, there has
he gate, Frau Elfrieda, having hastilf&re sll‘ﬂllkﬂeﬂ(;‘ss ympathy shown by people
thrown on  her hood  and fur CI-»:l]\jt?c"‘l'lg)t:o\\.,, gnd district on their be-
came trundling along the ;::n'dcn-pﬂlhs;" if. They are young men; and both
greatly surprised 'to mect hep darling ned lo feel the seriousness of their,
here.  She wanted to g to . visit hemr?'r, Hoagc especially, was look-
mamma. no doubt;’ and Frau Beche {:él;):,?e and w:r;n{from the ﬂrst,.and_
it S e e e whil D th
and carriage. “Ah,

waS lhe hors A
and the gate i‘gl(bbed.
lieked? To be sure—oh, yes, my love
—I gave arders for it, yoy know. |
gels dark so carly now, and wilh né
man in the house—I am—.<o timid.”
L.ora furned without sneaking, ang
walked back to the house,
“Waon't you #0  with ne; then”
sereamed _her mother-in-law aftor
“No.” she replied coldly: «)
speak to mamma alone.”
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¢d in the sunlighl.
At first, Lora had thought il mer
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GOOD CROPS IN NOVA SCOTIA.:

Secretary Ror Agriculure ‘ls;ﬁé\F ARe ¥
nual Review of Season.

A despaich from Halifax says: he =
Secretary for Agrioulture has issued
Nerihe annual erop review for Nova Sco-
Wish M 10, His report shows that despite un-

favorable weather. the large crop has

She did not hear that Fray jeches Leen housed in a fairly salisfactorys
called after her. She sat upsidirs \rlc}cndi‘iun_ He cstimates the yield of
her little room,  with  clenchod handy potatoes in the provinge at 6,000,000
and angry fears in her ¢yes.  She was bushels, the hay crop Hé estimates at
literally a prisoner. A feeling o! help, 200,000,000 tons, The value {o the farm:
less rage  overpowered her;  she hac approximately of severr of thé*pro-
never felt like that before, and she wa. ducts mentioned is $16.857.000. Taking-
frightencd at herself.  'And then uy on average crop as 100, Principal Cum-
gime Frau Elfrieda, with her sugary ming estitnates the crop yield of Neva
Ismil--,s and her shrill vaice, Scolia as follows: Hay, 90 per cent.;
{ “I have sent {he carrineoe oals, 100; wheat, 95; barley,-85; pota-
' mother; my poor little nioi o lces, 110; corn for ensilage, 90; man-
‘Iu'l' own way. gles, 95; buckwheat, 99.

I vaou
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FRENCH CANADIAN BIRTH RATE.

for you
shall hay
It is quile natural ha
should have a greal deal o (al
with your mamma, Would yaor
like lo have your dinner ip here alone
that | distur’

R pEa,
should

babies that are serambling over him so ‘ ”““""‘{’ forbid 1
unsuspiciously—really il makes your | Yu! You cannot think il of me. Malk.
heart beal—and the monster looks NJ[T“““[""“” perfeclly  comforfable, [ an
harmless, too. Oh, oh! 1t is qulch-“_!‘_l”?i! finishing to-day willi an interesh
my darling, to perpetuale such a thing { INg romance, do you kraw, where

More Than Double That of Other Races
in Montreal.

A despalch from Monlreal says: The

in marble.

The young wife's cves opened for a
noment in amazement, and the corners
< her mauth twitched a little: then she
dropped her head. This was
a1 W
lifel

“I think "we hetter dine logether
till Adalbert conies back. dear child.”
continued Frau Becher, looking through
her lorgnelte at an oil painling over |
the lounge. “You neoad rot (rouble your-
sClf to keep a separale table; and Sun- |
days your relations can dine wilh me |

your mather and your auni and the |
litlle one. They are not likely to have
every day such——"

She cleared her throal and looked
old  writing-lable  which '\\‘:\"
placed in the deep bay-window. and on |
which all the little arnaments wore |
placed which she had brought with her
from her little Mansurd room,

“Dear me! hgw drall. how naive all |
theso liltle things are!” she eried. “W hunj
I was flrst married I had plenty of such |
litlle souvenirs of my g wod; but one |
S00N over sentiment of that !
kind in America, Really thoy are uh;nl"n-!
ing litlle knick-knacks; and what a fun- |
ny little blotler!  Didn't Adalbert give |
you one of Russia leather, darling? No? |
Then J will.” |

Lark sal perfeetly still, wi 'w\rl]
for nathing bt quiet, Lut that she did |
not gel far a long time.  Aunt Melitla |
also appeared on the scene,  And \\]n-n;
Lora expressed a wish to hreathe the |
fresh air, the carringe came round and |
Fran Becher down the satin |
ciishions het in-law. |
and spread the Mmir-lined robe aver them |
Leth,
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annual report of Dr. L. Laberge, !\kx‘h’cul
Health Officer for the cily, was IssuRe
the other day. e states that in the y~

1906 Ihe death rate of the cily was Tya.
per 1,000 of population, béing 1.32 Teas
than that of the previous year. The birth
raie of the last year is returned at37.35
per 1,000 of population. or 1.54-per 1,006
| miore than in 1905. The bifth ameng
French-Canadians. was 47.66 per 1600}
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caunt poisons his wife w'iy poudre
| rz. Just fancy, what an 1! To thir
I that such things can hui n! But i
j(lur':mg. [ will say od-night! = A

i
&

And she kissed the Young wife, wif
vt seeming to pereeive that she hast
and rather rudely turned ler face awi
ond left the room.

A quarter of an hour iafterward Fr
von Tollen arrived: she lookeo . pale &
When she saw TIora on
lounge. with flushed cheeks and In
ing eves, she said, “Oh . heavens!
thonght so: you are ill, Lsiral”

“No. I am quile well, mamimna.”

“Indeed! Then you might have ¢
by me, Lora. I have gol a he
this evening, and I am
wonder,”

Lora was. silent ang looked at
molher, who lay back languidly in
chair. wilth® dark rings under her oy
Frought there by care and grief,

“I have been looking for a house
whaole afternoon, conlinucd Frau
Tallen, declining the bottje of cau
calogme which  Lora silentiv  offer
“and have found nothing,  Tha che
ones are Lo poor; we could not live
lhem; and the betfer apartmenlts ha
risen in price in consequence of
rimor that a regiment is {o he qua
lered here, that [ might well sla
where I am, if the landlord had noj
tiised our renl. foo. And I had jus
gal home, had laken off my loats ane
sat duwn before Ihe slove, and  wad
thinking you would be sure to comd
o me. when the carringe drove up.”

“Stiay with me  this evening, won'
vou, mamma?” said Lora,

“I cannat, Lora; Kalie does nat know
where I am. and will find no lea wher
she comes back.”

“I will send for her. Where is she?

“Wihere she alwiays is now,- atl Frau
Schemberg's,”

Lari, who had her lhand on the lell
turned and looked at her mother. “A
th Schanbergs?”  came hesitating]
eom her lips.

Nas,

“And

She

Sure

a ]

\

SO

as

she goes there so often?”
lld the maid who conterad |
'nd o servant across the street. to asi
Fraulein van Tollen 19 come to tea.
How did it happen that Katie wen
the - Schonbergs every day? Lor
walked up and down the room. mn
& over the answer to this question
le her mother's eyes wandered ave
he luxurious room. It Lora woul
mly reconcile herself to her fate, she

leri




