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CHAPTER XX.

Lora had declined to drive out with
her mother-in-law. She sat in  her
room upstairs, looking oul into the
garden, and scarcely looked up when
Aunt Melita came into her Foudoir,
€very minute or two, to tell her of
something very important,  She had
just appeared again with a plateful of
cake,

“Really, 1 cannot understand, Lora,
she cried, “how it is that you do not
take any pleasure in these preparations,
You ought to see what quantities of
bresents there are for ihe poor chil-
dren. And the tree! And the maca-
roons have just come out of the oven
—just take one—lhey are made after
the old Tollen receipt.  Only think
how sweet it is of your mother-in-law,
ghe is gaing to give Kalie a new win-
fer cloak. The child looks quite oo
unfashionable in her old jacket—and
&ll the things there are there for you,
Lora; I shall not ten you anything
about them, only there arc so many:
you really have a delightful husband—
and s rich, Wan't You take a maca-
roon?”’

Lora Ceclined, ang drew her
closer round her,
BO,

“Well, then, will you
must go down again.”

The younyg wife took up her crochet
work, but it soon lay forgotlen on the
window-sill, She W&ok one of lhe
books, bound in  white vellum and
gold, cut of the dainty hookecase.,

It was “Burns’ Poems.” She turned
over the leaves, scarcely knowing her-
self what shic read. Then her eyes
Tesled on one place:

shawl
shivering as she did
I

excuse me?

“O plight me your faith, my Mary,
Ard plight me your lily-white hand;

O plight me your faith, my Mary,
Before 1 leave Scolia’s strand.

“We hae plighted oup lrath, my Mary,

In mutual affection to join,

And cwrst be the cause that shall part
us,

The hour and the maoment o' tipe,”

As she read. [he lillk river, the birch-
€5, and the aulumn evening. when she
had plighted her troth to him, came
back Lefore hor, Yes. and she had
been cursed fram the moment she had
broken her faith. and she would re-
main under the ban as she lived. There
was no help for it, excepl—-

She suddenly started to her feet; hér
book foll to the ground. It a ter-
rible law which chains two persons
W gether  like galley-slaves, A sudden
helpless rage  against order and pro-
priely seized upon her—the gently-nur-
tured girl. And in a momont she cov-
ered her face wilh her hands. What
Wild thoughts waould still arise in her
toriuved orain, A little while ago a
telegram had come for her, announe-
ing that her hushand would begin his
homeward journey on the twenly-sev-
enth of December. and that she was
Ik meet him in Hamburg, the cightn
<r ninth of January.,

He should wail for hep then—avait
for Ler in vain, always, always. It
to-day were only over!

The dinner-hour  came
nearer;” Fraulein Melitta kept 1 King
ir at intervals, %1 can’t comprchend
where vour maother-in-law can, be,’
cried.  “Aren’t you anxious? She
been driving  abwout town ever since
ten olock; it lrue she had {welve
For families to visit, but—.. ™

Lora’s maid came in,

YA gentleman wishes
Yo, madam.*

Lora took the ecaprd from the
hay. and instantly slarted (o her
“My unecle)” she stammered,
William!"

And Ihe next

is

nearer ind

she
™S

is

to  speak to
silver
feet,

“Uncle

maoment she had hur-
ried past her aunt and {he servant,
and they heard a low cry. half choked
by fears: “Oh. uncle, js i you?”
When Aunt Melitta gob into the other
roam, found Lora's slender ligure
Iying half unconscious in fhoe drms of
her eldest brother. who., quile overcone
M Ih: and - manner «of his
darl nuy, nothing hut “cChild
I happened o you?”
Nl ver herself by a slrong
eflarl. end drew him, wilth o lrembling
hand. inty" her little boudgir, TThien
she d Lefore him. holding bolh his
hands fast, and Jooked al hin th the
thal  gazed anNiausy gt
him_ from «ul i
“Uniele,
T 1l
“\What is
it i

she

iPpearance
cauld say
whitt ha
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is the malter?”’
wife strefched cut her
“Uncle, tell me all about

“What
The young
hand to him.
yourself,” =
He franslated this 1o mean: “Let it
be; it is of no use. Don't ask me about
it. I must dree my weird.” y

He opened his lips te ask a question,
but he closed them again, for just then
Frau Elfriecda rustled in, her cheeks
biue wilh the cold, and greeted “his
excellency” wilh such a flood of words,
that it was impossible for him to an-
swer her at all. He looked down from
his stately height upon this over-dress-
ed little person, and he lifted his bu.s_'hy
eyberows with the slightest suggestion
of a smile,

“And your excellency will spend the
day with us?”

Frau Elfricda nearly melted
softness, as she brought out
words with the sweetest smile.

“Lorchen, child, you must know,—
does his excellency prefer a feather-
bed or a hair matlress? Officers are
so peculiar, generally, about their
beds, Of course - his excellency will
-méfr\r Lorchen’s modest guest-room, go
Prederick’ shall bring his nxce!]gncys
baggage from the hotel i~l‘- nn(‘.o.‘

“l thank you, madam,” replied lhf‘
general, “but it is against my p‘l'lnCJ—
ples to stay in a private hous«.‘.:’

“Bua, William, you will spoil all
Lora’'s pleasure in her first guest in
her charming house,” criad Aunt Me-
litta,

“Lora, you will not be hurt?
quite impossible, madam.”

“No, uncle,” replied Lora,

“Oh, how very sorry I am,” ocom-
plained Frau Elfrieda, “but I must go
und see about gelting you something to
eat as soon as possible.
schen!  Dearest Fraulein von Tollen.
she conlinued, “can I speak to you for
one moment?”

Aunt Melilta  followed Frau Becher
out with an air of great importance.
After fhey had gone an almost pain-
ful stillness reigned in the little room
in which the unele and niece sat to-
getlier alone,

“Gud bless my soul,” thought the old
gentleman.  He did nol venture even
{o look at Lora. He thought, with her
refined  feclings, she must be so
ashamed of this common ¢ld woman,
who was her mether-in-law,

“Lorchen,” he said, at length, “you
lcok so miserable, and your

with

It is

confidence in me—are things nol right
here?”
“Yes,
Hm!?
They were silent again, and nothing
could be
liftle ¢loclk.

uncle; oh, yes”

Lora looked as if she
would like to say, “Of what use would
it be, uncle? You cannot help me.”
The general's honest old heart ached
for her. What happened to the girl?

And he was so confoundedly clumsy, |

he did not even know how to go to
work (o find oul whether it was her
futher’s death that made her unhappy
oar—h'm.  “It is hard, child, thal you
should have so much {rouble. just at
the beginning of your married life.”

She  nodaded.
the news?”
said, “In Cairo,™ she began
lc inquire akbout his journey. He was
hardly able {o answer her. her voice
saunded neryous. so  constrainea.
-. She was thinking of something quite
different.  She would. like to lighten
her burden by confiding in him., but—
waould he understand?

In few minutes she taok his arm
[0 go down to her mother-in-law’s din.
‘mg-m\vm. on the floor below,

Frau Elfrieda had set out all (he sil-
ver; of which she was’ possessed.
honot “his excelleney,™ Though
car It was alrcady dusk in the dark-
oak-pannclled room; lherefore the gas
(was lighled in the old Germun chande-
lier. aver the table, which sparkled
| with glass and silver, In the fireplace
la huge log glowed and crackled.  The
"tinvi( Svmrna rug spread ilself out foft

hurriedly
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these

Auf wieder- |

maother
says you have grown so strange: have |

“Where did you get |
she inquircd. and when he |

I’Il! lv. “to give me procts of

|
|

|

Jnn:l wirm, aver {he vaken floor. It was |

[ & comfortable. harmaonious
’- nly
;'l‘_\' lwa  dreadful
{ pictures after some ed
ials in the Dresden Gallery. the
"]‘It“rwf‘lx,' dead  game and fish,
other fruits and a glass of Rhine wine.
| The general sal with his back o the
« o buaffet small end of the
lable. Lara and her mother-in-law on

side. and Aunt Melitla opposite,

canversation. led by Frau El-

lurned on the death of \Major
an Tollen and the eqndition in whiel

bad 18l his w and

nat particula

ail-painti

celehr

S

arigin- |

cary al the

IS [

assured.”
putting h('r’
ns ')w’

leney roest
11
{

may

Jecher

Ea(ail T
handler
want
Wi

hinf
entyred f
shall help them whenever we
waould be the wse of our he-
if we did not?™ ,

¢ kind.” replied lora.

me 'hmf\'l

her ¢ves. jns!

another eourse

Ta

I docline In my
ame; wouldd not accept asslst.
uce from vou in any ease.”

must

shi

a

room. the ) ¢' his duly as a falher.
nate of discord beilng produced ! me for the last
genre | und a half ago—he has not
| @ penny for my supporl:
ane re-| |
the | If

1 .
l«inhl has rifhis. I must

| befare

i

Her hand trembled so that the wine
in the glass, which she took up me-
chanically, spilled over the cdge.

An embarressed pause ensued; the
words sounded contemptuous, and the
voice, usually so soft, was hard and
rough., °

The servant, dressed in violet plush,
suppressed a smile as he offered the
ragout. Lora declined. The others ate
their dinner in silence.

Frau Elfricda was flushed and angry.
Aunt Melitta made a clumsy attempt
t set the bal rolling again, but her
announcernent that somewhere or other
there had been a railroad accident,
met with no response. Iora leaned
back in her chair., and played with
crumbs of bread. She looked horribly
pale.

“If you don't feel well, Lorchen, you
Lad better not slay; go and lie down,”
suggesled Aunt Melitta, 7

“Yes, thanks; excuse me,” she stam-
mered out, and left the room.

In the large hall there was slill a
lingering twilight. AL the fool of the
great staircase the servant was stand-
ing with a lady.

“I am very sorry, madam. the mas-
ter is gone away, and the ladies are
al dinner,” Lora heard him say.

“Can I not wait?” was the reply, in
broken German. “It.is so hard to find
the way in the dark. Show me into
the reception-room, and announce me
aflter the dinner is over.”

The servant retreated as Lora ap-
peared, like a daik shadow ia the dusk
o the corridor.

“The lady wishes to sec Frau Becher,”
he announced.

“l wish to speak to Frau Becher on
‘business,” said the stranger, who had
@ child beside her—a little boy, who
clung closely o her.

“You wish to see me, or my mother-
in-law?” asked Lora wearily,

“Frau Becher,” repeated the stran-
ger hesitatingly; and as at this moment
the chandelier in the hall was lighted,
Lompn saw a young face whose eyes
stared at her with an astonished ex-
pression. :

“You must mean my maother-in-law, .1
suppose,” replied Lora, “Bul will you
not—-"

“Theé mother
gasped the lady.

“Yes. But will you not come up in-
o my room. and wait for her? My
mother-in-law has guests, and—’

“You are, my God! you are—"

Lora felt her arm grasped as in a
vice, so . tightly the
| ¢losed round it,

“You are engaged to Adalbert Bech-
er?” the stranger. said, in a low whis-
per.

“Engaged to him? No; 1 am his wife,
But—good God! ‘eried Lora, in terror,

|

of - Adalbert Bechier,”

J

the support of the wrought-iron balus-
lrade, leaning against- it like
crushed, with a
herror in her face.
“His wife?  His
true!” she gasped,
possihle.”

wife?  That not
“It is simply im-

“Came, mamma,” enlreated the child. |

Lora was bewildered. - She drew
bhand acrass her aching brow,

did this mean? “Come wpslairs
me, I beg of you,” she whispered,

heard but the ticking of lh«\" ing the way.

| The slranger  summaned al her

slrength, and followed her,

]

CHAPTER XXI.

The lamp wilh the rose-colore
was lighted in the boudoir,
women stood | looking at each olhep:
| Lora tall, proud, waiting, - with
bred composure. for what
baar; the other, holding the childs
hand; her Head drooping,
by a sudden blow,
“With whom
peaking?”’ asked
| chair,

|  The slranger. unable

|

&
| &

Lora, pointing to a

o stand  any
oward her.
| "I am—pardon me
[ I am Adalbert's—I
{ this is his son.”
Though she spoke in a low
first, she almost sereamed out
words, covering  her face
hands as if in despair,
“I must entreal you.” said Lora cold-

am his  wife.

wilh

say; I cannot think any one would
have dared to deceive nje—me——"

The stranger felt in her pocket, and
gave Lora some papers.

“Here is my marriage certificale and
the cerlificate of baptism
We  were  married  in
church, in  New York,
madam. 1 came here

St.  Georz
one Sun
reniiul him
Since he Jeft
was a yeal
givel me
all the Jeilers
unanswered,
I weuld
step: but the
not pernit
stain o rest on his name. Ah, mada,
I don’t know whelher you undersinna
me—"'

Lara's eyes in the mean lim:* were
wandering cver the paper. Ellen Swmiill:,
of Washinglon, and Adalbe:t Becner,
of New York—ihe lines seemed & Jance
her oyes

“I cannol  j
while a burning
farehend:: “oxruse

She went
the bell. and 1o
Herr General o
thing seemaod b be whirline rounl wilh
her. She.could nol sayv w hat she rell:
her ideas were a perfoct chacs of o:n-
tradictam imnressions,  Only opo thingz
seemedd ta her and ghed light
into het despair. the hone of

to

fime—it

cent lo him remained
it were only for myself,
never have taken this

o

blush
me

the

stamaered,
her
nond,
rang
o a:k Ihe

her. Fyo,v.

<he
mounted
a nn

raom

far :
next
v maid

to

inlk

Thoy

slender fingers |

The stranger slaggered, and caught at |

one | the
strange expression of |

her fany idea,
What | nyent
with “
lead- [laud: pol so loud,”

1 shade, |1 went out of your
The two | to

high- [ aunt's, with whom I had
shé was to | There he offered me his |

as if .~tunnnd'

have I the pleasure of [Cause I was fond of him.

onger, sank into it and drew the child | crel. and beecause he

tone at | declared he would take me o
the last "l'h«‘n he wenl away himself
her | Was

what you [a year—he was 1he

|

|

of the ehild: | fram moe fo-rmarpow
|

LK
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She walked up and down in fever-
ish unrest. Presently the general came
in with an anxious look.

“Uncle,” she cried out as he onfer-
ed, “there is a woman in there whe
declares she is Becher's law™! \ife.
Go and see her, and if she is sveaking
the truth, then, uncle. then——

The old gentleman was so amazed
that he thought her delirious. “Whv,
Lora,” he said genlly, drawing ?or to-
ward him, “why, Lora, what ails you,
child?” .

“Uncle. if she is speaking the fruta,’
hogan Lora again, 1 will thank her.
thank her on my knees, for then—
then——"

She drew him to the door and thrust
him into the boudoir, and she herself
fled into the farthest corner of one of
the deep bay-windows, laid her burning
forehead against the pane, and gazed
<ut into the darkening park. In.a mo-
ment she heard, the general’'s words.

“Eh, eh! It is you, madam—"

Then the door closed and she could
hear nolhing but an indistinct mur-
mur. Sometimes there were long paus-
€s, and. then came the soft, plaintive
woman’s vaoice,

Merciful God! what if she should
prove to be ‘an impostor, if she were
not his wife at all, and her own chains
were firmly forged! There are such
sirange laws—what if this ray of light
had come only to make the night of
her despair the darker and more
gloomy? “Merciful God, grant thal she
may be speaking the truth,” prayed the
young wife. “Let me live, let me be
free.”

She did not think of the insull that
had been put upon her, if this should
prove the truth. The salon door which
led into the corridor opened, and with
shart, hasty steps Frau Elfrieda rustled
through the room—came to see what
was going on up - here—and Lora’s
heart begun to beat violently. The
lady knocked at the door of the bou-
goir, and then quickly enlered, ;

The door was left open. Lora heard
a half-suppressed cry and the angry
words: “You dare to come here? Herr
General, she is an adventuress of the
purest water. She lived with me as a
companion, and the vile creature en-

lered into an intrigue with my son—
)_\'ou know, your excellency, how young
imen will be young
where there is a sly creature like her.

i had to send her away, but she has
fdunr‘ nothing for years but pursue the
poor fellow.”

“Madam, I entreat you for your own
sake"—the general's voice sounded very
| cold—"to e calmer; in such a mats,
ter as  this there should be 10
and no malice,
therefore I cannot say ‘how good {his

1
’!iml out when the maller comes before
courts.  Of course I have no rea-
son for doubting your word; bul there
| onc thing that seems serious: this
i lady is quite willing to call the law
{lo her assistance. H'm—I think the
lady mus! feel that the
ty fitm under her feet, and—have you
madam, what the punish-
is for such a mistake?”
“Merciful heavens!

cried Frau Becher,
{necarly beside herself;
postar,

stranger say in ' a
“nor did you dismiss

protect myself avainst

your son’‘s
;pursuit; but he found

me out at my
taken refuge,

matned firm—and LI accepled if—"
she stopped for a moment, and then
went on speaking in a lower tone, “t
although he
{had tried to degrade me, We were
rnmm'iu(l. and I had no suspicion be-
cause our marriage was to he kept se-
would not take
I' knew she

re-

me home to his malher,

il 1T offend you— | hated me; he said 10 me so offen thai
ana | i1

he had not
He always
Germany.
—the child
just  two months old—and he
promised ty come back for me as soon
as passible,  He eame to see me once
re once last winter—

was all Ler fault that
offered 1o marry me beforo,

and then— "
“Liar!” crled Fran Becher,
"Madam."” kaid {he deneral to Fp-
len, “ga back to vonp hotel. and 1 will
falk with 1 Recher. Yon shall hear
marning, Exeusa

S |me for not eaing with von. but my first

duly is ty loak atler my niece.”

I
stens hehind ber. a woman's stens, and
the nalterings steps of a child, and those
of her une'e,

(To be Continued.)

L
DOCTOR SHOT BY A DOG.

\iifmal  Touched Trigger of a Loaded
Gun in a Motor Car.

Dr. Vernon Paul, a young
Ergland, medical man. was the victim
of a sad.shocling falality at Ramsey
He had been rabbit shooting with some
friecnds, and the sport having finished,
the guns were placed in a molor. in readi-
ness for the return journey.

By some mischance ¢ f them was
lef’ loaded and al half ~ock. and just as
Dr. Paul was stepping into’ the n r
dog jumped and touched the. tr gger,
The charge entered Dr. Paul’s hody,
pessing through the left liing, end
died that evening, !

Dr. Paul was only
to IHarwich in January
yvear, and had previouslh
I<intment at Taunton Hospital.

Harwich,
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it this stranger had spoken tha !rulh.[

TURKEY RAISING.

Young turks are harder to raise than
chicks or ducklings, and, in order to
Succeed with them. maore pains musk
be taken to study their nature and ha-
bits,

The nalural lendency of the turkey
is to roost where night overtakes it,
and in time the wild animals are apl
to diminish the flock,

This can be avoided by an inexpen-
sively constructed noosting place, which
can be made with woven-wire netling,
4 few posts and a roof of tarred paper,
whepe the birds can be housed al night,

The young can be trained {0 come
up regularly at about four o'clock ta
be fed, when they can be easily driven
into the rcosting place for the night.

An earthen floor can be laid in this
pen, but it must be kept clean. Tha
majority of failures are, no doubt, due

lo lack of proper knowledge or care
lessness,

In many instances, where the young
are hatched by hens, the foster-mother
is cooped and the little ones deprived
of their liberty, and fed almost entire-
ly on wheat or grain of some sort,
which alone is enough to cause the
poults to die.

They must have more of a vegetable
diet, and ¢ven. in this, care and judg-
ment must“be exerciséd;

A diet of- horseradish- deaves would
be to many detrimental, -1t allowed to.
choose for themselves they would se-
lect such as lettuce, cabbage, " clover
#nd many kinds of grasses,

Turn the hen loose with the litile
Ones, and let them pick what they most
relish, giving them a lilfle meal- or
wheat to coax them hone, and also o
quicken their growth, -

Study the habits and  instincts of
the particular variety desired, and there
will be less liability to failure.

men—especially | 11
| wild and some are tame.

anger |@0d perhaps will
= | £ A { 4 n,
I am nol a lawyer; | maonth or two at hatching season,

ady’s’claim may be; bul we shall soon | !

[ swear it; she is an impostor.” | Were of little j'“l’“"?“”‘?‘.‘-

“I am no imposlor,” Lora heerd the | that lakes his' fancy is (ried. ]
trembling voice, | SUlt, it is not uncommon to find a lot
me as you say; Ol mongrel birds made up of six or
house voluntarily, | €ight different breeds.
s | Seidom allain a desirable size—nor do

|

1

[

|

Ara. wha had not moved. pow heard |

| SUsSpicious

he | fix

28 yeans old, went | among the
ol the present | farm, il sh
held an ap- | man to infor

i do

In picking stock from which (o start,
make your calculations. that some are

The Bronze variely is very desirable
for the market on account of its size
and the sweet flavor of ils meat. But,
on account of its wild roving dispasi-
tion, this variely is hard to raise. Tle
Lirds nearly always hide their nests
not be seen for a

The White Holland are more domes-
icated, and are more upl to make their
¢ barn and outbuildings,
the same chickens do. They are
also guod layers, having a record.of
as high as 100 eggs each,

They are probably a little harder to
raise than the’ Bourbon Reds,  which.

nests ahout (h
as

ground is pret- | by the way, are handsome hirds. but

not become quite so tame.
All turkeys are peculiny about their
nesls. and when they once seleet the

Don't speak so |location they must not be disturbed,

IL has been customary for the farn-

“She is an im- iC‘I o treat his chickens as though they

Anything
As a re-
These chickens

qualily as egg or
Betler a grod deal

they develop pood
meat producers.

and—as | l.‘,_‘m seleet one breed and stick to fhat

If you desire mare than one
fwo separale. This., though,
practical on the average

'f*».\l'l_\'.
keep (he
is hardly
farm.
WHY DANISH MILK IS PURE.

Some countries and many cities have
regulations governing milk supplies, but
in few citics the milk regulations are
whatl they should be. One of 1he hest
milk supplies in the world is the one
furnished by the Milk Supply Company
of Copenhagen. This is a corporalion
furnishing milk to consumers and about
R cily of Copenhagen, Denmark.

The following are some of the regu.
lations which they require all da rymen
furnishing them milk to follow -

1. The feed must be such that il docs
not affect the taste or character of the
meilk injuriously.

2. In the sumnier time the cows musl
hot be fed in the barn under any ‘con-
ditions.

3. The cows must be clipped on Lhe
udder, tail. and hindquarlers in lhe
fall before they are pul inlo the barn.

& The utmast  cleanliness must le
observed in milking.  and the milk
must «be  strained through  a metal
strainer covered wilth a clean Woolen
cloth,

5. There
the dairy
produced «n

6. As soon
cow, the milk
it is shipped.

7. The dairy
ane of h

f
i’

must be at lhe dispasal «
at least thirty pounds of milk
the farm,

as drawn

be coaled

fram {lic

it is
must !
farmer  must
1€ company's veterinariar
examine his cellle whenever he

and carry il the direzlions

Int'er may him,

¥ A velerinar

niust  he
ance, and
b

o
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h
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the herd
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N Cows whigl laken wilh - 1y
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