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. FOR HER FAMILY’S SAKE.
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CHAPTER XIX.—{Continued).
Frau von Tollen had just been speak-

-

- dng, and & man’s voice

Kalie sank' down ‘in
the
‘her
1he stone door-post.

them! Good God- Wha

was replying.
voluntarily on

threshold, and remaindd there on
knees, leaning her aching head on
He, too!

Botn of
t did it mean?

Her head felt frightfully confused. A

horrible dread seemed to

for the first time {hepe
& feeling of bitter shame
dcing, a deadly fear of

paralyze her;
came over her
of her wrong-
what might be

the result of passions that she had so
©arelessly called into play.

The gentlemen were

now speaking

: voice of the ¢ne and

gther alternated
onece evén,

in-her cars—

she heard her own name.

“Where is Fraulein Katie?”

Il was Wegstedt who

“I think she mus{ be wi
repled Ernest,

“l imagine she

spoke.
th my mother,”

is silting with Frau-

lein Gussie, talking abont horses,” said

Wegstedt,

“By the way, this is the
night for the bowling club.

Why are

¥ou not there, Herr Doctor?”
“And why are You not, Herr Lieu-

tenant?” e
“I? I think it is not t

00 pleasant to

£0 and smell kerosene and cigar-smoke
an that close place, and it isn't any

JBreat fun, either.”
e

marked the doctor,
“Curious,”

b-was exactly my opinion,” re-

replied Wegstedt, careless-

ly; “and yet you are one of the best

players.”

Frau von Tollen’s low
heard joining
Helen asked if
“her mother,

Then Wegstedt spoke

“Auntie Tollen, I am
to mamma to-night.
message?

~Katie a side-saddle.”

voice was now

in the conversalion, and
it were th oo ccol for

again.
going to wrile
Have you any

I have promised Fraulein

“Biif- that is nonsense, Hans,” said

Frau von Tollen,

in a tone of vexation,

“It is not nogsense at all—J beg your

pardon. Why"
“This was said very impa
‘could have seen her on
wish she would come
Yo broke off suddenly,

chould you think so?"

tiently. “If you
horseback, [
in, so she—"

“I don’t believe she will come homé

before ten a'clock,” said

“And does she come
@lone?” asked the yaung
tie, you ought not to g
got up suddenly as he

Helen,

home so late
officer. “Aun.
low that™ He
spoke.  “pep.

haps I may g0 to the club after ail.”

Katie started up and
She sat down on the
cculd hear his spurs
walked across the hall,
‘Was gone. “Thank

e5t—"

top skep.
clinking as he

Heaven,
not see mamma to-night.

fled upstairs,

She
and then he
he will
But Ern-

She went back and crouched down

€again at her

She was right. Ernest

post of listener,

Was speaking.

It would be better, he thought, under
the existing circumsianceg, that the

<engagement should be n
came here to say this,

1ade public.
Frau von Tel”

len, but I could not speak while Hans

von Wegstedt was here,
long, for

keep you for

I will not
it is getling

damp; but I must entreat you -to con-
sider what I have said.”
“My dear Ernest, I- will think about

it. You may be right,”
Towlul reply.

“Indeed, mamma, it
Lest thing for

is the only right thing

was the sor-

would ‘be the

Katie,” said Helen; “it

to do. She is

gelting obstinato and perverse under

the constraint

mamma, when we

one we like him

of this secrecy,
“very fond of the doctor; and you

She is
know,

Tollen girls like any
very, much,  even

though we have to waib tén years for

him. "So do put the
dmisery.”

For the second time Katie took

The * doctor’s

her mether and sister

poor child out of

flight.

pleasant “Good-night,” to

v Treached her

<ars.4Fhis time she fled into the gar-

den .and took refuge an
She did

10ng the rasp-
not come out

Leery  bushes,
they had all left the garden, and
she sat down again on the thres-

She would wait for Hans Weg-

t. God grant that n
lore ten o'clock, for he
0 mamma to-morrow,

must hear first, must hear first

clasped her hands

€ should come
must not.speak
The other one
— she

light together —

that she had made a mistake when she

thought she loved him;

“ only learned now what

And she waited there in

prant night,
fear, and yet blissful

the brilliant future that
before her, and with it a

and half-unconscious condition,
selock in' the academy struck fon:

ccunted the strokes in
“Only a quarter of an
wail,” she said.
chilly she felt all at on
1thc heat; her feelh chat
farehead was damp.
There was a moveme
kitchen, which was- no
room.
ling across the hall to
n the Yeufenant's roohn,
back with a carafe of

almost desperate

that she had
real love was,
the soft fra-
wilh

in her conquest
of Hans Wegstedts heart;

revelling in
Was opening
Il in a feverish
The
she
a low voice.
hour more fto

It was strange how

ce, In spite of
tered, and her

the old
servants’

nt in
w a

The voung soldier went whis!-

light the lamp
Then he came
waler, passed

close by Katie, and disappeared in the
dark- ggrden. Katie could hear ‘the
bump going, and the soldier whistling:

“Roses are blooming in the ‘vale,
Soidiers are marching to the field. ’

H '

The conversation yesterday about
this' song came back to her, and she
felt as if her heart would stand still
for fear. - At this moment a window
was opened upstairs.

“Katie, are you there? cried her sis-
ter's voice. :

She went inlo ‘the house and ran up-
stairs: She felt as if she had leaden
weights on her feet; it was so hard fo
climb the few steps,” and she was
obliged to stop half way -aup,/ for the
shivering fit came over her again, and
her head began to ache horribly,

“Good gracious, where have you
been?” asked Helen. “You know mam-
ma is always anxious about you when
You do not come heme in good. season,
Have you been with the Fray Pastorin "

“Na, at Aunt Melitta's, Good-night,’

She sat up for an hour writing. Oc¢:
casionally she would cry, and then a
proud smile would flit over her face.
fometimes she was obliged to stop',
for she felt so utterly wretched, ' and
her head ached so. At last she got it
done. She wound it up with “Keep a
kind thought for your Katie von Tol-
len.”  She could not bring herself to
read it through again, this stammer-
ing entreaty for pardon, and confession
of guilt}

She put the closely-written pages ia-
lo an envelope and addressed. it. When
she was about to seal the letter wilh
green wax, and drew off the seal-ring
with her coal of -arms, a confirmation
gific from her parents for that purpose,
she happened to look up, and caught
sight of herself in the little glass that
hung over the table, A pale, startled
face looked out at her with a pdir . f
large, wild eyes; the forehead was ha't
hidden under a mass of tangled haif,
It was a slartling picture. And there,
in the corner of the glass, stood out
the Tollen arms,- beneath which she
had painted “Faithful and True.” She
slared at the glass as though under a
spell, and a feeling of horror came over
her. 1t scemed as if she saw her fa-
ther's face over her shoulder, angry
and threalening,

“What have you done, Katie?” a voice
seemed Lo say. “You have stepped
aside from the honorable path of the
Tollens. You are a traitorr”

She sprang up like one demented,
and hid the letter in her pocket, and
then hurried into bed and drew the
clothes over her, Again she was shaken
by that deadly chill, which was fol-
lowed by a burning heat.

“Oh, God, help me this once!’ she
prayed. She thought slrg was silting on
the horse, and it ran round-and round
with her in a circle till she grew dizzy,
and everything whirled round with her.

Then she caught  herself speaking,
and -that frightened her. How happen.
ed it that she called Lora? Lora was
not here; Lora was in the hospital at
Berlin, and her calm face was, perhaps,
bending ‘over some dying patient.

“Stay with me, Lora,” she said, for
che could see her sister distinetly be-
fore her. “Slay with me, | will be
different, Lora: I will be reasonable; [
will tell Ernest anything you want me
to—only don’t be angry and leave me,
Hans. Oh, my head, my head!” And
she siretched her armns toward the door
and sat up in bed, overcome by dead-
v fear. “I will not die now. T will
make up for what 1 did; only don't
sing that horrible song any more.”
And as she fell back among the pillows,
she whispered: “It’s a rare fine thing,
2 rare fine thing, Gussie, but he must
not shoot him.”

CHAPTER XXX.

In the meantime Wegstedt and the
dochor had met in the street. The it
tle/officer -had gone in all haste to his
colonel’s, house, and had found out
that Katie was not there, and now he
was on his way home in a slate of in-
dignation. Why In the world was
Katie forever going to see that doctor’s
mother? And just this evening, too.
Then suddenly the two gentlemen met
in the dark, badly-lighted sf'ea‘\ on
the sidewalk, whichh was too narrow
for more than one person.

The officer was about (o pass with
A hasty bow when the olher spolke:
“How did the bowling go this evening,
Herr Wegstedi?

“Don’t know,” growled the other,

“Oh! I beg your pardon, I thought
you were—by the way, Herr Lieutenant,
allow me to ask a favor of yOu—no,
I will not keep you, I will walk back
a little way with you.” And the doe-
lor took his hat off on account. of the
keat, and holding if in his hand, walk-
ed along the bridge with Wegstedt.

“I dare say you will think it slrange,’
he continued, “but I want lo ask you
not -to encourage Fraulein von  Tollen
in riding horscback.”

Wegstedt stopped.

“What is it to you?” was the haughty
reply.

“It docs concern me, Herr von Weg-

|have the- kindness fo wait a

siedt, you may rely upon (hat, How?
In-what way?". That I o'am.x%t' tell you
now, butlhopetodoaoverysoori,
bu"' i . X

“I ask - what are 'Frawleln von Tol-
len's likes or dislikes to you?" reiterated
Wegstedt, slill more angrily,

“Well, Herr Lieutenant, 1 could put
the same question o you. Wil you
little? - I
am not in a position to-day to-prove
10 you that Fraulein von Tollen's likos
and diskikes certainly do eoncern me.’

““Sir, you are a. miserable boaster,”

| shv uted “the ittle offcer.

- “Herr ven ‘Wegstedt!”
in a threatening tone. 255
“Sir, “you. lie if you say that you have
the slighlest conneclion with
family,” ;
“And you, sir, are not at presnt in
a condition fo listen to reason. I will
therefore send you a reply to-merrow.”

“I shall be glad to receive it.”

The doctor. turned instantly, and
Wegstedt clattered away. -

“Confound it!" he multered to him-
self; “such a damned—"

He banged the door behind him with
a crash that startled Frau von Tollen
<ut of ‘her first sleep. The lamp was
burning in his room. The blinds were
closed. . He threy his cap on the fable
and his gloves on top of it, and he
leaned his sword up in the corner so
carelessly that it toppled over and fell
clanging along the wall to the floor,

Confound it! .Every one knew he was
not arrogant; he was not m haughty
aristocrat; he respeeted every on{¥fvho
did his duty, no matter what his po-
sition was; but that this schoolmaster
should dare to raise a thought to her
whom .he, Levin Hans von Wegstedt,
intended to make his wife, that was
too much, confound ! .

While he was thus thinking half
aloud, he had been walking rapidly up
ang’down the room, and at length with
a-countenance full of disgust and in-
dignation, he thrcw himself into one
of Frau von Tollen's red plush arm-
chairs. He was really madly in love
with this slender creature, with her
Piquant face and her magnificent eyes.
And he was so grateful to Ter for lik-
ing him, little Hans von Wegstedt; he
could have had his choice of many girls,
Lut what were they all when compared
to this girl? For weeks he had not
been able to think of his home without
Picluring her moving about in the
slately rooms.  Confounded nonsense.
The fellow-must be crazy.

Then he sat down and wrote to his
mother, who had been his friend all
his life, and begged her lo invite Katie
von Tollen to visit her. “In a miser.
able placa _like Westenberg, dearest
mamma, society is too mixed; and as
the Tollens have always been in
straitened circumstances, the conse-
quence is that the so-called upper ten
cf the middle class look on them as
belonging to their set, and my Katie
is subjecled to the serious attentions
Gt a young doctor in the gymnasium
kere, otherwise a very charming man.
I am not charmed with this, even
though there is not the least danger.
Pray -come yourself, if you can, and
carry off your fubure daughter-in-law.
Break it to my father.”

He did- not mention® the quarrel in
which he wus involved; that msort of
thing is nct to be wrillen about; that
would take care of itself, The doctor
would, of -course, choose swords, By
the way, he was an officer in the re.
'serve oorps.  Wegstedt got out, the
Army List. Right. Well, muoh  the
better. e

Al last he threw himself dewn on the
bed with a book ‘and*a lamp, and drank
clf the contenlsZdf the carafe, but his
fevered bload.swould not be calmed,
and he did #0¢ ‘close his eyes.

The next“morning there was a heavy
thunder-shower, affer which the skics
did gt clear, but continued lo send
down‘@ gentle rain on the thirsty earth,
which returned its thanks to the bene-
ficent clouds in the form of waonderful
fragrance,

It patteredl and dripped in al] the
spouts and gutlers, and in all the
houses the dors and windows were
spread wide open to let in the much.
desired coolness.

Hans von Wegsledt came back from
the morning's exercise waet through,
and hardly took time to change his
clothes Lefore admitting the young re-
ferendary, who had already been wait-
ing for him a quarler of an hour,

Of course he knew what he had come
for,

was. the reply

L]
The referendary was slanding before
the splendid collection of arms, when
Hans enlered his sitting-room and came
up to him.

“l have come on behalf of Doctor
Schonberg, Wegstedt.”

“Sit down, Roder; I have been cxpect-
ing th's.”

The gentleman sat down,

“Schonberg expects salisfaction from
ycu; he says he will be salisfied it you
will express your regret in my presence
and in that of one of your comrades,
for having used such—such offensive
expressions, last evening.  You were
probably out of temper, Wegstedt, or
you did not take in the full significance
€7 Schonberg's words.”

“I am very sorry. but I cannot take
back a single word I said. I think now
just as I thought last night,” replied
Wegstedt coldly.

“Then I am authorized to deliver a
challenge to you.”

“I accept it readily. Pistols, of
course.” sald Wegsledt, rising, “My
second will be with you in an hour.”

“Good-morning, Wegstedt.”

“Good-morning,” said the latter, ring-
ing the bell. He was obliged {o ring
twice before the servant appeared.

“Coniound it! where have you been”

this

‘half an hour he

e cried, whén the poor fellow appeared
quile ‘out of breath. “You are as wet
8s a drowned rat, stil”

gracious Tady ' upstairs,”
“What?” . )

“Thé young lady was taken very ill
last night.” Hang Wegstedt was very
pale. Heé dashed wupstairs without, a
moment’s delay, . - A

‘Helen  was slanding in the hall with
a face of dismay. .

“Fraulein Helen—she is nc! very il
he asked,

- “The doctor says he cannot fell what
is_the matter, but she-is certainly very
ill." “We found her- senseless on her
bed this maorning, slill in the clothes
she had on yeslerday.” a 2

He stood for awhile as if slunned,
and ‘then went slowly downstairs. . In
bethought himself that
he had importsng business, “dresged
and went to a restaurant, where he
asked a comrade-to act as his ‘second
in the meeting with. Doctor Schonberg.

In the deepest anxiety about Katie's
iliness--he sdrank his beer, and went
bome again to inquire once more how
Kalie ‘was. * Then he sat in his room
the whole day, writing and burnin,
Papers, going upstairs every little while
fe inquire, and every time coming back
mc$e unhappy, for Katie was, indeed,
very ill, .

Ernest Schonberg came,.{oo. He, too,
saw Helen. “Tell me; for Heaven's
sake, Fraulein Helen,” he said, when
he had expressed his Sorrow, “has Katie
cver given - Lieutenant - von Wegstedt
reason-to think she liked him particu-
larly?’ . %
“Why, doctor, you really“are jealous
without Any cause,” repifed : the sister,
with fears-in her eyes.. “She has
played with him as she would with a
brother.” =

“Are you sure?” .

“For shame, Schonberg! She cannot
defend herself now, poor thing.”

He went away again. There was ab-
solutely nething to be done as malters
stood. Even if. Katie were well, if he
ocould show the announcement of be-
trothal printed in black and white to
Wegptedt, who was undeniably over
head and ears in love with Katie, the
duel could not now be avoided,

Thiat evening all Westenberg knew
that Katie von Tollen was very -ill.
Aunt Melitla sat in the parlor like the
uncanniest of the Parcee, and shook
her head over the new misfortune that
had fallen upon the family. Frau von
Tollen was at her daughter's bedside
about which that noiseless bustle was
going on which always centres round
a4 sick-bed. Helen was receiving the
Frau Pastorin in her little room, and a
few minutes after Gussie came in.

“What can be the cause of it?”
Frau Schonberg. = “She probably ' got
o6 much heated in riding. - Why should
she go riding about on a horse like a
man?”

Gussie drew down ‘her lips.  “IT there
is anything good for fhe health, it is
riding,” she replied, and soon took
leave, with a promise to come again
lo jnquire the next morning,

The pastorin, 100, went away, with
&R anxious look, under her immense
simbrella, which had once been spread
aver a_couple of happy mortals. How
much had happened since fhat time!

The Frau Pastorin felt oppressed with
a«eurious restlessness, “Something is
going to happen, something is going
te happen,” she said to herself, “I had
2 bad dream, I saw s6 much water —
yellow, muddy water,”

She met her son on the way. They
slepped and spoke a few ‘words to-
gether,

“The doctor says it is inflammation
of the brain,” his mether told him, “It
lcoks badly, my dear bay, but keep up
your courage.”

He nodded gravely and went on,

The old lady looked afler him, as he
walked away so quickly and firmly.
Goodness knows she was not proud,
but truth was trulh; and every one
knew he was the handsomest man in
all Westerberg, and he was everything
tu her. Godgpreserve him from all
harm!

And at that moment a soldier went
bast her who was carrying an elegant
case conlaining\a pair -of pistols, which
Wegsteldt's secon? had borrowed from
an officer for the next morning,

And the old lady never dreamed what
significance this soldier with the pis-
tcls could have for her; she only felt
vexed that the great hulking fellow
had shit out her view of her son ‘for
4 moment with his broad back.

And as she tripped on through the
wet street in her black hat, whose white
transparent tulle ruche made a frame
for her nice old face, with the three-
oornered- black shawl which she had
worn since her husband’s death, and
her umbrella on which the rain patter-.
ed, there went through her mind an
old verse, which she had often repeat-
©J at sick-beds, when her husband was
ili, and the people sent word. “jf the
Herr Pastor hasn't time, ask his wife
lo come.”

-“Yes, Iswent for the Joctor for the [

said

“In" pain and griet and sad unrest,
The Great Physician is the best.”

Just as she had finished it she stood
before her own door,
(To ke (ionlinue(‘.)
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THE DIFFERENCE,
A feacher in a certain school said to
a dull pupil :
“When I was your age 1 could answer

any question in arithmetf6.”
“Yes,” said the small child, “but you

farget that you lhad a different teacher to
what I have.”

e FARM HINTS,

The stables are filled with animais
a'i dépendent on the cargtakers now,
for daily subsistence and comiort, and:
the wise farmer has been preparing
during the' busy growing seasom for
these long winter months, Everything
is, or should be, in comfortable condi-!
tion, and the daily task of caring for|
the animals made as convenient as pos.
sible. o

The up-to-date farmer, ths one who'
has his own real interests at stake,
Will Dot contrive how little work he|
can get along with, but rather how |
much it will pay him to do and do it!
well, The animals will be well fed and
cared for in ‘every respect and {hoir:
thrifty appearance and good looks willl
add to their value and give salisfac-
tion in refurn that will be difficult to,
estimate in doltars and cents,  Wilh'
such methods steadily followed, ~{here
will ‘be compensating gains during the’
winter and increased uscfulness another
season.

WHEN, HOW AND WHAT TO FEED.

_First there should be method. Haive
some definite plan—a good one—and |
then follow it up persistently and faith-
fully. X

A considerable portion of the farmers
feed only twice a day, morning and
evening. - This will- answep very wall
it it is properly’ done, But instead of
giving "all of the morning's meal at‘one
tume it may be divided into fwo feeds.
In this case the fodder will be eaten
up cleaner, and more time occupied. If
possible, have at least two kinds cf
fodder. both morning and eveniag.

If“ the cows are not giving ‘milk, al-
ternate the poorer kinds of fodder with
lhe good. The poor kinds should nof:
Lo fed altogether unless sufficient graim:
iz added to make a fair nutritive rafio.
Some will feed three fimes a day" and:
use the straw or poor hay at” noon:
Enough fodder and grain should be
given to keep the cows from ‘losing in
condition and the younger animais
thrifty and growing. Too much straw
or poor hay should not be fed. Where
much grain is raised it is a good plan
to makeé a portion " into hay when it
will answer a good purpose. - And it;
will pay-on all farms to use consider-
éble of the straw for bedding.

KEEP THE MANURE WELL DRAWN
OUT.

Where manure is kept in the slable.(
s 'is 80 largely the case, 4t should te,
offen drawn out. In more modern|
barn censtruction there are generally|
receplacles outside of the stables, but!
under cover, for the manure, This
is the better way wherg it can be done.

The practice of winter drawing and
spreading ocontinues to be largely fol-’
lowed. This allows the work being
aone at a good time of year and saves
just so much work in the spring be-|
sides the winter application appears (o
produce betler results than that of
spring, Where the manure is very
ccarse, containing much bedding, it
should be plowed under or put in piles
to decay.

GETTING THE YIWRS SUPPLY OF
FFUEL.

When the "ground becomes frozen
and there is sufficient snow for sled-
ding then is the best time to attend to
this work. As the wood and timber
supply is becoming scarcer cach year
it follows that proper care should he
exercised in ils preservation. With
& fair sized wood lot there is usually
cnough lrees that are commencing to
die out or have attained {heir best
growih and care should be taken to se-
lect these and roma\'szt‘hom.

This will require care so as not to
injure the young growing trces that
should be saved. In this way, righlly
managed, the  wood lot may be kept
in good domestic use. Sometimes it
may be best to cul off clean an oldi
growth and allow another to take ils
piace. In such cases the land should
be fenced from stock. If a farmer has
a growth of timber trees of both hard
and soft varieties it will be well to keep
enough sawed into different kinds of
lumber that may be wanled for use
about the building or upon the farm.
A supply of fuel for sugar-hoase should
not be neglected as this is one of the
necessities where sugar orchards have
a place upon many farms.

SUM IT ALL UP.

This is the time of year to lake ac-
count of stock. It takes but a few mo-
ments of time each night to koep all
straight and the knowledge gained by
this “aulhentic accounting for everything
is worih much to refer to. It will often
surprisc -one when the acccunl is bal-
anced at end of the year to end of the
year lo see the difference between the
actual figures and what one had guess-
¢1 al in former years, Il is one of the,
greatest mistakes or omissions made
b farmers that so few of {kem keep ac-
ocunls. Keep account of every branch,
Keep a dairy account, a poullry ac-
count, a potats fleld account, a garden
account.. If one has a good garden, the
profit side of this is oftefr surprising.
Keep a general'expense account, These
things .are educative ard very interesl

ing also.




