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temptation which had not only romauce
to recommend it, but everything else
whick could affect a young and sensi-
tive woman, argued in my mind the ex-
istenoe of some uncompleted duty of so
exacting and imperative a nature that
she could not even counsider the greatest
interests of her own'life until tLis one
thing was out of her way. William's
rude question of the morning, ‘‘ Vi !at
shall we do with the old girl till it is
all over?’ recurred to me in support of
this theory, making me feel that I need-
ed no more confirmation to be quite cer-
tain that a crisis was approaching in
this house which would tax my powers
to. the utmost and call perhaps for the
use of the whistle which I had received
from Mr. Gryce, and which, following
his instructions, I had tied carefully
about my neck. Yet how counld I asso-
olate Lucetta with crime or dream of
the police in connection with the serene
Loreen, whose every look was a rebuke
te all that was false, vile or even com-
mon? Easily, my readers, easily, with
that great, hulking W in my re-
membrance. To shield ), to hide per-
baps his deformity of soul from the
world, even such gentle and gracious
women as these have been known to
enter into acts which to any unpreju-
dioed eye and an mnbiased conscience

‘would seem little short of fiendish.
Love for an unworthy relative or rather
the sense of duty toward one’s own has
driven many a clear minded woman to
her ruin, as the pelice annals, embodied
as theyw for me®n Mr. Gryce, would
show. ~

That I have notas yet put into definite
words the suspicion upon which I was
now pu%md to work is quite apparent
to me. Up to this time it had been too
vague, or rather of so monstrous a char-
acter, that I had felt ready to consider
other possibilities, as, for instance, the
possible connection of old Mother Jane
with the unaocountable disappearances
which had taken place in thislane. But
now the very definite assurances I had
been constantly receivimg from the mo-
mens I had sect foot in this house that
something extraordinary and out . of
keeping with the ordinary appearances
of the household was going on in secret
in some one of the innumerable cham-
bers of that long corridor corresponding
to my own, and which for very obvious
reasons I had as yet failed to find any
excuse for penetrating, was taking shape
in my mind, and I no longer affected to
deny to myself that everything I had
thus far seen and heard went toward es-
tablishing the fact that these young wo-
men held in charge a prisoner of some
kind of whose presence there and per-
sonality they dreaded the discovery.

Now, who could this prisoner be?

Common sense supplied me with but
one answer—Silly Rufus, the boy who
within “a few days bad vanished from
among the good people of this seeming-
ly guileless community.

Once settled in this idea, I applied
myself to a consideration of the means
at my disposal for determining its truth.
The simplest and perbaps the most sure
as well as the least satisfactory to one
of my nature would be to summon the
police and have the house thoroughly
searched, but this involved, in case I
bhad been deceived'by appearances—as
was possible even to a woman of my ex-
perience and discrimination—a scandal
and an opprobrium which I would be
the last to inflict upon Althea’s children
unless justice to the rest of the world
demanded it.

.. Is was in consideration of this very
fact, perbaps, that I had been placed
here instead of some regular police spy.
Mr. Gryce is a man who has made it
his rule of life never to risk the reputa-
tion of any man or woman without rea-
sons 80 excellent as to bear their own
exoneration with them, and should I, a
woman, with full as much heart if not
quite 80 much brain (at least in the es-
timation of people in general), by any
premature exposure of my suspicions
oast & mantle of shame over this family
they are far too weak and too poor to
ever rise above again?

No, rather would I trust a littse
longer to my own perspicacity and
make sure by the use of my own cycs
or ears that the situation called for the
interference I had, as you may say, at
the end of - the cord I was oven now fin-
gering.

Luocetta had' not asked me how I came
%o be back so much sooner than she had
reason to expect me. The unexpectced

head. I therefore attempted no explana-

tion with her and a very short one with |

Loreen when I met her at the dinner
table. Nothing further seemed to be
meceasary, for the girls were even more
abstracted than ever before, and Wil-
liam positively boorish till a warning
glance from Loreen recalled him some-
what to his better self, which meant si-
lence.

The afternoon was spent jin very much
the same way as the evening before.
Neither sister remained an instant with
me after the other entered my company,
snd though the alternations were less
frequent than they had been at that
time their peculiarities wero more
marked and less naturally accountcd
for. It was while Loreen was with me
that I. made the suggestion which had
been hovering on my lips ever since the

noon.
] think this,’’ said I in one of the
uses of our more than fitful conversa-
tion, *‘one of the most interesting houses
it has ever been my good fortune to en-
ter Would you mind my roaming about
it & bit fust to enfov she old time flavor
O g e

| tranced for an hour. Iheard oneof them
advertisement emeasured by a scale of

| awake at that moment and to have seen
arrival of her lover had probably put |
all idea of her former plans out of her |

expect me to talk en the subject—make
it quite impossible for me to comsider
any such undertaking today. Tomorrow
1 may find it easier; but, if not, be as-
sured you shall see every meok and cor- |

. mer in it if you so desire before you leave

the house.’’ i

“Thank you,” I retorted dryly. “‘I
will remember that. To eme of my
tastes an ancient room in a time honored |
mansion like this affords a delight not
to be understood by one who knows less |
of a century ago’slife. The legends only |
connected with your great drawing room |
below (we were sitting in my room, I
having refused to be cooped up in theis
dreary side parlor and she not having
offered me any other spot more cheerful)
are attractions sufficient to hold me en-

““Which?"

She spoke more quickly than wusual
and for her quite sharply.

““Mrs,  Carter,’’ Iwent on, ‘‘endeav-
ored to amuse me by relating the story
of Lucetta’s namesake—she who rode
through the night after a danghter who
had won her lover’s heart away from
her.”’

‘‘Ah, it is a well Jmown tale, but I
think Mrs. Carter might have left us to
tell it to you. Did she relate anything
else?”’

“No other tradition of this place,”
said L

“I am glad she wag.so considerate.
But why—if you will pardom me—did
she happen to light upon that? We have
not heard those incidents spoken of for
years.”’

“‘Not since the phantom oarriage flew
through this road the last time,’’ I ven-
tured, with a smile that should have
di d her from suspecting any ulte-
rior motive on my part in thus intro-
ducing a subject which could not be al-
together grateful to her.

“The phantom carriage! Have you
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1 rose with a semblance of eager an-
ticipation.

“] will take youn at your word,’’ said
I “‘The keys, my dear. I am going to
visit a haunted room for the first time
in my life.’’

I do not think she was deceived by
this feigned ebullition. Perhaps it was
too much out of keeping with my ordi-
nary manner, but she gave no sign of
surprise and rose in her turn with an
air suggestive of relief.

““Excuse me,’’ said she, ‘*if I precede
you. I will meet you at the head of the
corridor with the keys.’’ -

Iwas in hopes she would be long
snough in obtaining them to allow me
to stroll along the front hall to the open-
ing into the farther corridor, in which I
felt a speoial interest. But the spryness
I showed seemed to have & correspond-
ing effect upon her, for she almost flew
down the passageway before me and
was back at my side before I counld take
a step in the covbted direction.

“These will take you jnto any room
on the first floor,’’ said she. *You will
meet with dust and Lucetta’s abhor- /
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1 would be committing
greatest indiscretion in thus tam-
with a means of entrance possi-
under the very eye of the persom
8-
voloe I had heard had been all
that had come to my ears, I might have
ventured after a moment of ‘hesitation
to brave the displeasure of Miss Knollys
by & venture which would have at once
satisfied me as to the correotness of the
icions which were congealing my
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fore me's.high wallwvith here and

a window “$n._jt;” tightly barred and
closed, till by a ecareful look about me 1
realized that I was looking wupon
other wing of the building and that be-
tween these wings extended a court se
narrow and long that it gave to the
building the shape, ag I have before said,
of the letter U. A dreary prospect, re-

minding one of the view from a prison,
but it had its point of interest, for in
the court below me, the brick pavement
of which was half obliterated by grass,
I oaught sight of William in an attitude
80 different from any I had hithertc
soen him assume that I found it diffi.
oult to acoount for it till I saw the jaws
of & dog protruding from under his
arms, and then I realized he was hug-
ging Saracen. .
The dog was tied, but the comfort
which William seemed to take in just
this physical contact with his' rough
skin was something really to have seen.
It made me quite thoughtful for a mo-
ment.

% 1 detest dogs, and it gives mea creepy
sensation to see them fondled, but sin-

§
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rence, spiders, but for these I shall’ ocerity of feeling appeals to me, and no

make no apologies. Girls who cannot
provide comforts for the few rooms

| they utilize cannot be expected to keep

in order the large and di d apart-

one could watch William Knollys with
his dogs without seeing that he really
loved the brutes. Thus in one day I had
witnessed the best and worst in this

ments of a former generation.’

‘I hate dirt and despise spiders, but
I am willing to brave both,’’ I assured
her, ‘‘for the pleasure of satisfying my
love for the antique.”” At which she

man. But wait! Had I seen the worst!
I was not so sure that I had.

He had not noticed my peering, for
which I was duly thankful, and aftex
another fruitless survey of the windows

handed me the keys, with a calin smile | in the wall before me I drew back and

which was not without its element of
sadn
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] WILL BE HERE ON YOUR RETURN,” SHE MURMURED.

neurd of THAT!’

I wish it had been Lucetta who had
said this and to whom my reply was [
due. The opportunities would have been |
#0 much greater for an injudicious dis-
play of feeling on her part and of a suit-
able conclusion on mine.

But it was Loreen who never forgot
herself, -and I had to content myself |
with the persuasion that her voice was |
just a whit less clear than usual and |
her serenity enough impaired for her to |
look out of my one high and dismal |
window instead of into my face. ‘

““My dear’’—I had not called her
this before, though the term had fre-
quently risen to my lips in answer to
Lucetta—‘‘you should have gone with
mo into the village today. Then youm
would not need to ask if I had heard of
the phantom carriage.’’

The probe had reached her at last.
Bhe looked quite startled.

“You amaze me,”’ she said. *‘What |
do you mean, Miss Butterworth? Why
should I not have needed to ask?"’

““Becanse you would have heard it
whispered about in every lane and cor-
ner. It is common talk in town today.
You must know why, Miss Knollys,”’ |

She was not looking out of the win- -
dow now. She was looking at me. |

I assure you,’’ she murmaured, ‘‘I do
not know at all. Nothing could be
more incomprehensible to me. Explain
yourself, I entreat you. The phantom
carriage is but a myth to me, interest- |
ing only as involving certain long van-
ished ancestors of mine."’

“Of course,’’ I assented. ‘‘No one of
real sense could regard it in any other
light. But the villagers, they talk, and
in short—you will soon know, if I do
not tell you myself—more than one of
them declare it passed through the lane
on Tuesday night.”’

“Tuesday night!”” Her composurs
had been "fegained, but not so entirely
but that her voice slightly trembled.
““That was before you came. I hope it
was not an omen. "’

I was in no mood for pleasantry.

““They say it denotes misfortune to
those who see it. I am therefore obvi-
ously exempt. But you—did you see it?
I am just curious to know if it is vis-
ible to those who live in tho lane. It
ought to have turned in here. Were
you fortunate emough to have been

this.spectral appearance?’’

She shuddered. I was not mistaken
in believing I saw this sign of emotion,
for I was looking at her very closely,
and the movement was unmistakable.

“I have never seen anything ghostly
in my life,”” said she. *‘I am not at all
superstitions.

If 1 had been ill natured or if I had
thought it wise to press her too closely,
I might have said:

“Then why do youn look 8o pale? Why
tremble so visibly, you whom I have
never before seen disturbed?’’

But my natural kindness, together
with an instinct of caution, restrained
me, and I only remarked :

“There you are sensible, Miss Knollys
—doubly so as a denizen of this house,
which Mrs. Carter was obliging enough
to suggest to me was considered by
many as haunted.’’

The straightening of Miss Knollys'
lips augured no good to Mrs. Carter.

“Now I only wish it was,’’ I laughed
dryly. *I should really like to meet &
ghost, say, in your great drawing room,
which I am forbidden to enter.””

““You are not forbidden,’’ she uttered

4

bastily. ‘“You may explore it ncw 2

“I will bo here on your return,’’ she
murmured, leaning over the banisters
to speak to me as I took my first steps
down. ‘I shall want to hear whether
you are repaid for your trouble.’’

I thanked her and proceeded on my
way, somewhat doubtful whether by so
doing I was making or not the best use
possible of my opportunities.

CHAPTER XVIL
THE FLOWER PARLOR.
The lower hall did not correspond ex-
actly with the one above. It was larger,
and through its oconnection with the

| front door presented the shape of a let-

ter T—that is, to the superficial observ-
er who was not scquainted with the
size of the house and had not had the
opportunity of remarking that at the

| extremities of the upper hall making

this T were two imposing doors usually
found shut except at mealtimes, when
the left hand one was thrown open, dis-
closing & long and dismal corridor sim-

| flar to the ones above. Half way down

this corridor was the dining room, into
which I had now been taken three times.
The right hand one, I had no doubt,

| led the way into the great drawing

room or danoing hall which I had set
out to see.

Proceeding first to the froms of the
house, where some glimmer of light
penetrated from the open sitting room .
door, I looked the k§ys over and read
what was written on the several tags
attached to them. They were seven.
The largest was marked ‘“‘A.”’ Two of
Yesser size had ‘‘Gray Parlor’ and
“Library’’ severally written on their
tags, which, by the way, were dog eared
and discolored as if years had passed
since they were written on and attached.
““‘Blue Parlor’’ designated a fourth, and
upon the others I saw some such words
as these: ““Flower Cabinet,’”” ‘‘Shell
Cabinet,” *‘Dark Chamber'’'—all¥very
suggestive and to an antiquarian like
myself most alluring.

But it was upon the key marked ‘A’
I first fixed my attention. This should
spen the large door at the extremity of
the upper hall, and when I made a trial
with it I found my conjecture correot,
for it moved easily though somewhat
gratingly in the lock, releasing the great
doors, which in another moment #wung
inward with a growling sound from
their rusty hinges that might have been
startling to a nervous person filled with
the legends of the place.

But in me the only emotion awakened
was one of disgust at the nauseous char-
acter of the air which seemed to envelop
me in an instant. Had I wished for any
further proef than was afforded by the|

fabn
warning given me by the conditiom of

the hinges that the foot of man had not
lately invaded these precincts, I would
have had i$ in the moldy atmosphere
and smell of dust that greeted me ob
the threshold. Neither human bresth
nor a ray of ontdoor sunshine seemed ta
have disturbed its gloomy quiet for
years, and when I moved, as I presently
did, to open one of the windows I could
just dimly see in the distance, I felt such
& movement of something foul and noi-
some over the decaying rags of the car-
pet through which I was stumbling that
I had to call into use the stronger ele-
ments of my character not to back out
of a place so given over to rot and the
creatures that infest it.

‘“What a spot, 'thought I, ‘‘for Ame-
lia Batterworth to find herself in,’’ and
wondered if I could ever wear again

the §8 & yard silk dress in which 1 way
s )

pared to leave the place. This was

y no means & pleasant undertaking. 1
could see now what I had only felt be-
fore, and to traverse that space amid
beetles and spiders required a determi-
nation of no ordinary nature. I was
glad when I reached the great doors and
more than glad when they closed be-
hind me. Somuch for room A, thought L
The next most promising apartment
was in the same ocorridoras the dining
room. Itwasoalled the dark parlor. En-
tering it, I foumd it dark indeed, but
not becaunse of lack ef light, but because

its hangings were all of a dismal red '

and its furniture of the blackest ebony.
As this mainly consisted of shelves and
cabinets placed against three of its four
walls, the effect was gloomy indeed
and fully acoounted for the name which
the room had received. I lingered in it,
however, longer than I had in the big
drawing room; chiefly because the
shelves contained books.

Had acything better offered I might
not have inued xay explorati but
not seeing exactly how I could pass

away the ttme auy better I chose out

snother key and began to search for the |
flower parlor. I found it beyomd the |

diming 100m in the same hall as the
dagk parlor. &, -

¢ was, as I might have expected from
the name, the brightest and most cheer-
ful spot I had yet found in the whole
house. The air in it was even good, as
if sunshine and breeze had not been en-
tirely denied it, yet I had no sooner tak-
en one look at its flower painted walls
and pretty furniture than I felt an op-
pression I could not account for. Some-
thing was wrong about this room. I am
wot superstitious and I do not believe
sne particle in premonitions, but once
seized by a conviction I have mever
known myself to be mistaken as to its
import. Something was wrong about
this room—what it was my business to
find out.

Letting in more light, I took a closer
survey of the objects I had but dimly
seen at first. They were many and some-
what contradictory in their character.
The floor was bare—the first bare floor {
had come upon—but the shades in the
windows, the chintz covered lounges
drawn up beside tables bestrown with
books and other objects of comfort if hot
luxury bespoke a place in common. if
not everyday use.

A faint smell of tebacco told whose
use, and from the minute I recognired
that this was William’s sanctum my
curiosity grew unbounded and I neglect-
ed nothing which would be likely to at-
tracs the keenest eyed detective in Mr.
Gryce's force. And there were several
things there to benoted: First, that this
lumbering lout of a man read, but only
on one topic — vivisection; secondly,
that he was not a reader merely, for
there were instruments in the cases
heaped up on the tables about me, and
in one corner—1I felt a little sick, but I
persevered in searching out the ocorners
—a glass case with certain horrors in it
which I took care to note, but which it
is not necessary for me to describe. An-
other corner was blocked up by a closet
which stood out in the room in a way
to cenvince me it had been built in aft-
er the room was otherwise finished. As
I crossed over to examine the door,
which did not appear to me to be quite
closed, I noticed on the floor at my feet
» huge discoloration. This was the
worst thing I had seen yet, and while I
did not feel quite justified in giving 1t
a name I conld not but feel some regret
for the worm eaten rags of the drawing
room, which, after all, are more com-
fortable things to have underfoot than
bare boards with such suggestive marks
upon them as these.

The door to the closet was, as I had
expected, slightly ajar, a fact for which
I was profoundly grateful, for, set it
down to breeding or a matural recogni-
tion of others’ rights, I would have
found it most difficult to turn the knob
of a closet door inspeotion of which
had not been offered me.

But finding it open I gave it just a
little pull and found— ell, it was a
surprise—nfuch more than the sight of
@ skeleton would have been—that the
whole interior was taken up by a small

oircular staircase such as yom find in |

publio libraries where the books are
piled up in tiers. It stretched from the
floor where I stood to the ceiling, and
dark as it was I thought I detected the
outlines of a trapdoor by means of which
communication was established with
the room above. Anxious to be con-
vinoed of this, I asked what a detective
would do in my place. The answer came
readily enough. ‘‘Mount the stairs and
feel for yourself whether there is a lock
there.’’ But my delicacy—or shall I ac-

knowledge it for once?—an instinct of |
timidity seemed to restrain me, till a |

gemembrance of Mr. Gryce's sarcastic

look which I had seen honoring lesser |
occasions than these came to nerve me, |

and I put foot on the stairs which had
last been trod—by whom shall I say?

William? Let us hope by William, and |

William only.

Being tall, I had to mount but a few ‘

steps before reaching the ceiling. Pans-
ing for breath, for the air was close and
the stairs steep, I reached up and felt
for the hinge or clasp I had every.rea-

vtr; blood as I stood there, but another
voioe—the heavy and th ing voioce

ing she progeeded with
door of my ent.
““The locksmiths'whom I saw
has not kept his word,” I re-

marked as she was turning away.

““None of the tradesmen here
that,’’ was her cold answer. ‘‘I have
given up expecting having any attention
paid to my wants *’

“Humph, *’ thought L ** Another pleas-
ant admission. Amelia Butterworth,
this has-not been a cheerful day.”

H
e

CHAPTER XVIIL

THE S8ECOND NIGHT.
1 cannot say that I looked forward to
the night with any very cheerful antici-
ti The locksmith having failed te

of William—had broken into this mur-
mur, and I knew that if I so much as
awakened in him the least suspicion of
my whereabouts I would have to dread
an anger that might not know where to

I therefore rested from further efforta
in this direction, and fearing he might
bethink him of some errand which
would bring him to the trapdoor him-
self I began a retreat which Ionly made

slow from my desire not to make any
noise. I suoceeded as well as if my feet
had been shod in velvet and my dress
had been mde of wool instead of & rus-
tling silk, and when onoe again I found |
myself planted in the center of the flow- |
er perlor, the closet door closed and no |
evidence left apparent of where I had
been or what I had heard, I drew a deep
breath of relief that was but a symbol
of my devout thankfulness.

1did not mean to remain much longer
in this spot of evil suggestions, but spy-
ing the corner of & book which I had

mot yot seen protruding from under a
omshion of one of the lounges I had a
curiogits to see if it were similar = she
rest, and quickly drawing it out I took
one look at it.

I need not tell what it was, but after
» hasty glance here and there through
its pages I put it back, shuddering. If
any doubt remained in my breast that
‘William was one of those monsters who
feed their morbid cravings by experi-
ments upon the weak and defenseless, it
bad been dispelled by what I had just
seen in this book.

I did not leave the room, however,
immediately. As it was of the greatest
fmpertance that I should be abld to lo-
cate in which of the many apartments
on the floor above the supposed prisoner
was lodged I cast about me for the
means of doing this through the loca-
tion of the room in whioh I then was.
As this could only be donme by affixing
some token to the window which counld
be recognized from without I thought,
first, of thrusting the end of my hand-
kerchief through one of the slats of the
outside blinds; secondly, of simply
leaving one of these blinds ajar, and
finally of chipping off a piece with the
penknife I always ocarry, with innu-
merable other amull things, in the bag I
invariably carry at my side. (Fashion,
I hold, counts for nothing against con-
venience. )

This last seomed by much the best de-
vice. A handkerchief could be discover-
ed and pulled out, a blind could be
shut, but a sliver once separated from
the wood nothing ceuld replace it or
even cover it up without itself attract-
ing attention.

Taking ount my knife, I glanced at
the door leading into the hall, found it
still shut and everything quiet behind
it. Then I took a Jook into the shrubs

keep his appointment, I was likely to
have no more protection against intra-
sion than I had had the night before,
and while I cannot say that I especially
feared any unwelcome entrance into
my apartment I would have gene to
my rest with a greater sense of satisfac-
tion if a key had been in the lock and
that key had been turned by my own
hand on my own side of the door.

The atmosphere of gloom which set-
tled down over the household after the
evening meal seemed like the warning
note of something strange and evil
awaiting us. So marked .was this that
many in my situation would have fur-
ther disturbed these girls by some allu-
sion to the fact. But that was not the
role I had set myself to play at this ori-
gis. I remembered what Mr. Gryce had
eaid about winning their eomfidenoe,

| and though the turmoil evident in Lu-

cetta’s mind and the distraction visible
even in the oareful Miss Knollys led me
to expect a culmination of some kind be-
fore the night was over I not only hid
my recognition of this fact, but succeed-
ed in sufficiently impressing them with
thecontentment which my own petty em-
ployments afforded me (I am never idle
even in other persons’ houses) or them:
to spare me the harassment of their al-'
ternate and forced visits which in their
present mood and mine promised little:
in the way of inoreased knowledme of

|

{coxTiNUED, |

Who Is the Turk?

The word Turk was for several centuries
taken in a religious sense as synonymous
with Mohammedan. Thus in Bosnia,
where in the fifteenth century many Slavs
were converted to Mohammedanism, their
descendants are still known as Turks,
especially where they use the Turkish
spoech in their religion. Obviously in
this case no Turkish blood need flow in
their veins. It is the religion of Islam,
acting in this way, which has served to
keep the Turks as distinct from the Slave
and Greeks as they are today.

Freeman has drawn an instructive com-
parison in this connection between the
fate of the Bulgars, who are merely Slav-
onized Finns,and the Turks, who have
steadily resisted all attempts at assimila-
tion. The first camé, he says, as ‘‘mere
heathen savages (who) could be Christian-
ized, Europeanized, assimilated,”” because
no antipathy save that of race and speech
bad to be overcome. The Turks, in con-
tradistinction, came ‘“burdened with the
half truth of Islam, with the half civiliza-
tion of the east.”” By the aid of these,.
especlally the former, the Turk has been
enabled to maintain an independent exist-
ence as ‘‘an unnatural excrescence'’ on
this corner of Europe.—Popular Solence
Monthly.

Hag His Revenge.
An actor who is thoroughly convinced

of the vindictiveness of women relates this
d in support of his opinion: “Ihad

snd bushes of the yard ide, and, ob-
serving nothing to disturb me, snipped
off a bit from one of the outside odges
of the slats and then carefully reclosed
the blinds and the window.

I was crvossing the threshold when I
heard a rapid footstep in the hallway.
Miss Knollys was hastening down the
hall to my side.

“Oh, Miss Butterworth,’’ she ex-
claimed, with one quick look into the
room I was lgaving, ‘‘this is William's
den, the one spot he never allows any
of usto enter. I don't know how the
key came to be upon the string. It nev-
er was before, and I am afraid he never
will forgive me.”’

“He need never know that I have
been the victim of such a mistake,”
said I *‘My feet leave no trail, and as
I use no perfumes he will never suspect
that I have enjoyed a glimpse of these
old fashioned walls and ancien$ cabi-
nets.”’

““The blinds are a little open,’’ she
remarked, her eyés searching my face
for some sign that I am sure she did not
find there. ‘‘Wore they so when you
came in?"’

“Some, but not so much as now.
Shall I put them as I found them?’’

“Na. He will not notice.’”” And she |
hurried me out, still ¢ying me breath-
lessly as if she half distrusted my com- |
posure.

“Come, Amelia,’" I now whispered |
in self admonition, ‘‘the time for exer- |
tion has come. Show this young wom~* |
an, who is not much behind you in self \
control, some of the lighter phases of
your character. Charm her, Amelia, |
charm her, or you may live to rue this
invasion into their secrets more than
you may like to acknowledge at the
present moment.’’

A task of some difficulty, but I rejoice
in difficult tasks, and before another
half hour had passed I had the satisfac-
tion of seeing Miss Knollys entirely re-
stored to that state of placid melancholy
which was the matural expression of her

a woman enemy once. She was leading
woman in the company when I was lead-
ing man. On the stage we were lovers.
Off the stage we didn’t even speak when
wo met. I had a sceno with her, in which
I had to clasp her in my arms, while
head sank on my breast. I wore &
coat and a beautiful light satitseart.. A
what did that woman do? She used.
nmake up-with grease paint, and w!
head sank on my breast she \“l :
her cheek against my tle, ané- .
light satin tic with red tn.

on it 18n’t a thiug of beauty. Thad to
a now tio for every performance, I
it five nights, and then another wo
told me waat to do. Ifilled Jny[
with pins, points out, and when my* X
rubbed her damask check against my
breast that night she looked like a war
map.”’

The Poor Woman!

James Hutchinson, a Germantown gro-
cen, has among his many out of town cus-
tomers an eccontric couple residing in
Pittville, who send by mail their orders
for articles wanted. It has been an un-
ocommon occurrence for the accommodat-
ing grocer to go out of his way to fill their
orders for goods not sold at stores of his
kind. Recently they failed to send their
requisition for goods, and Mr. Hutchin-
son was beginning to think that he had
lost a good customer for some inexplicable
reason when he received the following let-
tor, signed by the husband:

DeAnr Bir—Please send me fore pounds of
cofe and anm tee. My wife had a boy last
night algo ten pounds cheese and a rat trap.
he wayed 7% pounds and a hatchet and nails.

—Philadelphia Record
The Champion Beard.

Probably the longest beard in the world
is that of & metal worker in Marseilles.
The man is 74 years old. When 14 years
of age, he had a beard six inches long. It

| grew from year to year, and now this hir-

sute attachment, when unrolled, reaches
the rospectable length of 10 feet 10 inches.
When this man goes out walking, he car-
ries his beard rolled up in a big skeln un-
der the arm. Since ho is rather small in
sizo, measuring but 5 feet 8 inches, tho
beard is more than twice the man’s heighs.

KIDNEY-SICK PEOPLE i

By far the l-mm army of sufferers in the world are the kidney-sick

people—bu
release from disease
Cures Bright's disease.

to

y far the I.r%;-t army" of
e

the cul
South American Kidne;

Cures betes. Cures all bladder

Kidney discases are the most in-
sidious of all diseases common to
humanity ; within the past few
years medical science has made
wonderful strides in coping with its
ravages. South American Kidney
Cure has proved rich in_healing
power, and every day testimony is
piled up for its great curative quali-
ties. Where kidney disease exists
it is generally indicated by certain
changes in the urine, such as mucus,
sediment, albumen, brick dust, acid
and blood—pain is not necessarily an
accompaniment, which only aggra-
vates the insidious nature ofit. Test-
ing and experimenting has disclosed
the fact that the passing through
these organs of the solid particles
in the ordinary eourse of circulation
do in a remarkably short while clog
up, grind out and impair them so
that the functions of these organs are
not performed and disease lays hold
on the patient with a ruthless hand.
Kidney diseases require a solvent—
South” American Kidney Cure is a
solvent—it is a kidney specific—
claims to be no more—it has been

tested by eminent medical authorities on kidney diseases, and proved and testified to by

them as the surest and safest cure for all diseases of the kidneys and bladder,

It's a

purifier—a healer—a health builder—efficacious alike to man or wor an

Good News from the North Country—
A young hinist in a large c con-
cern in Northern Ontario, fell a victim to the
dropsical form of kk}ney disease through at-
mospherie changes in followin, hisdally labors—
he continued his work until almost eommanded
to quit by the physician from whom he had been
recelving treatment, He visited Toronto and
consulted an eminent authority on kidney dis
eases. The doctor sent him home with ashopeful
a story of himself as he could give, but wrote
privately to the young man's physician that it
‘was onl
wo

another kidney victim. When

began to realize for himsclf that his case was
hopeless be took his case in his own hands, de-
termined to fight for his life. - He experimented
with many so-called cures without relief. South ™
American Kidney Cure was brot o his nctien,
he tri it—to his
| better under its
{e continued to gain strength —he took six
bottles ~and to-day that same young man can be
found at that same lathe, working for that same
goncern, hale and hearty as the first day he went
ere. He givesall the credit to South American

a matter of time with him until dr-a?/x!’ancy Cure,
e

SOUTH AMERICAN NERVINE—Is a nerve healer, Cures Indigestion and ail stomach troubles

which are forerunners of nervo

MH A

use, who have not
DR. AGNEW'

five nights. 35 cts.

from suffering for years.

us eollapses.
MERIC?“\:RHEUMAI}IC CURE—Has lifted men off a bed of pain after a few days'
been
*§ OINTMENT cures blind, bleeding, itching or ulcerating piles In from three to
L]

SOLD BY J. P. LAMB & BSON, ATIENS

of Eureka Harness Oil will take the
stiffness out of old harness and make’
it soft as new. It.will ook like new.

>
%

It oils, softens, blackens and |
‘preserves the leather. You
can keep new harness from
wearing out and renew
the life of old harness with

Eureka
Harness

Oil

q

Useitonullyourhnmmmdon;:u \

carriage top. Put up in cans from

3 pint to 5 gallon. Sold everywhere.
IMPERIAL OIL CO,, Limited
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HARDWARE

Paints, Oils, Varnishes, B
of ull sizes, Builders' Huardware, Nails, .

LYN ACRICULTURAL WORKS
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|
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ARLEY

“~THE—
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KEEPS A FULL STOCK OF

ka,
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rushes, Window Glass, Coal Oil, Machine Oi), Repe
Shovels, Drain Tile,

Spades, Scoops, 1ron Piping, (all sizes), Tinware, Agnte Ware, Lawps
Guns and Ammuuition

and Chimneys, Pressed Ware, &c.

BICYCLES

cheapest and bzst.

parts of thy world. Give me a eall,

Agent for the celebrated Massey-Harni~ Wheels, all styles and prizes, tle
Seet' e sample wheels.

Agens for the Dominion Exjness Co —the cheapest way to send money to all

WM. KARLEY.

Farmers shouid have

a handy wagon.,

Get a set of Steel Wheels made to
order to it any Wagon, from 20 inches
divmeter, any width of tire

thing out,

The best

Prices on application,

Corui cultivators, potato plows, f¢
cookers, &e., &e.
~ Old metal wanted for which highest
marked price will be paid.

G. P. McNISH

The Spring season is Lt amd wvowth 8w
¢ op s quickly and ensure abig havves Ly nsing

10,000 famers say theve is no bett

want onr fertilizers, see that the whei

sl
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You can stut

Box 52 Ly~ P.O.

your

Victor INertilizer

value inany

ferfilizey
™ inon the
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nsade
bhag

Nichols Chemical Co., Man’f’rs,
CArELTON, QUE.
For sale by A. Henderson, Athens; H. B. Rrown, Addison ;

Vv m. Connerty, Irish Creek

NELAYCHLIM

Perfection Cement Roofing

| el o D - AE—— —

[HE TWO GREAT RAIN EXCLUDERS

—— < W—

Sl SE

:lence,
uire repairing or a new roof ?

i goods or apply direct to

GOODS are rapidly winning theiy way in jogular
rivor because of their cheapness, durability and general
Docs your house or any of your outbuildings

AI'U you g()il]g o crect a

tuilding ? I so, you should send tor circular describing

W .G. McLAUGHLIN
MANF'R AND SOLE PROPRIETOR

LACKSMITHIN

R | L

3
1o

11
{381

ty; etc,

Ontario

WOOD-WORKING !
REPAIRING . . ..

PAINTING
Pickrell & Sons haTlased fren
AL, “1-vens his shop, house, etc, on Elgin strcet, Athens,
notify the community at large that they are prepared to
linds of general Blacksmithing, including the repairing
1 and Iron Work on all kinds of vehicles, implements,
Painting done on the premises,

W"_ﬂ
and

H1ving worked at the trade for many years, wewte

able of giving -good satisfaction,

We aise

an

axle-cutter

shortening arms where they have too much play,
t{orse-Shoeing will receive special attention. Call and

wiil endeavor to please you,

Wo manufacturethe celebrated Diamond Harroew. Calland sce




