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CHAPTER XVIIIL.—{Continued).

The old gentleman suddenly sul up,
and there was moislure in his clear
blue eyes. When (he chikl had fin-
ished he said, quickly and impulsively:

“Madam. you have gol a charming
little fellow there.  Come here, my

oy, and shake hands. Tell me what
your name is?”

Mother and  child  locked
this.  Across the youthtul, Sympathe-
tic face of (he lady flitled a proud
smile, which chasad away the sadness
<! the features for a mwinent,

“Go and shake hands,” she
pered,

The child slipped
from  his mother's
bhand into that of

“Well, what is
the old gentleman,

“Bertie,"”

“Indeed? And “What else?"
was about to say. but he refrained
he saw a flush of embarrassment
the face of the mather,
“And vou are
Where is he?

“In Westenkarg,”

“In Wesl nberg, is he?
going 1o the same
rogue.”

“Are you acquainfed with
berg. sir”™ asked the lady.

“No—yes—a Jittle, madam.

_ help you in any way?”’

“If you could fell me of a
priced hotel, sir?”

“An otel. I {hink—" He
mu]_ looked at the stranger with
£auivocal surprise,

“A  surprise,’ murmured
flushing deeply.

“Oh, yes; 1 understand. I ¥eg vour
pardon. Well, there is the “Crown.'
where you would be well taken care
of. As for - prices, everything here-
abouts is very cheap, if you come from
the other side.”

“Fhank you,” she murmured, draw-
ing the child, who was still leaning
cgainst the old gentleman's knee, to-
ward her. As she did s0, she luoked
al him wilh timid, anxious SYUS.

“Yes, yes,” he nodded, holding the
Loy fast, “I knew by your speech thut
s0u were an American. madan, [
could almost feel cerlain hat you ure
from New York. Is it not so?

sShe bent her head siighlly.

“I am glad to hear it. <o it
mot in vain I wandered alout in
preat cities over there for nearly twa
vears,” laughed the old gentleman,
“Did you have a pledsant voyage, ma-
dam?”

“Very, pleasant was the low
she turned her head away.

The gentleman left her in peace and
wmused ‘himself with the child, whom
e ook on his lap, and in lhe absence
« [ anything better presented him willy
a slickk of  licorice, which he always
carricd about with him for his cough.
The dhild seemed lo have brought back
his own - childish days, and e laugh-
«d heartily al the naive answers of the
dittle one,

“You Ittle rascal.” he said at length,
vYyou must come and see me to-morrow,

c Listen—I shall be in the same hotel with
“you, and you must ask (he wailer to
dell you what room Uncle Tollen lives
dn.”

“Uncle Tollen?”. repeated fhe boy.

“And then you shall have a Chrisl-
mas preseni—will you? = What
you like to have?”

“I am going to

round al

whis-

down obedienlly
lap. and put Lis
the stranger,

your name?" cried

o

he
ius
and eontinued,
going to papu? And

S

Then we are
place, you litlle

Westen-
Can
maoderato

pp»‘(!

the lady,

was

reply,

get a horse from

papa,” replied the ‘child, who appar- |

enlly did not know of anything else,
lo wish for,

“Bless my soul.” cried {he old gen-
dleman all at once, “lhere are the tow-
ors of Waestenberg!”

And he put the child down. and but-
doned up his coat in readiness for get-
ding out,

“Madam, can I do anything for you? !

There are hotel omnibuses here.  Will
you allow me to escort you to one?”
Aboul ten minutes  luter the lravel-
Jers were sitting in the rattling omni-
dus, driving over the cobble slones to-
aard the city, the sireets of which woere
dilled  to-day with the smell of Christ-
mas cheer. which  issued fram
house.
mountad ta the
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oom on - the
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They separated in the hall «f]
dhe “Crown”: lhe young mother. wifh |

i bFeeame of that
his |
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a-boefstenk, and ordered the wuiler |

He walked about nervously in the

Lare hotel room.

‘It is a dreadful blow; a very sad
thing—poor vie! If I could only
Lave been to the funetal.”

pfsiecak came his appe-
lite was HeoNly ale a few mor-
sels, drank aVglass of wine, dressed
himself, and started for ‘his lale bro-
ther's house.

“The place looks just the same as
cver,” ‘he muttered, looking alout him.
“This is the way, I believe.”

He had inquired ‘the way from the
waiter, and now turned into the street
pointed out to thim.

‘I'e sireets were unusually full of
life; whole rows of dark evebgreen trees
were leaning up against the houses,
and were being bargainied for by old
women and rougn-looking men. As
Christmas Eve came on Saturday. the
peasant  women, with their baskets.
were thionging the siroets, and block-
ing up ine narrow passage by the sleep
steps.  Their carts were standing in
a4 long row on the bridge, and ‘here
and there a peasant, who was already
returning home, was guiding his horse
through the crowd.

The old gentleman looked on at all
this hustle as if he had never seen il
before.

“H'm!™ he murmunsed, under 'his white
beard; “everything is exactly the same
it was then. and it is eight years
ago. Then F had the two children with
mne—let me see—lLora was just fifteen,
lund now she is married; and that little

kitten, Katie, she Splendid!’
le<1 word. escaped ps sud-

| as

black
This
| denly.
An clegant coupe had stoppid before
A shop. and a liveried servant was
wakiing up and down. The old gen-
reral had no eves for anything butsthe
magnificent horses. So he did not per-
ceiva that a young girl passed him
cjuickly.  When he pursued ‘his way he
hoticed before him a dainty head set on
«slender neck, which towered u» above
«ll the thick heads of (ha peasant
<rowd. in their bright handkerchiefs.
1'he gracelul. black-robed figure’ which
owned the head turned aside fram the
throng. picked her way betwaen horses

his

aund men, crossed the bridge. and en- |

<ered the quiet street which opened off
from it,

The old genblesman
{ “Can it be possible?’
self.

She was already [ar ahead of him:
he saw her disappear in a house in
{ront of him, and al once seized a
Waslenberg gamin by (he arm.

followed her.

he said

von ‘Tullen live?”
The boy pointed to that very house.

CHAPTER XIX.

the
the

house pointed out to him. and rang

bell, opening the doar as he did

so.  Thereupon  there appearad from

the Kilchen a small woman who, on
“unt of the eold, had a black wool-

"h'n shawl over her ‘head, and was

| bastily drying 'her hands on the big

| blue liren apron fhat she wore., The

|

!

{

|

!

|

ola gentleman had some difticully, in
secognizng his slster-in-law in th's pov-
orty-stricken ‘fligure.

She came quickly toward him. Her
';;utu face flushed with pleasure at see-
ing again her hushand's brother, who
| had, during all her life. excent in this
last eniscde of Rudolph's, plaved fhe
part ‘ol ministering angel.  Surely -he
i must have come now to give advice
and romfort.

«“Uncie! Is it you?” she cried, grasp-
ing his hand.

“N1y NMarie,”
['warmiy returning ‘her pressurs of the
gand. ‘I would have liked “o come
soonar. to attend “Leo’s funerall: but
T was in Cairo when 1 heard the news
My good old leo——"

They went int) the smalk dark reom.
and while Frau von Tollen sank sob-
bing inta a chair, he

peaor he renliel gently,

ook

his thmat to conceal his emotion.
“Conie, you must bear up, Marie: J
want ta talk to you about vour alfairs;
j'that is what I came for. Tell me what
your circumstances are. and " whelther
I can help you in any way. Come, let
me hear all aboul it, my dear.  \What

Frau von Tollen was silent, and look-
ed shyly at the old man.

“Well, I hope there is nothing
wrong?’ he asked suspiciously.

“Oh—I think—not—bul won't
have somelhing to eat?”

And she ran to the door and called
Kalie, in spite of his prolests. She
felt frightfully anxious, all at once.
Lora was_lhe general's favorite; what
would he say when he saw her now?
What if she should tell him the whole
story of (his marriage? The old gen-
cral would almost be ready to kill the
mother,

“l don't want anything lo eat,’
shouted the general. “Confound it! 1
lave already—I say, Marie, where does
Lora live, and whal scrt of a man has
she got for her husband? Was it a
love-malch on  her side, or did the
girl—na, that 1 won'l believe.”

“Oh, William, you know she is
sometimes so peculiar,”

“I mus! say, I have never observed
it as yel; she has always been a good,
sensible girl, so far as I have known
her.”

“Yes, oh, yes, William, that is irue;
but you do not understand. Besides,
her father's death on the very day of
her wedding has had a dreadful effecl
on lier nerves; you know how fond she
was of her father. And now it hap-
pens that her husband has had to go
fo America, and she is alone. She is
very much depressed.”

“Indeed!  Then I will go straight
over and ser her. Ah. and this is your
youngest daughter, Well, you litile
sparrow, you have heen growing!”

Katie had come in with one of the
few lottles of wine that yere still left
in the ccllar, and a fray with a glass
on it. She s+ them quick!y down on
the table, and threw her arms round
the general's neck.

“Oh, uncle, how delightful that you
‘have come! Now ecverything will be
ull right.”

“All right.
Lkow to flatter.
sake, how old you are
(1 you might get marr any day!”

He looked with a salisfied air at the
girl's fase, with its impertinent little
nose and magnifivent The ra-
ther fill lips were scarlet, and display-
led two rows of the whilest of teeth.

“That this should be you.” cried the
wid gentleman in amazemenl. “But
ceno, can you lake me (o Lora?”

“Ah, uncle, stay here a liitlo. whilo
now; we are -invited to dine al the
Bechers'. at six o'clock. Very likely
L.ara will come here in the course of
the day. I saw her coupe on the streel.
She is prabably buy:ing Christmas pre-
sen's with her imother-in-law.”

“Is it =07 Well, then, of course. [
sow the carriage too.
{ you this much, that [ shall go therve
befora six o'clock. 1 cannot wait {till
you all come. Now. bring me a light
for 'my cigar. and then call your mo-

you

You know
for Heaven's
You look as

you wilch?
Tell me,

«ves.

lo him- |

“Boy, where does the Frau Majorin |

In a few minutes the general rcached |

off his fur |
coat. winking wiolently and clearing | 1 suppose, Marie, that

ther in again; I want her to lell me
about T.eo. I shall go 1o the church-
yard to-morrow.”

Fran von Tollen came, and the gen-

aid, afler some discussion: “Well,

you muslt do something o
live, what should you say lo lelling
| furnisted rcoms? You have your fur-
| miture, and in your stale of health it is
!thc casiest and pleasantest thing I can
You don't like the idea?
my child, roasted
lirks do nol fly into your mouths in
these davs, and your fate will be the
’n‘unn whether you are Frau and Frau-
i lein von Tollen or not.  This the
| question—life with or without hunger?
I know «f other peonle besides the Tol-
lens, who exist in this way in Berlin,
lamd still remain whal they are.”

Thera was no reply. Greab tears
rollad down Frau von Tollen's face,
“Uncle,” said ‘Kalie, “you know we
¢on’t like o go away from here, Papa

as

Eh?
heavens,

| think, of.
Bul, good

is
{
|
I
|
t

i~ buried here, and there is Lora—-

She did not even Llush as she ut-
| tered the falsehood; she was thinking

“Nonsense,  Slay here, then. There
is o be a garrison in Westenberg very
likely, and you can do it here just as

now?

fadded angrliy. “But, my dear Maric,
| you cannot live on your pension and
Ilw«‘p the liculenant going, we all know
I“‘il[: I cannot understand why you
jshould take my proposition so coldly,
{ f—have nothing, myself.”

| The ladies looked increduously at
[ him, but made no answer.

“I have no méans of my own.” he re-
and a flush of honest anger
lo his face. “I—I—you Ihink.
hecausa Leo

[u[ Ernest Schonherg.
! wqll.  What's the mabtler, Rl (1)
|

peated,
mounted

jcould put down the cauticn-money for

l

have 'the sanwe
were  DLrothers?

too,
we

his marriage, I,
«apital, because
I—_»

le stopped. sprang up and went to
the window; his thoughts went back to
the past. At that time he was a young

liave yvou gt to live on. and what has | caplain; he lived a very quiet life—that

rascal,

tud-lph? What

plans have vou made for the future?” |other expensive habits. Then,

The <tory she had to tell him was
miserable enough; he had not dreamed
thal her means were so small.  He sat

Ly the table and drummed on it with

i the fingers of ane hand, while with the |
arrived at the same time with himsolf. |

Ml
with the hatel pegistor, |

All:
gAY (R

wril-

hitnsell, < he gave !

(TN S

twirled his whife
h'm! escaped  him
that was all,
you mustn't. get discouraged,”
said at length. aftor pause, “we
aust consider, aavelwlly, what o
v dane. I will speak tn vour eld-
estoson. and—hy the way. our Lara.
vich Frau lLora—how is the
¢ Yol have  neyer t a word
abauts her, I have never eard any-
thing more than that she had m:e:’rin'u[
3 1 N 1 man—~Leo  wrate me as
the witch “herself has ecnt me
maore than W montis,”

1

alhier he
A “Hlm,
then, Lt

“\Well,
he

mustache,
now and

a

s

I
much;

dead for

iree

liftie |

|

[
f
!

|

had no
one day.
Leo, who was a lieutenant in the same
regdiment with himself, had come
his rooms, and had told him, in

is he did not gamble. and

the

depecst despair. that the father of the |

he was secrelly engaged to had

girl
his consent to the marringe.

refused
oan
six thousand thalers, the same as him-
self,

He had looked al the
sides: for a whole night
traubled face haunted
sohs of the little  bride Tor her lost
‘happiness sonnded in his ears. The
next morning-he got up, hunted up his
bmather on - the parade ground, and
told him that he was a captain. and
woukd never merry—he was sure aof

malter on all
his brother's
him, and tihe

3ut I can tell.

to |

the ground of his want of means. |
The bride had nothing, and Len only |

was lost to him—he did not need his
share of their patrimony. E

Leo might do what he’ would with
it, and then the Hille bit of money
would be of some use—that is, it woui.
Lelp to make two poople happy, by
providing the necessary funds. Anu
Leo had taken it and ~had married.
Had his wife, then, no suspicion of
this? The children ‘eerfainly had nol,
© clsa that scoundrel, Rudoloh, woulc
not, in his need, have spoken so in-
solently of the {reasures he had in the
bank. Shameless rascal!

“I have literally nothing,” he said
ogain, for the third time. *I couwd
not have helped Rudolph even if I had
wished ; but—I would not have done
it in any case. No, no, do not look at
me like that. A fellow who is disgrace-
flly extravagant. like that scoundrel.
who swallows his champagne at his
cese. and yet knows that with every
draught he is tsking the last penny
from his paren's and his «isters—I have
no pily for a fellow kEke ihst, none.
Would 15 God he could not have bor-
reowed the money to  seitle the affair
anywhere. for it is only pul'ing off
the evil day.”

Tha old gentleman had sroken i
the heat of his anger. and then he felf
sorry when he saw his sister-in-law’s
lears,

“Well, we wi'l not talk of it. Marie,
h.: said gen'lv. “I will heln vou afl |
can; my pemsion {s prefty large. But
vou mnst nof remain idle yorrselves,
children  either. T fell “vou. work is
n hlessine of God. a real blessing of
Goad. Rul now—" he lock ont his
walch—*l am gaine 1o sce Tora,”

Frau von To'n dried her eves.
“You dn not  kpaw. Wilkiam, hbw
¢irqadful it was shout Rudolih, and
vou don’t ¥now how a mother clings
o her child.”

“Not from persan-1 evperienca, it 15
frua” he renliel grod-hvmaradly, “hyt
T ran imacire it, Rut n m. ther's heart
shanld mat eline la a hemdsa~s gennh.
drol Jika {hat al bt shon'd thipk
af ‘s atar childran, wha*hava the 1l
1t b cip's, girls.
mind Maplepr T owimne
The willep and
a fs. thae
Adidn’t

far
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HE ROBBED THE THHJF
IHow a Pilgrim Got Back His Stolep
Purse in Church,

From Czenstochowa, the Moc3a of
Polish pilgrims, comes’ an ameazing
story of co ncidences, wriles a Warsaw
vorrespondent  of the Pall ‘Mall Ga-
zelle. A pilgrim weunt to one of -the
priest--and complained thutl some fthiel
had stolen his purse while he was ir
church, and asked for money.  The
priest replied that he had no monev
and that the bes! thing for the pilgriw
lc do was to try to find the thief.

“I shall go into the church and steal
money from somebody else.” said the
pilgrim, “for I- have nothing to go
home with.”" He weut into the chureh
and seelng a man in the crowd wilk
a wallet on his back slipped his hand
into it and pulled oul his own stolen
purse, with the exact sum he had left
in it. He was so glad o find his mon-
2y that he hurried off o lell the priest
and the thief got away.

—_—— ——

TURKISH FARRIERY.

Turkish horseshoes are simply a flat
Jlate of iron with a hole in the middie.
I his  volume of “Personal Adven-
tures” Col. J. P. Roberlson describes
the extraordinary method of pRgparing
the horse to be shod: The farrier lakes
A good long rope, doublas i, and
knots a loop at the end to atoul the
size of a good large horse-collar. This
is put over the horse's head after the
manner of a horse-collar, (he knol rest-
ing on the horse’s chest. - Then the
two ends of rope are broughl between
}th legs; each: mope, then luken by a
wman, is hitched on lo-the fetlocks « f
his hind legs’ and brought through the
loop in Irent; Jdhen by a hard, steady
vull the hind legs are drawn up to
[ the fore legs. and the horse falls heay-
ily on his side. All four feef are then
tiad together by the [fetlocks, the horse
{is propped up ¢n his back, and the
i farrier sits quietly down beside him.
| takes off all the oli shoes and puls
lom new. When the work is finished
| the horse is unlied and allowed to Bot
up.

7.

MISERS PECULIAR WILL.

William John Watson emigraled a
half century ago from Dartfadown.
| County Armagh. Irelund, l¢ Australia,
where Be made a fortune of over £10.-
000, X few years 4go he relurned 1o
his” nalive town and has since lived
the life of a miser in a small three-
roomed house, where he was found
dead three days ago. By his will he
leaves the whole of his property ™
Portadown, for the purpose of provid-
ing healthy recreation for the people,
| but he bars foothall or race rowing,
| The will further provides !hat the ur-
lenn council shall. out of the inteprest
,]\:1\‘«* a dinner cvery five years. the
}(\\I)(‘-]\FP not to exceed £1 ner head
| Av each of lhese dinners the will e
[ be read publicly.

——
It is the natural ceanomy of a weanan
that causces her to cul off 10 2enis' warth
oI sleeve so that she may wear $5 worth

that, for the only girl he had ever loved | of glove.

improper

The Farm

OYSTER SHELLS AND GRIT.

_ Al no other season is it so imporlant
9 keep a good supply of crushed oyster
v.’i(.‘“§ and grit where (he fowls can
readily get them as during the winler
menihs,

.Wilh the ground frozen <r covered
~ith snow a great part of th lime, tha
owls gel liltle opporiunity to pick up
e small s'ones which serve (hem in
diace of teeth, and so unless a supply
of grit is given thcm there is the lia-
ility of disease. This may show ilself
n different ways according to the ten-
iency to certain weakness in the fowl
fiecied and thus be thought due lo the
ther causes, when in reality founded
m the improper assimilation of food.

Crushed oyster shells, whil¢ not tak-
ing the place of grit, owing lo the lack
of hardness in their fragments, which
quickly wear away in the fowls' CIGps.
are aiso necessary for their heallh ¢n
account of the lime they supply.

Not only do they tend lo keep the
fowl in good health but, other (hings
being equal, also tend to increase the
oroduction of eggs. As getting eggs in
wnier is important from a financial
vicw, anylhing thal will tend tc increase
such production should be provided. Of
course, supplying crushed oysler or
clam shells will not do it alone, as num-
bers of other things have to be taken
irlo consideration to get the best re-
sults in this respecl, but they are always
@ greal help.

IL is well to give a fresh supply cf
'hese shells every little. while, even if
the olhiers have not been all consumed.
wme of the [ragments may be the right

shane to swallow easily, and

the fowls, after picking out the

S, leave the rest. These in a

while become covered with dust,

e'c.,'and the owner, seeing such is the

cese, may think there is little use of

giving them any more shells when they

have not eaten all that has been put be-

[cre them. The consequence is thal the

number of eggs laid may duninish or

scft-shelled eggs appesr, resulting some-

Umes in the habil so hard to cure, egg
caling among the hens,

Gril, crushed oyslers and clam shells
should be given in clean receptacies and
wa.ched to see they do nol become dusly
or foul in the same way as the water
supply . the feed, etc. z

The wriler believes (here is one dan-
ger o guard against as the hatching
season apprcaches, and that is loo free
consumplion of crushed oyster or clam
shells by the hens, thus tending to make.
the sheHs of the eggs so hard that some
of the chicks cannoil get out, and die
in the shell.

Greal numbers of chicks. are Jost each
year, parlicularly in incubators, through
the chicks being unable to get oul of the
shell. Many reasons are given, as for
instance, weakness of the parent stock,
temperature, or moisture in
the incubators, etc. While these faults
are. undoubtedly the cause of numbers
of the deaths among the chicks, still it
it natural to suppose a chick in a very
thick-shelled - egg will have a harder
time to gain his freedom than one in an
egg with a normal shell. Therefore, il
would seem best {0 keep a walch on the
eggs laid and see how the shells com-
pare in thickness, and 'if they are very
hard or thick, to so regulate the supply
of crushed oyster or clam shells as lo
get an egg with a shell of normal thick-
ness.

The wriler believes this danger is
more apl to occur where the fowls have
been given liltle cr none of the crushed
shells during the winter, and thep when
they begin laying ficely, are provided
with a good supply, of which they eat
greedily, and the extra hard thick shells
resull.  When the fowls have had a
proper supply of the crushed shells kept
before them they seldom overeal of it
in the spring o such an extent as to
affect the thickness of the egg shell.
This may, however, occur now and then
in ceriain flocks, and sheuld be watched
fer and prevenled if such is the case.

FEMININE DAIRY WISDOM.

after the
The best

As winter comes on look
comfort of your milk cows.
time is a little ahead of time.

The way to gel ihe most money for
the bulter product is o prcduce the best
butter hy proper feed and care.

The dairyman who carries a herd of
dry cows or slrippers through ithe win-
ter is nol likely to find his occupation
remuncrative.

Economy in feeding is one of the
fcundation stcnes of success in dairying.
Seek first to find whatl ihe cows really
need and then look to the 2osl.  Over-
feeding often is as bad as underfecding
or even worse, for it wastes feed and
injures the cows:;

We cannot have foreign
in the bulter trade unless
geod grade of bulter.

Don’t shorten up the ralion of green
corn  now. Keep the flow good and
swady.

The ‘more nice big ears of corn there
are- on the slalks you feed the more
niilk you will get and the better milk it
will be.

Toc much care cannot be exercsed in
bandling the cows and the product, as
every adention increases the quanlily
and value of the ouipul.

When you go lo the barn to milk fake
aleng some waler in an  exira  pail.
Whenever you find that the pail used
1o milk in is ge'ling sotled on the sides,
stap and rinse it all cut carefully.

The oars «f [he cow Larns should he
swipt clean daily and should be sprin-
hicd with a watering pot or hase before
milking, to keep down the dust.

competilors
we ship a




