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CHAPTER XYV.

When supper was over the crone,
was addressed by Girdlestone as Jorrocks,
ol the way and showed Kate
to her room. If the furniture of the din-
ing room had been Spartan in its simplic-
for there was
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. this was even more so,

nothing in )
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it save small

wooden box on which stood the simplest
toilet requisites. In spite of the poverty
f the apartment Kate had never been
wre glad to enter her luxurious chamber
ot home I'he e carpetless room w
v haven of rest where she would be left
for one night at st to  her Wl
wughts As she lay in bed, howe s
uld hear far away the subdued irmur
(rirdlestone's voiee and the shr 5
the old w AN They wer leep
und animated r hough tl vere
o0 [ar dist for hs« to dis guls i
vord, something told her that their talk
vas about herself, and the same instinct
wssured her that it boded her little g
When Kate awoke in the m
was some little time before she o
alize where she was, or recall the events

which had made such a sudden change in

her life. The smail window of her apart-
nent was coverad by a dirty muslin blind
She rose, and, drawing it aside, looked
~agerly out From what she had seen
the night before she had hoped that this
pfisan to which she had been conveyed
might make amends for its loneliness by
some degree of natural beauty. The scene
which now met her eyes soon dispelled
any expectations of the sort. The avenue
vith its trees lay on the other side of the
house. From her window pothing was
isible but a dreary expanse of bogland
and mudbanks, st hing down to the sea
\t high tide * enormous waste of
Ireariness and filth was covered by the
water, but at present it 'ay before her in
all its naked hideousnesss, the very type
of dullness and of desolat Here and
there a few scattered reeds, or an un-

healthy greenish scum upon the mud, gave

a touch of color to the scene, but for the |
most part the great plain was all of the
same somber mud tint, with its monot-

sy broken only by the white flecks where
th+ swarms of gnlls and kittiewakes had
settled in the hope of picking up what-
‘ver had left by the receding tide
Away across the broad surface a line of
sparkling foam marked the fringe of the
which stretched away the
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wW-an, to hori
zon.
A

hate saw some sign of houses

mile or two to the eastward of her

apd a blue

siroke which fickered up into the air
I'his she guessed to be the fishing villag
f lea Claxton, which the driver had
i !l!]"[]'.'l r.[n" :"_‘ I' 'J' ;lr -“';III ." t
1.4 she gazed at the little hamlet, and the
masts of the boats in front of it, that sl
was not alone in the world, and that even
n this strange and desolate thers
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soitrce she could appea

She was still standing at the 1diov
when there came a knocking at o dox
inid she heard the voice of the old woman
L] .,:.h'_: if she were awake. i.'- LK ast

ready,” she said, “and the master is a

ondering why you bean't down.

iin this summons Kate hastened her

ilot and made her way down the old
vinding stair to the room in which the
b ad r\li#})“"] the night befors surely Gair
llestone must have had a bLeart of flint
ot to be melted by the sight of that fair
fresh face, His features set as nard as
vilamant as she entered the room, and he
wked at her with eyes which were puck-

-l and angry.

“You are late,” he said coldly “You
n+ust reinember that you are not in Fecle
«lon square. You are here to he disci
wlined, and disciplined you shall be/

“1 am sorry,” she answered “1 think

must have been tired by our journey.”

The vast room loonked even
fortless and 'J:"“k than on the
evening. On the table was a plate

J'}li" { ""'r‘b"'i out o
and pushed tioh
She sat down on rough wooden
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has, however, matters, and

have arrived yreparations
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were complete,
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will therefore be less primitive than they

are at present. Here you shall remain,

voung lady, until you show signs of re

pentance, and of a willingness ta undo
the harm you have done.”™
“If you mean until 1 consent to marry

your son, then 1 shall live and die here,"
the girl said hravely
“That rests with yourself As | said

before, you are under discipline here, and

you may not find existence such a bed of
roses as it was in Eceleston square.”

I have my mnid?" Kate asked, "1
ean hardly ith no one but the
old woman in the house,"

“Rebecea is coming down. 1 had a tele
gram from Ezra to that effect, and he will
himself join us for a day or two in each
\\|'n'k.”

“Ezra here!"

“Uan

sty here w

Kate eried in horror. Her
chief consolation through all her trou-
bles had been that there seemed to be
some chance of getting rid of her terrible
suitor,

“And why not?" the old man asked an

{ grily. “Are you so bitter against the lad

as to grudge him Hlu' society of his own

father?"

Kate was saved from further reproaches

| t'_-' the entrance of the old woman to clean
| the table The last item of intelligence,
however, had given her a terrible shock,
| and at the same time had filled her with
astonishment. What could the fast-living,
comfort-seeking man about town want in
this dreary abode? She knew Ezra well,
and was sure that he was not & man to

| this.

| tin can in her hand

alter his ways of life or suffer discomfort
of any kind without some very definite ob
joeot It seemx to her that this was a
new mesh in the net which was being
drawn round her
When her guardis had left the room
Kate asked Mr Tn'ru.\- for n sheet of
pa per I'l her head and
wagged he
“Mist e
would | afl mat,””
1in't no paper T
ink, neither
“What, none! Dear Mrs. Jorrocks, do
nave puty on me, and getl me a sheet, how
eter old and soiled Ne here is some
silver! You are ery welcome to it if
you will give me the materials for writing
ooe letter.”
| Mrs. Jorrocks looked longingly with
he- bleared eyes at the few shillings which |
the g l'l I.'l out to a«r, b she shook her
head. “1 dursn’t do it,” she said. “It's
a< much as my place is worth
|  *“Then I shall walk down to Bedsworth
myself,” said Kate angrily “l1 have no
doubt that the people in the postotfice will
lvt me sit there and write it
ag laughed hoarsely to her
s gy sinews of vith
MM i;h" “!Ii:“"r'i. -““I"
wis st huckling and coughing when the
merchant e back into the room
‘What then™" he asked sternly, looking
from one to the other. [le was himself
constitutionally averse to merriment, and
h+ was irritated by it in others ‘Why
are vou la ighing, Mre, Jorrocks?”
| “] was a-laughing at her the woman
wheezed, pointing with tremulous fingers.
“She was askin' me for paper, and sayin’

as she would go and write a letter at the
DPedsworth postoffice.”

“You understand for all”
(zirdlestone turning savagely upon
the it off entirely
from the I shall give you no
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| ple. 1
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"\l’y good man.” she said in a trembling
voice, for his appearance was far from
roassuring, "l wish to go past and to get
to Bedsworth, Here s a shilling, and |

beg that you will not detain me.”

Her companion stretehed ov a very
dirty hand, took the coin, spun it up
in the air, caught it, bit it, and finally

plunged it into the depths of his trouser
pockets.  “No road this way, he
said.  “I've given my word to the guv'
nor, and | ean't go back from it."

missy,"

“You have no right to detain me,” Kate
cried angrily, *1 have good friends in
London who will make you suffer for

She was only a dozen yards from the
lane which led to freedom, so she made
a quick little feminine rush in the hope
of avoiding this dreadful sentinel which
barred her passage. lle caught her round
the waist, however, and hurled her back
with such violemnce that siaggered
across the path and would have fallen had
she not struck violently against a tree,

Kate turned and her steps
slowly and sadly up the avenue, As she
glinced back she saw a gauont, hard-fea
tured woman trudging up the lane with a
Lonely and forlorn,
li[
the

she

retraced

but destitute hape,

terned

oot yet guite

to the right among Lrees,

The Page Hetween,

A New Orleans woman, well known
for her work for charity, recently ac
cepted an invitation to speak at an

anti-tuberculosls meeting. On the plat

form she found herself seated between |

n bishop and a rabbl, and the tone of
[the meeting seemed to be rendered ex

| tremely solemn by the comblination,

she |
and |

pushed bher way through bushes and bram- |

In order to lghten the solemnity, she

sald, turning to the rabbl: “Do youo |
know, I feel as If I were a leaf be
[tween the Ol and the New Tesia
ments."”

The rabbl turned a sadeyed goze
upon her

“Yes, madam,” he sald, “and, If vou

will recall, that page Is usually a blank
one."

Sam Weller,

It was Sam Weller who made Dick
ens fomous, “Plekwick Papers
a complete fallure fnancinlly until this
unlque character was introduced.  The
unanimoeus in prals
entirely

were

press was all but
Ing Samival aws
character whom none bul a great gen

nn originnl

lus could have created NMekens re
elved over S1G,0800 for "Plekwick
Papers,” and at the age of twenty -«ly

he was Incomparably the most popular
author of his day Standard
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Vitos' Dance and all Nervous Dig~ases
srmanently cured by Dr. Kline's Grest
orer. Band fur FRYE §21ral bottle and

sreatisn, Lr, 1L 1L Kiine, L4, 930 Arch bBL, Phlla, s
The Real Thing.

“Do you think that unconsclious spe!l
| which Miss Sharp had at the ball was
| & swoon?"’

“No: I um sure It was a feint.™

“What do you mean?’

“She had declared her Intentlon of

making a sensation at the ball, and 1
think she was like her Inteution-—-she

| & man

bles to the  boundary of the I'riory

grounds It was a lofty wall, at least

nine feet in bheight, with a coping that
bristled \\:!h mgged pieces of glass, Kate
wilked along the base o it, her fair skin
all torn and bleeding with scratches from
the briars, until she satisfied herself that

there was no break in it I'hiere was
ene small wooden door on the side which
was skirted by the ranilway line, but it

was locked and impassable The only

o=ning through h a human being |
could pass was that which was guarded

in the manner she had seen, !!lr' slcKen

ing conviction took possession of her mind

that without wings it was an utter lmpos

sibility either to get away or to give the
least information to any one in the world

14 to where she was or what might be-

fall her

When she came back to the house, tirea
and dishevelesd after her Journey of ex
ploration, Girdlestone was standing by
| t[l" ‘1"1'1— o recelve I-"'r “lrll a "Jlr'l"tl"'
stmile upon his thin lips. “How do you
like the grounds, then?" he asked, with
the nearest approach to hilarity which she
had ever heard from him ‘And the or-
namental fencing? and the lodge keeper?
How did you like them all? Kate tried
for a moment to make some bhrave retort,
but it was a useless attempt Her lips
trembled, her eyes ed, and with a cry

| of grief and despair which might have
moved a wild beast, she fled to room,
and, throwing herself npon her bed, burst
into such scalding tears as few women
are ever called upon to shed

CHAPTER XVI

It would be impossible to describe the

suspense in which Tom Dimsdale lived
during these weeks In vain he tried in
every manner to find some way of tracing
the fugitives He wandered nunlessly
about London from one inguiry office to
! another, telling his story and appealing
for assistance He advertised in papers
and cross-questioned every one who might
know anything of the matter There
were none, however, who could help him,
or throw any light upon the mystery. No
one at the office knew anything of the
movements of the senlor partner F'o all
inguiries Fzra replied that he had been
ordersd by the doctors to seek complete
repose in, the conntry

His father becanw seerious]y AnXIONs
abwut the vyoung fellow's health i[" L
nothing, and his sleep was much broken
Foth the old peaple tried to inculeate pa
tienece and moderation

*That fellow Fozrn (iirdlestone Knows
where they are Fom would ory, struding
w.ldly up nel own tl room with un
ke mpt hair enched hands will
[ hix secret, if | have to tear it out
of him."

“Srends nd, steady the doctor re
plied to one of theses outbursts I'here
is nothing to be gained by violence I'hey
are on the right side of the law at pres
ent and you will be on the wrong if yon
do anvthing rash The girl conld lmve
written if «h vere nneomfortable.”

“Ah, so she conld. She must have for
| potten us How ecould she, after all that
has passed?’

“Let us hope for the best, let us hope
for the best,” the doctor would say sooth-
ingly Yot it must be confessed that he
wns considerably staggered by the turn
which things had taken. e had seen so

world in his professional ca
reliable
mmstinects lrni’

much of the
pacity that he had become a
judge of charncter. All
him that Kate [artson wax a trug-heart-

Very

his

ed and well-principled girl. It was not in
hetr nature to lenve London and never to
wend n single line to her friends to tell
them where or why she had gone. There
must, he wa ire, b gotne good reason
| for her Henes and thi=s reason resolved
it If into one of two things— either she
was il and unable to hold a pen, or she
had lost her freedom and was restrained
from writing 1o them The last suppo
ition seemed to the doctor to e the more
rious of the 1wo
Had bhe kpnown the instability of the
(zirdlestor n, and the necessity they
AP inder getting ready money, he
wild at one have held the key to the
‘ ra Il il no iea of that, but in
pite of | gnaorance he was deeply dis
of both father and son e knew
d had often deplored the elanse in Jolin
larstor A\ | b the ward s money
reverted to gnnrdian.  Forty thousand
pound ' bait which. might tempt
even & wealthy man into erooked paths,

| Poor Kate's last hoj o be

‘ ng AwWAay Iler heart sank within

‘ but she kept a brave face, for she did not

| W sh him to sees how his words had n':'{l- k

| #n her. She had a desperate plan in her
head, which would b= re likely to Qe

| essful yuld she but put him off ~

4 ra
| Sbe spent th T ng in h aowWn tle
| room. About one o'clock she heard the
| on the drive Groing d she | nd i

i i I had e from e

A ) th furr 1 I'here were car

t " | t of dra . tah ind sev

: er art h the driver pro
|« rv upstair helped by John |
! I'he old woman was in the |
| It seemed to Kate that she
I gain hav stuch an opport:

I ig out the resolve which -5.

I She put on her bonnet and
| began to strol istlessly about in front
| o he doo ng n few straggling
| I e from the neglected lawn. Gradually
| she sauntered aw in this manner to the
i head of the avenue, and then taking one
l-uu.', timid glance around, she slipped in
; among the trees, and made the best of her
} way, half-walking, hall-running, down the
I-l.irl( winding drive
| Oh, the joy of the moment when the
| great white house which had already be-
| come so hateful to her wins  obscured
| among the trees behind her! She had
i some iildea of the rond which she had trav-
I ersedd the night before Behind her were
| & her troubles In front the avenue
| gate. Bedsworth and freedon She would
Iunri bhoth a t T d a letter to Dr
i Frimsdale ind exg 1 o him her exact
| situntiorn If the kind-hearted and ener
‘ Zeti h an onee knew of it, he would

tnke care that no har befell her She
| could return ti ind face with a light

henrt the w i guardian could

o 1o I f “nin en

T ow L en-eaten  stond

: i v | t s 1 e « upon the
| top I'h n gat “n wn Tl

W | gl ¥ I kenmd her pa
! and ' i t sild have hes
| | 1 ]
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| i i an he camp fiM)y it " 1
L T I nan, dressed in a dark cor
duroy uit with a blackened ciay pipe
dnuck in the corner of his mouth. Iis
weather-benten mahogany face was plen
tilully covered with smallpox marks, and
one of his eyves was sightless and white
from the effects of the same disease, He
rose now, and interposed himself between

her and the gate.

(T be continued,)

Logle,
“Did you take your girl’s mother to
the game with you?
“No; we left her at home. What s
home without a mother?"—Yale Reo

oid.

wanted to be carrled out.™

The O1Id Flame,

Eva—Yes, she used to keep his love
letters under her plllow

FEdna—- And now?

Eva--0h, she keeps them over her
plllow now

Fdona—Over?

Eva—Yes, she usea them as curl pa
[ern

No Opening.

“Why don't yon go to work?* aske
the prosperous cltizen sharply

a'wan retorted the mendicant
“you'se fellows that have all the st
snaps  have a nerve”—ID'hlladelphia

Ledger

Not Mere Fancy.

“When | saw him last he was getting
to b n regular grouch He Imagined
everybody disllked him.™

“Oh, all that's changed.™

“Yes 1"

“Yes, he knows It now."-—Philadel-

[1']1.[ Press

A Chance to (et Rich,

A fortune awalts the tallor who ean
invent a secret pockét in a conat
may carry his clgars without
-t;m-.ln: them to the many friends
Detrolt Free 'ress

where

who

clp themselves

My Hairis
Scraggly

Do you like it? Then why
be contented with it? Have
to be? Oh, no! Just put on
Ayer’'s Hair Vigor and have
long, thick hair; soft, even
hair; beautiful hair, without a
single gray line in it. Have a
little pride. Keep young just
as long as you can.

“1 am Afty saven yoars old, and until re.
eontly my hisli wos very pray. Mot In » fow
woesks Ayer's Halr Vigor restored the natursl
eolor to my halr so pow thers ls nel & gray
balr tu he seen.™ —~J W, Hanson, Bouldes
Creek, Cal

J' Q. Ayer Co., Lowsll, Mass.
A 0 nmuercu ef

ers SARSAPARILLA.

PILLS,
CHEURY PECTORAL.

I'he Hest
“Tommy, did

the et part of the ng

Fart,
your brother
as 1 told you

you glve

to?"

“Y easiin 1 gnve him the seeds Ha
enn plant them and have a whole o
chard”

Mothers will find Mre Winslow's Reothiog

Eyrup the bea! remedy Lo use fof Lhalr old Wirg
luring the teothing por.od
A ltrendial Seerel,

Wife—llave you nuy secreln you
keep from me, denrest

Husband- None, darling

Wife—Then | am determined | will
have none from you, efther

Husband - Have yon secrets, then?

Wife— Only one, and | am resolved
» muke a clean breast of It

Husband (bhoarsely) (o on'!

Wife For several days 1 have had
n oeecret - mecretl longing for a naw
lress, with hat to match, for my birth-
dny

I'int fetehed him Tatler

Fatremes

Mardon me,” said the dowager with the

| e on her chin but there is hardly

aom for two of us here if you are going
to keep that th ng on your head™

(), | guesas there's room enough, mad

Am answered the sharp featured young

woman with the umbrageous hat, whae

occnpied the adjoining weat “I'm nol

mking any kick about the space youl

feet take up.” Chicage Tribwne
Knocked Ount.

st & moment dropped his guard,
on the floor

When

The pugil
A wtiff righthander
And sent into dreamiand

woke

ald him

he

him

Hin dream of immortality was o'er
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to deceive yon in this. (

goric, Drops and Soothin
contains neither ().nium.
substance. Its age

and allays Feverishness,
Colic.
and Flatulene
Stomach and I

S

Bears the

R R R e e
The Kind You Have Always Bought has borne the signa-
= ture of Chas. H. Fletcher, and has been made under his’

personal supervision for over

is Its guarantee.
It cures Diarrhaa and Wind
It relieves V'eething Troubles, cures Constipation
It assimilates the Food, regulates the
Sowels, giving healthy and lmtuml sleep,
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother's Friend.,

The Kind You Have Always Bought
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Allow no one

S0 vears,
N 2
Imitations and

‘onnterteits,

“ Just-as-good ** are but Experiments, nnd endanger the
health of Children—Experience against Experiment,

What is CASTORIA

Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor ©Oil,

Pare-

Syrups, It is Pleasant, It

orphine nor other Narcotle

It destroys Worms
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In Use For Over 30 Years.
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