
trionfine to the woman supposed to bn 
/ou r  mother were deposited in tbn cam 
o f tbn matron, Mian Irons. I*  W a n  a  G roat C a H n o ltr  ta  tk o  

P a r a t r 'i  Fa mi ly .
It  wan tbn turn o f  tbn m otor car 

tourist and bn told this story, says tbn 
Kansas City Star.

“ I was on tbs way to a small town 
about thirty miles distant and bad 
stopped for lunebaon In a little Tillage. 
A t tbn samn table In tbn small bfltel 
sat a countryman, a red handkerchief 
around bla neck and hia slouch bat 
on tbn floor beside bis chair.

" ‘H ow  far la It to B iU vlller I asked 
o f  blm.
- “ The man to whom I addressed the 
question looked credulous.

“  ‘Don’t  you know?* be replied.
“ I admitted m y Ignorance o f  the 

country and Its distances.
M ‘ It ’s  about twenty-fire miles,’ bs 

said.
“  * W hat’ s tbs best road to ta k e r
“T he man laid down b is . knife and 

fork  and a smile passed orer b is  face 
as be looked at me In alienee, then bis 
face took on a look o f  Indecision, 
which at length was succeeded by a 
look o f  satisfied determination. . ■

**‘Don’t you k n ow r be asked by way

IUPBPJPPBW  - I examined
these few poor tklnge— an old satchel, 
a Bible, a bundle o f old letters; and Is 
the satchel, hidden away In the lining, 
we discovered the certificate o f your birth, 
together with the laet letter Roderick 
meet hare written to the woman before 
she died. Oh, my darling 1 my darling !”  
ehe cried, holding Audrey preaead close 
to her. "H ow  can I erer describe the 

i exquisite Joy that came to me when I

THE CHARITY GIRL

CHAPTER V III.— (Continued.)
When Prank was gone, at first ehe felt 

a i  if ahe moat rush madly after him, 
but ehe restrained herself; and fortunate­
ly  she got her father’s permission to re­
turn to her aunt, and try to cheer the 
poor woman up. Roderick was hack at 
her home, and proved a courteous and 
kind friend to his brother’s wife. He be­
sought her not to speak to her father 
about the marriage, urging all aorta of 
reasons for the delay. Roderick also ad­
vised her not to confide In hia mother;

And thus, despite Marshall's longing 
to keep the helpless, hapless child, was
the matter arranged. Constance never 
asked after her baby,'and whan she was 
told by her faithful maid what had been 
done with it, she made no sign, either 
by word or look. The doctor who attend­
ed hri had been taken. Into confidence by 
Roderick, and he pitied the poor young 
mother from the bottom of his heart, for 
he saw that a blow had been struck 
which could never be healed.

Constance was scarcely convalescent 
before she received a visit from bar fath­
er. who waa In a state o f much perturba-

“ Knew how It would be,”  he said, when 
he ffret saw the girl’s whits face. "Boxed 
up here with a dying old woman— enough 
to kill you in reality. And who could 
have put this into the papers? Anstruth- 
•r says It must have been some officious 
person in the village who thought you 
were HI, and must needs kill you.”  

Constance took the newspaper from her 
father’s band, and read the announce­
ment o f her own death In a short para­
graph. She was silent for a moment, 
and then, as ahe handed U back, she said, 
w<th a faint smile:

" I t  is n pity you hare to contradict 
It, father.”  *

“ E h ! What nonsense! Now, Con, I 
shan't let you stop here any longer. I 
never saw such a change in any girl t 
Pack up jou r trunks at once and coma 
away ! Why, you look forty !”

H« w little did poor Constance think, 
as she journeyed to London with her 
fotkw, that nt that vary thee Trank 
Anstrnther was reading the account of 
her death, not only in a newspaper, but

for her father’s annual wtntar visit to
ahe Riviera, and Constance felt she ought 
1o accompany him, when suddenly the 
•current of her life was changed by two 
■events, the first of which brought the 
color to her cheeks and the thrill to her 
heart, the second of which plunged the 
girl’s soul into the deepest, darkest mis­
ery a woman can ever know. ,

Just as the letter in which she had 
•written, in timid, gentle words, the ma­
ternal hopes she might assure herself of, 
a blew Tell upon her which all but 
crushed out her life, as it successfully 
T>roke her heart. One day a woman pre­
sented herself nt Lady Anetruther’s house 
and asked to see Hiss Gascoigne. Mar­
shall, who guarded and shielded her 
young mistress by every means In bar 
power, would have refused this woman

1  "I  again admitted my Ignorance.f  \  "  'I ’ ll show you,’ he aald. and from
f f l i  (, his pocket he drew a pencil and an old

Jim \ * 0  J  envelope. Then be drew a diagram 
-  w o f  tl)e route I waa to follow  to reach

I | f  v - j v  the town fo r  which I bad set out In
• H p  my m otor car. No aooner had be de-

'* live red mo the diagram  and tho In-
i t  ructions as to bow many miles I  
waa to go this way and that than ho

11 1 ' --------------  1 -  picked up his bat and suddenly left
this Chinese plant waa good to eat? the table. I  could not account at that 
And bow was the news o f  the prose nee time for his quick departure, but an 
o f  this new delicacy so rapidly spread explanation came to mo later. A fter
through puaaydom? eating luncheon leisurely and smoking

---------------------------------------------'* a cigar which consumed about an hour
L ITTLE  G IRL TO BE LE A D E R . o f  ¡¡¡j time, I clim bed Into my machine
__ ----------  and resumed my Journey.
Upon a little Philadelphia girl, Julia “ F o r  five miles I  follow ed the coun­

roste r  Avery, aged IS, waa placed the tryman’s diagram and then came to a 
mantle o f  Susan B. Anthony when the piece o f  road that waa atrocious. Por 
fam ous woman suffragist was dying. | two miles I climbed over bowlders and 
L ittle Mias A very la now In special stumps and In and out o f  rata and gul- 
t raining to make the advancement o f  leys. A t lest I sew  a heed a little 
woman’s suffrage her life  work, and, bouse In the edge o f  the woods. I was 
Indeed, has already begun her activity aura that I was o ff tho regular road 
aa a leader. | and I made for the house to ask fo r

A  short while before her death Miss my hearings. Imagine my surprise 
Anthony called Julia and her mother, upon drawing up In front o f  the bouse 
Mrs. Rachael Foster Avery, vice presl- to find my friend, the countryman, his 
dent o f  the National Woman Suffrage w ife  and children out In the road to 
Alliance, to her bedside. Mlsfi Anthony meet me. They all looked at tbs m i- 
took tho child ’« hand. "Jo lla ,”  ahe chine with wondrous eyas, and the 
said, " I  am going to w ill you my pool- smallest child bung to bis mother's 
tk>n as bea<Tof the women o f  this conn- ‘ skirt and cried from  fr ig h t The other 
try. T oo  are the beat fitted fo r  that children fled to tho bouse and peeked 
place o f  all the girls I ever m e t”  - . 'o u t  o f  the window. My friend who

In order to qualify herself for  the bad been ao kind In drawing the d is­
position o f  a w orld leader Julia la gram and giving directions sa id :
------------------------  ■ ■■—---------------------------- 1 “ ’Neighbor, I moot ran my horse to

j death to get here afore you did. I 
’ wnntf<l my the kids

r  to  I h> « u r -  pm*«* o i k * th o rn

tors. on.* nforo
'V i J  ml" ' h *’1 “1' - ’ 1 ,n .'■'»'>■ but If you « n t  

to t«>
bnok two :nIloa to tho ronil where you 

. x&SXr turned ln ftud go straight ahead.’ ”

. y " — » ------ svauuf Mjvan is uv nviu  iu vuw uu§uou

drey’«  «boulder». “ It seems to me in- ,anruage the girl cannot spell, 
credible that Jack ahoold hava been at- -
tacked like this. Surely such ■ man can -------------------------------------------  -
have no enemies.”  | — — — a— —

“ He has ben robbed o f all the Jewelry I  ” — 1
and money he had onthat will be a clew.”  I  O o D U l f y U w l l j i e n C O * I  
Sheila said, apparently with indifference, I  | J I
but watching Audrey keenly as she speke.
All 'pt once ahe seemed to realine' fhat i
thin*« were not so bad for her. This f ............ ..
sodden lllneoa o f Lord. John’s might, j A machine which threads a tbou- 
after all, prove a good friend to her. sand needles a minute is at work in a 

At any rate. It would separate him Swiss factory. The purpose o f  the 
from Audrey, and that was a great deal, machine la to thread needles that are

notiri ih!. krrL » T  «*•«=* . loom ** m*k.tho anguish that had dawned on the . . __  .
young girl’s face. She most not let her ,n*  Uc®' ***• <*eTlc® & almoet entirely
step-mother notice her hatred o f the girl automatic. It takes the needle, carries 
that had stepped in between her and her It along, threads It, tie« the knot, cut« 
happiness. | the thread o ff a uniform  length, then

“ But I am forgetting,”  she said, in a carries the needle serous an open apace, 
frank, pleasant manner. “ I have to offer axKl  places it In a rack. T he w ork o f  
aU aorta o f congratulations to you, mam- threading these needles was form erly 
ma. Why, It Is like a fairy story. And ,  h 
so this pretty little girl Is to be my , 06 Dy a UL
•ister?”  She had come up to the »leader \ When a submarine boat become# dls- 
drawo-op figufe. "W e must be good abled beneath the surface o f  the water
friend# you and I, Audrey,”  ahe aald,' and cannot rlae Its crew is ln a bad
gllblly. ^ "Let ns seal that bargain with predicam ent T o  remedy the difficulty
* *im’’ _  . . . .  _ _  . 1 an Inventor has contrived an auxiliary

Coomance Fraaer.  delicate face flush- ^ ^  .ubm arine and
ed. This w u  not what she had expected; . .  _  tm AI1
her generous, noble heart was deeply to be a part o f  It, practically, until 
touched and she trembled visibly. i «“ «d ed . In time o f  accident the crew 

"Thank you, dear Shelia,”  was all she o f the Incapacitated submarine would 
said ; but she gave the girl a look o f enter the little cra ft and when the con- 
unutterable gratitude. “ You have al- talnlng chamber had been flooded the 
waya been kind to me. I— I should boita would be withdrawn and the vao-
Hk* to Jhink you and my Audrey were ^  with lta human freight would d ea r
frif® „  __ . ..___ ,  , ___  tl>. „  Itself and rise to the surface.Sheila stood silent for a moment, than,
laughing softly, she pressed her lips to German observers recorded aa long 
Audrey’ s cheek. ago as 1747 that a luminous emanation

“There! It b  done!”  she said. And variable shape will appear ln the

■ • ;r b,: r . w  is s Jn , * * —  - « -

ter into -her own hands, and a meeting

In a loving, tenderly indited letter from 
h’s brother Roderick, who had hit on this 
idea of separating Frank from hia wife 
as being the best. I f he had hinted at 
anything fine, Frank would have rushed 
back to England nt once, but with Con­
stance dead and buried, what waa there 
to bring him .back?

Roderick’s shrewdness was verified; 
Frank never came home. And when the 
London season was at its height, and 
Constance Gascoigne was winning fresh 
la arris for her beaaty and wit, the news 
srrivsd of an outbreak o f fevsr in Bur­
ma h. and Frank Anatrather’s name was 
among the dead. They called him a hero; 
they sent home accounts o f his courage 
self-sacrifice, and bravery, and C o »  
stance’s heart turned with a despairing 
yearning agony to the man she had loved 
sc well, and she longed to be buried with 
him. shat oat of the world forever. She 
saw Roderick as little aa she could. It 
was from his lips that she learned of her 
child’s death; the woman who had taken 
it had reported always bow delicate it

-stranger enough of her time, ahe found 
■Constance standing before the fire, her

white, her eyes staring and

"Not Mr. Frank’s w ife! Oh, come. 
Miss Constance, you are altogether 
’wrong! Why, didn’t-1  see you s -etsnd- 
Jn’ before the altar with my own eyes, 
and didn’t I hear you swear to belong

Constance put out an icy-cold hand.
"Dear, true friend,”  she whispered, 

between her pallid lips, and then she 
tok up a pie-* of paper and gava It to 
Marshall.

“ Read that, and you will see I am not 
vvong,”  she mid. with a wintry smile. 
"The wedding you assisted at waa only a 
farce. Here is the certificate of Frank 
•Anstratber’s first marriage, ay, first and 
•only one, for that woman who has just
left me is Ins lawful, legal wife.'

"I  wiH not believe it ! I will not be- wa# and the end, always expected, had 
come at last.

Then it was that Roderick spoke; that 
he showed himself in his colon . He 
pleaded for her love; he told her how he 
had adored her ever since their child­
hood’s days; how he had given place to 
Frank against his longing, and entreat­
ed her to forget all and become his wife.

When he left her that day Roderick 
knew hia plan had failed; come what 
might, Constance would never be his wife. 
To lend aid to his final coup he had lied 
to her about her child. He knew that 
it lived, although If neglect and poverty 
could have killed it the poor little thing 
had its share. Stung to the quick with 
the bitter words that came from Con­
stance’s lips at his offering o f love, he

l i r a  i t ! ”  So cried Marshall over and 
over again, while the poor girl crouched 
down by the fire and rocked herself to 
and fro, asking herself in s  wild, mad 
svay. what was to become o f her.

"M r. Roderick will put this straight,”  
•was Marshall’s verdict, and for a brief 
time a flame of hope sprang up in the 
wretched creature's breast; but a las! it 
soon •died down and waa crushed out for­
ever.

Roderick took the matter np immedi­
ately. lie  sought out every clew, follow­
e d  the troth np to the bitter end, and, 
lastly and sorrowfully, had to own hia 
‘brother a liar and n villain.

Constance seemed turned to stone. She 
shed wo tears, ahe mada no moan; she

I s i s s t t s l ly  m K a s  o f  h a s t ,  Ha 
W an ts ta Be Lst A laaa.

The simple minded, patient, docile 
Indian o f  M exico Is eminently peaceful. 
Bountiful nature and perpetual sum­
mer combine to palliate bis Improvi­
dence. He cannot see the necessity of 
laying up anything for  a rainy day. 
It  rains half the* days in Mexico any-determined she should never be told the

truth. He had one interview with the 
woman who had charge of the child, and 
after giving her a large sum of money 
and sworn her to secrecy, he went out of 
England, and was lost to the world that 
knew him forever. He had lived for one 
thing only during the space o f four years, 
and when he knew he had lost hia tri­
umph, he cast the dust off his shoes and 
vanished.

Then came the time o f George Fraser’s 
wooing, the miserable hopeless time when 
Constance learned that her hand waa the 
price of silence over her father’s dis­
honor and dishonesty. The rest we know 
op to the day that Audrey came to Din- 
glewood as maid to Sheila Fraaer.

bow, but that only makes the mangoes 
grow larger and cheaper. I f  be has 
no tortilla« to-day some o f  bis neigh- 
ora have, and they will gladly share, 
for conditions may be reversed to-mor-

t t s i  marvelous.
"W hat was to become o f her? What 

o f  her child?”  The question haunted her 
day and night.

Fortunately, her aunt’s health became 
no had, she was’ permitted to stay buried 
in  the country house without further mo­
lestation from her father, who went off to 
W onts Carlo and enjoyed himself, doubly 
free  from his daughter’s presence. Letters 
•arrived from Frank by every mull, but 
•they were tossed into the fire unread.

" I  leave yon to communicate with 
ryour brother,”  the girl had said In her 
•one and only interview with Roderick, 
and the hot bleed s f triumph had surged J U L IA  T O JT Z& .A .V T .M yr

Hew well his evil. Jealous plan had 
-worked! Better than he could have 
imped or dreamed. Frank was mile* 
-away; he could not »tend forth and re­
fute the horrible lies. Constance, bound 

•up In pride and misery, refused to do 
a s  she shonld have done, write to him di­
rect, and so learn the real truth. His 

tw o  puppets worked at hia will and hast­
ened his revenge.

Revenge en -the brother he had always 
hated; revenge en the woman he had 
loved In a wild, unreasoning, passionate 

•way, and who had shrank from his very 
friendship in a manner that had chilled 
him to tbs heart. It waa a cruel, wicked, 
unmanly act— the act rather of a demon 
than that of n man.

A s day after day went by, the time 
approached for the birth of Constance’s 
nameless child. She had made no plana, 
arranged nothing. Roderick did every­
thing. He it was who guarded the girl 
Ta bar mother's heasr, where, with no one 
about bar bat Marshall, not even a whis­
per o f  her condition caught the wind; 
he surrounded her with every comfort, 
every cars, but he never saw her, and 
ahs sent Mm no thank#

The day her child waa born, Marshall 
«ante to Mm; she had no liking for Rod­
erick— la fact, oo great was her anger 
s o l  hatred toward poor Frank she could 
«careely bring herself to address any on« 
connected with him; bnt there waa noth­
ing else to do, and even the old woman. 
In eoasmen justice, admitted that Rod­
erick waa acting with more than a broth­
er’s levs to the unfortunate girl.

C H APTER IX .
“ And you are my mother?”  They 

were the only words Audrey could utter. 
She was bewildered, amased; her heart 
was beating with a nervous excitement 
in which pride and Joy mingled largely. 
She felt as though she were in some 
sort o f dream, or wakfng trance; every 
now and then she passed her hand over 
her eyas as though to clear away the con­
fusion that existed.

Hhe was kneeling beside Constance 
Fraser's slender figure, the pretty, white 
hands were clasping her# the soft, musi­
cal voice was ringing in her ear# And 
•his was her mother! She— Audrey
Maxse— the waif and stray, the nameless 
nobody, aha waa this delicate aristocrat’s 
child!

“ Ton are my child, my darling My 
own, my very ow n!”

Audrey gave a little cry and nestled 
dose to her new-found mother.

"I t  Is too beautiful, too beautiful to 
be real!" waa all aha could aay; and 
then, aa she felt the soft, tender lipa 
pressed to her brow and cheeks, she be­
gan to waks from her dream.

"Tell me, tell me bow it all happened, 
bow you found that I waa not dead.”

"It  waa your face that first seemed to 
whisper hop#”  Mrs. Fraser replied. 
“ When you came in that morning It was 
aa though Frank stood before me again. 
Yon have hia very eyea; the expression 
in them is exactly what lived in hi# I 
began to wonder, to dream. I was not 
happy till I had Isarned your hlstofy. 
Now you know why I have had so many 
long chats with dear Mr# Thorngate. I 
determined to confide In her; T knew I 
could trust her, %# indeed, that has been 
proved. At onoe she took matters into 
her own hand# She communicated with 
her husband, who mads every Investiga­
tion about you, my darling, and discov­
ered, thank heaven! that when you were 
placed in the home through the influence 
of Sir Henry Bulstroil# certain things

apeoches o f  famous men and woman.

a r t »  Fao««. clothing to bla back or his name atop
The grip Is not simply a bad cold, a woman with a baby In her anna and, 

and this fact la worth knowing, i t  re- bolding the child’« face between both 
sembies a cold In some respects, and bis hands, deliver a resounding amack 
colda are often wrongly diagnosed by and chuck It under the chin. And In 
the victims as grip. The grip la a the aame unconscious and entirely un- 
malady which has law« o f  Its own, affected manner will a young man taka 
both as to origin and program after hia sombrero from  bis bead and rever- 
developm ent According to the doctor#  «ntly klas the hand o f some ancient 
It must ran Its couree—“ there Is no relative In a u ttered  dress when he en- 
special remedy that can directly de- counters her In the crowded thorough- 
stray the Infection, no drug that can faro.— Modern Mexico. •
kill the bacillus or neutralise Its tox- -----------------------------------
In." This also la worth knowing. The i s a a  i l v r t  O o iU s c k .
main thing Is to nurae with c a n  and The longevity o f  raven# geese and
give the system the best possible aid M roral other birds Is well known, bnt 
In IU efforts to throw off the poison.—  It doe« not often fall to tba lot o f  a 
Baltimore American. cage bird to live to a great age. A

------------------------------------  goldfinch belonging to W. Godwin o f
T w * W a rs . Victoria Park, Dorchester, furnished

"Scrlggs can tell the temperature by tth  exception to the usual rale by llv- 
tbe eound o f creaking w agons”  Ing until It waa over 22 yearn old. The

“ That's nothing. I can tell It by a blrd died recently from old age.— Lon- 
noiseless gas bill.”— Cleveland Plain do#  Standard.

-■ ■■■ ----- Value at AatUeotlee.
A  s tr a le » «  Head. B efore Liatei*« antiseptic Inventions

“ W hat do you supposa Is the moat the death rate ln amputatlona o f  the 
direct way to avoid responsibility for thigh was 41 per cen t It la now, 
mismanagement o f a railroad?”  about 0*

"W hy, be a director, o f  cours#” —  • ■- ■■■.—  ------------------- -
Baltimore American. * • “ *  J L T Í T J ’T Ü Í

says to. ’Let It 41«! Let It die!’  W< 
can’t do that you know, air. What an  
we to dor

Roderick had already foreseen this con 
tlncenry and waa prepared.

“ The child meet be removed. I knou 
a woman who will take it and be thank 
fa l for tho money. The mother will


