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HE GIR
A MILLION

By D. C, Murray

-

CHAFPTER 1I1.—(Continged.)
The Levantine advanced, halted before
the trio, and raised his hat.
“1 beg you to pardon my iatrusion,”

" bhe sald, speaking in German to Fraser.

“You wére good enough to help me once
before. 1 bave a posteard here which 1
cannot read. Will you be so kind as to
translate it for me?™
Fraser graclously took the postcard
and translated it into German. A Brus-
wels chemist wrote that one or two of
the ingredients in the prescription for-
warded to him by Mr. Athanos Zeno were
oot commonly used in Belgium, and that
he had been compelled to send to England
for them. The prescription would be
made up and forwarded in a day or two.
Mr. Athanos Zeno ralsed his hat once
more and accepted the proffered postcard
from Fraser's fingers, professing his in-
finite obligation. He had received the
r:lpﬁon some years ago from an Eng-
physician whom he had met at Ber-
lin. It bad always done him a great deal
of good.: He was a little unwell now,
and be had been recommended to Janenne
becmusa of its famous air. He had ex-
pected to have had friends with him who

" #poke the language, but they had not ar

rvived. It was not very cheerful to be all
slone there, and to exchange a word with
mobody, He trusted to be forgiven this
Intrusion,

Fraser intimated, in his own lordly and
i that he should be
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were talking together in front of the
Cheval Blane, and now and again a stray
willage girl came down to the village
pump for water, but there was nobody
wlse in sight

Mrs. Farley walked into the garden
with the boy's hand in ome of hers, and

.of lace work.

his head with the feathered stump of a
wery short quill pen. Lucy, who had so
arranged her seat as to command a view
of him at will, observed him smilingly
and tenderly for awhile, but he began to
rumple his bair so wildly at length that
@bhe spoke to him.

, “Can’t you work to-day, dear?”

“It's tingling all over me,” he an-
swered, with an irritated flourish of the
bands, “Actually and absolutely ting-
ling."

“You do nothing in that mood,” she
sald, smiling. “Leave it for a little while.
Come down into the garden.”

“I think I will" he answered; and
she watched him whilst he awept away
from his table a disorderly double hand-
ful of papers, and snatching a straw hat
from a hook on the wall, stuck it fretful-
Iy at the bac kof his head and left the
room.

Just at that moment the carriage driv-
en by Maskelyne pulled up in front of the
Cheval Blane, and the good wife cri€d, in
a hurried whisper, “Austin, here are the
people from Houfoy. And you in your
slippers! Go away and make yourselfl
presentable.”

Austin arose with something of an air
of bumorous discountent, and sauntered
into the hotel, reappearing in time to
greet Maskelyne and Dobroski at the door,
where the young American Introduoced
Miss Butler with a solemn little phrase
or two about the novelist's fame, which
caused him to blush like a schoolboy.
Angela looked upon him with eyes of ven-
eration—the first live author she had be-
beld, Bhe was at the age when venera-
tion is at its freshest, and this encounter
was an uafeigned and unique delight to
ber,
By and by they were all seated in the
garden together, and O'Rourke and Fra-
ser came in, and each took a chair in the
bot shade of the trained limes. Angela,
Farley and Maskelyne were just begin-
ning to feel at home together, and were
gliding inte talk. O'Rourke sat near and
kept silence, though it was a common
babit of his te lead conversation. He was
esteemed a good talker, but his power as
a listeper was rarer and more remarkable.
As a listener be was full of subtleties.
He responded silently to the slightest
shade of thought, and the talker always
felt certain of sympathy with him.

He saw but little of feminine soclety,
and knew but little of women's manners
or their interlor ways. He watched with

Angela,

side. Dobroski sat by, sileat, and many

glances of affection and understanding

passed between ber and Maskelyne.
“Engaged, perbaps,” said O'Rourke to

himsell. “Bure of each other.” A mo-

ment later, with a little of passing
to

anger at himself, “What has it te do with

me T’ ’

cial cap In general salute, stated that he
had a letter for Monsieur Dobroskl. He
bad inguired for monsieur at the Cheval
Blane, and had afterward discerned -him
from the road. Would monsieur- please
to sign for the letter? .

“Ye must sign In ink,” sald Fraser,
who ‘was always willing to display his
knowledge, even of trifles. “I've a stoylo-
graphic pen, Mr. Dobroski.”

“Excuse me,” sald the old man, bow-
ing round when he had recelved the pack-
age from the postman. Ha broke the seals
leisurely, walking to one side as he did so.
“Angela!" he cried, suddenly, “come
here.” The girl moved quickly to his
side, and saw at a glance that he was
strangely disturbed. His face was white,
and his éyea, ordinarily so calm and
mournful, glittered with an unusual lght.
“It is with you,” he said, in a voice as
disordered as his looks, “that I must
share this so.sacred joy. Let us be alone,
little ‘sweetheart. Come with me.” He
took her by the hand and hurried her
from the garden to the salon, followed by
the curious and wondering glances of the
others, “Here!” he said—"here! After
these . thirty-three years, Look! My
wife, lirtle sweethoart, my boys!™

Angela was amrmed and wonder
stricken, his manper was so changed and
wild. His lean brown hand trembled as
he held out to Her a something in a bind-
ing of faded golden filigree. Angela, open-
ing it, saw two miniatures within, In
one, two handsome lads of twenty or

- | thereabouts were standing with their arms

about each other's waist. The other de-
picted a woman in the prime of youth,
and dressed in the national costume of
Poland. Angela had scarcely glanced at
it when Dobroski took it and her hand
together, and kissed the picture twice or

thrice.
_ I” he said, with & hysteric tremu-
“After these thirty years!”

to be calm, dear,” urged Angela,

with a hand upon his shoulder. +
“Yes, yes," he anawered. “I will be

‘Look. I am calm already.”
our wife and your boys?"

said, surveying the miniatures. “Yes.

¢

and Dobroski scarcely saw him now, but
the girl was conscious of an Interior de-
mand for privacy, and with a hand laid
geatly on the old man's arm she moved

life size, or thereabouts—the photograph
very clearly and finely printed—and the
subject noticea by a lofty dome of
bald forehead, and the eyes of a very
hynx.

Once more Dobroski obeyed the slight
pressure of bher band, and they entered
the larger salon together. Angela closed
the door, and the old man sat down upon
the broad sill of ome of the windows,
still fixedly regarding the photograph. By
and by he offered it, without mising his
eyes, to Angela, and began to turn over
the papers. Most of them were printed,
and one was in Russian, and another in
German type. Beattered among them by
their fall were the leaves of a lengthy let-
ter, and having sorted these leaves from
the others, and arranged them in the or-
der in which they were numbered, he be-
gan to read.

The letter was written In Freneh, and
he made one or two exclamations in the
same language as he read, “Ah ! the good
Bremner! It was he” belng alone dis
tinguishable. Angela, with knitted fingers
and down-turned palms, stood before him
at a little distance. She had laid down
the photograph and the miniatures on the
window sill beside Dobroski, and divided

slowly and deliberately, breaking off once
to drop the letter in both hands between
his knees with an odd cackling laugh;
which, whatever else It may have ex-
pressed, was absolutely deveid of mirth.
After this he read on quletly to the end,
folded the letter and the printed papers

was

elerical mob in Vienna more thirty'
years ago. And now a dear old friend—
one of the few old friends—finds it

“And this?  said Angels, indies

the photograph. g
“That?" returned Dobroski, with a »
singular smile. *“That is a warning
I do not need™
advancing to the windew, and stooping
forward, he tapped the photograph twice
or thrice with a toreﬂn;cr‘;r he
“That I.lh,v implacable a { @
enemy—as ["am his. That is the man
who years ago wormed hlmself into ‘my
confidence, and then batrayed me. Thatyls
‘a countryman of mine, little sweetheart,
a Pole, and a Russian mouchard.” That
is the denouncer of my wife and ch
It -Is kind, it is well meant, but I de
need to be warned of hita. Nor do I think
that be needs greatly to be warned of
me.” ] ;

]

He spoke , almost dryly, except
for the single; . *“a Pole and a
Russian rd.” his voice was

raised Into an, expression of incredulons
wrath, and he broke off with

said, suddenly.
:;gwdumnmhnmaﬂ-

your charge,” he sald to Maskelyne, *I
had received sudden and moving news in
which I knew she would be
I will ask you to forgive me, too,”
added to Farley, “for taking away your
guest.” He was quite himself again, and
bore no trace of his late agitation. “Good-
by, little sweetheart, I
raised her fingers to his lips Ay
them, and shook hands formally all
round. “We shall meet again, I
he said to O'Rourke. "“Can you
the evening with me?”

“I am afraid I should be dull to-night,”
returned O'Rourke. “l was up at
yesterday morning, and have had no rest

3
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fe paused, and then

ELLEN TERRY A BRIDE.

Famous Actress Marries
Man 25 Years Her Junior,
Ellen Terry, the most famous of liv-
ing English actresses, has taken to her-
self a third husband in James Carew,
who was the leading actor in her com-
pany. The marriage took place at

- Pittaburg, but the announcement was
not made for some time after its occu~
rence, *The bride is 50 and the bride-
; years old. Perhaps the best

|
|
bow and smile. Dobroski suddenly u-'
called to mind the faot that he had left |
the photograph upom the ledge of T
same window, and retracing his steps, he '
entered the hotel once more.

his teeth with the ivory paper knife,
the polite Levantive made way
with a dancing master’s grace.
old man stooped for the photograph which
still lay where he had left it, Mr. Zeneo
spoke.

“Ah!" said he, In
yours, sir. A striking
friend 7"

“An acquaintance,” returned Dobroski.

“A delightful art. And useful. So
charming to have the face of a friend be-|
fore one even in absence.” |

Mr.»Zeno stood smiling until the old
man with bent head had once more passed
the window. Then his face fell suddenly
into a thoughtful frown.

“A trap for me?” he sald to himself.
“l think not, Even if so, a trap that
caught nothing. He knew that clumay
canaflle whom he eaught in the woods the
other night, but he never guessed that I
meant he should know him. I must find
him another to discover, and after that
another. He has some great coup on
hand. He Is not spending the better part
of a year In this perfect quietude and In
this little village for nothing. Well, he
foiled Mauritz, and he folled Bernarde,
and he foiled Arnaud. Let us see if he
will foll me.”

(To be continued.)

Ineremsed Coat of Livimg.

That the cost of living Is steadlly in-
creasing In other countries, as well as
in the United States, is undoubtable. In
Germany prices Lave advanced to such
an extent that what were a few years
fago taken as a matter of course and
regarded ag necessities, are, now dis
tinctly luxuries to the middle classes
In a recent address the mayor of the
City of Stuttgart, which has a popu-
latlon of 247,000, stated that duriog
the last twelve montha the city’s meat
supply bad cost about $060,000 more

Mr. Zeno standing st the window, tapping .'

than for the preceding year. The agrl-
cultural products consumed in the vityi
cost at least $1,000,000 more than the
year before. Owing to this great in-l
crease of cost the city was compelled to
raise the wages of all its laborers andl
employes. Reports of llke Mﬂoﬂ'
come from almost all other German
citles.—Harper's Weekly.

Calling the Tuarna,

“I suppose,” sald the city girl who
was passing a week In the country,
“that you know all the different flow-
“II

“] reckon mebby I d0,” replled the
old farmer,

“What does & forget-me-not
like?" queried the girl

look

of toll, “it's just a ordinary knot In a
string th’' ole woman tles around

me t' git sunthin® fer her™

Figuring It Owut.
Father—Young Upperton is going fo
propose for your hand soon.
Daughter—How do yeu know?
Father—I hear he has been making

inguiries as to my financial standing

| tew yards to )

| pitable chorus barks around
“Oh,” replied the horny-handed som progress is slow and undigni

ﬂnmwhmlmt‘teonm’lhowlﬂl

—Illustrated Bita

son told me of the Intended marriage
and I could not approve because of the
disparity In their ages. Them | met
Miss Terry. Bhe was so vivaclous,
beautiful and graceful that I sald to
myself, she Is older in years but she Is
at one with James in spirit. I am con-
vinced that it is a perfect unlon and
I am glad my son has so gracious a
wife.”

TAKE GOOD CARE OF DOGS

Turks In Constantinople Treat the
Animals Comsiderately.

The dogs are a great feature of Con-
stantinople and, Indeed, of all Turkish
towns, They lle about In amiable
heaps In the sunshine and are most
considerately treated by the Turks,

occasionaly they suffer at the
hands of Greeks or Armenlans. One
constantly sees a slumbering group,
over which the passersbys carefully
step, monopolizing the very center of a
busy, crowded street. Each road has
its own pack, which protests vehement-
ly agalnst any forelgn trespasser.

Yet a dog may pass where he
by making, In the Turkish
“toaslim”—that s, “resignation.”
street not his own he ls obl
on his back

le
his paws propitiatingly, while

£zezd
ik

the end sure,

Bome of the
pearly all bave
majority
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cause of the hardships connected with
It, Is offered by chamols hunting Iin the
mountains of Europe. The chamols
are found everywhere In the highest
mountains of Germany, Austria, Swits-
erland, In Tranaylvania, b the Car
pathlans, also In the Alps, and
extremely shy animals are rega
all true buntsmen as the most dealr-
able of all game. The chamois belongs
to the antelope species; but,
its kin of the broad plalns, It
fers the barren wilds of the high meoup-

i

tains, and, like the mountain sheep, the

Ibex and the mouflon, it selects In this
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t“Suoh lIs Life.”
When the late Edward Atkinson was
a young man he was employed at the

Cotton was carried out on a wagon
and the goods brought In by wagon by
James Crosby, One day Crosby brought
a letter to the office from the mill,
which, Mr. Atkinson stated shortly be-
fore his death, he had never forgotten.
The spelling contributed somewhat to
the composition, and there were no

“Deth has been doin his work among
us agin and taken one of our best
weavers last Wednesday she worked
in the mill and today Is borne away to
the shadowy tomb such ‘ls life only If
I have misunderstood her Crosby about
the peace of cloth for sampie pleas to
rite.”

Intended to Pay,

The kindly old lady from the coun-
try had purchased a palr of gloves In
a department store.

“Cash!” shouted the saleslady,

“My land,” exclalmed the old lady,
fumbling In her vallse, “I'll give It to
you just as soon as I find my pocket-
book |"—Harper's Weekly,

fhe Sald Nothing.
*Now fix your mind on something.*
“] ean think of nothing?”
“Fix It on me."”
“That's Wwhat [ msald"—Cleveland
Plaln Dealer, -

lﬂhnmmnnhnbnﬂth

alde wliskers, ever notice that jyov '
| often see tluam together,

«

. cede All Great Events.
Does the advent of a comet presage

It is the common bellef that it does, *
and to a certaln extent even noted men
have subscribed to the general bellef
that when we see the wavering, uncer-

SOME STRANGE COMETS. _

? bldb}thlppunm'totum

blazing comet in the bheavens:

1. The deluge, 2348 B. C,

2. The confusion , of tongues at
Babel, 2218 B. C,

8. The destruction of Sodom and Go-
morrah, 18098 B, C.

4. The overthrow of Pharaoh and
bis host in the Red Sea, 1401 B. C.

6. Nebuchadnezzar's bloody lnvasion,
1140 B, C,

6. Destruction In Achaea of two
citles—Hellse and Bura.

7. Death of Jullus Caesar, 4 B. C.

8. The death of Agrippa, statesman
and geographer, 12 B. C,

. The Jewish revolt which led to
destruction of Jerusalem In T0 A, I\
10. Death of Emperor Newo, 68 A,
D. .

1. The death of Emperor Vespas
lan, 0 A. D.

12. Death of Emperor Macrinus, 218
A D : '

18. Death of Emperor Constantine,
340 A. D, :

14. Ravaging of Phrygla by the Os
trogoths, 3990 A D\

15. Defeat of the Huns under At-
tlla, 451 A. D0

16. The epldemic that swept the
Eastern hemisphere, 560 A. D.

17. Conquest of England by the Nor-
mans, 1008 A, D\

18. Death of King Phillp Augustus
of France, 1228 A. D. .

10. The pestilence that swept Eo-
rope, 1805 A. D,

20. The triple terrors, war, famine
and pestilence,«that swept Europe, 1618
A. D, P

21. Death of Charles 1. of England,
1645 A. D.

22. The deadly London plague, 16ud
A. D.

23. The War of 1812, by comet of
1811 A. D.

24. Our Civl] War, 1681 A, D.

258, The assassination of President
Garflield, 1881 A. D,

Here are some of the nations and
persons that belleved that the advent
of a comet presaged disaster:

The antedeluvians, the anclent Jews
from Abraham to Josephus, the Baby-
lonians, the Persians, the Phoeniclans,
the Chaldeans, the Egyptians, the Gre-
clans, the Arabs, the Romans, the Eth-
loplans, the Franks, the Huns, the Bax-
ons, the Celts, the American Indlans,
'and the Chinese; Enoch, Moses, the
prophets of Israel, Alexdnder the
Great, Origen, Tertulllan, Chrysostom
Constantine, Bede, Thomas Aquinas,
Luther, Melancthon, Zwingle, nearly a
score of Catholic Popes, John Howe,
Jeremy Taylor, John Knox, Milton,
Shakespeare and Kepler.—Chicago In-
ter Ocean.

Foundation of Japan,

Every Feb. 11 is celebrated in Japan
the great annual festival of Kigensatsn,
the anniversary of the foundation of
the empire by the first emperor, Jimmy-
tenno, B. C, 660, The Japanese reckon
thelr present era as from this date, and
it was on Feb. 11, 1880, that Mutsuhito,
ithe one hundred and twenty-first of
the dynasty, promuigated the present
constitution of the Empire of Japan,
the fundamental principle of which is
clearly stated In Its first article, “The
Empire of Japtn shall be relgned over
and governed by a line of emperors un-
broken from ages eternal.” The organ-
ization of & parliament took place In
1800, which In the Japanese reckoning
mﬂhmﬂwnﬂmmﬁ
his eapital at Kishiwara, in the prov-
ince of Yamato, which Is regarded by
ilwmm-&owmd
'the empire,

Many a bad man has been cowed
{the milk of human kindness .




