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Just escaped from werviee In his ea

hedral, turned away, ealling upon Cyras

some of the senlor boys, returned Cyran’ | to follow him

Jacket and eap to him and went away | It was not Cyras, however, who fol
with his friends; and the two Baumgar- | lowed the dean: it was Lady Grace, He
Cenn were loft alane, Charles was erying | had gone to his own study, had lald down
and shaking, Charles’ nose wus bleeding | his cnpe, and was tuking off his sacred
and down sat Cyras In a corner of the | vestments himself, dispensing with the
now deserted clolsters, and held the -!u.-ii--r-'--u.\lr nid of his servant., [is wife
to him, as tenderly as any mother could | closed the door

have done, ‘ “Hyle, how Is this to end?" she asked

! tar

“Don't ery, Charley, dear,” quoth he, | "What do you mean, Grace?
kissing him fondly “1 know that blggest | “1 mean about Cyras: but you know
fellow that set upon you, and I'll pay | very well without my telling you. The
bim off as wure as he's a snob I'd have | boy has been Indulged until he is getting
pald them off now If they had walted, the | the masts ry of us all He positively
cownards, and | don't care If they had struck (ertrude the other fln_\' o
killed me for It Where did they hit you “As Jaguet chose to interpret it," said
Charley 1" ; the dean. "1 lnquired into that. Cyras
"“They hit me eve rywhere, Cyran,” sob ive the child a tap on the arm 0O f
bed the child, who, though barely two | course, he ought not to have done even
years younger than his brother, was as | that, and | punished him for it.”
n !-;u!._\ rompared with him in h.r.l_..,-..ii ey 1 rannot see his fa negs. Ryle: yvou
and in knowledge of the world “Oh, pp! n with an unlimited command
how iny nose bles is " of MY
Cyran with his own white handkerchief I ited !’ i n errypt 1 tl
kept w ping the suffering nose, kissing | dent You w k hou though
Chnar I A i & Ly Cermee
- ! i bhelween ) | hink t T8 she e 4] I
It TR . oom tained il .l
Ian't i I w f | { 1 ha j |
yon L \ ) n word ! 1ted I
the w | b vind r t ) 1 foells e R ! L)
you; | (| y and | L y ] { But 1 now you
L } nu b done if th
“Ye | Y . ¥ p in the h ‘ nd rule I
Clomer { I Il w f n N I ) lli-treat
lntter's feenn | " I v sot, |
“I know y d lo | " : Hu (o you are excited It
"IN i 1 4 | g f ) d
Char I r ] of hend 1 do not forget Your m did
"’ tou | 1 K ! » EKton A & a'r k ('h .
or Rug A to | | nk | k hin ) n 1t
"1 hoy I » K bray ke ¥ (
It k* | 1 A I nin as ) W ] SAW pro she retor
Jou ' e . ) re mi 1 I " A I v I
ter than "W 0 oyou were an little™ ] ! 1 I
“Oh, I'm | gt r ) ] I 11 1o f you w nly a W
Cyraas, i 1 with L he r ark T (Irace Much has it been
“Who says el
IJ'-.'--' I.ad (srn ft room, and the dean
“J gquet | 1 wiler sa that \ng P dinpnte g 1 1) o
Bhe's a nles ! | oy Nas N 1 ered fi Master Ba gEarter
ha ¥ I 1l in I i ras d I gt L ngth of dis
she knows that, and w must h wn i E his f[ather's mand s, and a
It Jus T | Wh now ledd an ns he ha en, what the
e wha 1 ! 1T f 9 1lled put rights, weaning his
k '." ] 1 I ] Iy i - Y sh AT 1 for n 1
with a w f and the d | g | rley, his w ul y and = |
stir ou - 1 } A i T wre's swlf otherwise In arder, stole in after
N WOolnan m tail to see you don' him
fall, or don't g wt r some such non “Now, Cyran,” began the dean, “we |
senme 7 st have an explanation, and if you de-
A | e wl mger they sat there, | serve punishment you shall not escape it
Cyras » ng " sobbing child, |1 did not think my boy was a coward,
siroking . K his eyes, whis t ess that he would ill treat his young
pering endearing pames, and then the er brother
got up, and he led him afectionately into The color flashed into the cheeks of
the deanery, through the covered passage. | Cyras, and a light into his eyes. But he
would not speak
CHAPTER XI11 Come hither, Charles. Do you see his
A couple of pretty o ts the boya | face, » Jded e dean sking tl
looked when entere] Lthe we hited | hand \ ou n ashamed
resid Cyras = geled Cha - t k a and » reflect it you 1%,
th . \ 1 him s grief and pain
0 ' d the 1 I ed | e wi
wh e h " 1 her charg 1 { i who Lt m | wias the
loswe 'L 1 - five and X
years old, Gert le Baumga ) “You I A ! vhat?" slowly |
¥ ko) T mmt h w been up len lige y taken a litt) i k
This is you rk, 1 k v, Master (y I J y & Frank Dynevor
ria - I B wo doe Cyras 1 was
1 W E L 1 lea » k \ VN 1 L s, and
r e He was no ) { 1y g st re were five r six
to Jaguet than he used to be, or she me all at once, papa ; they hit me on
Lir " and | dare say th would have
(i | backed In fear enit h killed nly C 18 e running uap
W ! haughty and blue as we and fought with t because | was no
i HIT wiid pen with aston rong e gh, and go n AWAY. And
b 8he did not like the appearance | then he sat down in the cloisters and
of ! [, 1] i 0 Cry I sed me as g as U wa frig Tl
) | I such a w 1. GGerty ind hat's how the blood g upon his
ex tmed o s, “there’'s nothing to ery e
f Cl y's n bled, and it got on | I'he dean looked from on » the other
to our it hes | “Was it not Cyras who h you 1?
"y " that's hurt, Jaquet,” put | 1 sear y understand.”
in Charley, remembering his grievances “Cyras | s« me too much to hart me,”
and giving way again “It isn't Cyras.” ried Cha ¥ fting his be lls'.flli, .|<--',,
“Of course it's not,” Indignantly re y set brown eyes, just like Cyras’, jus
turned Jaguet, “what harin does he ever | like the dean's, to his fath 8 face “1le
come to? You have been striking him, | was kissing me all the time in the elois
that's what you have been doing, Master | ters; he was so sorry | was hurt : and he
Cyras, You've been thumping him on ive he loves me better than anvbhody else
the nose to make it bleed.” in the world, and he'll pay off that biggest
“It's nothing to you if 1 have,” re-|snob the first time he sees him. Don't
turned Cyras, in choler. “You just say | you, Cyras?"
It again, though, and I'll strike you.” He ! The boy turned ecaressingly to Cyras
disdained to say it was not so, or to de il'_\r.n looking red and foolish, not earing
fend himself; he was by far too indiffer- | to have his private affections betrayed
ent a temperament, for the public benefit, and he shogk off
“Oh, nurse—look ! look !" sereamed out | Charley. Dr. Baumgarten drew (yras

the little girl.

It was supplemented by a sharp scream
from CCharley; his nose had begun to
bleed again; and at that moment there
was another interruption. The room door
opened, and the dean and hisx wife en
tered.  The nurse, whose temper was not
a remarkably calin one and who disliked
the daring Cyras, was busy getting hot
water and a basin,

“Lowok at him, my lady, look at him,"
cried she; “and it's Master Cyras' do
ings!"

“What does all this mean?' demanded
the dean, his eyes wandering from one
boy to the other, from their faces to their
clothes, his ears taking in the sobbing
and the erying. “What is it, 1 ask?" he
sternly continued, for no one had replied.

“How dared you hit him?" exclaimed
Lady Grace, turning to Cyras.

The boy looked at her, but did not
answer. She took it for bravado, [ler

passion rose. “You are growing a perfect
little savage!” And raising her deli-
cately gloved hand in the heat of the mo

ment, she struck Master Cyras  some
tingling blows upon his cheeks. Dr,
Baumgnarten, deeming possibly that to

stand witness of the scene did not con
tribute to the dignity of the Dean of Den-

to him, and fondly pushed his hair from
his forehead.

“Tell me about it, my boy.”

“Oh, you know that big parish school,
papa; well, they are always setting on
the college boys, and they came up to the
cloister this evening, and Charley, being
with the boys, got in for his share of
pummeling, and 1 beat the fellows off him.
That's all.”

The dean left the boys together, and
went in search of his wife. Ile found her
in her chamber,

“Grace,” said he, going up to her,
“there has been a misapprehension, and
I have come to set you right. Charley
got into an affray with some strange boys
in the cloisters, and Cyras defended him
against them-—going into them no doubt
like n young lion, for he possesses uncom-
mon spirit ; too much of it. We have been
easting blame on Cyras unnecessarily.”

Lady Grace lifted her eyes to her hus-
band. She knew him to be an honorable
man, and that he would not assert a
thing except in perfect good faith,

“Do you mean that Cyras did not beat
Charles? Why did he not say so, then?”

“His spirit in fault again, 1 suppose;
too proud to defend himself against an
unjust imputation,” replied the dean. “You

should have heard Charles, Grace, telling
how Cyras wat down and nursed him af-
terward in the clolsters, kissing him and
wiping the blood from his face, and whis-

Conts One Dollar Ench Time 1t Blows
and Carrles Ten Miles,

pering to him how he loved him better ' :

than anything else in the world. Grace, Fast 5t. Louls now has the blggest

those two will be affectionate qujux."""”“ whistle In the world. It Is a

brothers If we do not mar It.” reinaurkable triple machine with three
Lindy Graece felt that she had been un- | volces—a three-chline whistler, whose

Just in wiriking Cyras, as well as guilty

of nan unlady-like action, and perhaps

she felt more contrition at the moment
than the case really warranted,

“How mar It?" she faltered.

The dean put his grm around his wife's

wiint “Girace, you best
Is In whether or
there is a dislike toward Cyras rank-
think and that |t
makes you unjust to him, If you are not
bpte-

before ]l"'r:J ing.
know what your heart ;
not
there, | there s,

iIng
ery cantious |t dinsension
the

mAy sow
children.”
numgarten burst into tears, and
Inid her face her hus
band's almost as
passionately as she had ever done, “Ryle,”
“if there be any such feel
it is born of my love for you."

No more wan sald, for the steps of the

Lween
caressingly wpon

breast ; she loved him
» whispered,

ing,

boys were heard on the stairs, and she
opened the door,

Come in, Cyran; | want you,” she
snid, drawing him gently tc her. *“Your
papa has been telling me that it was not

who hit Charles and mede his nose

“Of course it was not me—as if I

would " said Cyraas,

“But why did you not tell me so? It
| me to punish you, for I thought
fonerved | I an sorry to have done

f T the fault was yours. You
1l have d me the truth.”

Rog s wl you are angry with
mamma, and [ tell you truth,
don't believe me. You belleve Jaguet

instead of me 1 don't gt fair play in

this house with any except papa.

yoB know

Jaquet hates me, mamma wiie

did
“1 hope not, Cyras

hate me,

And 1 4o not think

" would dare to say O me whal was
lrJI "
“Oh, wouldn’t she !" eri 2 the bold boy. |
= doen | o get 1 nto a row with
1 and make you punish me. Didn't
v you it was me that made Char-
N s¢ bleed just now, and didn't you
eve her and hit me feor it? It wasn't
ne, and body had told her it was me; |
she took and said it
I'o Jaquet's infinite astorishment. she
liad b warning the pext day. After a|
few moments given to getting over her!
mfiture, she told her lady that at |
nd of '.'ldz month she ?'..'{"’ been .";'

iding to give warning on her own side,

she was going to alter

Which meant

married But when the

her econdition.

that she was about to get

name of the in-
tended bridegroom was disclosed it pro-
voked some laughter from the dean's
household, especially from his eldest son.
For name was

"H-Jh"‘t.“

CHAPTER XI1IL.

town residence in Berkeley Square sat

] dean of Denham and Lady Grace  Of an extinet volcano In Japan. They
Baumgarten, It was a fine evening in | dwell contentedly In this pit-like town,
April; the dinner hour was approaching, | surrounded by a vertical wall elghty
ind they were awaiting a guest, an old | feet high, rarely making a journey into
friend whom the de .1l|| had met in the the outer world, and practically forming
o Ubexpectedly that day, and lovit- | o netie community by themselves.
Years have elapsed, and the dean. "i"! Residents of England have £330, |
i £ hfty now, is more portly than 000,000 invested In mortgages In for-
wWas wonl to I« but Lady Grace eign countries. These Investments an-
fries her age w and looks not a day pually drain the forelgn countries of
older than the period a woman never con- | yhout $27.500,000 !n gold. |
fos t 1 passed —fve-and-thirty. But » - ;
lean's fac re is a look of anz- | I.n Russla an unmarried woman re-
S CAPe mains under the absolute sway of her
Gifted with an aristoera wif, and | parents until her death, regardless of
W I ArIsio | taste and habirs her aAge,
dea \d fal - 1 long ago 'l England Is to-day the virtual ruler |
: . " of living than his|,¢ 3300000 square miles of African
ICANS P 1] vl Embarrassme follow '-l"'.'i!l'!?j', I
d, ing ug il lLirs nd easily pu | ; ; .
not done away with. but deferred. A hundred years ago the population
the plan do not answer ; it is some- 'of London was just one-fifth of what
g like the 1 in the horseshoe, | It 18 now., The 6500,000 people In
W h doubled as they went on; and Dr. | Greater London live in 928,000 houses.
irten had now attained to a height

Baumg
[ perplexity in his
frequently re

church,

Half the labor of

pecuniary affairs not

‘ached by a dignitary of the

later life had

his

been to hide from laady Grace. She
could not avoid knowing that they were
in debt, but she had no conception to
what extent, and debt is rather a fash-
ionable complaint. She also found that

the dean

1
out

invariably
that
In one sense of the word, the debts which
had gathered them might be put
down to the score of t.llf_\' l:1'.h"‘.

ran short of ready
money ; Is not uncommon either.

about

the death of her mother, Lady Avon, she
had come into all the property that would

be hers—two thousand a year. With that

and the dean's income they might have
lived sufficiently well. But Lady Grace
had little idea of the value of money.

Living in Berkeley Square was her do-
ing, and was quite wrong and ridiculous
with their narrowed means,

To years before the present chapter
opens Lady Grace had come to London
on a visit to her brother. Lord Avon
had never married, and spent much of
his time abroad, keeping his house—a
small one—in Piccadilly done up in
brown holland and lavender. However,
he took possession of it for a season,
invited his sister to stay with him, and
the dean, if he could come. A season
in town was perfectly delightful to Lady
Grace,

“I shall not be able to do without it.
now that 1 have tasted its sweets again,”
she said to her brother one day. *I think
I must lnok out for some furnished house
to be had cheaply, Henry, and take it."

“All right,” said his lordship, who had
given in to Grace from the time she was
a baby.

(To be continued.)

During the last eight months the
State of Texas has sold 3,500,000 acres
of land at from $2 to §5 an acre,

capacity for the annihllation of peace
Is extraordipary. This whistle blows
blast at half-steatn, and
with favorable wind has a disturbing
power of twenty miles.
iar every tlme It Is blown.

But this great
noise. It Is an ldea in economy, a
whistle trust, a noise combine. Al-
most all the little nolses, yelps, toots
whines of mwectauical
throats in East Lomis are now
The glant whistle trus¢ whis-
tles for them. The Independenct whis-
tles have to whistle off time to be
heard,

Within the range of this whistle
are sald to be 100,000 people who tell
| thine by It

a ten-mlle

whistle Is npot all

sinaller
st

and

dumb,

Tils remarkable whistle has
Installed by the East St. Louls and
Suburban Electric Rallway Company,
at the Belt power house, Stat- and

| machine shops and car barus are lo-
| cated,

The greatest modern «iren com-

In the handsome drawing room of their

At |

I'he
height and nearly
Om ea-h side

three whistles,
six feet In
{as big around as a man.

smaller wrstle,

| prises
| almost
|of the maln one Is a
| The units
nolse, with which even Babanne

to make one

mlles

three combine

across the
end of St

away,

west Louls, Is weil ac-

qualinted.

the

triple whistler was also set

| This big

QREATEST SIREN OF EARTH. I

It costs a dol- |

It Quiets
the Cough

This isone reason why Ayer’s
Cherry Pectoral is so valua-
ble in consumption.

It stops

'§ the wear and tear of useless

been

Twentieth streets, where the company’s
|

largest is

Mississ1;pl river, in |

coughing. But it does more
—it controls the inflammation,
quiets the fever, soothes, and
heals. Sold for 69 years.

* Aver's Cherry Pectoral has been a regular
e preserver 1o me It hrowght me throngh
a severe atinck of pneomonia, and | feel
that | nwe my life to lis wonderful carative
l;mp'm-l."- WiLLian M. Teuvirr, Wawa,

..

.C. Ayer Co.,
Imm Eu:’" o I-ﬂ:;ﬂ.l-s
) SARSAPARILLA.

q ers PILLS,

Hasten recvery b
bowels regular wit

keepin t
Ayer's ‘Pill-.

firidege Lore,

“What Is that poem about the bridgze
at midnight?’ asked Mrs. Flashington.

“1 don't know,” answered Mrsa
Dasher; “but the poet knew what he
writing about. iridge will keep
you up till midnizht and after if yon
happen to be loser.” — Washington
Star.

wias

Raither Insinoaring.
Gussle Gunn—DBy George, Miss Ta-
| basco gave me the coldest turndown |
ever got in wy life, weally.

up at the rallway company's electrical | Reggy Sapp—What did she say, old
| generating station “as a feature.” It | chap?

Is connected with an  electrie f'lm-k.} Gussie Gunn—Why, 1 asked If 1|
which is regulated by the government 'might eall on her and she sald the

standard time sent out from Washing- | janitor didn’t allow children in that

|ton on the
actly noon each day.
The electrie

| with the whistle Is gnaranteed not to

vary five seconds In time a year, and |

the clock’s record to date Is satisfac-
tory. Almost every man looks at his
watch when the first blast Is sounded
by the blg whistle at 7 o'clock in the
morning. Almost every housewife in
East St. Louis mantel
timeplece when the siren wooes noon—
| the second blast of the day. The third
| blast I8 an bour Iater, and the
(1% at € in the evening.—St. Louis Post-
i Dispatch.

glances at her

1 OTHER PEOPLE’'S WAYS.

About 20,000 people live In the crater

vessels have en-
the Bordeaux In ten
yvears, and were private yvachts
which sought refuge during the Span-
Ish-American war.

American
of

Only two

tered harbor

those

| ble of firing five shots in ten seconds,
If the tests are successful its adoption
by the army s considered probable.

After a struggle lasting several years,
the respectable portion of the English
community In Burmah has succeeded
in securing the passage of a law for-
bidding the employment of women as
barmaids. The Lancet hopes that this
[example will be followed in England.

Motor-boats of all sorts are becoming
more and more numerous on the Vene-
tlan canals, threatening to displace the
old-time gondola. The gondoliers are
much disturbed. In a dispute between
two of them and two electrle launch
men the latter were stabbed, one fa-
tally.

Some Polish editors have a hard
time. In a parting word to his readers
the retiring proprietor of the Polish
paper Gornosalazak says that during
the five years of the paper's existence
the responsible editors have spent four
and a half years In prison, while $3,750
has been pald In fines.

Dangerous,
“Why don't you make more
speeches? asked the friend.
“Because,” answered Senator Sor-

ghum, “I am afrald some of my ene-
mies might call me a silver-tonghed or-
ator and so get people to paying more
attention to my rhetoric than to my
opinions.”—Washington Star.

dropping of s ball at ex- |

clock which ronnects '’

last |

Germany s now experimenting W!th!
a new automatic repeating rifle capa- |

apartment house,

Mothers will find Mrs. Winmow's Soothing
Byrup the sest remedy 1o use for their childpsa
during tac teething period.

An Avenne of Eseape.

Rival committees were appealing for
. fnds, ¢

“Let's see,” sald fhv'«‘apibllilt.. mus-
Ingiv. ~If 1 give £5.000 to each com-
miltee one donation would nullify the
other, and far as | can see, leave
both relitively where they started.”

Mus«ing a little more, he decided that
$10,000 would just buy the sort of auto-
| mobile be bad in mind.—Philadelphia

Ladger

L]

“Gone.™

The red hammock slowly swayed In
the geitle night breeze. Two bhearts
with but a single thought

“Dearest,” she dreamily, “we
are here to-day and gone to-morrow.”

“Not Lere, my love,” whispered the
, ardent suitor.

“And why pot?”
I am

salid, "

‘gone’ mow without

“LBecause

wa!ting for to-morrow.”
And then only the chirping of the
r'c.ets disturbed the Dblissful stili-
| ne: s, )

1) permanently cured by Dr, Kll_u'l Girvat

Nerve Resiorer, Send for FREE $2 trial bottle and
F treat se. Dr. K. ILKline, 1d., 831 Arch St., Phila., Pa.

He'd Find It 0, K.”

The Philadelphian was staying at a
hotel ir He rang for
an attendant, whom asked il bath
tubs were provided.

“Yessuh,” answered the negro, “we'se
got some nice tubs,” and he presently
returned bearing on his shoulders a
coflin with silver-plated handles and l'd
all complete.

[ “What do you mean by bringing me
that?’ demanded the traveler.

“Dat's de bathtub, suh.”

“The bathtub?”

“Yessuh. Yon see, suh, de lanlode
he used to be in de undertakin’ busi-
| hess, an’ he had a lot o' coflins on han’:

an’ when he sol' out an’ took dis hotel
he brought all de cofling de new man
didn't want. His son is in de tinsmif
business, suh, so he done had de cof-
fins lined wif tin, an’ dey make nice
bathtubs. Jes' you try an’ vou'll find
dis one all right.”—Succes Magazine.

E == B, Vitns’ Dance and all Nervous Dis-ases

a Georgla town,
he

UTTERLY WORN QUt
Vitality Sapped by Years of Suffering
With Kidney Trouble.

Capt. J. W. Hogun, former postmas-
ter of Indianola, now living at Austin,
Texas, writes: ‘]

was afflicted for years
with pains across the
loins and in the hips

& and shoulders. I had
headache also and
&, neuralgia. My irght

eye,from pain, was of
little use to me for
~ years. The constant

flow of urine kept
my system depleted, causing nervous

chills and night sweats.  After trying
seven different climates and using all
kinds of medicine I had the good for-
tune to hear of Doan’s Kidney Pills.
This remedy has cured me. I am as
well today as I was twenty years ago,
and my eyesight is perfect.'

Sold by all dealers. 50 cents a box.
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.




