THE CHARITY GIRL

By EFFIE A. ROWLANDS

CHAPTER VII.

Fheila Fraser was a hi'le perturbed
duting the week thap followed as to the
vers apparent change that had come over
aitek Glendarwood. He eame to Dinglie-
wood nearly every day, but in an almost
pointed manner he gave ner ty understand
that hig visits were to Mrs, Fraser, and
ot Lo herself,

Sue racked her brain to find the real
reascn,  Was it jealousy of Beverley
ttoehiort, with whom she certainly had
flirted, though very mildly, since he had
colne ot the seene; or was it caused by
the knowledge that, as day after day
weat by, the poor Marquis of Iverne's
cordition grew worse, and lie, John Glen-
darwood, would be to a certaluty in the
deal man's place and heir to the dukedom
before many months had elapsed?

The thought of this approa hing event,
it need hardly be said, whetted Sheila's
engerness and intense desire to become
Lotd John's acknowledged finncee, She
might worry and think until she was
tired, but she would never gness the real
reasen of this change, never dream that
it wee her unwomanly eraelty and indif-
fercnoe to Audrey that had opened Jack's
eyes te her true character, and planted
the first seeds of contempt ia his breast
towprd her,

He had got the whole story from Mar-
shall, who gleaned it from Andrey, and
cerininly Miss Fraser's coadnet did not
sound well when her furious temper and
her virnlent abuse of a poor, nervous,
noturally shy creature was detalled in a
calm, collected manner.

Mrs, Fraser knew nothing about her
new maid until Marshall, seeing her so
mue better, ventured to tell her, and was
more than repaid for her kind action at
the plensure her mistress expressed In
haviig the girl about ner,

As for Audrey herself, she seemed to
be tn one long, pleasant dream.  Mrs.
Fraser's swoeet, low voree and delicate
beanty, her gently uttered thanks and
copsideration for the comfort of those
aboul her was a new and a delightful sen-
safion; Marshall's patience and ready
will, more than pleasant, and ber life so
penseful and happy thar sne culd hardly
realize It was herself who lived it and not
gnolher,

Mrs., Fraser made no [further remark
ahout Audrey's eyes, nor did she seem to
reccgnize that vague, curious likeness
that had so startled her. She was still
confined to her room, But she was not
dull; she had plenty of visitors. Miss
Froser came first thing n the morging
and clatted in a desultory feshion with
her stepmother, and after her came Mrs.
Thorngate, who was weleomed eagerly by
the invalid.

Audrey was never in the room when
the rector’s wife called, onr she always
noticed how tenderly Mra. Fraser spoke
to her when Mrs, Thorngate had gone
away again, and what a flushed, eager
look there was on the waa face. At
first Audrey had been afraid to meet Miss
Fraer, but heyond a frown and a sharp
glanee at the girl Sheila zaid nothing;
she knew better than to olject to any
arrnpgement her stepmother might make,
One afternoon, toward we end of the
week, Mrs, Fraser sent the girl out for n
nnlk.

“You have sat long enongh over that
sowing: a brisk walk will do you good;
besgides, 1 expect my lawyer down from
London on—on important business."

“Are you happy with me, my child?"
ghe asked in low tones, a =ob sounding
as If It were behind her wvolee.

“Oh! so—s0 happy!" Avdrey eried
Eneeling heside her, "1 wrote and told

. Jean how good you were to me, and 1
heard from her this morning. She says
you must be an angel, and so I think,
you are,”

“Kiss me,” murmured Constance Fras-
er, gnzing up into the lovay girlish face
almost hungrily, certainly passionately,

Audrey Inid her cool !ps on those of
the older woman.

Y1 love you,” she whispeced, invelun-
tarily.

“My dear! My dear!”

Mrs I'raser clung to har for a mom-
ent, then with another kiss and a ten-
der smile waved her on.

“It must be true, T fesl it hers,”" ghe
g1ld to herself, as she was alone, and
ghe prossed her hand to her heart. “Oh,
heaven! If this comps to me, how shall
1 thank Thes for Thy gooness?"

Audrey soon equipped hevsell,  She no
longer wore the hideons black bonnet,
but o smaller one, with g bright erimson
ribbon ns o velief to her dar't locks, Mrs,
Frager hnd sent Marshall into the vil-
Inge, and had bought *he girl many gar-

ments, which provoked wonder and in-
tepse pleasure in Awdrey’s hrenst,  She
could not bring hovsell to realize that

they were all for her,

It was a bitterly cold day, but Audrey
did not seem to feel it; sha planted her
hands in her warm muff, and danced
nlong, singing gayly to herself from very
exuberance of spirit.  The world was
beautiful, after all—so her simple, child-
ish  heart determined.  Bhe was guite
rich, for she had four good friends—
there was her sweet mistesss, and dear
Mrs, Thorngate, and Marshall, and King
Arthur! 8he did not know which she
liked best, She walked down one of the
seeluded  paths, and  shrank, so  she
thought, ont of sight as she saw a party
of people coming up from the Inke, where
skating was in high awing, Sheila, In
a magnificent sealskin, with a cap to
mateh, on her ruddy hair, was walking
peside Beverley Rochfort. She looked

bored, as indeed she was, and cross, too,
into the bargain, for there was Jack
still chatting to plain Louisa Hverest,
and he had not been near her all the
afternoon.

Sheila did not eatch sight of Audrey's
lovely face in wmong the bushes and
trees, but Beverley did, and his heart
lenped with passiogate admiration as he
gazed. He had seen her about three or
four times, and his pulses thrilled to
madiness when he even thonght of her.
He let his eyes linger on ber now, and
then he grew aoshen white to his very
lips. Some one else had seen Audrey,
und was going boldly througn the bracken
toward her. It was John Glendurwood,

e touched Sheila's arm; he had soon
fathomed her and her intentions. It
gave him pleasure to tease hew, especial-
Iy sinee he discovered that her money
would never be shared by him.

“Glendurwoofl has good taste," he said,
cartly, with a disagreeable smile.

“1 always knew that girl was no good 1"
she exclnimed angrily. “What business
has she to talk to—my—our guests in
this way? It Is disgraceful!”

“You should blame the guests, not
her,  Glendurwood sought her deliberate-
ly; that I can vouch for myself. She
is very beautiful!"

“1 do not care to discuss the appear-
ance of my servants, Mr. Rochfert,” was
Skeila's spiteful remark.

“No, nor any other person, servant or
no servant, when they have a face like
this girl," thought Beverley (o himself.

Jack was only asking after Mrs. Fra-
ser, but he made no haste (o join the
others when he had recalvel an ansgwer,
Instead, he turned and walked heside the
girl ns she moved onward,

“"Have you nothing to say, Audrey?”’
ha asked, after a long poues,

She looked at him in & shy, siartled
yet inexpressibly sweel way.

"I don't know, my lord," she said,
timidly.

They were going away from the beaten
track into a lonely and widar bit of the
grounds, Jack felt that every scrap of
moral courage and worldly wisdom in
which he had been trying to infold him-
gelf ever since that night in the avenue
wis fast vanishing. He lad not allow-
od himself to dwell much on Aunareys
beauty and unfathomable coarms, and
vet, despite himself, he hal done nothing
else but think of her, and ncw, at this
first opportunity of being alone with her,
he forgot the wide difference that lay be-
tween them; forgot all bul that he loved
her, She was so young, so fresh, so
innopent ; her beauty of mind was no less
than her loveliness of face avd form,

“Audrey !" he said. He put out both
his hands and held them towara her, the
muff dropped to the ground and her small
fingers nestle into his, “Awlrey " How
sweot her eyes were, how brilidant! Ile
ghook off the intoxication that was steal-
ing over him. “My darling, my little
child " he sald, buskily.

She drew nearer to him aud gave o lit-
tle glad ery.

"Ah! Youn love me," siie whispered,
“you !"
“Yes, I, my dearest, dearest one! Did

0

you not know it before, Audrey?

“T knew you were my iriend,” she fal-
tered—for something in his ayes, bent on
her, made her heart beat nand the blood
mount to her cheeks,

“Friend and lover, aye, littls one, your
lover till T die. Are you frightened,
Aundroy?"

She smiled timidly, and  her head
drooped so that he had to eateh her
whisper,

“Not frightened, only happy.”

With an exclamation of joy he drew
her to him, folded his arms about her
nnd sought her lips.

He kissed her long and silently, hold-
ing her small form close to his heart;
then he lifted his head and smiled down
it her.

“Audrey, do you love ma?"

She looked at him out of het blue eyes,
There seemed to be heaven self mir
rored in their depths, but she made no
answer, Her speech was gone, she wns
like one hewilderad, yet so very, very
happy. No words could come, only as
he repented his question she emng to him
with a passionate gesture and buried her
fuce on his rough cont, A elock chiming
five roused them.

1 must go!" Andrey eried in surprise
and dismny,

Jack lnughed at Ler ongerness,

“Never mind, we shall soon alter that,
young lady, when you belong to me al-
together,  What, you will go? Well,
{hen, yon must give me another kiss—
another!  Oh, darling, darling! How
tave 1 lived without you so long? I
shall come early tosamorrow, my sweet
one, and we will confess oll to Mrs, Fra-
gor, who will give us her heip, T know,
fleaven bless you, my desrist] Bless
and guard yon !

Audrey smiled through the tears that
wonld come, and then, turnlog, ran fleet-
ly away,

Jack Glendurwood stood guzing tender-
1; after her, all ignorant that a stealthy
figure in the background was creeping
after him as he walked through the
bushes. A smile was hovering on his lips
when suddenly above his bead swung a
heavy, loaded stick, and ae it came down
erash on his skull Jack gave a sobbing
cry and fell insensible fo the earth,

“l sald I'd be even with you, my
lord, and 1've kept my word,"” muttered
Henry Downs to himself; then, with
many backward glances, he rifled the coat

pockets of all they contained, shuddered !

Mountherry pang with gosslp the fol-
lowing day,  Loed John Siendurwood |
had been found in the  Dinglewood |
gronnds, robbed and ha'f mwdered, and
Audrey Maxse—a charity girl, who had |
come to Dinglewood House as maid to
Miss Fraser—hnd turned oat to be a |
lady born, and none other than the daughs

g,

I'his extraordinary plece of pews geoms-
od to give good Mes. Thorngnte unlimited
sutisfaotion, and she poured ot the whola
story to her nophew ns Hhey sot tngolllm
in her cozy drawing room,

There was a smile and Lok of eager-
ness on Beverley's handiome face as he
listened,

“Ah!" he said to himself, “nothing !
could be better. 1 must ace hose lawyer
chaps to-morrow, and ‘mea T think 1
shall have everything cut and dried for
my plans, I don’t think Lord Jack Glen-
durwood will stand much chanee agwinst
me in the future, 1 hold trump eards,
and I mean to hold them. !e has kick.
o me into the dirt, and put his foot on
me, If he thinks [ have forgotten that
hc is mistaken. e loves this girl, but
he shall never marry her. T love her'—
how his dark eyes flamed—"and I swear
she shall be my wife!”

CHAPTER VIIL

The story that Audrey heird from her
mother's lips was o short and pitiful one
—n story full of a woman's misery, a
man's treachery, and a husband's broken
heart,

Years before, when Consiance Gas-
coigne whs a girl of nineteen, and had
Just made her debut In the world. she
went to stay with a balf-sister of her
mother's, down in a small country vil-
lage. The aunt with whowm Constance
stayod—Lady Anstrother—had two sons,
one following no occeupation, the other
a young officer in a erack aragoon regi-
ment, and with this cousin the beautiful
yvoung girl fell most violently in love. [

Ie on his side returned the love with
more than usual fervor, Constance was, |
In his eyes, the most beuntiful, the uwm-t-l
est, the denrest woman in all the world.
For a month the lovers lived In a para-
dige; when suddenly an abrupt ending
ecame to the all too brief haleyon time.
Frank's regiment wans ordered to Bur-
mah; they were to leave in a fortnight.

What was to be done? Lady Ans-
truther, already an invalid, was dis-
tranght at the thought of losing her
youngest and best-beloved son. Her
henrt’s best love was given to Frank,
although by no ontward sign did she ever
allow the world to guess that he was
dearer to her than her eldest, Roderick.
She was in no condition to be worrled,
and that there wonld be no end of worry
connected with their engagement the
lovers knew full well, Bir Edwin Gas-
coigne would never consent to his daugh-
ter's marringe with & man who had noth-
ing to depend upon except his pay, and
who was, moreover, the son of a man
whom Sir Edward had alwoays hated, It
waa not a moment for delay, and Frank,
full of eager desire to bind his darling to
him, determined to make her his wife
hefore the doy of his departure came,

“When onee we are married, my dear-
est, he had urged, “not all the objee-
tions In the world can part us for long,
You do not mind roughing it with me,
I know, aml if Sir Edwin is very, very
angry, you can stay with mother till 1
have made all my arrangements for you
to follow me out to Burmal.”

His entreatics, his passionate plead-
ings won the day, and Constance con-
geuted to become his wife, They would
have taken Roderick into their confidence
had he given them the opportunity; but
Frank's brother had gone away almost

immedintely on Constance’'s  arrival—
had, indeed, shunned meoting the girl
in such a marked manner that Con-

stunce had felt vaguely hurg

“1 am afraidl Roderick does not like
me,"” she had said to her lover; but Frank
lnughed the idea to scorn,

“Roderick s a queer, odd sort of
chap,” he had answerad; “but I'll stake
my existence that ‘hiy feclings for you
are not anything approaching dislike,”

“You are so much alike in face, and
yel you are so different In nature,” Con-
stance often said, gazing with admiring
eyes at her lover,

The two men were, indeed, strangely
alike. . Both had conl-black hair, and
clear sking, and eyes of the deepest, rar-
#at blue, There was barely a year be-
tween them, and in belght, figure and
general bearing they were the fac-simile
of ench other,

They were married quietly one morn-
ing, the only witness to the ceremony
heing Marshall and the village clerk, and
then, after a week of mingled ecatasy
and unttterable pain at the thought of
their forthcoming separation, the young
conple parted, Constanes to return home
ty her father's house, her wedding ring
suspendod round her neck till the moment
wis oppottune for speaking out her story,
and Frank to make his final arrange-
1ents,

They had one farewell meeting, in
which Frank sought to cheer and console
hig young wife by every means In his
power, He told her he had written full
particulars of their marriage to Roder-
ick, and begged her to confide in his
brother, who had promised to do all in
his power to nssist them,

“Rear up, my darling,” he had entreat-
od: “in six months from to-day, please
henven, you will be with me, and never
leave my side again as long ns life lasts,
It your father is obgdurate—well, we
must do without his forgiveness. Kisa
me once more, my wife, my heart's be-
loved, and remember, dearest, whatever
comes, trust in Roderick.”

(To be continued.)

Constant complaints dever get pity.
—From the German,

| pigar he was going to smoke a great Jeal
! petter than we did."—Chicago T'ribune.

The best is Hood's Sarsaparilla, It
is the best because it does the most good.

While it makes the blood pure, fresh
and lively, it tones the stomach to bet-
ter digestion, creates an appetite, stimu-
ter of Mrs, Fraser by & provious mar | lates the kidneys and liver, gives new
brain, nerve and digestive strength.

An unequaled list of cures—40,366 tes-
timonials in two years — proves its merit,

sqrgatab wFor thoss who profor medicine
In tblet farm, Hooml's Suesapariils is now put np
i ehooolited tatiloth endlind Suesatnbs, ns well ns
In the usonl Hauld form,  Susesatabs have ddontls
onlly the snme curstlve proportios ns the lguid
form, besldos pecaracy of dose, convenisnes, oeomne
amy, = thore In-itw no Lo by bvaporation, hrels
nge, or lenkage, Sold by dengelsts or sent by madl,

U, 1 Hood Cao,, Lowoll, Mass,

GuArRANTEED under the Food and Drugs Act, June 30, 19006,

] =
ps he saw the blood trickling down the |
white, atill face, und dived fn among the | rl n e
bushes and left his vietim to his fate,
L] L]

Mrs, J; T, Goo, 50 Gould Street, Stonchnm,
Muss,, dnys: "I 26 yoars oxporiones I have noyer
known Hood's Sarinparilin to fall, for spring
humors and as o general hlood Ill“"]li!'ri It enros
werofuln, sezema; bhas no ogusl ax A genorsl
spring medlelne, 16 glves me gonuine sntisfne.
I.}un 1o Koy thiw.'

No, 324,

Newspaper Nlcknames In London,

Judge Rentoul's reférence on  the
beneh to the Times ps the “Thunderer”
reniinds us how remarkably this nick-
notie hag persisted, The Morning Post
is no longer “Jeames"; the Standard
has not been “Mrs, Gamp™ sinee the de- |
eense of the Morning Herald—the “Mrs.
Harrls” to whom 1t would allude nsan |
Independent authority, But the Thues
fs still the “Thunderer,” It owes that
name to Capt. Edward Sterling, who
is sald to have bezun a Times' article
with the words: “We thundered forth
the other day an article on the subject
of soelal and political reform.”—Lon-
don Dally Chronlele,

Lizards' Talls.

Certaln lzards are remarkable for
the fragility of their talls, although |
this weakness is not always the draw-
back that may be imagined. The din- |
mond tailed gecko, for Instance, fre-
quently owes Its existence to the readl-
ness with which itg eandal appendige
can be snapped off, This reptile, which
will perch upon a rock head downward
and tall In the alr, 18 llable to be preyed
upon by hawks. One of these formid- |
ahle birds will swoop down upon a |
lizard and seize what It tnkes to be the
head, but Is really the tail. The brittle
tall snaps off, and the gecko wriggles
away, not much the worse, to grow an-
other,

Precantlonary Ventllatlion,

The man who entered the smoking car
of the elevated train at Forty-third street
strode to the rear end and opened the
doors,

Then he went half way back, sat down
and lighted a cigar,

An icy gale blew through the car, and
two or three men started for the rear
doors for the purpose of closing them,

“Wait a few moments, gentlemen,” sald
the passenger gitting next to the new-
comer, “This man knew what kind of a

The Limit,
Jim—Gruet is terribly absent-mind-
ed.’
Juek—1 should say so. 1've known
him to telephone to his oflice and ask
if he was In.

Absolutely Necessnry,

Chleago Judge—Walt a  minute,

Where Is the court Interpreter?

Attorney—"The witness Is an :\nmrl-|

can, your Honor, Why Is it necessary
to have the interpreter?

Chicogo Judge—Because the witness
18 from Boston.

Urosn Purposes,

Marshall Wider tells of an elderly
lady in Colioes, who, besldes her deaf-
ness, experienced much trouble with
false teeth., Consequently she was
digposed to regard this world as a
vile of tears, A nelghbor, passing her
house one day, beheld the lndy sitting
nt the window, wearing an expression
of more than usuil gloom, Thinking to
cheer the unfortunate one, the good-
heurted nelghbor secreamed at the top
of her volee:

“(tood morning, Mrs.
weather we're hayving."

“Yes,"” replied the elderly lady, “but
I can't ent with 'em yit."

IS

Blank. Fine

Experience an n Teacher,

“The way to get a thing done proper-
ly,” remarked the home-grown phlloso-
pher, “1s to do It yourself.”

*Ihat's where you go lame" refoin-
ed the man with the absent halr. “The
proper way I8 to let your wife do It—
then she can't say ‘I told you so.'"”

Remedy for KExoess in Eating.

A hlut to those who may thought-
lessly at some time or other Indulge In
excess In entlng. 1f this Indlscretion

{18 committed, vspeclally In high sea-

goned things with rich sauces, n draft
of cold water acldulated with lemon
julce will take off the sense of welght
at the stomach and assist the digestive
process by moderating the allmentary
fermentation,

CURED OF GRAVEL.

Not a Single Stone Has Formed
Since Using Doan's Kidney Pills.

J. D. Danghtrey, music publisher, of
Suffolk, Va., says: “‘During two or
: three years that I had
kidney trouble I pass-
el abont 23 pounila
of grmvel and sandy
godiment in the urine.
I haven't possed a
gtone gince using
Doan's Kidney Pills,
however, and that was
three years ago. [
uged to suffer the most
aeunte agony daring a
gravel attack, and had the other usual
symptoms of kidney trouble—lusgitude,
headaclie, pain in the back, urinary
disorders, rheumatic pein, ete. I have
a box containing 14 gravel stones that
I passed, bub that is not one-quarter of
the whole number. I consider Doan's
Kidney Pills a fine kidney tonie."
Sold by all dealers, 50 cents & box.
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.
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without overheating the
sizes, Eve

circular,

Every lamp warranted.
write to pur nearest agency.

= Rayo Lamp

is the best lamp for all-round household use,
Made of brass throughout and beautifully nickeled.
Perfectly constructed; absolutely safe ; unexcelled
in light-giving power; an ornament to any room.
If not at your dealer's,

STANDARD OIL COMPANY
(INCORPORATED)

Different from other oil stoves. Superior because
of its economy, cleanliness, and easy operation. The

NEW PERFECTION
Wick Blue Flame 0il Cook-Stove

saves fuel expense and lessens the work. Produces
a strong working flame instantly. Flame always
under immediate control.

Gives
kitchen.

uick. results
ade in three

, stove warranted. If not at your
dealer’s, write our nearest agency for descriptive
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