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to Pathor Boret.
The last before the one now In hand
kad made him 1l of nostalgin, fairly
shaking his lron determination never
o quit for a moment his life work ns o
mimdonary., Ever sipce that day he
hind found It harder to meet the many
nnd stern demunds of o most JiMenlt
end expcting duty, Now the mere
touch of the paper In his band gave
him # sense of returning weakness,
dissa tisfaction and longing. The home
of his boyhood. the rosbing of the
Rhone, a seal in o shady nook of the
gnrden, Madeline, his slater, prattling
beside Wm and his mother singing
somewhere about the house—it all
came back and went over him and
through him, muking bhis heart slok
strangely, while another volee, the
swoetest pver bheard—but she was in-
effable and hor memory a forbldden
rragrance,

Frther Beret tottersd neross the for-
lorn lttie room and kuelt before the
crucifix, bolding his claeped  bands
high, the lettar pressed between them
His lips moved in prayer, but made
uo sound:; his whole frume sbook vio-
lenily.

It would be unpardouable deseors-
tion to enter the chamber of Futher
Borot's soul and look upon his seered
and seeret trouble, nor nust we even
speculate a8 to e particulnms. The
pood old man writhed and wresilsd
before the cross for a long time, untll
at lnst he seomoed to recelve the calm-
ness and strength he prayed for so
farvently. Then be rose, tore the let
tor Inte pleces po small that not a
wornd remained whole and sqgueezoed
them so frmly togother that they wers
ecompressed Into a  tiny, wolld ball
which he let fall through & crack be-
twoen the foor puncheons. After walt-
Ing twenty years for that letter, hun
gry an his heart was, be did not even
open It when at last it arrived. He
would never know what message i
bore. The link between him and the
old sweet duys was broken forever.
Now, with God's help, he could do his
work to the emd.

e went and stood (v the doorwiny,
loaning againmt the wide. He Jooked
foward (he “river house,” nn (he In
habitants had named o large shanly
which stood on the bioff of the Wabash
not far from wheee the road bridge
At prepont cronees, and saw men gath.
ering there.
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looely « frontier conld  genorate.
Her ssociations with men and women
tnd, with fow exceptions, been unprof-
itable ln an edneational way, while her
rending In M. Rousalllon's lttle Hbrary
could not bhave given her any practienl
knowledge of manners and life,

Hor affaction for Rene was interfered
with by her largs sdmirntion for the
herute, wasterful nod magnetie koighte
who charged through the romuances of |

g & _crisncrose  PALIAFD 4 ok
linon olose to the young man's
while Allee, In the enjoyment of her
pxppelse, woetned to voncentrate nil the
glowing rays of hor benuty in her face,
her eyes daucing merrily.
“Quit mow, Alle” be begged, half
In fun and half in nbject fear. “Please
quit=1 surrender!”

Khe thrust (o the wall 'on elther side
of Lim, then springing lHghtly back
ward o puee, stood ot guard, Herthick
yellow hadr had fallen over bher neck

Meantime Repe de Rooville bad de
Nvored Mine, Roussillon's letter with
due prompiness, OF ocourse such II
sorvies demandod ple and claret. Whnt
#till beller plensed Lhim, Allee chose to
be more nmlable than was nsually her !
tustows whon he called. They sat to
gether In the maln roomn of the house,
where M. Roussillon kept his books, his
cariosities of Indlan wanufacture col
loctod here aud there, and his surplus
fArearms, swords, pistols nmd knlves,
ranged not unpleasingly around the
walls,

Of course, mlong with the letler, Rene
bore the vows, so Interesting to bhim-
self, of the boat's tnmpting chrgo Just
dischnrged at the river bhouse.  Allce
updersiond her Criend's danger—felt it
in the lntouse enthuslasm of bis volop
nnd mapner, She had opee seen the
men onrouwslog on n wlmllar oceasion
when she was but o child, und the lw-
presiion then made still remalned in
her wemory. Instinctively she resolved
to hold Ilene by one menns or another |
advay feom the river house I possibile.
o whe wasaged to keep hlm occupled
enting ple, sipplog watered claret and
chatting untll pight came on aml Mine,
Ronsalllon brought In a lamp.  Then
he hurriedly suntched bis cap from (he
toor boside bl mud got up to go,

“Come and look at my basdiwork,"
Allee guickly sald; “my shelf of pies,
I mean” She ked him to the pantry. |

girl,” pald Rene,

e Nousudlion collection. . For althongh
Rene was unquestionably brave and
wore than paseibly handsome, he had
fo arwmor, no war horse, no shining

lunee and embopsed shield—the differ

#nee, Indeed, was groat,

Perbaps it was the light and heat of
imaginntion shining out throngh Allce’'s
Cace which gove ber beanty such o fos
clnating power, Iene saw It and felt
Its electrienl stroke send n wweel shiver
through his heart while e stood before
her,

“You are very beautiful tonlght,
Alles,”” be prosently sald, with a sod-
genness which ok even her nlertness
by surprise. A fluxh rose to his dark
face and Jmmedintely gave way to a
gruyinh pallor. His heart enme near
glopplug on the Ipstant, he was so
shoeked by his own dariog, but he Inid
t hand on her hnir, stroking it softly,

Just a moment abhe was ol a loss,
fooking n tritle embarrassed; then,
with n merry Inngh, she stepped aside
and sald:

“That sounds better, M, Rene de
Nonville; much better. You will be as
polite as Father Beret after a little
more tralning.™

She slipped past him while speak-
Ing and made ber way back again to
the maln room, whence she ealled to
1 LT

“ome here.

you"

I've something to show

He obeyed, a sheopish trace on his |

cotiileonnee betraying his self eon
selousness,

When bhe came nonr Allee, she Wis
tking from its buckhorn hook on the

wall o mpler, one of o beantiful paie

banging side Ly side,

“Papn Rousslilon gave me these,” she
pald, with great anlmation, “He bonght
them of an Indlan who had Kept thém
o long time, Where he enme neross
them he would not tell.  But look, how

benutiful! Did you ever see anything
w0 fAne?"

Guard and it were of silver; the
binde, although somewhat corroded,
still showed the fine, wavy lines of
Damascus stoel and traces of delleate
engraving, while In tJn- end of the
hilt was set a large ovel turgnolse,

“A vary queer present to give a
“What can you do
with them ¥

A captlivating flash of playlfulness

came Into her face nnd she sprang
backwand, giving the sword a semi-
olrenlar turn with

her wrist. The
blade went forth u keen hiss as It cut
the alr elose, very close to Rene's nose.
He Jerked his head and fong up his
hand,

Hie lnughed merrily, stunding benutl-
fully polsed before him, the raplers
polint siightly slevated, Her short skirt
Jolt bher feet and ankles free to show
thelr graeceful proportions und the per-
foet pose I which they beld bher supple
body.

“You soe whnt 1 cnn do with the
colechemarde, oh, M. Rene de Roun-
ville! ahe exclalmed, giving him a
smile which falrly bBlinded him. “No-
tleo how very near to your nack I ean
thrust and yot not touch It. Now!"

fhe darted the keen polot under his
chin and drew It pway 8o quickly thet
the siroke was like a glint of sun.
Hght.

“What do you think of that ns a nlce
and accurate plece of sllll ™

Bhe agnin resumed her pose, the
right foot advanced, the left arm well
back, bher Ussome, finely developed

| body leaning slightly forwnrd,

Rene's hands were up before his face
In o defenalve position, palms outward.
Just then a ¢horus of men's volees

doliar which #he really needed.

where s dogen or wore of the cherry | sounded in the distauce. The river
pates were rauged in onder. 1 umlu'
every one of them this morolng aod |
baked them; had thew ull out of (he |
ovun bofore (e raln came up.  Don't
you think me w wonder of cloverness
and Industry? Fathor Heret was polite
enough (o Satter we; but you—you Just |
eat what you want and say sothing!
You are not polite, M. Rene de Ron-

iy

ville"

“I've been showing you what Y
thought of your goodiea™ sald Rene |
“Bating's better  than  lalking, you
know, so Pl Just take one o, aad
b bolped blowell “lan't that compil-
ment enought™

“A fow such wold wuke me noother
bot day's work."” she replied, Inughing.
“Pretty talk would be cheaper apd
more sallsfuctory 1o the loug o,
Even the Bour In these pates | ground
with my own haud o an ludian wor
tar., That was bard work too”

Ny this time Ress had forgotten the
river hotse aod the Nguor, With sef.
tening eyos he gased at Alice's roundod
eherks nid sheeny halr, over which the
lght from the curlous earthen lrup
she bore in her band diokered most of -
focdively, He lovod her madly, but bils
fonr of bor was more powerful than
his love Hhe gave bl noe opportunity
to spwnk what bhe felt, having ever readt)
p quick, bright change of mox! ana
wanier when she saw him plucking up
pouraye o address ber In & sentimental
wuy, Thele relatioon lusd long beeu
sonsow bt ninkliar, wideh was bt sat. |
urdl, vousidering thelr youth and the
glecsinstnnees of thelr dally Jife, bue
Allos somehow had kept o cortulm dis
ey e between thom, so that ver,
wur friendsbip could Bot soddenly re

The rapier wos making o orissoToss prik
tern of Hashing luea.
howae was begluning s carousal Wits
asong. Allee let tall ber sword's palui
and Hstensl,
Rene looked about for his cap.
“1 wust be golug.™ he mald,

Anotber amd louder swish of the |

rapler made bim plrovette and Jdodge
apnin with govat enorgy.

“Don't,” be eried, "that's dangerous
You'll put el my eyes. I never saw
Sach 8 girl™

Bhe laugbed nt 2l sud kopt on whip-

the air dengerously bear bls ey
untll sbhe lud driven Wim backward

'ing them

lln huncheon the same day was coun

|
with eheap paper when ahe

and shioulders in o looss wavy maus,
out of which ler face beamed with »
bewitelilng effect upon her captive.

Rene, glad enough to have a cessa-
tion of hilx perll, stood lsughing dryly
but the sluglng down at the river
bouse wus swelling louder and be
made another movement to go,

“Your surrendered, you renember”
eried Allee, renewing the sword ploy
“Bit down on the chuir there and wake
yourself comforinble. You are not po
Ing down yonder toplght; you are golng
to stay bere nnd tolk with me and
Mother Housslllon. We are lonesone
aud you are good company.”

A shot rong ot keen and elear, there
wius o sndden timuit that broke up the
singing, dAnd presently more Gring at
virying Intervals ent the night alr from
the direction af the river.

Jean. the hunchbnek, came in to say
thit there was o row of some sort, He
hnd seen men ronning across the com
mon a8 If In pursuit of & fugltive, bt
the moonlight was so dim that he could
not be sure what it nll meant.

Rene plekedd up his cap and bolted
out of the house,

(To Be Continued.)

LUCIA
SAVED
CAB FARE

A Short Tale That Illustrates
the Force of Early
Training

(Chicagn News. )

Thoere are lots of poople In the world
who got gray and wrinkled worryving
#s0 hard over how to keep young, They
are the kind who buy 13-cent coffee
to economize and then pay $113 doc
tor bills fn consequence. In short,
thelr sense of proportion Is out of or
der,

That has always been the trouble
with Lucla Harding. From childhood
to womanhood Lucla never had a dol
lar in wsight when there were not
things to the value of five times that
The
worst of belng poor In a gentes] way
Is that one oternally has to pretend
that one I8 not poor Instead of belng
able to bef comfortably and openly
penniloss, 1lke the beggare and tramps
who never have to bother about keep-
Ing up appearances,

Money grew easier In her father's
household when Lucls attained young
Indyhood, but her old habitas stuck.
She contlnued to have gullty thrusts
of consclence If she Indulged In 10
conta’ worth of candy and the dull, i1l
defined agony she suffered over fash:
onably-made gowns and thelr attend
ant fashlionably figured bllls was har
rowing If useless.

There I8 no branding fron whoss ef.
fect I more lasting than the bhabit
aof painfully and necessary economy.

It took Dick Harding s whole yoar
after he married her to understand
Just what was the trouble with Lucia
Then he began to edueate her into
the state of mind whereln she might
be able te digburse money without a
flickering eyelash and a contraction
of the heart.

‘There's always more coming, you
know.” Harding would say to this ab
normal young wife of his, “"We aren’t
golng to the poorhouse next week, |

still colleet my dividends, and the
landlord can’t tarm us out, because
we own the house, you recollect, If

I eould aoe your recklesaly spend $10
mt a bargain sale on something you
dide’t need and never could use, It
would cheer me up, Lucin, I'd know
YOO were a renl, bman woman thea ™

Harding nevor dared tell his friends
noout his wife's mbling—he knew they
wolldn't belleve him

To do her justien, Lucla tried. She
was pretly and she loved pretey
things. but she could not rid her soul
uf fts bilght—and diid not enjoy bLuy
She struggled falthtully
because ahe knew It would  please
Dick. Her modest pride when she goi
to he polut wherd she bought two
matinse tekets and ok a friend out

Lirhainneed by her paperiag the house
vally
wanled lmported stufll st 32 & roll
The cost appalled hor und she coon-
omieed, was seolded by her hushand,
and hated the roomns fervently, as did
every one else. That seomed to be a
turning polnt with Mrs, Harding, and
foir some mooths stie behaved lke
any normal woman with  plesty of
money and not a soul to object w

her apenddiug & Harding thought she
had ween Hght at Jast. :

Then came a day whoen she went
o the north slde o luncheon with an
fmportant  persouage, Lucla cele
brated by wearing & new $100 vislting

directions,
door and walted while the gust spray-
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morous other costly gewgaws, When

she started home she got as far as
downtown when it began to raln.

It
poured bucketfuls and it blew Iin all
She ran Into a sheltering

ed her with wet tlll she was limp,
meolted, drenched, rulned as to tollet,
Finally she succeeded in  getting a
streot car, and the brutal occupaots
made her it In an outside seat. When
she Onally got home her husband was
there. He looked at the wreck and
exploded,

“Why under création dido't you got
poab—hall & dogen cabsa?™ he shouted
Lauecia looked mildly shoeked “A
ol clear out there? she askod (n
the scandalized, economical volee of
her girlhood days. “Why, think what
it would have cost! It was only &
cente on the car—I! would have been
n gone 10 take a cab” She swaom
upstalrs, swoely lgnoring the 3200
worth of clothing she had ruined by
saving $2

Then Harding knew it wag no use,

costume and & Freach bat, with nu

he ran;
The trumpeter blew his horn;
And over the house they hunted the mouse
From midnight until morn.

Through parlor and through hall they chased,
And down the cellar stairs,

The hobby-horse knocked down

The trumpeter reached for the
mouse,

Listen all and straight 1 'l tell
Of strange adveniures that once befell,

Oxg night when the house was dark and still,
These adventures did begin,

Of the hobby-horse and the woolly dog, .
And the trumpeter made of tin: i

time they went a-hunting,

For to see what they could win.

|
through the door went they,

Slyly through the house,
Hoping they might find a deer;
But found, instead, a mouse.

“ Now let us hunt!” the dog he barked; L,

The hobby-horse ran fast; 7

The trumpeter raised up his horn,
And blew a merry blast.

The dt)_:.;' he liilrkl"ll: the horse

-
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Thréugh kitchen and through dining-room,—

woods they had the chairs,—

chair;
dog fell in a pail;

only touched its tail!

They hunted the mouse all over the house,
Until they nearly dropped:

They thought at last they had it fast,

When in a hole it popped!

Then back to the nursery they crept,
As the day was coming in—
The hobby-horse and the woolly dog

the trumpeter made of tin.

This 15 the tale T heard them tell

Of a strange adventure that once befell,
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Guestion Answersd montation of undigestod food, Mg
Yoo, August Flowe: .uuhu:'n;mmomumnm.-unr*
largoet male of any medicine ln *he|B® Fervous and orgrale action
civilised world Your mothers and [fieic 804 LAl is all ther ook SIS I
mimhmuwth:@umumam“ﬂu You coly need & &
anything else for Indigestion or bil-|few dosos of Grean's August Flowe
lousnses, Doctors wore searce, and|in lguid form, to make you sstisfel
thay seldom  hewrd of appondicitis, |thare Is nothing serious the matist
nervous prostration or heart fallure, |with you You can get this reliabis
oo They used Augu—t Flower to|remedy st Dr, Soas's drug sore
clean out the system and atop fer Price 28¢ and 76e
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DR.J. F. COOK

Has come to the conclusion that all 1rofession of the healing art oW
slae of the vegelable kingdom is & fallure. When your system ls ros o
without pure blood. You will ouly fnd vwitality (5 the vegetadl
kingdom. Polsonouws drugs nor doctors’ knives nor thunder ﬂ.
Ughtaing wil not remove the oause, Lul lay the foundation for al kil
of disease. Those polsous go loto your hones. and kill the Nfe of thes
and create all kinds of dissases, cancerous tumors, consumption, droph
bose discases, etc. You must bear In wind thet bis medicine Is oot &
polsonous toule, por * stimulant, nor temporary relief -hieimtﬂu, |
polsonous drugs, where the results are sure death sconer or later, Do M
hWiame the medicine, when It takes an effect and stirs up the poisoss #
dlosase In the wystemn. You must not expect to be cured i~ & few days ¥
your sickness or dlssase has been & long Ume coming on, and it will b
b leng tme to get it out of your wystem. It will take mooths or & year ¥
build & pew body from the bones up. This fs what the people do not ™
derviand. They we used (o belng bumbugged His medicines sre &%
mumn«u—m&on-:mm““ﬂ*
male got wick Qhay will halp thomseives (o those herbs, for they have the I
Shinct, and the people have nol, 80 we huve to make & study of it It b
been & life study with Dr. Cook. Do not get weary; this lfe is too shef
and too sweet Lo worry owt of this world
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Dr. Cook Cures A
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