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A STREAM OF

New goods are coming in daily, ‘The
upon thei: selection are manifest. We've
Goods. Other lines deserve meation

Embroideries and Laces.

ks and Dress

The newest and dain ms you here
Beautiful assortments at little prices iver, and cure
Cambric, Nainsook a1 roideries with Inserting headache, jaundice,
and allover to match tion, etc. They are in-
Torchon, Ori 1 a vast assortu of oth a cold or break up a
, certain, they are worthy

Embroideries are priced
1 to 1 inch wid
I to 2 inch wide...
Finer and wider up to
SOOI ioe e nrscones 1

cate womern.
or by mail

Every Day

Hosiery and Underwear

The wanted sorts are he:e in ample varicty
has brought here the thoroughly good and

An opportunity to buy—and save in the buying—is

GLOVE TALK--Thoss of you who know our Dollar Kid Glove
know that nothing is retailed at the price that equals it for
umformity of skin and perfection of finish and fit.

“ROYALE"--Test Dollar Glove in srica.
Black aud al! shades—Eutton, Hook or Clasp fastening.

L. STEIN & SON,|

108 N. MAIN ST. BUTLER, PA

»nda

resented here.

Rockenstein’s
Summer Millinery.

Millinery l
irs in le, desir-
an maintained our

and

Opening of Spring

lected stock of Choice

We call your attention to our large and well
We have endeav. red to make our stock surpass all previous
ability, quality and prices. We feel sure we have more
reputation in the selection of CHOICE MILLINERY GOODS. We can show wyou
an immense varicty of Hats, Flowers, Ribbo Braids and Chiffons and all that
goes to make up an UP-TG-DATE MILLINERY STOCK, and at prices that will
surprise yon. We would call especial attention to our Ladies’, Misses’ and Chil-
dren’s TRIMMED HATS, in which we have always excelled. You can always
get the right goods at the right prices at

ROCKENSTEIN’. -,

328 South Main St., - = i o

Butler, Pa

sSPECIAL FROM2z

PO o o e

MILLER’S Fd. Colbert,
: Fomerly

¢ davings bank

HButler, Pa.

$60,0:.0.00

Spring Season Opens With a Rush--People are Buying carly-
Prices and Styles are Right, whi¢h was the Cause
of Our Great Easter Trade.

The spring trade has opened with a rush. From now on we expect to be busy
all the time. We may not be able to_give the newspapers the attention we would
like to, but always remember this: We are headquarters for Footwear in Butler.
Our spring stock is much Jarger than ever before, and our priges are always the
lowest >

Oldest

1s the

S, mer-

50
chant

More Business Than Ever. ant

. We want to do more business than ever this year. We have the goods. We | prompt a 1 3 :
are in shape to make prices, and we siart the scason with thesz weapons: TR RBAN I v, S8 JODORLES.
GOOD SHOES axp LOW PRICES, aud they are winners every time. -
s wr

Our Only Weapons: 2 Ul I.d’. :
Men's New Tan Shoes.. $1 25 | Ladies' Cloth Gaiters. 48 Bﬂ”er bUdﬂiy .’1&“0“(“ Bﬂﬂk,
Men’s Fine Kid Shoes 1 25 | Ladies’ Strap Sandal 48 ; 4
Men’s Fine Buff Shoes. 98 | Ladies’ Tan Polish...... 98 Butler Penn,
Men’s Fine Patent Leather Shoes ies’ Kid Button Shoes 88 | Capital paii in - - $10,000.00
Boys’ Fine Viei Kid Shoes.. Kid Polish...... Surplus and Profits - $114,647.
Boys’ Fiue Tan Shces... “loth Top Poli los. Haztman, . Presidc

Youths’ Fine Kid Shoe Tan Oxfor

Youths’ [Fine Tan Shoes.....

Vice Prosident; C. A,

John G. I¥cMarlin,

Low Shoes and Siippers. it

Our stock of Low Shoes and Slippers is complete. We never showed as mauy

gretly styles as we do now. Slippers range] in price from 4Sc to $5.50, both in
an and Rlack. :

y
with this

unt

Hoover.
T i

llins, T.

3 inegan, \'\'
Children’s Department y D= W, O.

Is mecting the approval of the mothers. The children must have
they are not disappointed when they come to our store,

Ladies’ Fine Shoes.

Qur len(lelj is the Delsarte, and it is meeting with great st coess.
popular advertised shoe on the market today.
Our Ladies’ Shoes at $2,00, £2 50 and $3.00

nice shoes, and

Braun’s Pharmacy,
Cor. 6th St. and Duquesne Way,

L, D. Telephone 2542.

It is the most
A‘n_v style, bu’, only omne price, $3.50.
are nicer than ever this year. See them.
Pittsburg, Pa,,

Wholesale

Importer and Jobberot Drugs,
Chemicals, PPerfumes, Soaps,
Brushes, Etc.

Men’s Fine shoes:

We don’t need to say a word to you about our Mer »s Fine Shoes

-} 5 if you have
seen them; if not, don't fail to see them before you by 4 <

Butler’'s Progressive “Shoe House.

C.E. Miller

Meyers' Grease, Paints

theatrical goods.
Physicians’ Prescriptions

215 Sout.  pain Street, Putler, Pa,

i

o i e e Zsi C*”“{*Ul!li(lul l).z_‘. or \i}:‘][ i)y;

ME N TNER “Registered Pharmacists’” only. |

T Wholesale  and retail |

; dealer in Lubricating and |

Won't buy clothing for the purpose of spend- Hlumniating  Qils,  ( apital
ing money. They desire to get the best i > 3 t

possible results for the money expended. ( ,\HH\]&T. ]).\'n;:nm, Water

Not cheap gu(ul‘sllmt goods ds 1th0“8 }ls 'c.'n{ \} hite and Standard Gas

be ol s made uy prpery.” Cal and | ingine Ofs, Gasolcin, Ben-

zine, Paraffine Wax and

Petrolatum.

SPRING SUITINGS.
Right up to date, the latest styles, shades
and colors that could be bought. Call and
examine them.

Address all mail erders to

W. F. Braun.

New Furnitore

Fits and Workmanship

142 North Main Street, -

Guaranteed.
o,

Now House.

Central Hotel.

MRS. JENNIE NIXON, Proo’r
CUT THIS AD

- = Opuvosite Court Honse.
OlTand sendlo

SEND ONE DOLLAR im0

-l_lhll 700 wiles of Chleage, we will d this TOP BUGGY BY FRuiGH
SUBLCT 10 KXANINATION, v g ai your freight nd if
'runm ‘t"u.nlunmn. EXACTLY AS REPRESENTED, EQUAL TO BUGGIES
s “.lrr AT $60.00 to 75,00 and THE ERANDEST BARGAIN YOU EVER SAW,
Ay freight agest QUR SPECH, \L. PRICE $38.90

nd freight eharges, loss the $1.00 sent  With order, See—

WE MAKE THIS TOP BUGEY, ¥ OUR | Y45 FACTORT 1Y ciic

wakers put o $75.00 1 4 lm?(‘ llslh;n m
Y o bugiies. .
2434 rom the Bost Seacncd Woode Hes. ' Tast Apal ot
High Oroas r::.dummui_tn!m' o: Bre m m:‘.'iar. S
P m Earv Py o] oung i
Rubber Heavily Lined, full side and pack ot téoine. Paloting,buararn.
See e 9 bugzy work, Body -Black, \ %eAr dark green
$38 ““. 4 hea u‘rn rench body eic ®h or Evan '« Losther
Bprom, earpet, wren PECIAL PRICE r. bugzy semplete, w, % 0r carrow rack; full length side and back eurta
WRITE FOR .l';::"";m;;af:-..‘ CADARANTEED "w AR '&l’ I;tum.-um or Bugg! $15.95 and
TES. : his Year S
GGIES. ORDER ONE TO-DAY, ¥¢ 13 uaGAl. M. R $60.00, DON'T DELAY, So0-90

Address, SEARS, ROEBUCK & 0. (Inc., CHICACO, ILL.

L

- Butler, Pa.

Naxt Door to Park Theatre

L C. WICK,

IN

DEALER

$ Worked Lumber

ALL KINDS.
, Blinds, Mouldings,
Shingles and [Lath

| Always in Stock.

leME. HAIR AND PLASTER
e —— — | Office opposite P. & W.*Depot.}

BUTLER, PA,

. Rough

{ Doors, Sash

Suhzeriba tor theCroizen
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wo days I was about
s tn ml exercise, 1
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er hst 1 me she came
rd if in a casual

caution
hood i
think i
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being «
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son bent on di
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noted i

absenc
We
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matter
story
better

trouble

and Retail. |

The only house west of New |
York carrying a full line ot |

and |

connec
row.
thi

this point, and I was about to

as | was passing turou
remonstrated

oils threa

to delddy Mad

of

ss Lothrop, will you permit me to

you a little? ighbor-
s an isolated one do not
t quite w or safe for a young
be out alone here abouts afrier
¢ was a look of anxiety on her

e sua-

of fed concern
seemed to con-

has ailways
1 rewarned. “Is

sfe enoug

1oy

for alarm?"”
upon

1 reason

=pe

hastened

me

reassure

my dete rmination to continue i
wanderings unmindful of her 13-
ing. theking her nevertheless for her
solicpynde, when 1 was ‘k by the
the { it if there we ny undes
ha lings in pix in which
she had a shsdi t would as well
to throw her off hey guard as far as 1
was concerned.

“Perhups you are right 1 gaid.
“After all, there i1s never
what sort of v ‘owling
about a l!onely igh Lo I will
return before dark. ‘I'hank you, Mrs.
Mavberry.”

I & d¢vidently relteved her mind,
for sh iled and procecded o open
the de for me with ail the obsequi-
ousness that a humble servant would
s t piv-respected

o a feared and

v and
a cring
r that

let r know of my v
almest  immediately after
in stole out of doo! ud took
urns up and down the avenu
r the Stone H S
ot wh evel

\
1.  habitation
il s cold white
of a once home.
or thy this, how
W i Y severe

<s of one of aries

1 unust
that

whom I met
gh the village,
concerning

r. Np

my

with e
yut at sueh @ time, and insisted
ompanying me as far as the
s | approached the Stone
I detected aps no one but
would have
+ Inmin

t—a line t
. gleaming through the inter

stice of the shutters I
paused some moments, it
closely. 1 gained nothing further from
my observation, however, ¢ fearing

dinner-i © by my
e, shortly after forsook my post
snt back to The Ivies, in a state

st doubt and perplexity.

1d nct see my course clear in the
. Had 1 sn instructed in the
Madaw's life, 1 should have
known how to act. As it was

I feared to touch rew wounds, to make

» for my beloved wmistress, by

alluding to a mystery which might be

ted with past suffering and sor-

But I did resolve upon one thing

I would put a few questions to

{ old Franklin, and, possibly, take him

into m
might,

|
'
|
|

back t
over, 1
few u
the
incien

“Fra

The
pearance with a wealcoming smile, for,

as I h

gloom,
my qu
“No
with ¢
“Wh
ed, d

il
shocki
upon

hands,
sk

K

noisily

dining-room,

him, and he was
I singled him out for special notice.
my words, however, his face

the
fance worked, his lips trembled, and nis

y confidence. Accordingly, that
after 1 had conducted M

“ PRANKLIN, DOES ANYONE EVER GO
INTO THE STONE "

HOUSE.

o the boudoir when dinner was
asked her to excuse me for a
and returned again to
where I found the
t servitor clearing the table.

nklin,” I began, “does anyone
into the Stone House for any

onents,

old fellow tad greeted my ap

ave said, I *ras a favorite with
ways gratified if
At
fell into
and his voice, as he replied to
estion, was grave and troubled.
one, Miss Lothrop,” he said,
urt brevity.

0 has the keys to it?” I continu-
termined uot to be discouraged

by his apparcut disrelish of the sub-
Jeet.

“Mrs. Mayberry,” he answered

“Don’t you ever go down there, to
see if thir wire as they should be?
Does not Madam expect someone to see
that it is kept in proper repair? She
has told me that she has an affection
for the place; is it not your duty to see
that the house does not suffer fromn

. % id

nost regretted my questions, so
ng an effect did they produce
faithful old soul His azed

that held a
that their

tray of glasses,
burden jingled

SO

Jlessness |

{ the charascter of her s
we wele now expect
day. She spoke of hi

1 a

: & .
< too much con
rves, my dea

“And yet, 1 lo red tone
for Franklin, i to t
upon other shoulder 11 a
the he sl fx d
inoved away if
about the table, Jd ot
him to eateh my word as I« )
the avenue this evel sure [
saw the glimmer of n the
liouse,”

If she was in any way
the mystery, she was too

t nappiug. 1I
and increduli
ble, and if she was
thought she possessed a of
dissembling.

“Oh, that could noet be!” she sald;
“unless, indecd. the Stone liouse is he
« i haunted.

went back to M

ied, and

wondering as I went if she |
thought to arouse in me supers
fears, thinkiug that’if she su Tod
I should of my own accord gi )
protracted wanderiigs which
oblige me to pass the dismal d
after nightfall.

Two weeks passed without further
event, and I wa

that I had really i
incidents w

spicion, when the)
firmation

I had been r
Madam, and late
a somewhat coun
me, and had dwelt :

evening

r she d

terms, yet in a sort of
tant way, that appea
the usual atfitude of
Mingled with the stroug
of her regard for him tl
of veiled respect such
superiors, but which we
towards our equals. It
aloofness intimate

thought, and it cre:

Tt

mother o

vineed
sympathy, 1
in me

iy

of awe of the man who had inspired
such sentiments in one so dear as a
mother.

shie

“Dorothy.” id, “you will soon

see one of the noblest men that I have
ever known. He i rot handsome, my
son Darracott, and you will not per

haps be able to discover in him the out
ward semblapce of 4 b But learn
to know him well, see him te by
experience, and youn will feel, as 1T do,
that the world seldom produces men
of snch type as his”

“And yet you do not love him,” I felt

sted

like saying, though, of cou I gave
no such license to my spee
When I returned to my own rooms

for the night, I put on a loose wrapper,
and, as was my custom, seated myself

besic my comfortable fire for an
hour's readir before going to bed.
But my thoughts refused to centre
theinselves upon my book. 1 felt it
borne in upon me that T was living
a romance amid an cnvironment of

ge shadow and mysiery. I could
re no thought for the consideration
ictitious narrative.

Who was this man who was
to tnvade the seclusion «f our lives here
in this old mansion? 1 knew his name
and his relationship to my mistress
but who was he? Of what character
Istics was he composed? What was his
nature: what were his habits; what his
likes and dislikes his tastes, sympa
thies, prejudices? Would his presence
in the house constrain me? Would mjy
society be unwelcome to him? What
could be the cause of the incompatibil
ity between him and Madam? These
and kindred rveflections were occupying
my mind when a timid knock at my
door brought me back from dream-
land.

“Come in,” 1 ealled. The handle
turned, and Mrs. Mayberry appeared
uporx the thresheld. I urged her to
enter, and she did ‘o, carefully closing
the door behind ! :r. Her face was
even whiter than u. 1al, and I could see
that there was an intense tremulous-
ness in all her mus les, which she only
commanded Dby im ense effort,

stre

S0 Soon

“I am sorry to disturb you, Miss
Lothrop,” she said, nd I onserved that
she was glad to st ady herself by the
support of the ba < of a chair, “but

1 have no one else o go to, as I neveyr
trouble Madam wit 1 domestic matters,
One of the maids h: s burst a blood-ves-
sel, and 1 do not karow what remedies
to apply. I have had Bo experience in
similiar cases, and ! thought you might
be able to offer e some suggestion,”

I rose at once from my chair. At
first it did not occur to me that the
woman was not soheaking the literal
truth. I had a hcrror of blood my-

r unusual agitation
ntiment. My first
o the sufferer.
stopped ?

self, and thought h
was due to a like
thought was to go
the hemorchage

1

she replied.
once,” Isaid. “My
; I am per-

“Nearly.”
“I will go to her :
father

npti

died of cons

fectly informed regarding the proper
remed Come.”

I sp SOmew peremptorily, as
one having authori:y; but she m no
motion of complance, Indec she

stretched out her band as if to detain

me.
“No,” she responded: “tell me what
to do. The girl is of a strange dispo
sition; she has be me to allow no
one to come near her
“That is nponsense!” I returned 1m

patiently. *“Of course, she must have
proper medical attention at once. All
I can do is to suggest temporary relief.
You must wake Holmes (the gardener)
and despatch him for Dr. Spencer.

“Dr. Spencer!” There was a wild
ness in the ejaculation that first awoke
my doubts of her story. She gave

a hoarse, hysterical little Jaugh that
struck painfully oun the ear; it suggest

Dr. Spencer,” I repeated. “I1
would not take the responsibility of
this woman’'s life into my hands

Even I, prejudiced against her as [
was., melted beneath the tragic alarm
that came into her glance as I spoke!
It was apparent tb my words fitst
gave her cause for ve apprehension.

“Is it so dangerous as that?”
muttered

she

\

uld not like it

“
| \
| N N /
/ y b S
o
R IR
~
TN b
“LET ME GO, MAYRERRY' OM-
MAND I%"
CYOU Gat 11" T enipd at t a
f my f I'en, if th
\ mysolf te a
1 1 not

Was so great

anon

you to trile with the

<0 nonsensic

rry! 1

i

comimsiwl

1y akirts

» n
fast twith her

peor thin we
“You inust not go—you
she exe . “You do @
reasons hy Dr. Spe r
to this house, de yoi 1
look you don’t. Then let
that Madam would die tlmi
have him enter her d Now will
| you be satistied?”
Althou E » time 1 imd not mach
opfiderce in her statement yet hor ag!

artl sindeve that |

had not the courage to imsdst uwpon 4

suggestion whiech
with 1t

“I wash my
“If this givl

at your door. You

carried swth

dies [ shall k¥ Ler d

tea'ror

hands of you,” I sadd

;;lw

tlin iex send for

nor you let nre &ce hior
» is some mystary &
g we of ity and I tell
that when Mr. Chester cgiues
share my suspicions with Mm.

I will describe what you aee to do for

the maid.”

The misery in ner facek)
10 haf

“Miss Lothrop,’

agony

you that you should

Haven't I tried to make
ble ever since you came to 'k

‘wha

gs appaddin,

o, With
it dgavn  her
give f'bl!-" o
me like this?
yu comfort

ht

Haven't I waited on you to the Lest
of my power? Haven't I studied all
your wants and tried fulfill them?
Have I ever ised you amoyancee, or
have I been in any wayrs disrespect-

ful? If I have not been jli I should be

to you, teill me, and

There

I widl hwenbly beg
be  some

must

your pardon.
reason why you are bent on persecut
ing me."”

“You are talking nonsense!” 1 re
turned firmly, yet fecling a
ghamefaced nevertheless, for it
true that she had reng 1 me every
attention since I had n one of the
household. “It is no p« al motive
that influences me agmns cotrse
of conduct you are puiskii but an
aversion to secret proceedilgs in geh
eral. I feel that my duty to Madam
fmpels me to discover to her yoar

strange and incomp.ch

nsilde setions.”

The dwarfted creature drew hersell

up, with a look of passi

u}e adoration

upon her face that positively ennobled

it. For a brier

moment

she seemeod

invested with absolute dignity of bear-

ing.

“And I1,” she responded, in a tone as

firm as my
feel that my duty

own, if

less musieal, “1
to Madam impels

me to sacrifice more than my life ifself

to conceal from
these actions. More
say. But let mme

her the mgtive for

than fls T cannot
warn  you Miss

Lothrop, that if you meddle m matters
of which you/know nothing, you will

some day live to repent it.

go. Will you be so

Now I must
good as to tell me

what I must co ror my patient?”

Once more she
pendant, : I

for her, and

was
tched a
1 took

the servile de-
line of action
Ifer departure,

hoarsely murmuring her thanks as she

went,

In fhe

morning

I asked Franklin

how his niece was, and as I suspected,

evoked his
Neither of the wome

surprise
«n was {llI; why had

by my inquiry.

I thought that such was the case?
I evaded his guestion. In the course
of the morning an cvent oec¢urred

which, for a time,

eclipsed all recol

lection of Mayberry's guear proceed

ings,

I was engaged in
about eleven
to vary our

o'clock.

occupations

singing so Madam
We were weont
by a We

music, of which she was passianately

fond. She had, in

liking

especial, a

for old ballads, although she had also

taste,
the
had

a classical
quainted with
composers. 1

and w

well ae-
of modern
singipg an

%

works
been

old English song, "She wanderdd down

the mountain side,”

ration

and the

8
of my voice was still echoing through
the room when a knoek came upon the

as w
pxlnu
May b

door. 1
answer it. I
Franklin or
out, but, to my

rose,

as

amazement,
fell upon the figure of a stifinger!

my custom, o
ted to find either
ry standing With-
my eves

did not require wendenful gpjuition to
tell me who stood beforé e, but my

first thought was for Madans.
for the effect of this spfp8se;

fore 1 acted as if
govern his conduct.
at my

beloved mistregs,
and unsuspecting wiﬂn

1 feared
tleres
I hagl right o
(_lujnkﬁ E;’L:?qgn;
sbt! St cadm

Itey gaze turn-

ed full upon us, and hfr mind be-
pneath the spell of the Dalad. I
placed a warning finger on my lips,
and with my other hand withheld the
stranger from entering the room. I

felt that I must propare \I:A.
I was but an instant thus

.
hesitating,

but in that instant Mad:qn awoke froia

her abstraction.
“Did I not he:
she asked.

© a knock, Dorothy?”
“I thovy

ht you opaned the

door. child. I feel that & iz stili open.
W tis N

There is certainly a preovcionge in
maiternal affection. Be the  mn
had time to obey the inpu wiiich
I saw I could po long
fearful had been efl
of that manifestation of
fliction which had e i s
mother during her vret 1 lanolis
she had eridl out his uan it
with an intonat! ha et i
my conclusion that th los
for him in her he In apot 1
ent 1'ms were ahot L and I wa
standing upon the sid t
closed door

I'he home-coming ol g
urally made a con zide
in the simple domestic { Th
Ivies A\ more cercinouious u ner gf
living always folloxs upon the fnstal
lation of a male bhe#sd of a household.
Madam and 1 had rrvefewed inforinal
ity; Darracott Ches:iv, altly yan
of few requirem . wisl LOSe re
quireiments prop. -1y f 1 our
houschold began to broaden It ou
upuscd rooms wed- denuded of thelr
swathings and opeéed to the tht of

day; wore elaborai=

and more numer-

m; Madam |1

CHAL
leg s vint
» S s at 1
) I d <
.;I hy ila of «
Presently to 1
' ¢ '

slreet, |

at hiw

IN ANOTHER MOMENT HIS ARMS WERE

ABOU™ {{ER.
twice, nor have bestowed a second
shought upon him. Meeting him in the
¢lose familiarity of daily inter-
course, I looked at him many times,

ud soon grew to think of him with a
Zm- degree of exclusiveness.

I am going to make no secret of his
gétraction for me. I am not the hero
ine of this story, and my love affairs
are merely incidental to the true nar-
rative. 1 shall be honest and frank at
the outset of my acquaintance with
Darracott, and take the reader im-
mediately into my confidence, acknow-
ledging with no false modesty or re-
serve that I had not been thirty-six
hours beneath the same roof with him
before I had wholly changed my first
Impressions of him, and had fallen
under the charm of his personality.

This personality was strangely com-
pounded. 1t was an odd mixture of
contradictory qualities; and this pe-
culiar incongruity possibly was the
reason of the fascination it exerted
over those who came to know him well.
For I do not think that strangers carekl
for him at all, nor ao I think that

young rls in general would have
found teresting. For there was
noil inghty and mysterious
Hero ¢ ut him. He was a silent, and,
in company, an indifferent man. He

had certain tastes which strongly ap-
peitled to him, and concerning which
he waxed enthusiastic. Beyond these
tastes he appeared to feel little interest
in life, and T have often remonstrated
with him because he did not exert him
self to be more generally entertaining.
Byt he had done with that sort of
thing, he would reply: he was growing
an old man (he was, in point of faet,
thirty-nine years old) and he meant in
future merely to humor his own in-
clinations.

This would give one the impression
that he was a selfish man, while, in
truth, self was his last consideration.
Qpne of the characteristics which most
won me to him was a rare and never-
fdfling thoughtfulness, which antici
pated the need of others almost be-
fore it was experienced. Yet I felt it
illustrative of the contrariety of his
nture that, while so considerate of the
small requirements of those about him,
he could yet have left one to whom
he was bound by the ties of
nacure to a desolate, lonely and bereft
old age.

Que day, after Darracoft had been at
home some ten days, I receiyed a nete
from Mrs. Spencer, containing an in
vitation, or rather a request, that I
should dine and pass the evening with
them upon the following day.

“We feel sadly forsaken of late,” she
wrote. “David has grown dull and dis-
gpirited, and I am too old a story to
entertain him. Do come and cheer us
upy there's a good child. David will
bring you safely home, if you will al-
lagy him to do so.”

It happened that, as 1 was presenting
e case to the Madam and asking for
legve of absence, her son entered the

closest

roam. Observing that T was reading
a letter, he was about to withdraw

awith a word of apology, but I prevent-
ed him.

“It is nothing but a note of invita
tion,” 1T said. *Do not go. 1 shall be
thpough in a moment. May I finish?”

When 1 concluded the note I dis

covered that he was regarding me with
a lpok of unusual interest in his eyes

“So vou are a familiar friend of the
Spencers,” he remarked. “How are
fhey—David and his mother?”

‘Well,” 1T answered. “Shall I go,

' course, my child.”

atly think you are capa
a man?’ Darracott
g tone. “I have not
Spencer for years; is he become
one of t lugubrious sort?”

I rep ited the suggestion with so
much spirit that perhaps the warmth
of my manner implied a particular in-
terest in the man I was defending,
for my interlocutor laughed knowingly,

J“'(v you 1
ble of cheering uj
asked in a banteri

seen

which so filled me with a desire 0
prove indifference to David Spencer
that I was inspired to make a most

nn‘u:n:nl request of my mistress,

“Could Holmes drive in for me about
ten o'clock, Madam?’ I asked. *I
should prefer not to trouble Dr. Spen
cer to me home.”

She gave a ready assent, but her son
confinued to tewse me by begging me
td consider the doctor's disappoim
wment.

“You will simply be forced to go bs
the next day and cheer him up a

he protested. “What a mission you
have found in life, Miss Lothrop!
Mgther, you are not half citous
{u!' my welfare as Mrs. 8j or is for
"':l)nl'\ I have never heard you sug

gest that Miss Lothropshould exert her-

sMf to cheer me up. Why is it? Have
I not as great need of cheering

encer, or is it that there is a

in the solicitude of moth

in the beginning of his

clhiaracter
speech, had grown hard and bitter as

he eoncluded. I saw there was some
reminiscence, plain to his mother, but
uncomprehended by me, that gave
sharp and stinging emphasis to his
other careless words. Before he
had fairly finished speaking, however,
I Kpew that he repented his cruelty.
Nothipg less than cruelty could bave

pon

» ! the flodr
vho ha n de
1 t 1
woth I had ne vight to inter- |
ther and n, but the |
of that tacit acknow
of ervor, of sell-a t |
wed aeh |
r fery I flew to )
L on my kuees, |
threw arm about her ’
ping !
\ You Wi, wuro- [
ing an en 1 e
the master of th 1 »
| roof 1 was merely a hired depen t. I
5 u are worse than that: yven |
brutal and unmarnly, tg distress
vour veiled iasinuations « (

shafts. Madam, Madam, do

| heed But my dear lagy this
time regaveped raelf, and 3 !ﬂ
terrupted by the placing of a soft hand
over my Impetuous lips,

“Doroth Dorothy h!" she en-
treated. “You know n 1 ahand it,
my child. 1 deserve it ¢ and mese.

| Nay, Darve, my son” -oh! what an tn-

| finity of tenderness ana remorsefulngss

| liminary ejaculation of “Mother!

through aflliction it
lationship,

not thirou
should be sacred fro

was there in the gentle voie it ad
dressed the man whq, repentant and
eager to atone, approached with a p;;-

a

“nay, you need not seek to hke a
mends for your just implications; they

v

“YOU ARE A COWARD!

1 CRIED.
are grounded on fact; it is but common
retribution that I should be reminded
of my sin.”

‘l{m the man, upright and honest in
Lis acknowledgement of errvor, would
not allow his culpability to be thus
condoned. His manliness had beep
stirred to bitter self-revolt even hafbre
I had made my attack upon him, #ad
his self-respect would not permit it
self to be satisfied without apology.
“You are too lenient to me, my m
" he returned, and his yoife
Ty deep and grave. “With ﬁN hew ig-
Miss Lothrop is the buiter
judge of my conduct. Before hg. 1
ire you of my deep regret
¢ soprow for my misepahle
reflections upoun the phsé
and to ask you to pardon my laek of
consideration and respect’”’

The words were well enough, and
they were uttered with a certain ef
tion; but 1 felt that one kiss laid upen
the faded cheek, one loving touch plac-
«d upon the bowed form, would have
been worth all the correct apologies i
the world to Madam. She sighed anfl
extended her beautiful hand to him,
and he raised it with graceful courtes;
to his lips. 1 was much abashed, ne
that the moment of excitement w
over ,at the theught of wly antbyeak.
Yet 1 was too proud, and:still too re-
sentful of his treatment of Madafn,
to acknowledge my want of proper
deeorum. But after he had left the
room, which he did ahmost immediate-
Iy, I made my excuses to my mistress.

I spent a charming evening at the
Spencer's. Both mother and son were
in good spirits, and the hours sped
rapidly away. I told Dr. Spencer that
i had arranged to have Holmes come
for me, and, probably understanding
my motive, he considerately made no
comment on the arrangement. 1 must
not forget, by the way, to mention a
little incident which occurred befo®e
I set out for my visit,

Franklin had come to my room dur-

ing the afternoon with a very dis-
tressed face.
“Miss Lothrop,” he began, “I =2

afraid we are going te have ftrauble
with the new servants. They and Mns,
Mayberry are at odds, and there's row-
ing below-stairs about all the time,"”

“What seems to be the trouble?’ I
ank “What do théy contplain of 7¥
hey don’t complain exaetly,” he re-
plied. “But they've taken it into their
heads--the stupid fools!—that the Stone
House is haunted ,and the idea sends
Mayberry into fits. She gets reguldr.
Iy violent when they talk about it, and
they talk more than they otherwise
would do simply to tease her.”

“H'm!” I muvrmured. “I wonder
what they say about the house; do
you know, Franklin?”

“Well, miss, they do say that when
they come home from the villaze at
night—a couple of them h nilies
living in Eldon, and they go back and
forth often—they sometimes see &
ghostly figure standing at one of the
windows and hear a woman's voice
singing or screeching in the house.
It's nonsense, miss, of course, but it
may in time make it imposstble for
my mistress to secure servants willing
to live here.”

“And what does Mayberry have to
say to all this?”

“She gets quite violent and excited,
miss, and ecalls them hard naines.
She's changed a good bit of late, Mrs.
Mayberry has. I wouldn’t like to say
it to anyone but you, Miss Lothrop,
but she really does not properly attend
to her duties in the house heétre, and
I am obliged to look after things a gdod
deal more closely than my positiog re
quires, for fear my mistress and M.
Chester will not be properly cared for®

I chewed the cud of this reflection a%
1 strolled down to the village. I, of
course, had detected long- since fhé
change in the housekeeper, bt it wis
not my place to comment upon it
Since the might when I had mecelved
her appeal for afivice I had very sel-
dom come in contact with her, and new
interests at The Ivies had rendered me
somewhat inattentive to the claims of
i + friends and pensione S0
1 had but little occa
dwell upon the thought of the Stone
House or its singular manifesgations.
1 would have loved dearly to take my
kind hosts into my confidence this
evening, and ask their advice as to the
whole affair, but I had never broken
through my rule pot to gossip with
anyone of events connected wéth my
life at The Ivies

About ten o'clock I heard the sound
of wheels stopping before the doctor's
gate, dhd prepared to depart.

“Will you be so good as to caN cut
to Holmes that I am coming? I sug

gested to my bost; “it will save the
old man’s getting out.”
He complied, and, a few moments

later, accompanied me out to the car

riage. I was surprised to discover that

the dog-cart had been senc for me, but
1

my surprise was greatly

when I saw that Dar ott

himself had come to drive me howe. }
I felt a momentary awkwardness at

the prospect of a meeting between twpo |
men who, 1 was convinced, no longer |
entertained feelings of friendship ﬂ»rl
ecach other, but I might have spared
myself needless worry, for they salut
¢d each other with polite, if distant, |
Ccourtes) I mounted the cart and we

drove rapidly away.

I had felt constrained in the society
of Darracott ever since the scene of §
the preceding day, and I had sought

—r~— e WOy wewy

o oid f 1
‘1 avoid Iim as wuch ad possible. A

ad a guilty eonsciousness of ha

| gone Wwsoud my province in taking
and

the g‘-‘gvls in Madam’s defence,

! was well aware that, righteous
thovgh iy indighation was, there had

been o warrant for my exhibiting it,
But 1 capnot feel easy in the positiol
of delior. and I knew that T owed the

| mau beside me an apology.

I made one or two tentative remarks

hoping to open up a channel through
which 1 .-..Jm glide easily and zrnge-

fuly iato m* broad waters of general
regret for uly over-zealous manifesta-
tion of my exceeding love for my mis-
tress, thinking that so I could vindi-
cate gy iate lmprudence without actual
sell-humilatien. But n seme inscru-
table fashion, effactive, but appavently
cgr.xk\sf Indesigu, my companion turned
the dri® of my attempts quite away
ftow their goal. At last 1 was forced
to come boldly up to the point.

: “It Is very good of you to have come
for me to-night, Mr. Chester,” I said.
“1 ook upon the attention as a mark
of s%:ur forgiveness.”

“Ibr what?' he asked, and I saw he
was determined to fore: an issue.

“For my failure in respeét towards
you yesterday,” I murmured.

“There is ne reason why you should
nevd forgiveness on that account,” he
teplied. “If a man's conduct is such
what ¥t agouses the scorn of others, he
would he singularly unreasonable to
haMl tham responsible for manifest-
ing firelr just contempt.”

“RBut a dependant should better exer-
cise sclf-cantrol,” I returned. “Ishould
remember that 1 was not engaged to
discipline she morals of the household.
It was the place of the mistress, not
of the servant, to resent your cruel
words: for they were cruel, you know,
Mr Chester.”

He nodded

his head, and in the

mogulight I saw a bitter expression
 settle gpout his weuth.
“Yes," he smd, “they were—I sup-

R()S".
“¥au suppose!” 1 eried, a little hotly,
for memory brought before my eyes
the visign of my dear lady as she had
looked when those words were uttered.
“Of ®omrse they were cruel! And to
dam-%f all persons in this world!
Madam-—-who can never have caus-
pain te the smallest of living
ings!”
He turngd and looked at me. His
brow was a little lifted, and there was
a qufezical and yet stern smile in his

wyes.

“I am r&nn of average proportions,
Miss hrop; scareely infinitesimal
enqugh be reckoned outside your
category.’

“You mean—" 1 paused in amaze-
ment, absolutely unable to comstrue
hjm.

“I ngan,” he replied, quickly and
with a hnh. metalic ring in his voice,
“tiflt no ome ljving in this world to-
day has ever caused me pain and suf-
fering equad to that which my mother
has infficted uPon me.

‘Qui™ T Ciled protestingly, “I eannot
—no, I emnneot believe it. If it is so, it
as afi unconscious act on her part.”

e gave ‘hshort laugh.
“o, & th not,” he answered. “In-
vglsnwwy, perhaps: but not uncon-

sqgious. She s aware of it.”

“Then she is deeply repentant also,”
1 said, vecalling now the peculiarities
which T noted in Madam’s regard for
her ounly son.

e ‘shook his head.

*One does not sincerely repent .a
cruelty while still practising it,” Ite re-
turned, sententiously.

My leve and veneration for Madam
flafed up Notly at this,

‘Nou calumniate her!” I burst forth.
“It is treason for me to discuss her
with youn. Let us change the subjeet,
Mr. Chester. You are wounding me
beyomd sords.”

We were turning into the avenue as
1 spodiey and he curbed the eager pace
of tlié horse Info a wakl before he an-
swered. 'Bitn, letting the raihs fall
slack oy the animal's back, he turned
sidewwa¥s on the seat and looked
squarely and earnestly down upon me.

“Miss Lothrop,” he began—and there
was 110 longer either bitterness or cyn-
icism in hi§ voice, only gravity and
obvipusly controlled emotion—“it is not
my luﬂ%w discuss my mother or my
own feelings and sentiments with

fhers. But neither is it my habit so

o forget myself as I did yesterday.
M that incident had taken place before
alnost anyone else in the world 1
shivuld have been too proud or toc in-
different to attempt to justify myseif;
but withhyou it is difftrent. What yon
have dont for my mother has given
you 4 claim upon my regard second to
uome i the world. I tan’t bear you to
think me wantonly and wilfully cruel.
I hokd myself generally pretty well in
hand; but yesterday some devil got
inside me while you wefe reading that
fetter and pulled all the pims out of
my self-commapd. Perhaps I was
fealous of the claims of others upon
that ckedriness which has Rrought new
fife withiin our old walls"—he made an
effort to lifliten his tone a bit, but a
pafher unsuccessful one—* or perhaps
youf reference to your friends in the
village bronght back to my mind
wtetehed memories which undid me.”

H2 Proke off abruptly. I made no ce-
ply. What was there for me to say?
The horse was wilking slowly up the
gvenwe. The moon had gone under a
cloud. My heart was beating viclent-
ly, pattly in unaltered championship
of the mother's cause, partly fa sym-
pathy with the son's wrdng, of whose
pature I was still ignorant, partly in
aecord with the mystery and romance
of eur surroungdings. <

[CONTINWED IN OUR NEXT.] '
PP e 9
Care of the Eyvelashes.

The anelents made a art of the cul-
tivation of the eyelashes. It was ree-
ognized that, besides adding to the
expression of the eyes, the lashes pre-
gerved them from the dust, cold, wind
and tdo glaring light, all of which
texid to irritate and often inflame the
eye. It is therefore not a vanity to
endeavor to obtain them and then pre-
gerve them from faling out.

A krtle pure voseline applied to the
eydasﬁci‘ ewery night wil aid thelr
growth mnd stredgthen tHem.

Tabacdo Plant as a Floral Emblem.

“Thege is ane flower,” says a writer
i a London paper, “which has ap-
parently been overlooked by Ameri-
cans in thelr search for a sultable
floral em#ém, which I think is worthy
of their, attengjon. I refer to that of
the tobavco plant (nicotiana) in its
many varietiés. It is handsome; the
plant is, I believe, indigenous to Ameri-
ca, and its importance as the solace
of the human race is indisputable.

Coal vs. Man.

An interesting calculation has been
made, which shows that a pound of
good coal equals the work of one man
for one day. One square mile of a
senm of coal only 4 feet deep would
exceed the weork of 1,000,000 men for
20 years.

Growth of Shrubs.

It is perfectly amazing to notice
carefully how much an ordinary shrub
will grow in a single snmmer. A silver
fir 2% feec high was lately carefully
measwred. It Dad put forth 585 new
shoots, varyirg from 3 an inch to 6
irches each.

Dangerous.
Doctor—I hope your
lowed my prescription.
Mrs. Chubb&—-No, indeed! IT he had
he would HNave broken his mneck.
Doctog—-Broken his neck?
Mra. Ciibhs—Yes. He threw it out
of the fourth-story window.

hysband fol-

A Géntle Reminder,
Father (calling from the head of the
sthirs gt 1.30 A. M.)—Fannle!
Fannie—-Yes, papa; what is it?
Fatber=1 wish you would ask that
young man where he would like to
have his trunk put when it comes.
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