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CHAPTER XXX, < (CoNtisven)

She paa a e money aooit her,
A small cheek recelyved from Miss Heth-
vrington on the previeus day; this
would enable her to ward off starvas
Clon at least for o time,  In the mean-
ime ghe must =eek work, and by that
means sustaln herself and her boy.

she collected together a few things
vhich were necegsary for their com-
‘ort, and when her preparations were
awwlde, ghe  knelt by the couch and
woke the child The lule fellow
stared at her for a moment, anid then
he seemed to remember what had pass-
wil, and he clung to her in fear

Where s papa?”" he asked.
Pupa is gone, my darling!”

He Jooked at her again for a mo-
ment, then his little arms stole round
Her neck, and he lndd his cheek against
TS,

‘Poor mamma'™ he sald,

Marjorie clasped him to her bhreast
nd sobbed convulsively,

“Ah, Leon,” she murmured, ""you are
1 that is left to me now; and yet per-
atps it wonld be better for you to diet”

She continued her preparations, and
when all war done, she still lingered in
‘he house, as If fearing to face the
vorld,

At length she remembered
iand, remembered the pledge to him
ind she resolved to keep It

She would go to him, tell him part,
‘f not all her story, and ask his ad-

lee,
She took little Leon by the hand and
loft the house, passing hurrledly

through the streets, until she came 0
sutherland’s lodgings,

She Inquired for him, and found to
er dismay that e was already gona, |
He had left the rooms on the previous
nlght and returned to Scotland. |

B e

Suther- |

PRESS ASSOCIATION.

Al glunes at her seelng nothing to dis-
tinguish her from the other walfs W
be found in all Jarge clties. DBut pres-
ently she saw
burly figure, carrying on g ghoulders
a plece of woml, from which depended
two heavy cans, It was the figure of
a woman, though one of man-like
strength, who, to complete the magcu-
line appearance sported a black mons-
tache and n whisker-like down on eirh-
| #r cheek,
The woman was singing in a deep

man's volee, She war abont to pass
| by when she was attrancted by lttle
Leon,
| “A thousand devils!" she muttered
to herself; then, steiding toward the
| bench, she demanded. “What's the
matter? Is the child N

l Marjorie looked up anmd met the
gleam of two great black eyes, bold
| but kindly. She conld not =peak, bt
turning her head aside, sobbed again,

I Poor little mother,” growled the
L atranger o hervself, “She is almost a
childl horgel! Look up! Speak to

me!  What are von doing here?”
The tone wasg so gentle and svmpa
twetle, though the volee and address
| were vough, that Marjorie eried In de-
spalr from the bottom of her heart:
“Oh, madame, we have been here all
night, and my ltile hoy I8 starving'”

|

L “Starving=the devil!” ceried the
| woman. “Do you mean 12"

| As she spoke she stooped down,

freed herself of lLer load, and rested
her cang upon the ground: then, open-
ing one of them, she took out a tin
veseel brimful of milk.

Y"See here—It is milk of the cow! Let |

the lttle one drink.”
Eagerly and gratefully Marjorie took
the vessel and held It with trembling

hand to the child's lipg; he drank It |

Hy an hony nefther of them

For |
had spoken; the obd Indy, lodking fally
twenty yoarda obder than when we lnst
beheld her, lay Dack awimong the cush
lons of the corringe, and tixed her eves

upon o letter which she
hand. For about the tenth time that
night ghe ralsed the paper, and read
the words which were hastily serawled
thereon

“Dear Mother—1 am in great trouble,
I am in sore need. Wil you help ma?
I do not mind for myself, but to see my
little child in want breaks my heart

"MARIJORIE."

coming toward her a |

8he read it through: then with a
moan she let it fall agaln upon her
lap.

“Marjorie” ¢he erled, “my badrn, my .
bairn!"”

From his corner of the carriage
Sutherland watehed (0 stlence. He

war atterly In the dark as to what It
all meant. e only knew that they
were troveling to Pavis and to Mar-
Jorle

On the day before. as he had been
quietly working at his pletures at home,
his father hoaving partially reeovered,
Miss Hetherington, whom he belleved
to be In Edinborgh, had snddenly ap-
peared like o specter before him, and
without a word of explanation hnd com.
manded alm to return with her to
Paris

On hastening with her to the Castle
he found that o stormy scene had been
enacted there; that Miss Hetherington,
beside herself with rage, had actually
#truck her old attendant in the face
and turned her from the door. What
It was wll about  nobdy  seemed to
Kuow, amd after one glance into Miss
Hetherington's wild eyes  Sutherland
koew that he had better not inguire.
S0 he quietly obeyed her orders, and
the two started together by the night
md! for the south, But although Suth-
erland had been silent he had been
noue the less curfous; and now, seeing
that Miss Hetherington's wild exclte-
ment was passing away, he ventured
to speak

L U Misas Hetherington!” eried Johnnie

sSutherloml,
Jorle?"
YAy, from Marjorfe.”
She held forth her thin white hand,
which now was trembliing  violently,
and as Sutherkind took the letter she

I= that a letter from Mar-

held in her |

SURPRISED NATIVES,!

|A PAIR OF BLOOMER GIRLS
A HOLLAND VILLAGE

IN

People Neser Suw on Bevete Nelore

Sabots & Mar 1o Riding P Nineis

can Girls Gise a0 Baplay of Thelr
Ablity.

FOLLENDAM, !

I Tandd, Is ome of the

few  places in the

waorld that have

|
i Kknown a bl
exvele, or, at least,
it never had until
Tately Vollendam
i little fishing
illage The peo-
ple wha Hye there
are the oddest,
[munl old-fusliioned  folks Imuginable,
"The men wear magenta wilsteoats sl
remarkable trousers, buttoned with
huge silver huttons that are hetrlooms
In Vollendam a man never loses his
trouser btton, but if he happens Lo
do 80, a search is ordered all throngh
the village and no one rests until the
button has been found and returned
Vollendam s the quaintest village,
visitors say, they ever saw. There are
funny  little  peakeorooted, red  thed
houses, with the walle puinted brigi
yvellow and coversd with old Delft ware
that the people will not sell
women wear aprons of bright Lioe,
with a plece at the top of the Liright-
est possible plald. The bodices are of
flowered chintz of Lright yellow, em-

never

the sabots nre grass green or vellow,
The lttle girls dress  exactly
thelr mothers, and so do the Httie boys,
In skirts and all, until they are 7, when
they are put in bloomers; and the only
way they can be told 1= by a Hitle dise
the size of a dotlar embroldered on the
back of their tight lttle baby caps
The people of Vollendam never tnke
up new things But a few days ago
there was o sensation in Vollendam,
and It was cansed by the arrival of two
American girls,  They were 'deomer

girls, who vame over from Parls (o goe |

1
{ Hollund,  One of them was from Chi-
jengo and the other from a southn

The |

broldered in different colors, and even |

like |

HATS OF UREAT MEN.
Bomrihing At tThe site ol T helr
Menits,

AL A oreeent meetinge of e Kailidnre
AMehoeodogieal Soecl v ol oworne by

el O°Connel] was exhibited, There

- o
A KENTUCKY MULE.

Carnermeker Cavalier  Teils of & Wad
| Anbmal of 111 Natlse State,
'lhl' wellatoed

provlivities

farmer of republiean

Wis I Washington looking

for ple for the

Wias no mistake about the article, for nest three years and »
OConnell, mindiul of the company he | hall, not so much for dessert ns for a
vocastonally freguented,  had written :_!;.“"\ diet aharing  that period, and
Ms panie fhstde. That sfems to Bave Wle he was looking avound he found
beeh @ superogatory  precaution, for | time now and again 1o ik o bit on

the Dt was so large I wounld have been
wEeful {o it few of O'Connell's con-
temporaries.  The chalrman putting It
on partially disappeared from view of
the glatmed andlence, the vim of the
hat coming down to hix ehin. 1t is
stated that “the width of the hat was
elght and o half Inches; (ts longer di
ameter ten inches,”

| hinve garnersd some partienlars of
the slaes of the heads of eminent men,
but e come wpon nothing so big as
thils, wrltes ML W, Laey, in the Steand
Muogazine, My, Glulstone  requires n
hit of the size of T8, exactly Lord Mae.
anlay s mensurement.  Lord  Beacons-

field wore a hat of 7 Inches, an unde- |

signed bhut  choaraeteristieally  courtly
bitation of the Prince of Wales, whose
et s of the stme siege,  Charles Dick-
v, the late Lord Sethorne and Mr
Johim Bright wore hats 5% size. The
Inte Batl Kussell wantesd  an elghth
more,  Charled Divkens'  hat wonld
have bewen too small tor Thackeray by
Ialf an inch Lon's Phillippe and,
strange conjunction, M. Jullen, wore
hats of 7%, An {Hlnstrions man of re-
cont times who took the smallest hat
on my et was Dean Stanley, for whom
3 sufMoed, For hisg felend D Thomp-
s, Arehbishop of York, & hat of full
elght Inches dinmeter wis novessary

“"PIGEON DROPPERS" IN LAW.

The Meaning of This  Terem Jusy Fip®
vidated In Kansas

T the triad of a case Inoa police court
at Lawrence the other day the lnwyers
were prgaled Lo discover in an old city
ordinanee the words “plgeon dropper,”
which were evidently used to demon-
strate oo certadn closs of eriminal, says |
the Kuneas Clty Journal.  No one, how-
ever, knew anything about the clpss oy
tiwelr methods, and n disousgion was
started which lasted for several doayvs
and brounght ont all sorts of explann-

other subjects, suvs the Washington
Btar, One evenitg it was mulea, 1)
be doggoned,” he seld, “if 1 haven't gol
n mule out home that onght to hive the
champlonship belt for Kleking, Why,
by zucks, one morning 1 tried 1o make
that dern mule haul a cartlond of rocks
from n creek about hall o mile to the
stable and he just wouldn’t sty a leg
ALl he would do when | teled Lo make
him go forward was to move the other
way, o to bear Mre. Mule at his Hite
giame 1 took lim out of the shafts and
turned him hemd on to the cart and
started him ap. Then he wouldn't
move either way, but just stood still
and began to kick, Not a one-legged
Kiek, elther, but the resl thing with
both feet, and, gee whillikens, how he
did tauneh them ont Into the almos-
| phere, | owas sure | never would get
him now, for I couldn’t ger near him,
| bt all of a sodden | notlesd that every
| time he kicked he kleked so hard that
| he gouldo’t hokd on to the ground with

| hlg fore fest, and so dragged himselt
!rllmllt a fool ur two, aecording to the

L rround he was on. That gave me an

Clden, and T just gtood by and when he
}nlmwml a disposition to quit | nagged

him o little and he went to Kleking
Cagadng and HOobe binmed §if he didn't
get that enrtload of rocke to the place
I wanted [t at mighty neay 08 =0on ns
If e had Just hauled it there in the frst
place and made no fuss about it One
or two men conghed a short cough, but
| when the Kentucklan looked around
they seemeid 1o have recovered from
thely pulmonary attaek,

“Isn’t that scar on your forehead
| where he Kieked you onee?” inguired
one of them.,

“Not exactlly”

“1 understom] some one to say so.”
sald the party with the cough,

“Somebody's  mistaken, that's  all
How it happened was that one day |

wis coming Into the front gnte and the
When she first heard the news, Mar-

TN

¥

forie felt ag If her last hope had gone
twleed, and she maved away trembling
ind almost in tears; but after a mo-
ment's reflection she acknowledged to

herself that perhaps, after all, it was |

for the best,

What possible good could have re-
silted from an interview with Suther-
iand?  She would In all probabllity
have Dbrought trouble upon him by
telling him her own and she had work-
od mischief enough already to all her
kin. No; she would trouble them no
more, but, with little Leon to comfort
her, she would remain as one dead,
mried in the great clty where she had
not even one friend.

CHAPTER XXXI.

NE bitterly cold
night early in the
month of Novem-
ber, the gendarme
whosge duty it was
to patrol the Rue
Caumartin sudden-
ly espied a woman
with a child in her
arms cronching for
shelter in a door-
Wiy,

He gtopped, looked at her carionsly,
stooped down to look at her more
dosely, and demanded  her  business
there, The woman stirred, but did
not rige, and the ehild, which she held
dagped closely to her, nttered a feebla
ory.
then he bent down, took her by
shoulder, and goave
hake,

the
her a vigorous

This time the woman rose, wearily

and slowly, llke one in physieal pain;
and the child clung to her skirts, anid
oried again.  She lifted him in her
arms, and passed with a slow, totter-
ing step down the street.

She was Lut poorly clad for such
weather., Her garments were thread-
bare, and here and there they hung in
rags about her, so she shivered and
shrank before every touch of the frosty
wind, The strects were dark and al-
mest deserted, suve for the gendarmas
who paced with thelr measured tread
up and down the sllent streets, They
fooked at her as she went by, and
thought of her no more. She passed
al until she came to the Champs
Eyly is; then she turned aside, and,
hiding hersell among the trees, lay
town on one of the seats,

A faint cry nwakened the woman In
the morning. She opened her eyes,
and as sghe il s0 she saw the pale,
pinched face of her chlld turned toward
her, and heard him feebly erying for
bread. With a moan she threw her
hands into the alr and cried;

“HBread, my child; I have no bread,
and you are starving!"

The ground was frozen and snow
was falling; her hands and feel were
henumbed and her face was pinched
with hunger., She spoke to her little
boy in French, and not one of those
who had known her In earlier days
would have recognized Marjorie An-
nan. Yet it was Marjorie—a starving
woman looking at her starving child,

Two months had passed since she
had left Caussidiere, and ever since
that day her troubles had increased,
Until now there seemed nothing left
to her but to beg or starve.

It was now broad daylight and troopa
of workingmen were passing along o
their day's lubor, women were passing
along with heavy burdens, preity
seamstresses tripping along to the
shops where they served all day; and
in the open road a stream of country
carts, laden with produce, was flowing
in from the town gate,

No one noticed Marjorle, those who

The gendarme paused a moment, |

| thirstily, every drop.

“Bravo!" cried the stranger
| the ean again. “Encore!
| tle man!"
| And little Leon drank eagerly agaln,
“God bless yon, madame!” sald Mar-

Mlking
Another, 1.

Mother Jeanne watched her with grim
compagsion.

“You nre too frall to be out in this
weather. Who are you? You are not
o Frenchwoman, by your tongue."”

“No, madame, | came from Seotland,
but I have been in Parls a long time.”

“Where do you live, eh

“1 have no home, and no money."

“And no friends? The devil!”

“Not one,”

“And what are you going to do?"

“1 do not know. It is a long time
since we have tasted food, [

Marjorle sank back, and would have
fullen had not the woman's gtrong arm
supported her

“Bad, very bad!” growled Mother
Jeanne,  USee, here are two sons: It i
all I have, but it will buy something
lfnr the child,  After that, T will tell
yvou what to do. Out yonder, close to
the Madeleine, they  will
bread to the poor of the arrondlsse-
ment at 10 o'clock. You will go there
and take your place with the rest:
| they must help you-—they eannot re-
llm-m. Do you understand?”

“Yes, madame, T will go.”

“That's right,” sald Mother Jeanne,
patting her on the shoulder, “And af-
ter that, let me see—yes, after that, if
you are English, you will go to the
British Embassy and ask them for as-
sistance.”

“Yes, madame.” answered Marjorle,
sadly.

“Courage.  The lttle one s better
already. He will be all right by and
by, But 1 cannot linger, little woman,
My customers are walting, and I have
yvet to prepare the milk for the mar-
ket. You will go to the distribution of
bread, will you not? Any one will
ghow you the place."”

Marjorle promised, clinging, as she
did so, to the good creature and grate-
fully kissing her hard hands, Mother
Jeanne was touched, She  brushed
away a tear with the back of her hand,
and uttered another sympathetic Im-
precation,

“And If all else fails vou,” she eried,
“eome to me, Mother Jeanne, at the
Dalry, Rue de Caporal, I am poor,
look you, but I would not Jlet you
starve, Remember, Mother Jeanne
Mother Mustache they call me some-
times—13 Rue de Caporal.”

And with a rough nod the good soul
shouldered her cans and strode along,

Marjorie watched her till she faded
out of sight; then, refreshed and
strengthened by the healthful draught
she took little Leon by the hand and
wialked away toward the crowded
| atreels, '

1

! CHAPTER XXXII.
| BOUT the very
| time that Marjorle
| Was wandering
homeless ana hun-
EBry In the streets
of Parls two per-
song were journey-
ing toward the city
of London by the
night mall,

One was Miss
Hetherington of
the Castle; the other was John Buth-
erland,

distribute |

| uttered a low moan again, and for the

first time that night her tears began to
fall,
Sutherland read the letter, then he
looked at the date, and exelaimed:
“October! why, it's more than four
weeks old!”

jorie, “How good you are'" | .
“Good—the devil! T am Mother | “Ay. more than four weeks!" she

Jeanne, and 1 have had 1ttle ones "”nmaumlz then suddenly sliting erect,

my own. Now, it is your turn, little | 800 looking fixedly ioto his face, she

woman," : | added: “Johnunle Sutherland, what has
Thus urged, Marjorle drank, too. | Pappened to her now?

“(iod knows; but maybe after all we
are In time; but how did It chance to
be so long In coming to you?"

“It went to the Castle, Johnnle, and
Mysie kept it there. When I came
' home from Edinburgh yesterday 1
found it lylng on my desk walting for
me, It had been waiting for me for a
month, you see."

Sutherland was silent. He was more
! troubled than he eared to say. A
month! Ah! he thought, what might
not happen in that time to a woman
and child penniless and alone in the
gtroets of Paris?

He returned the letter with a sigh
and did all he conld to rouse and cheer
his companion, who, now that her ex-
cltement was over, suffered with a
| frightful reaction. and trembled and
| erled like a child
(T BYE 1 ONTINUED. )

MRS. OLIFPHANT.

Her Indomitable Courage and Saviong

_ Seune of Humor —A Fretty Woman.

One day In the last week of her life
Mrs. Oliphant said: “Many times [
have come to a corner which I ecould
gea no way aronvd, but each time a
wuy has been four |l for me.,” The way
was often found by the strengthening
of her own Indomitable conrage, which
as long as hér children were left to
her never seemed to flag; It was the
conrage of perfect love, anys the Fort-
nightly Review, But It Is certaln that
if she had no moral qualities except
courage she could not have tolled on as
she did; a saving sense of humor, a
great capacity to enjoy what was really
comic and everything that was beau-
titul, made life eaxier for her, and “the
great joy of kindnesses” wag one never
absent from her. 8o that whatever
suffering might be lylng in walt to
selze upon her solitary hours there was
almost always o pleasant welcome and
talk of the very best to be found in her
modest drawing room, If the visitors
were congenial her charm of manner
awoke, her simple fitness of speech
clothed every subject with life and

ed cirele around her, She was never a
beautiful woman at any time of her
life, though for many years she was a
very pretty one, but she had, as a fam-
ily Inheritance, lovely hands,
were constantly bhusy, In what she
called her ldle ! e, with some dalnty
sewing or knittl, :; she had those won-
derful eyes whivn kept their beauty
to the last minute of her life, and she
had a most exquisite daintiness in all
her ways and in the very atmosphere
about her which was “pure womanly "

“l don't know what I would have
done If it hadn’t been for you!" ex.
claimed the discharged prisoner, “Wel),
you probably would have done time,"
sald the proud lawyer.—Yonkers
Statesman.

A Chicago paper tells of a bleycle
crank who reads all the coal strike dis-
patches that have a Wheellng date line
to them.

grace, her beautiful eyes shone (they
never sparkled), and the spell of her
exquisite womanliness made a charm-'

which '

jelty,  They had heard that thers woers
strange places In Hotland, and (hey set
out to find one of them,

When these girls arrived In Vollew-
dam they went to the hotel, and there
prepared to go forth, but when ;hey
{came out they found a crowd of Val.
!.Iem!ers around the door. Asking s yme
one what wus the matter, they recelven
the reply

“It 18 your bieyeles,™

Vollendam never saw a bleyeles be-
fore,

When they learned that Vollendam
bad never before seen a wheel, Lhey
were astonished After a little per-

i
|
|

suasion they kindly consented to glve
exhibtions of some simple feats. Thelr
small tricks, that are known fo every
American girl who rides a wheal, filled
the Vollenders with wonder, and one
of them, more venturesome than the
rest, asked to be allowed to sit on the
saddle. Of courae, she had to be held,

When asked If they would Uke to
have bieyeles introduced in Vollendaw,
they looked wistful, but ghook their
heads and glanced furtively at the men,
as much as to say, “They would nevey
allow it."

One of the little boys of Vollendum
eMed when the Ameriean girls started
away, 80 the Chicago girl good-na uref-
ly brought back her wheel and put the
little fellow on It, allowing him to rest
his big wooden shoes on the pedals.
This so delighted him that he stood up
and lost his balance and fell over the
handle bars. He pointed to his wooden
shoes and laughed, as much as o gay
that they were the reason why wheels
were not known In Vollendam,

Betler Unsald.
Paterfamilias (to unexpecied guest)
*Why didn’t you send us word you
were coming? Pot luck, you know, my
boy! Hope you have managed to muke
out a dinner?" Unpexpected Guest (po-
{itely)—"Bless you, old man! I hope
[ may never have a worse one."—Har-

lem Life.

! Hee court clreles
; new

TWO AMERICAN GIRLS SURPRISE

tlons,  Finally ¥
riddle, e anld that forty yvenrs ago,

when he wag in business In New York

elty, the term was a commaon one In po.
About that thme o
vonlidence  game wtaried
which vequired a brace of confederates
to successfally operate it, They wonhil
plek np a man on the strects who look-
ed “easy,” when one of the confederales
would go ahiead and drop what appear-
el to be a big roll of bills, The sec-
ond confederate, keeping pace with the
victim, so as to arrive ot the spol a
Httle o advanee of him, wounld plek up
the roll, Turning then to the vietim

wWis

he would explain that he had to hurry
out of town: that the roll contained at
least $1,000; that the loss would surely
be advertised and a reward o at least
$100 be offered; wouldno't the gentleman
advance as much ax the reward was
sure to be and take the roll? The gen-
tleman usually hastened to accommo-
date the finder, only to discover later
that the $1,000 roll was simply a wad
of paper with a $10 bill wrapped
around it. This, says Reed, was known
as “plgeon dropping” and the opera-
tors as “pigeon droppers.”

Poelry After FPolson,

One of the most pathetic epltaphs
ever erected Is that placed over the
spot where Mr. Carew lles burled at
Yokohama, It was prepared by his
wife, who la now In prison, convicted
of having polsoned him: In loving
memory of my husband, who died
October, 1896, Aged 43 years.
Twilight and evening star,

And one clear call for me;

And may there be no moaning at the
bar

When 1 put out to sea.

A little trust that when we die

We reap our sowing, and so “Good-

bye."

No name, Simply s velled tragedy.
SBome sorrow, regret, yearning resig-
natlon, penitence, let us hope, are all
mingled in this last distich.—Japan
Gazette.

W. Rewd golved the !

miule was about 100 yards away, up at
the other end of the big vard in front
| on the house, My hound made a break
for him, and as the mule whirled te
run awny he let one leg fly at the dog
Cand the foree of the kick, missing the
dog, was guch that the shoe flew off
| and whizzing through the air took me
'a clip over the eye as | stood at the
| gate watching the two animals, and
| came mighty near settling my earthly
accounts right then and there, You
fee, o mule's shoe I8 hardly as light as
a lady's slipper and when It s hurled
| 100 yards through the alr it Is just the
lklnd of a thing you ought to stand

- —_——

A COMMUNITY IN WHICH BICYCLES WERE NEVER BBFORE SEEN

aslde for and let It have as much roon
a8 [t wants."

Names for Girla,

I used to know an Engllshman whe
had a faney for short names, made up
ehlefly of vowels. He lived in Portu-
gal, and gave to his slx children the
names of Ava, Eva, Iva, Ova, Uva and
Ulva. Poor Ova used to be fearfully
teaged by some Etonlan cousins, and
had her name declined In all sorts of
dreadful ways to her great mortifica
tion, She was a “bad egg” when they
were displeased with her, or an “addled
egg' when she blundered, and some-
times a “freckled egg." Her father
never suffered her to cull herself by
her second name of Marla.—Londoy
Truth,

Tarring and Feathering.

In a German journal the origin ol
the English and Amerlcan practice of
tarring and feathering s traced to the
bolsterous blshop of Halberstadt, who,
being at war with the elector Palatine
In 1623, caused all the nuns and friars
of two monasteries to be turned lnto 8
large hall naked, thelr bodles belng
olled and pitened; and in this situation
they were obliged to tumble promiscu-
ously among a vast quantity of feath-
ers from heds stripped for the purpose,
and thus degorated were turned out for
the amusement of the multitude —Bir
misgham (Eng.) Weekly Mercury.
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