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an evil thing to rejoice at the death
of a fellow-creature, yot I canna but
rejolce.
b balrn, and he tried to crush down me,
B but Henven be praised! we are both
’ free now, Johnnle Sutherland, you say
that you love her? Weel, I'm glad.
You're a good lad, Comfort her if you
ecan, and may God bless ye both.”

news from Miss Hetherington, The old
lady told It with a ring of joy in her
volee, hut Marjorie listened with a
shudder. After all, the man was her
husband, Desplte his cruelty, she had
once almost loved him: and, though she
gould not mourn him as a widow
shi , 8ha tried to respect the dend
ut it was only for a while: then the
ud lifted, and she almost thanked
that she was frec

Sutherland now became a constant
visltor at tho Castle, and sometimes it
amed to him and to Marjorie also
t their early dun;s had returned; the
Wame, yet not the same, for the old
Oastle looked bLright and genlal now,
and [t was, moreover, presided over by
A bright, genial mistress,

Things could not last thus forever,
Marjorie knew t; and one evening she
was awakened from ler strange dream,
She had been out during the afternoon
with her little boy, and as they were
walking back toward the Castle they
were jolned by Sutherland. For a time
the three romained walking together,
Httle Leon clinging on to Sutherland’s
hand; but after a while the ¢hild ran
on to pluck some flowers. and left the
| two togethor
) “How he loves you!" sald Marjorie,

I\ noting the child’s backward glance; "I |
don't think he will ever forget the ride |

you gave him on the roundahouts at

7y the Champs Elysees—you were ver)
kind to him; you ware very kind to us
both."

She paused, but he sald nothing:
presently she raised her eyes, and ghe
gaw that he was lookling fixedly at her.
She blushed and turned her head aside,
but he gained possession of her hand,

. “Marjorie,” he sald, “yon know why
I was kind to you, do vou not? It was
because I loved you, Marjorle. 1 love
you now—I shall always love yon; tell

e, will you gome day be my wite?"

'or evil, and he stood like a man await-
ing his death sentence. For a time she
did pot answer; when she turned her
face toward him It was quite calm,

“1 am not what 1 was,

"
.

|/ ‘Lot him be my boy, Marjorie; do not
uy ‘No!""™

She turned toward him and put both
er hands In his.

“1 say ‘'Yes,' ' she answered, “with
all my heart, but not yet—not yet!"

Later on that evening, when little
Leon lay peacefully sleeping in his cot,
and Miss Hetherington was dozing In
ber easy-chair, Marjorie, croeplng from
the house, walked In the Castle grounds
to think over her new-found happiness
alone. Was It all real, she asked her-
| gelt, or only a dream? Could it ba true
that she, after all her troubles, would
find so much peace? It seemed atrange,
yet it must be true. Yes, she was free
8t last

CHAPTER XXXV.
FTER the eonfes-
ston of her lova for
Sutherland, aad the
promise his love
had Wruug
her trembling lips,
Marjorie was not a
little Houbled.
Agnin and agalp
slie reproancged
herself for want of
0 fidelity to Caussi-
ore's memory, for she vas tander-

Cand old Indeed,
| eyes had faded away, giving place to a
He broke the heart of my poor |

That vory night Marjorie learned the '

) The word was spoken, elther for good |
him through streaming tears of love.

“Have you thought well?” she said. | lite
I am elmost | MY5t
an old woman now, and there is my |

|
| her side and bending over her

from |

The fire in her black

dreamy and wistfal pity,; but now and
agaln, s on the present ocension, It
flashed up like the upon the
Llackening brand

Marjorle, who was seated sewing by

gicim

her mother's side, sadly  slhiook  her
| head,
“1 cannot think of It wyaot shio re-
plied, “I feel It would be anerilege.™
“Racrilege, say yvon™' returpned A
Hetherington.  “The sacrilege was w

von Frenchman, when he beguiled you
awa', and polgoned your  young 1ife,
my balrn. You owed him no duty liv-
ing, and you owe him none dead. He
wags an {l Hwmer, and thank CGod he's
In his grave!™

“Ah, do not speak W of him now,
If he has sinned he hag heen punighed,
To die-—-so young."

And Marjorie's gentle eyes tilled with
teArs,

“If he wasna ripe, do you think he |

would be gathercd?” exclalmed Miss
Hetheringion, with something of her
old flerceness of manner. “My certie,
he was ripe—and rotten; Lord forglve
mao for miscalling the dead! But, Mar-
jorie, my balrn, you're o'er , tender-
hearted. Porget the past! Forget ev-
erything but the happy futnre that lHes
before you! Think you're just a young
lasg marryving for the first time, and
marrying as good a lad as ever wore
ghoon north o the Tweed”

Marjorie from her and
wilking to the window, Inoked dream-

rose sSCut,

[y down at the Castle gurden, still
| tangled as a maze and overgrown with
| weeds. As ghe did so, she heard o

child's volee, ealling in Freneh
“Maman! Maman!™
It was little Leon, plaving in the old
gardon, attended by a Scottish serving

mald, who had been taken on as nurse, |

He saw Marjorie lotking down, and
looking up with a fuer brieght gs sun-
ghine, waved his hands to her In de.
Hiht.

“How can I think as you say,” she
sald, gluncing round ut her mother,
“when 1 have my boy to remind ms
thot Tam n widaw?  After all, he's my
husband's child--a  gift that makes
amends for all my scerrow.”

Ag she spoke she Kissed her hand
fondly to the child, and looked down at
“Weel, weel," sald the old  lady,
goothingly: “I'm no saying but that it's
weel to forget and forgl'e, Only your
must not be wasted, Marjorie! |

gee you ecttled down hefore |
gang."

“You will not leave mw, dear moth-
er!" answered Marjorie, retureing to
“No,
no; you ure well and strong.”

“What's that the auld sang
returned Miss Hetherington,

suye "

Smoot -

ing the girl's halr with her wrinkled |

hand, as she repeated thoughtfully:

‘I hear a volee you cannot hear,
That says I must not stay:

[ see a hand you zannot see,
That beckons me away.'

That's It Marjorie! I'm an old woman
now--old before my time. God has
been kind to me, far kinder than [ de-
serve; but the grass will soon be green
on my grave in the kirkyard., Let me
sleep in peace! Marry Johnnle SButh-
erland wi' my blessing, and I shall ken
you will never want & friend.”

Such tender reasoning had its weight
with Marjorle, but it falled to conquer
her seruples altogether. She still pe-
maiped In the shadow of her former
sowrow, fearful and ashamed to pass
ns she could have done at one step,
into the full sunshine of the newsy anid
brighter life.

B0 the days passed on, till at last

| there oienrred an event so slrandge, so

unexpectad, and spirit compelling, that
It threatened for a time to drive our he-
rolne fnto madness and despalr,

One summer afterncon Marjorle, ac-
companied by littie Leon, met Suther-
Jand in the village, and walked with

| shrunk back In fear.
| had become! Her cheeks were burnfng
| feverishly, Ler eyes sparkling,

| she paused agaln, sat down upon the

| ing there In the starlight, with his pale

| was still lving where she had fallen;

“Laeon,” she sald, “do you remember

Paris, my child-<do youn remembher
your father?”
The ehlld looked at her, and half

How changed she

“Mammp,” sald the boy, half draw-
ing from her, “what Is the matter?"

“Nothing, darling,"” she sald,

She prissed him fondly to her, and
get him wugain vpon the ground. They
wilked on a few steps farther, when
gruss, and took the boy her
knee.

“Leon,” she sald, patting his cheek
and soothing back his halr. “You love
Annandale, do you not?"

“Yes, mamma, and grandmamma,
and Mr. Sutherland.”

“And-—and you would be able to for-
get the dreadful time we spent im
Parie?"

“And papaT™

“My darling, vour father |s dead”

She presasd the child to her again;
raleed her eyes and looked stralght Ine
to the face of her husband,

Causgidiera!

1t was Indeed he, or his spirit, stand-

upon

face turned toward her, hig eyes look-
ing stralght into hers. For a moment
they looked upon one another—he made
a movement toward her, when, with a
wild ery, Marjorie clasped her child
still closer to her, and sank back
gwooning upon the ground.

When she recovered her senses she

the child was kneeling bheslde her, cry-
ing bitterly, and Caussidiere, the man,
and not his spirit, waa bhending above
her. When she opened her eyes, he
amiled, and took her hand,

o1 I8 I, Httle one,” he sald
be nfraid.”

WwWith a shudder she withdrew her
hand, and rose to her feet and faeod
him

“Do not

(TO BB COMTISURD, )

HARSH ENVIRONMENT.

Are Stunted by It Mors
surely Than by Hersdity.

In Ldmousin there Is a barren range
of low hills which lies along the divid-
ing line between the departments of
Dordogne, Correze and Haute-Vieane,
whout holf way botween Perlgueux and
Lmoges, suya Popular Selence Month-
Iy, Tho water courses show the loca-
tion of these uplands, They extend
over an area about seventy-five miles
tong and half as wide, whereln average
human misery is most profound. Dense

Ihese Peoaple

lgnorance prevalls, There Is more (-
literacy than In any other part of |
France, The contrast in statureeven

w#ith the low average of all the lur-|

rounding reglon, Is clearly marked by |
the dark tint. There are sporadie bits
of equal diminutiveness elsewhere to|
tho south and west, but none are 8o
extended or so extreme. Two-thirdal

of the men are below flve feet three ——
Inches In helght, In some of the l:am-l

munes, and the women are three or
more inches shorter even than this,
One man In ten below four feet
cleven Inches in  ture. This s not
due to race, fo veral raclal types
are equally stunted o this way within
the samao area, Tt s primarily due to
generations of subjection to a harsh
climate, to a soll which is worthless
for agriculture, to a steady dlet of
bolled chestnuts and stagnant water,
and to unsanitary dwellings In the
deep, narrow and damp valleys. Sull
further proof may be found to show
that these people are not stunted by
uny hereditary Influence, for it has
been shown that children born here,
but who migrate and grow up else-
where, are normal in helght; while
thoea born elsewhere, but who are sub~
ject to this environment during the
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gha's u "Mental Anarchise'

Accordiug (o an English writer “the
typical woman of the United States
today Is a mental acarchist' The
reasons for this are several. She Is a
composite of all the races of earth, it
not in blood !n points of view, She
Is a product of experimental demoe-
racy, and, llke her country, blindly
but fiercely siriving for an ldeal. She
has been thrown largely on her own
resources; unilke the women of the
old world, she has done her own think-
Ing. She lives in an electrical at-
mosuphere; sho Is a spolled child; she
finds herself a component part of a
life that s ever changing, and changes
with it; she has come to regard her-
gelf as by far the most important e'e-
ment in that life; she is a child of the
hont, of the minute; she does not
strike reot, Her Independence has be-
got an abnormal amount of {ndividual-
ity. Is it o matter for wonder, that,

sent thelr Intruslon Into
preserves,

The fourteenth conference of the
international board of Women's and
Young Women's Christian as:oclations
ls now in sesslon at Montreal and
wi!l continue untll the 22d inst,
board reprezents over seventry assocla-

tions, formed for the specific work of

helping women, espeeclall women de
pendent on thelr own exertlons for

support, The first one was organizel
fn 1856%; since that time assoclations
have been formed In many of the

states, south, enst and weat, as well as
In Canada and the British provinces
These nssoclatlons bave many fine
bulldings and do a large and impor
lant work,

Up=to-Date Bodiees,
The newest importations from Par-
fs would indleate that the horizonta!
bar will fast disappear from the win

masculine

This

a season of tnl), slim-lsoking women,
~The latest.

Women Who Kepl » Necrel.
hat women cin keep a secret has
been proven in a easge In court at Lath-

rop, Kaw, Some years ago a boady of
women  destroyed a saloon, and a
eharge of mallelous destruction of

property war lodgzed against them, An
exchange potes that a8 many as thirty
werp arrested; everybody present at
the time of the damage was summon-
ed to court, The prosccuting attorney
of the connty strove for (wo years to
procure n convicetion of somebody; re-
porters in numbers besieged overybody
concerned, but not one of the women
weakened or  betrayed the seeret.
Twelve knew who was gullty of break-
Ing the first window of the saloon, but
they covenanted with one another to
keep the knowledge n seeret and they
have kept to thelr word.,

Noted Women.

Mrs, Richard Milliken, of New Or-
leans, has presented the Charity Hos-
pital of that eity with $75,000 to found
a children's bullding, which will In-
clude a kindergarten and other Im-
provements,

The Baroness Durdett-Coutts has the
absolute disposal of her property, with
the exception of her share In Coutts'
banking house, This large slice of her
fortune will  ultimately pass to her
nephew, Mr., Money.

Mliss Clara Noll Flynn, seventeen
years old, 18 a successful mall-earrier,
She makes the round trip from Park-
ersburg to Elizabeth, W, Va., dally,
Sundays excepted, delivering and re-
celeving mall from nlne offices each
way, and handling about fifteen sacks
on each trip, She drives a prelty palr
of Mexican poniea attached to a light
apring wagon,

Brald Treimmings.

Much more important than the gown
itself la the trimming thereof., One
girl who has a gown of last season
improved its appesrance in the fol-
lowing manner:

The bodice was black and had a
short yoke of pale yellow silk. To
conceal Its shabbiness she covered the
entire hodice with a diagonal latties-
work of lnch-wlde velvet ribbon, The
dinmonds rormed are four Inches
across and the cffect I8 remarkably
stunning.

White brald on black Is very fetch-
ing. A novel gown from Hedfern is
twimmed with black brald, which, In
turn, bas a nparrow plplung of white
satin under each edge.

Another—a dark blue gown—has a
gold and biack brald garniture, while
a third gown-—again a black—Is worn
with a short, loose jacket of bright
red, lined with white gnd trimmed
with gold brald,

—

Foa—

More o, ve yet equally effeetive 2
a =rw cloth costume, with the entire
gkirt enci eed by folds of black vel-

—

e -

. R ————

henrtod, and could not recdily rnrm‘
what the maa had once been to her.
Infinite Ia the

growing period of youth, are puwr-'

tlonately dwarfed finding the man she bas married un-

ter's bodice. Horizontal tucks are no

R i farile | him to Solomon's cottage, They found vet, put on &t turee-inch intervals, R




