 dow quletly.
_into her things and, tylng a shawl

AN By ELTON HARRIS AAX

CHAPTER I.—(Continued.)

Mollie walied to hear no more; she
was flying up stairs as fast as her
trembling legs would carry her, her
plan of action made on the way. There
were only two servants sleeping in the
house that nighs. their room was right
at the other side; they were doubt-
Jeas barricaded in it, and would scream
and refuse to let Kate and herself Into
it until too late. BShe and the child
would be helpless in madame’s terribly
strong hands did she once get hold of
them, and the lock of her door was
weak, so her plan seemed the only one,
and there was not a moment to lose,

“Kittle, get up at once, dead, and
dress as quickly as you can,” she aald,
a8 she entered the room and shut and
locked the door, Don't ask any ques-
tiong now, and 1 will tell you all about
it presently. Hurry!"

Bhe spoke as quletly as she could;
but the poor little girl was out of bed
ﬂ"loon 23 she had finizshed speaking
and pulling on her clothes In sllence
th trembling bhands. One look at
fe had been enough. Mollle, mean-

nst the door and opened the win-
Then she helped Kate

over her head, put her out on the slop-
ing tiled roof of the veranda and
erawled out after her.

“Now, listen, Kittie,"” she whispered
impressively. “I am going to let my-
self down by one of the pillars, and
when I say your name and hold out
my arms you are to jump., Then we
ghall run as fast as we can to the
White house.”

“Yes, Mollie,”” murmured the child
obedlently, her eves wide with terror.

Without walting for hat or wrap,
Mollle scrambled down, and a minute
later they were speeding out on to
the road.

“S8ome one was rattling the door
handle,” sald Kate, as Mollle paused to
open the gate,

Mollie's only answer was to take her
hand again and run. It was for their
lives, literally a race for their lives
that they were running, she knew.

Was that the clang of the gate he- |

hind them? 8She pulled Kate along
faster, for she felt it was, and a mlile
was a terrible way to run,

“I must stop!"” panted Kate,
Mollie; I ean’t run any more!"

As Mollie caught her up and hurried
on with clenched teeth, she felt sure
she heard footsteps on the hard road
behind, Every moment she felt the
poor distraught woman was gaining
on them—that she could hear madame's
wild volee; but she staggered on,
praying as she had never prayed be-
fore for help, and that she might save
Kate, her mother's baby!

But she had hardly any breath left
by the time the White house gate ap-

“Oh,

peared in sight; the steps were com- |

ing nearer, then wheels came rolling
up—a high dog cart passed her, in
which she could distinguish a well-
known form.
“Reggle!
despairingly;

Reggie'™ ghe shrieked
and then she remem-

bered nothing more until she found |

herself In the hall at the White house,
Reggie's arms round her, Mrs, An-
struther's and Joyce's kind faces near,
and Kate leaning against her knee,
gobbing out an Incoherent account of
what had happened, as far as she
knew.
CHAPTER X

Madam Dubois was dangerously mad
from that night, enacting over and
over again the terrible deed she had
committed, the combined remorse and
terror of whick she had gradually
thrown her mind off its balance. It
was found that she had broken into
Mollie's room, and, discovering the
window open and the room empty,
had evidently pursued them down the
road, for one of ber shoes was found
not far from the White house gates.
Folled in her attempt by the timely ar-
rival of Reggle, she had returned and
smashed everything in the room, bury-
ing the knife in Molile's plllow,

Henrl was telegraphed for, but de-
clined to come, sending word that he
was seriously (1l with the shock. The

general lmpression was that he feared |

to set foot in Reverton, as he had all
along known more than he would al-
low; but nothing could be proved
against him, Madame raved for him
perpetually; but this one creature
whom she worshipped, for whom she
had stopped at no crime, coolly Jde-
serted her without the least compune-
tion,

Never once did he write to ask
about her, or did she see him again;
but he quietly disappeared from
knowledge, though many years after
ward Mollle recelved begging letters
Al intervals from him And It was
Mollle who took vompasion on her
enemy, and returned good for evil by
paying for her well cared fod
in an maylum, where she lingered G
sOme Years,

Nelng left without a guardian, her
trustees were quite willing for her tn
acoept Mra. Austruther's offer of a
home until her marriage, an offer oy
tended 10 Bate also, s everything at
Chaltont was sold and the place let

te be

hle, dragged anything she could find |

and Mollle would have been happy in-
deed, but for her anxiety about her 1t
tla half-giater,

Poor child! 8he had been failing all
winter, though Mollle could not see
it, and as the gpring advanced she grew
weaker and weaker, though she suf-
fered no paln. They were all very
good to her, thege kind people, bearing
with the fractious frritability that she
could not control. Reggle came home
ag often as he could, and taught Mol-
lle to ride; while all Reverton called,
anxious to show that they were glad
to be friends with Colonel L'Estrange’s
daughter, But the little girl was never
neglected or forgotten, Many an hour
would good-natured Reggle carry her
ahoutin the old garden and amuse her,
and she was very fond of the tall,
handsome young fellow, watching him
with preternaturally large eyes; but
there was no one like Mollle toward
the end, her first love and her last,
her “very own Mollie!"

“Is she not beautiful, Joyce?" she
sald one day, as she watched them set
off for a ride, and they turned to nod
cheerfully as the tiny, thin band was
waved from the window., “Reggle
loves her very much, but not so much
a8 1 do. No one in this world can
tell what Mollie has been to me."”

And Joycee, softly stroking the tlaxem
curls of the owner of Chalfont, thought
of that scene in the garden the preced-
ing spring, when the over-dresged lit-
tle helress, sitting in the swing, had
spoken so differently. Truly Mollie
had worked wonders!

“Everything I have is yours, Mollie,"
the child sald with passionate devotion,
one cold, spring afternoon, as the girl
sat rocking her gently to and fro be-
fore the fire, My heart, my life, ev-
erything; but who would have Chal-
font if I died?”

“I should, my Kittie.”

“Oh, then that is all right.” And
Kate nestled closer into her arms with
'a smile of utter contentment, “We are
very happy now, Mollie, are we not?
WIIl you sing mether's lullaby again?"'

Mrs. Anstruther's face was looking
very grave as she watched the child;
| but with the courage that always came
{to Mollle in her need, she began softly
|to sing the old nursery tune they both
loved. Once Kate stirred and gave a
| little sigh; but Mollle went on, though
to ears that heard not, for with that
|sigh the little girl had fallen into that
|sleep that knows no waking, and gone
'home to the Heavenly Father whom
Mollie had taught her to love,

“You must not grieve too much, Mol-
lle darling,” Reggle said later, when
ghe had cut off a long, fair curl, and
| they had carried the child away and
|1ald her by her mother's side in the
| church yard. “Had she lived there are
|many things that she must have known
|as she grew older, which would have
hurt her. She is spared much suffer-
|ing."

And Mollle, rememberlng her dar-
ling's quick, sensitive spirit, knew it
was true, BShe was very happy as time
lpmad; it was impossible not to be
happy with Reggle, and though the
!trlals of life came to both as the years
|mllcd on, nothing ever came between
{those two. There are no lives without
trouble; but theirs they bore together,
jand trled to bear well, and they
passed, leaving them better and
lstrunger‘

But even when children of her own
lay in her arms, there was always a
|\-ery tender apot in Mollie's heart for
/the child who was gone., And as one
spring followed another, and snow-
| drops, primroses and daffodils came In
[ thelr season, the sharp, anxious lit-
tle face would rise before her, But it
was never the face of “my half-sister,
| Kate." Leonard Barlowe's daughter,
the helress of Chalfont. She had gone
|long ugo; It was the wistful one of
| the little sister who slept the last long
sleep by her mother's side, who had
given her the whole beautiful love of
| her child's heart.

' The End,

o —

Cellulold Comb Explodes

A curious accldent which recemuly
occurred in Clnelnnat! warns wowen
of a frequent danger which is little un-
derstood. A woman leaned down be-
fore an open grate, and as she did so
a celluloid comb exploded with suM.
clent force to throw her several feet.
The comb ignited, burning off most
of the wearer's halr, eyebrows and
lashes, and she was severely burned
about the face and neck. It seemed
impossible 1o extinguish the burning
comb as long asx any of it was left,
and considernble wilort reguired
to prevent the carpet and furnishings
from catching fire. The fact that vel
lulold, whose foundation ls gun cetton,
i highly Inflammable and explosive,
seemas 10 be Hitle understood, and the
wogder s that more Injuries do not
result, for many women are sxtremely
when heating curling lrons
hy & gas Jet or aleohol lamp, and
might very ecually efposs »
amb to lgnittea. | nder all ordinary
lpeumastances, (he pretly, convenlent
abidd lueapeusive colluloid Is Innogent,
bt 1t must pot be hrought In eotlag)
wilh Gre.

Wis
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The general understanding of a wa-
terapout is that it is a whirlwind de-
scending from a cloud overhanging a
body of water, the wind sucking up
water and drawing It to the cloud,
from which It falls as a very heavy
downpour of rain. Most spouts are of

of quite a Aifferent character. The
spouts sometimes occur when no water
except that in the clouds is near. In
such Instances a funnclshaped mass of

ONE OF NATURES'- 1’III§NOMI-:N‘\EOI-‘TIG.\ SEEN UN-ZI'HE SEA.
such nature, but they are occasionally [ within a distance of from ten to fifty

water or vapor descends toward the

earth from the under side of the clond.
This column of water or vapor is sup- |
posed to be hollow and it whirls
around with almost lightning rapidity, :
The lower end of the column, or fun-
nel, does not drop clear to the surface

of the earth, Lbut descends toward it |

feet, In such Instances the water of
the spout s, of course, supplied by the
cloud, but in case of waterspouts over
a large body of water it seems quite
likely that at least in the early stages

AN OCEAN WATER-SPOUT

of the formation the water from the
cloud descends until it meets the water
of the sea, After the union of the two
the water of the sea probably ascends,
taking the water from the cloud back
with It

It is sald that many seamen belleve
that waterspouts may be precipitated
and completely degtroyed by a well-
directed shot from a cannon, It is even
related that npon a number of occa-
slons this feat has heen accomplished.
The theory I8 that the concussion of
tha air from a heavy gunshot is so
great that it overcomes entirely the
force of the whirlwind and dissipates
it to such an extent that the gyrating
condition quie disappears. The best
method of bringing about this result
Is to fire an explosive shell directly at
the water column, If a shell with a
time fuse can be thrown so much the
better, especinlly If an expert In cut-
ting fuses of right length for estimated
distances s at hand on board the boat.
A shell exploding near a spot I8 guar-
anteed to kill It so dead that it will
never rise again. Upon the ocean
numbers of waterspouts will sometimes
rise within a comparatively short dis-
tance of each other, and when the
spouts are of great size, ag they some-
times are, ships in thelr path are in
actual danger,

The same theory in regard to the de-
struction of waterspouts by fiving
shellg at them Is held by many In re-
gard to the annibilation of cyclones,
The project of using guns on these de-
vastating and death-dealing storms has
been serfously considered in a number
of towns in the west and northwest

| which have been visited by disastrons

¢yclones, The scheme which has been
broached contemplated the placing o
o cannon or shell-throwing gun upon
some eminence in the town and pro-
viding 1t with a sort of lifesaving
squad of volunteers from among the
citizens., Upon the approach of a storm
this squad, or a part of it, would man

[ the gun and be ready to hurl a shell

at any gyrating cloud of dangerous ap-
pearance as soon as it should come
within gunshot of the town, Although
this project has been digcussed a num-
ber of times, It has not yet been pug
into execution.

DEMAND FOR LOBSTERS.

Six Hundred Tons of Them Sent to

Furope.

Despite the fact that the lobster 1s

growing so scarce that the demand Is
now hardly met during ten months of
the year and cannot be supplied in
February and March, a steamer salled
from Halifax, N. 8., one of the few
great gsources of the American market,
recently, carrying to Havre 25,000 cages,
welighing 600 tons and valued at over
$160,000. The foreign demand for this
rustacean I Increasing prodigiously,
ays the New York Evening Post, mak-
ng still further demands
upply source. Three years ago lob-
gter al 10 cents a pound was consid-
ered expensive; the cheapest price it
brings today is double that sum. The
reason assigned for the heavy orders
from abroad is the presence of num-
bers of Americans in Europe at this
time, It is Impossible to ship live lob-
gters to Europe, for even in the jour-
ney from Portland, Me, to this ecity,
from 10 to 20 per cent of those shipped
in barrels—the usual way—are dead
when they arrive in the markets, For
export, lobsters are canned, The de-
mand for lobsters in New York at
present exceeds the sapply. ‘The rea-
gon for this is that the lobster is made
the basis of one of the most delicious
ealads, and in the summer every one
wants it. The government is trying to
check the growing scarcity by enfore-
ing strict laws regarding the size and
weight, and by stocking southern and
western waters. Portland, Me., pro-
duces the best and most delicate lob-
sters, and most of those consumed in
New York, but it cannot give enough
now for this market.

“1 haf a hot time in my incides anl
wich I wood like to be extinguished.
What is good for to extinguish it? The
inclosed money is for the price of the
extinguisher., Hurry pleas.”

upon the

| now

IS REVERED BY THE YAQUIS

Sainthood is a
good deal like life
insurance; one has
to die in order to
abtain its benefits.
Yet there are excep-
tiong to the rule as
regards both., 0Oc-
casionally a man
receives payment
upon his life ingur-
ance policy before
he quits this vale

tears; occaslonally
there are persons
who have  Dheen

canonized either by
pontifical decree or
popular verdict, be-
fore they have been
gathered to their
fathers. One of the
latter is Santa Te-
resa, the patron
saint of the Yaqul
Indians, a tribe
now struggling to
retain their homes
in a wild and moun-
tainous region of
Mexico, They are
having a hard time
of it, and at last
accounts there was
immediate danger
of their total ex-
termination,

Santa Teresa (=
in San Fran-
cisco. For several
years she lived In
the state of Sonora, and although it is
there that her personality and her |
strange powers have been chiefly |
known, her name has become quite
familiar in the United States, owing

| chiefly to her supposed connection with

the risings of the Yaquis and other In-
dian tribeg that are in periodical revolt
againgt the government of Mexico,—
San Franciseo Correspondence,

REVELING

IN

COIN.

A Boston merchant of great wealth
belleying that certain symptoms In
dicated that he would become Insane
vonsulted a speciallst, and under his
advice became an inmate of a private
asylum. For twelve vears his recrea
tion was the piling of gold colns and
then knocking them over. At times
we washed his hands In gold eagles
and half-eagles At the end of the
long seclusion he returned to his
counting room, and lu twelve months
confirmed the thoroughness of his
covery by making $500,000, He died of

vellow fever in Cuba, where he had

gone to Jook after his sugar
tion

A similar passion for
coin I8 now and then exblbited by |
men who  suddenly  become rich
George Augustus Sala, In his  “Life
und Adventures,” tells of a London |
Journalist who speculated in rallway
stocks. His first venture netted him
$5.000, Drawing it In gold, he re-
puired to a hotel, emptied the bags of
gold In the bed, and went to sleep
Hterally In the sands of Pactolus. The
minn was o craged by his good fortune
that he felt pleasure In reveling o o
kolden bath

planta- |

handling gold

Paganini, the wonderful  violinist,
when he received the proceeds of his
coneerts—he insisted on being pald in
gold—used to wash his hands in sov-
erelgns

A French novelist, Soulle, wrote n
hook entitled “The Memoirs of the
Devil.” It took: the publlisher paid
him for the fArst volume $10,000 |n
gold. The author carried the cofh to
his bedroom. poured It into a foot
bath and enjoyed for halfl an hour the
exeltement of moving his feet o and
fro in a bath of gold colns, smoking,
meanwhile, the biggest of Havanas

Vreagress Promated by Voveriy,
incentive and a
Fleh and
worl!

Poserty s an
It most of us weie
work for the
and degenecate, soft
ened with lusury, spolled by lack of
healthful opposition Any condition
that deprives us of hope ls n condition
of living dealh. but a
us Industrious resolute. hard
bardles and sharpens our wils
s far from unfortunste, for W con
talns within ve=lf the slement o ire

i i e
had nothing o
would be lary

puverty tha

e T

and prime among its attributes s that |
neaven-sent fuculty of living In &
ture that has no offset to its perfect
faculty of hope Maturday
I'llnl

ness the

Evening
4

Wire bonvos Conduct Bightuning
Lightning has killed so many ¢attle
they were slanding near wire
fences that I bs propossd 1o diminish
means of grousd wires

it the el

» hlle

the danger hy
whitch will «un

the #nith

Irieity into

A Vieellled Clay € hnreh.

Phe honor of bullding a temple with
ot the sonnd of hammer has hitherto
been held by Solomon, but the archi
et who designed the vitrified elay

church In Chicago competes  pretiy
sely with the learned king There
Bt an inch of Ivmber or & nall In

the whale structure e entire cell

g s of brick and tile vaulting, the
Koy -stones heing of terra cotta, and the
ribe of the grobes and groins of molded
bilch

——

Tt 1s aiways sasier to forget bad hab-
its tham (o forego them.

STEKETEE'S DRY BITTERS.
A Duwh Remedy, or How to Moke
Your Own Bitters,

rarmery, Laboringmen and Every
body =se these Bitters for the cure of
Dyspepsia, Loss of Appetite, Dizziness,
Blood Purliler, Headache, Kidney and
Livew Diseases. A perfect stomach
regulstor. Now is the time to use them.,

On veceipt of 30¢ United States post-
age scamps [ will send one package sad
recelpt how to make one gallon Bitters
from Steketee's Dry Bitters. A del-
clous flavor, Made from Imported
Roots, Herbs and Barries from Holland
and Germany. e your own doctor
and use these Dry Bitters, Send ta
(ieo. G. Steletee, Grand Rapids, Mich.
For sale by druggists,

When a man is as hu-né::‘-; ap a bear
he is just about as cross.

PUTNAM FADELESS DYES 4o not
staln the hands or spot the kettle.

Every cat has her coat and every
dog has hls pants,

FITS Permaneni'y (Cured. No Ate or uervonsness aflee
frwt day's use of Dr. Kllne's Great Nerva Nestores,
Bend for FREE B2.00 trisl bottie and treasiss
e ML ML Koase, Ltd., vi1 Arch 8t | hllsdelphis, Pas

The fellow who has a boil usually
gets it In the neck.

Dest for the Bowwels.

No matter what alls you, headache
to a cancer, you will never get well
until your bowels are put right,
CASCARETS help nature, cure you
without a gripe or paln, produce easy
natural movements, cost you just 10
cents to gtart getting your health back.
CASCARETS Candy Cathartle, the
geniine, put up in metal boxes, every
tablet has C. C. C, stamped on It. Be-
ware of Imitations,

In his will even .ll-lll._!u;l.lTr;l:t' gives all
he can.

Thoughtful people are reallzing more
and mora the folly and danger of takin
into thelr systems strong cathartles an

olsonous drugs, and for this reason Gar-

eld Tea~which Ia n mild but potent laxa-
tive, composed entirely of HERBS-has
taken the highest place In the esteem of
the medical profession and conservative
people throughout the world. 1t is a posi-
lh‘; cure for Constipation and Blck Head-
ache.

For the rich the poverty of others ie
a law of nature,

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY,
Take LaxaTive BroMo QUININE TARLETH. All
Aruggists refund the money If it falls to cure.
E. W. Grove's slgnature Is on the box. 2he.

lLove !'E(il_ll!-l_l!& is i')i'ten nothing but
grateful vanity.

A a Aressing and color restorer, Pancen's Hate
Parsas nover falis to saatlsry.
Hispauoonxs, the best curs fer corns. 15cts.

Dust covers everything except wit
and fecing.

Throw physio to the dogs—If you don't want
the dogs —but if you want good digesilon ohew
Beemau's Pepsin Gum.

He who wishes to learn all his faults
must become poor.

Piso's Cure cannot be too highly spoken of ag
s oough cure.—J. W. O'Brinx, 322 Third Ave.,
N., Miooeapolis, Mion., Jao. 8. 1900

No one holds the position which he
thinks he deserves.

Mrs, Winslow's Soothing Syra
For children testhing, softens the gums, reduces in
fsw L Mliays paln, cures wind colle. 35¢s botile

The channel under the ¢rawbridge Lo
eternity never changes,

Carter's Ink I8 Just as eheap as poor ok and
s the best luk made. Always use Carter's.

Men lclaom die for women, but
women frequently dye for men,

What Ahall We Illave for Dessert?

This question arises Iin the family
every day. let us answer it today.
Try Jell-O, a delicious and healthful
dessert. Prepared In two minutes. No
boiling! no baking! add bolling water
and set te cool. Flavors:—Lemon,
Orange, Raspberry and Strawberry. At
your grocers, 10 cts.

We humble ourselves before others,
not for others.

Use Magnetic Starch—it has no equal,

The loafers do not_hlng else so they
talk a great deal.

If you ha—v;_liut tried Magnetic Starch
try it now. You will then use no other.

No one is held to strict account who
lies about candidates or shows.

For slara}lng fine linen use Magnetie
Btarch,

There are about 30,000 lepers in the
Philippines.

8100 Hownard 8100,

The readars of this paper will be pleased to
learn the', there is at f:.u one dreaded disease
thet sc ence has been ahble to cure In all its
stages, and that is Catarrh. Hall's Catarrh
Cure {8 the only positive cure now known to the
medical fraternity. Catarrh beilng s constitu-
tional disease, requires a constitutional treats
ment. Hall's Catareh Cure Is taken (nteraslly,
acting directly upon the blood and mucous anr-
faces of the system, thereby destroying the
foundation of the dlsease, and glving the patiens
nnnﬂm by bullding up the constitution and
nusisting nature in doing its work. The pro-

rietors have so much falth in its eurative

wers that they offer One Hundred Dollars for
ny onso that It falls to cure. Send for list of
timonisls,
Address F. J. CHENEY & €O, Toledo, Q
Bold by druggists T
Hall's ¥ P1lls are the best

People who occupy middle seats &b
the theater generally come in late.

TO HOUSEKEEPERS

and all lovers of good food, pure food,
and food that satisfies, Wheat-O par-
ticularly appeals. It Is made by a new
process that ellminates all unhealthy
paris of the wheat and retains the
pure gluten and strength-giving parta
of the graln, Ask your grocer for
Wheat-O and glve it a trial,

Seven feet six inches ia the greatest
height known to be cleared by =&
horse -

NEW COLONY,
A new culvay e ‘eraish bomes o thossande of
o bovmie b (he abasn s T erriiery  le wow lelag
thud by the tuagders ! Lhg lome LCobay, Mr.
ol lmdianniwiis Ind ane. o bee

1 luformathem smnt free buw o
bumes Uwdlermere sn.ie o

James Grler and James Colloway,
negroes, were lynched by farmers near
Liverty Hill, Ga. While huniing the
negroes shot recklosaly into a rm-
er's house, frightening the white wee
wen.
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