CHAPTER IL.—(Continued.)
“1 played in the sunny gardenm,
. Amongst the thyme and rosemary, the
climbing roses, the Mlfes, the sweet
basil, and the scarlet anemones. I sald
my prayers In the dim chapel, and

\  went to rest In my tiny cell. °
“This lasted till I was ten years old.
One day it rained heavily. As I have
said, it was the only wet day that I
remember. Soon after our midday diri-
er the great'bell clanged at the gate,
& very unusual occurrence. Sister Ursu-
line went to the gate, and I remember
- that one or two curlous nuns and I
were peeping through the grille when
she came back, in evident agitation,
and sought the mother superior. I was
carried off by one of the nuns, my con-
stant playfeliow, a sweet woman of
ffty, with the hesrt of a child. She
kissed me lovingly as she held me in
ber arms. 1 remember it all so well!
“‘Slster Desiree,’ I whispered, ‘thou

art crylng.’

No, no, Bebe,’ she said; ‘It Is noth-
Ing! I am’ rightly punished. My af-
fection for thee has grown too deep,
beloved—it Is earthly. I know tucu
wilt be taken from me; it Is but fust.’
“I did not understand-her then,

1

years. But you camnot think how vi
Idly 1 recall it—how I should remem-
ber every stone of the dea. old cof
vent, every path’in the sunny ga|
den!

¥ ou
see It
tremely

make me feel as It [ could
I myself—you interest me ex-
sald Mr. Martineau. “Pray

“Well, that was my last day with
the nuns. It was the very last happy
day of my lfe. They told me present
ly that my uncle had come for me.
uncle! The words conveyed no Impres-
slon 1o my mind Who was he? | dia
not want him. I declined. with thanks,
the honor of relationship. When ..ey
made me understapd that It was not a
matter for my choice at all, that I
must go with him. It was terrible. |
threw myselt Into such a passlon as

was wonderfully childish for my ten

talking, you lead
Is that so?"
“That 13 so,
angwered, with drooping eyelids.
‘How long did you live there?”

unfortunately,”

the time that I was sixteen.”

place 1s?"
most absolute Incredulity. "

“No, 1
tacedly. -

lage? You must know that™
ut I don't,” she faltered.

“But 1
sald,

“1 used to know It, of course,” she
remarked.

“You used to know {t™" .

“Oh, yes; but I have forgotten it!"
She blushed deeply while making this
admlssion

“I am hopelessly at sea,” sald Mr.
Martineau. His grey. eyes rested on
her face with suspleion. It was easy

to see that he thought she was trylng
to decelve him.
“May 1 go on,” she eald, “and try to

| explain how I came to forget all these

things? I ean offer you an explanation
but I don’t know why I should expect
you to belleve it. L have often thought
that no lawyer~would belleve my

| story. But what can I do?*
| CHAPTER IIL |
Mr. Martineau was compelled tojcon-

fess to himself that her smrl‘rlly"} was
| self-evident.
| “Please go on,” he sald.
| “It ts a dicult thing to tell, 1 know
| 50 little abput it myself,” suc resumed.
“The womun whom I have mentloned
was my uncle’s housekeeper.
kind to me, but I wax afrald of her.
| She was a very reserved, silent wom-
{an—1 think she spoke less than any
woman I ever knew. Our house stood

“YOU STARTLED

ME,"” HE SAID.

the nuns had never seen me in. But
there was no help for it. I never

asked who or what was my uncle; but |

he must bave come vested with full
authority, for the nuns never hesitated
to resign me to him. I remember how
1 clung round the neck of each, and
promised to come back soon. My dis-
tress was unbounded, but it changed to
terro: when I beheld my uncle.

“I had never seert a man but the old
confessor and Jean Baptiste Leroux,
who dug the garden. This new arrival
was.not at all calculated to impress a
child favorably. He was a stout man
with & short red beard, red hair, and
very small, twinkling, pig-like black
eyes. His expression was cunning and
cruel; and, to make matters worse, |
could not understand a ward he sald.
He Was English. I was to all intents
and purposes French. He did not con-
sider it at all worth his while to at-
tempt to cajole me in any way. He
packed me into a carriage, heedless of
my screams and tea 80 we
drove away in the dusk, the pelting
rain descending in a blinding mist and
hiding the beloved convent walls from
my poor achihg eyes.

“I have very faint recollections of
my journey to England; but the one
thing which I distinctly remember is
that we always traveled by nlght. 1

quite by itself, 4 good way from the
high road, and three miles from the
village. I was never allowed beyond
the groinds without the housekeeper.

Svery day the old schoolmaster
from the village came to give me les-
sons. It was, as you may Imagine, a
very old-fashioned edugation which
received; but I liked it. "My uncle had
a library—nelther large nor valuable,
but 1 read all the books on  those
shelves. Robinson (Crusoe, Rasselas,
Gulllver, the Pilgrim’s Progress—that
Wwas my only idea af fiction. So the
days and months erept slowly by. My
uncle was often away, and I used to
notice, at those timas, a greater anxi-
ety on the part of the housekeeper to
have an eye on me, and that I should
not go out of bounds. 1 was no doubt
closely watched; but by degrees they
Erew (o trust me mare, for I was very
tractable. Constant isolation made
me dull, qulet, unlike other girls. 1
had @bsolutely no link with the outer
world; I had been distinetly forbidden
to write to the nuns—I knew no one

in England. My uncle used to have
visitors—always men—but these I
never saw. I lived quite apart from

bim; his rooms were at the other end
of the house. I always had my meals
with the housekeeper.”

Temember, too, that my unele twice
boxed my ears—once when he told me
to leave off crying and I did not, once
when I stumbled over his foot; but,
what with being always In tears, and
always traveling in the dark, my idea
of our route is very indistinct.

“I remember at last starting from |
sleep at the sound of bolts and bars
belng withdrawn, and seelng a glare
‘of lamplight and a woman's face, mid-
dle-aged and rather kindly. My uncle
dragged ‘me out of the carriage and
handed me over to her, blinking witn
sleep, dusty with travel, half crying
with {-uno. I think she put me to
bed at once. At first, any conversa-
tion between us was very difficult, as
1 could not understand anything she

|
|
|

anguage of
At last, however, ! had of
course to give in, and
slow degrees, a'

“Pardon my intermuption,” sald Mr.
Martineau, in a low tone. “Did you
uncle’s

say you never saw your
P

“Wait a minute; I am golng to tell
you.” she replied. “When I was
tween sixteen and seventeen a change
came about in my |world. The old
schoolmaster died. There was a pau
in the regular routing of my days. Left
entirely to my own devices, I used to
wander all over lhesjpper parts of the

house. In one of th¢ zttles I found a
box full of books. Sqme were dull and
uninteresting, but some were—well, I
do not think you can have any idea
of what it was to me to become ac-
quainted with Sir Walter Scott, Thack-
eray and Lord Lyttop. ' My brain al-
most reeled with an/ accumulation of
new ideas. I wondered how in the
world I could have remained where I
was so long in helpless, stupld Ignor-
ance of life. 1 soom resolved that I
would bear it no longer. I would
brave my uncle; I would demand my
freedom; I would .ask why 1 was
mewed up thus in & corner, away from
all companionship. T '

“I remember that night vividly, It

="

you don’t know where this place is.

“From the time I was ten till about

“And you don't know where the
His tone expressed e

don't,” she admitted shame-
“I hope you wlill forgive me; but I
can scarcely belleve such a thing.” he

sald, looking rather excited and pale.
“Don’t you know the name of the vil-

can’t underatand t." he

She was

aiigﬁi‘;
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tp arranged Junior's Idea for
tly.\ T came with slow steps ;
cortler of the house, brushing
along the thick dark
y Nghtly-shod feet made

4
£z
i

i
i

1o ‘notse o
the corner of the clump of thick bushes
which s at each side of the en-
trance, toward the heavy
white columns of tha porch.

“Then\ I started back and paused
Irresolutely, for there \was a strange
standing by the door—\a young man’
with. bare ‘head and folded arms.
beg your pardon, Mr. Martineau, did

Loaking down the vista of years, as
the girl graduate expresses it, we may
tee her kind universally garbed in cap
dnd gown.. In many institutions of
learning academicals are the senlor
wear for all great occaslons, and the
traditional white is never so much as

sholee anniually I made between white
muslin and black alpaca for use at the
Yosing exercises. Fierce struggles be-
(ween the pride of gown and cap and
he Joy of rufiied organdle goes on for
months. Classes are divided agalnst
themselves on the dress questionm, just
18 mere women without academic in-
structlon disagree about clothes. The

“Not In the least, thanks.\ You—you
can’t think how you intérest me.
Please don't pause.” \
“It seems a strange thing that up to
that night I had never encotntered
any of my uncle’s guests, but\lt ts
nevertheless quite true. As he turned
and caught sight of me, he utttered an
exclamation of surprise.

Mother’s Influence and the Black Robe

mencement Frock.

own them
made by fitms who furnish ecc
tical ralment. The prices are ra
high, as a tailor-made finish is
to the garments. There Is no
why they may not be done at home by

an Angel Com-

skilled fpgers. The best pattern-

makers provide a variety of styles in

\ | | academic gbwns, and charge only &

. | tew dimes [lor them. The academio

Curlously enough, in some| instances | Tobe usually \a worn aver a dress of
It 18 the mother's vote which decides | lack, that/ thero may be no violent
sgainst the gowi. In a certaln womy | (ORI 1n (he'costume.  There is no
an's college, not a hundred miles from | [0 M one |olor. |°. dress
New York city, where the attendance | o " IO K0T B SHOE 0 Sre

1s largely by girls living at home, they
admit among friends that maternal ins
fluence welghs Jn favor of organdie—
“It'is 50 much prettler.”
Up to that time her graduation Iy
| the greatest event in a girl's lite. More
than a few women rear thelr daugh:
ters In the anticipation of that pretty

nor the coldr In glaves. Some classes
prefer stiff| linen cllars and white
ties; while others like ribbons) And
theré are precedents for a class cholee
of black, white or gray\gloves. These
matters are determined by vote\ ln
plenty of time before the\exercises. '
Of course, In numbers thyse who will

happening. And they've always pics | wear white frocks in whi to make, clan presents
tured the girl In a gown of white, | their leave of school and their bowa |Audience several ok the ord

| 1aborlously stitched by maternal fin! [ to the world are vastly grehter than bles as spuveni

| gers. It s therefore the graceful [the count of the academlecs )\ And it | Very el

tive. Ty
bqnchu'::mmcm o

**'You startled me,’ he sald.
You startled me, too,’ I answered
vaguely, as I looked at him, there cam
floating Into my mind reminiscenc s
of the romances with which I had late-
Iy filled my, head.. I thought of the first
meeting. between Ivanhoe and Rebecea |
as I looked up at him. He tcok my |
hand, drew me to his side, and patted
my hair kindly.

**‘Whose dear little girl
he sald

“L felt cruelly wounded and hurt! |
There was every excuse for him—you |
see how small 1 am. no taller than a |
child, my hair was all down my back, |
and the light was fading! Dut 1 never
thought of that. Pleture to yourseit |
a girl, with a mind just awakened to
a consclousness of womanhood and its
possibilitles, brought face to face with

are you?

the first young man’she had ever met,
and greeted as I was greeted then! He
must have thought me mad I burst

into indignant tears, and tore mysélt
away from him.

*“How dare you—oh, how dare you
speak to me lke that?” I cried. ‘I
can’t think how you ean insult me so!’

“I think he saw then thai he had
made a mistake, for be sald, ‘By
George, I beg your pardon! But 1|
would not stay another moment. I ran
upstairs to my own room. There [
cried as #f my heart would break. 1
had deeply realized how neglected .
was, and there was no one to help me
to galn redress!" |
(To be continued.)
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r bath until the ofl bes
and. the phodpharous

a

asing it, ayd the Nqu
lumyinous tracery in\the

i ate e rendered lumingus
1 N sin nanned mh:u)vc\-\
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SWEET GIRL GRADUATE.

ul display at njght
o sl

CLIMBING STAIRS breach usually is closed by a vote, in
which the majority decide the ex-
tremely important question.

The academic gown is the emblem of
eivil power as opposed to that of the
bword.  With certain modifications it
Is worn by cler,

Just the Thing to Strengthen the Lungs
and Cure Dyspepaba.

New York Times: The average
landlady of the average lodging-house
is nothing If not resourceful and orig
inal. When it comes to th,
of the merits of her parti
the unoccupled of

question

rooms

wn Is favored

the wearing of the go

open o inspection at all reasonable more and more. Women have bheen
hours, her vocabulary Is practically un- | permitted by university sanction and
| limited, and while her English may not public opinion to adorn ademicals
ln]v\ 8 be without reproach, it is.suffl- only a few yea A hullabaloo, such
cently lucld and forcible to give a as meets every Innotation wher
good idea of the many excellencles of Women are concerned, grected her first
ber domatn. It has remained, how- &ppearance In “men’s" clo
. for a landlady living not 1,000 It was prophesied that she woull
est Eighteenth street to lose all her attractiveness it she wore
make, with the assistance of a num- Eraduating clothes like a man's. Gib
ber of unknown medical men, the as- §0n has been a good friend to the
tounding discovery that climbing up Eraduating girl: He has shown her

and her gown to be beantiful, and that

numerous flights of stairs Is not only

not Injurious, but i tually benefi- the same

| elat to the health. “Why, bless you,” BF bjectton 1o & ""‘; mas-

she sald to a young man, an unforty. Culine objection to ine advance-
ment.

* rooms,

ho protested

RESCUING THE\BABV.

> W\
| thing for the girls to consider their almost goes without the saying that | \ \ \ \;
| mothers' feelings in respect of gowns. the fashions for them this year are | A howee on Airk is apt to\go upset the\
But the day seems to be coming lovely as never before. Organdie, | inmates that the) thraw the looking- \
| When the black Nowing roba and the PIAIN or dotted, selling, say, foX 30 | glass out of the, window, andyearry\the \
‘mortar-board h shalow- CeNts the yard, is far and away the | mattress dgwn \m»\nm Mixs Kings-
box to the face, more at- WOSt popular material for the conven; }\ describes, in "West Africdp. St~
ve oven fo o DAt ol ;1( mal dress. Bui - the dressmaken | fes a scend,In whick she hersklf and
the gancifal or fusey frock of have put on the tive family were tirned topshtury

evolve taking litt n
mings. One otted musln dress, whi

y
Tos o\ of the \errible di\ver

gowna of comes to the ground, has two narrow R \
sttt and sashes of Mal-inch white velvet in at Nt
Ik Bars of colore line and one at the |\ 1P 4 1Y villageeud m“x{\
indieate the degree won by the wearer. 1 thrce bows of white | & I\t came’the owper and\nis famil
The Lood is a mark of diktinction. velvet on the walst, and another wil | 24 @}l thy Bousehyld para
And the color of the lining df a hood  be worn'in the halr el feavhig the drivers in pcysession,
gnifics. Fortunacely we |} an It chances agreed by this par- | 000 (Y mother and fagher of (ge fam-
ation of a minine of ticular class at a young ladies’ semi- v, whp they rrru\en’u\fmm ths up-
aw school of the New York uni- that a bow of the hair is becon- %\ showed \auch
¥ e gown is of | aca, and therefore desirable, bt \
held in place by narrow | ribbons The yoke: of this dress, which fawe | U
el fasten invisibly around the cns under the left arm, Is of ruchat \
waist. Purple riblons. depemling one organdie. Narrow valenclennes edges '
from elther shoulder, a particu- the frfls both of the Waist and the |
lar graduate’s a skirt. And entredeux is applled as 4 | Although no
It is not a disgra borrow a cap heading. The sleeves are ruched rousd | the fdea of What

and gown, though women prefer to  and round. |'{ng in such ag ap

me to action, and

| nate seeker afte
‘ hat the fourth
for him because of th

or

too high up
weary and hurt

ful stair climbin ¥, bless you
it's the best thing in the world for
you. The ductors all around here are

recommending stair climbing for dys
pepsia and lung trouble! They say It's
the best thing in the world for eithe
of these complaints, f yowll only walk
| up stairs often enough and always b
sure to throw your shoulders wel
| back,”"  The seeker protested that he |
was troubled with none of these com:
| plaints. “Oh, well.” said the obliging |
| landlady, “that doesn’t matter. It's |
good for the general health. You don'y |
|care to try It? Very well. Good-day,"
and the door closed firmly behind the |
outcast young man, who was wonder- |
ing what tale would confront him in |
the next house.

REGULAR EXODUS.
Of Mohamm

ans tas Set In grom the |
Tal, Crete. 7 i
| A regular exodus of Mohammedang |
from Crete has set in, and, as there
seems«to be no way of stopping it, it |
is belleved that the Porte will soon
make a virtue of necessity and pass the |
word for all true Mussulmans to quit |
the island. Although large sums of
money have been distributed at Can-
dia among those willing to stay, be-
sides free gifts of timber for the re- |
| construction of their houses, boats eon-
tinue to leave crowded with emigrants.
| The news of Prince George's visit to
| Candia only gave fresh stimulus to the
exodus, and, at latest accounts, the
| . fard of efficiency - in nearly every
prospect was that the whole Mussul- | ¥ TUGINL 1Y maintained
| man_population would soon be gome. " P AT L "Hren army
| The Turks are much distressed at this | /0 probably no force in Europe
| state of affairs, and accuse England of [y, vel) trained in this respeet as (he
| betng principally ‘to blame, since she. |y1aters of ‘Germany, and without de-
of the four powers, has nearly always preciating in the least the systems in
been foremost in assuring Turkey that yogue in our military centers, it may
her rights would be safeguarded. It is bq sald that in certain respects the
not denled that England has endeav- training of the German soldier Is of a
ored, in a certaln measure, to fulfill more practical and useful kind. In
her promises, but, as the Christlan Cre- |the matter of swimming. for Instance,
tans seem to have deliberately adopted |the Germans are pre-eminently practi-
ihe policy of making the Island unin- eal. Tt is self-evident that a thorough
habitable for Moslems, It is practical-

ot

(London Mail.)
As la well known, a very high stan-

THE GERMAN "“TOMMIES."
f

group, cryiug,
| him far corher
distracted paventy
rged.

FEET GROW SMALLER.

After a Girl

hrieked thy
into\that hut\[

Reaches Matare,

ey Diminish,
cen the ages of\1 and 18
aid a fashionable shoes

Woman
\

Girls b
Lave big feet,
maker, “and the are

flabby, too, but at about

\

22 a remark-

e

\mass with hundreds ofcru

| able change comes about. The\ foot | peady swarming upon it. Yo sel;
then completely subsides, the flabbi- and give 1t to the distractdd motker
ness disappears, the flesh becompes | way, as the reporter wi

ould
firmer, the muscles and tendons get | LY
stronger and the bones become well

set.  Altogether a great difference

work of an instant.”
I She'gave a cry of joy and dropked it
ccen. Yes, we have great difficulty |\instantly into the water-barrel, where
with girls of 17 or thereabouts, for they | her hushand held it down with a hoe,
Bow require & boot or shoe as large as | chuckling contentedly. Shiver not,

a full-grown woman's. When they get | frixnd, at \the callousness of. the\Eth
older and the|foot becomes settled, new np&]; that\ there thing wasn’t ah in
boots made jon the old last will b | fant'it was\a ham? .. \
found too large, and It is only when R

the young ladies complain that thelr Chakming Cuslona. \

new shoes are too big that we know 1 Boul
the foot hay undergone the change |, Th¢ S\TOURdWIES of a home should

; be made lovely aud attractive to those
o b e Jut th shamerer vy | 510 dwellghre, P there b it de-
. | signed for fomfortiag strolts,, \ever
step should ‘e pleaXing), A eharipin
custom s thdt of planting snowdops

mind this sa much. for a woman, as
she grows older, likes to be told that

and crocuges \ singly \ any seatfered
through the grags of X lawn, \from

ber foot Is getting smaller. After 40
the feet of 4 woman go back to the fag |
which, they e\ In the\ early ‘spring)
1t shoul! not be rhgularly\planted, \&ku \
turel, \

A\

and flabby state, and herein grows|
trouble for the bootniaker, who has ta |
state in explanation why the last pair |

fof shoes do pot fit that the cause liea| #\721co print, Rut eattered In naturgh
|in the fact that her feet are getting | Profusion \ \
%igger. No, [ don’t think‘that cycling| - A \
incredses the size of a girl's foot, | \ \ \
| True, one or two of our lady cycling | me thy w) \

facllity In swimming under the most | ot 0y e auked us to make thels|

o on rould beof 114 |\ e boots a shade larger. bat this| repeated, 1 to you. aud e made ix
Hies. This advantape the German difculty is got over by making them | promise hot\to
o hnls ‘tull” We have never alte

red  the | &l
|e

Boston Journal. N

hisperia word of J¢ to
o ! nybody.”\ Mr. Tellen—“Bu{ you tyid
A nadled to galn by ¥ || gh. . my deart Sipa. Teller\“Yes, Bt \\
ourse of exercise designed for that | 7 el didnn whteoer. Mid 13
purpose. When he is proficlent in the — | course; bu ol g Y
art of natation in ordinary circum. A Good Word for Kat |
stances, he Is made to learn to swim in | An old Scotch .woman was hmolu*
bis clothes, afterwards with all No sheep was sa

Deut

The death penal

Jp Germany, Aust:
| Sweden.

One day a gos- | tw

his [for speaking kindly.
trappings on, 'and fivally while carry- |dark but she could discover some whit
Ing; his rifle. This illustration shows|
a soldler fully equipped with a rifle in
band taking a dive.
from a photograph of the actual inci-
dent.

.
spot to point out to those who could
see only its blackness.
This picture is siping nelghbor lost patience with her

and sald angrily: “Wumman, ye'll haq
a guld word to say for the deevil him-
self™”  Instantly came the reply: |

| only
ital p\nishment.

ly impossible for any outside influence
to Induce them to remain. It is gen-
erally admitted that each family is
worth a considerable sum per annum
to the island In taxes and Industry,
but the Christians, having obtained the
upper band, are resolved to pursue

elr to the and
to drive all Moslems out of the coun-
try, so far as it lies within thelr power
to do so. This is, at all events, an ef-

Oldest Rose Tree.

Hildeshelm grows a wild
sald to be 1,000 years old; whereas it

elght centurles old, according to accu-
rate Information derived from original

A legend connects this
Tose tree with,a vow made by the
founder of the cathedral, Ludwig the
Plous, and a @ocument of the eleventh

Ing over my novel ti]) the taé!

to the Leglon of Houor.

was August, sultry and still, and both | fective way of putting an end to relig- | cetury states that when Bishop Hezllo
and sky were fous yebuilt the cathedral, which had been

clear. I had spent afternoon un- burzed down, he Inclosed the roots N
More than 50,000 Freachmen belong | the rose tree within a vault, which stil

der the willows by {he brogk, gloat-
ing light

|
In the crypt of the cathedral of
tree |

15 the root only, not the stem, which is |

[“Weel, he's a vera Indu us body!*
xists, raised upon this vault the crypt, || ——
nd spread out the branches of the rose || Can This Be Trae?
tree upon the walls. The stem was In/|| Hix—I wonder why a ductor mever
1849 twenty-six and a half feet high,| prescribes for himself when\he ls ilI?
and the branches covered about thirty- | Dix—Don’t know, unless it’s beaause
two feet of the external crypt wall|| he can't send himself a bill
This is sald to be the oldest rose tree o et A
in the world. ’

A Toague Tangler.
«What was Mr. rly trying to | the Woman is smaller than that of
tell you, Mamie?" “Ob, he wanted to!
say that he heard that ‘elghty-eight ate|| Nearly 20,000 pounds of bread
at s late tete-a-tete,’ and he couldn't.” | daily eaten in the sultan of Turkey'
- - household. -

Philadelphia Bulletin,

—_—



