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CHAPTER V.
IX days of constant rain, my

Hetty!"

Margaret Mayland, hualf sit-
ting, half reclining on a lounge
in her bedroom, glanced at her cousin,
who sat in a low chair opposite, with a
petulant expression on her face.

“Such storms,” she continued com-
plainingly, “such deluges of water
with blustering winds, I had ne'er
thought to witness in this life! '"I'were
well thou wert with me, cousin, or I
should have died twenty times over of
homesickness and megrims.”

Hetty sighed sympathetically.

“Last night 'twans awful!” She shud-
dered and drew her soft gray shawl
closer about her shoulders.

“The wind screamed about the house
and whistled through the lattices, mak-
ing such eerie nolses that I covered up
my head with fright., 'Twas a fear-
some night, Margaret, and methought
the elements at war affected thee, for
thou wert restless in thy dreams.”

With an alr of mystery about her,
Hetty reached over and touched her
cousin's arm, saying In a lower voice,
“Didst think of witches, cousin, an'
lmhgobl]ns':"

“Nay, not of witches,” Margaret re-
plied, with a light laugh, “but of a
truth the thought occurred to me more
thau once that 'twas the devil's night
and he was holding, forsooth, high rev-
elry with hls imps and demons. But If
what folks say Is true—that witches are
his hirelings, having sold thelr souls to
him—I doubt not that many of them
also were abroad to rouse the elements
and disturh poor mortals.”

“Margaret, hist!" Hetty’s face grew
white; and her eyes opened in fright
and horror. “Speak not so frivolously
of the uncanny, wicked spirits that
dwell In the alr or they will do thee
evil. Didst never hear of the fate of
Barah Goodwin, a woman in Stemdort'
who denled the malevolent spirits who
ever hover near us and laughed at|
witcheraft?” i

“Nay, good Hetty,” Margaret smiled
indulgently, “I have ne'er heard of her. |
An' 8o, besides frightful storms, long'
faces, lonely hours and almost Impass-|
able roandways, this country Is beset
with spooks and witches? Tell me of
Mistress Goodwin, good cousin,”

Throwing herself at full length on
the couch, Margaret prepaved to listen,
Hetty drew nearver, her face still pale
and casting timid, furtive glances all
about her.

“Lower thy volce, Margaret, or 11l
may happen us. I sce soft mockery In
thine eyes, but 'tls e'en s0. Why, one
warm day last summer,” she contin-
ued earnestly in her desire to convince
ber cousin, “two journeymen were
mending the spire of our meeting house,
and as tHey worked they discussed the,
bad effects of evll spirits and sald that
all witches should be burned, thereby
destroying the wicked devils In them.”

Hetty's volce trembled. “Just then a
burst of thunder rent the alr, great
black clouds gathered In the heavens,
but no raln fell. Lightning such as
never was seen before flashed across
the sky, striking one of these men to
the earth, who in falling brought the
other one down with him, The former
ne'er spoke again, although he lived,
qnd t'other’s arms were powerless to
do a stroke of work again.”

The blue eyes of Mistress Mayland
reflected the seriousness of her cousin’'s,

“Hetty, thy tale Is a tragic one, an'
I wot the poor men but ill deserved
thelr fate,” she sald. “But of this wom-
an, Sarah Goodwin? Sold she her soul
to Batan that she beeame a witch 7

“Ah, lackaday,” with a deep drawn
sigh, “’twas never known, but on her

“This country is besct with spooks and
: witchest”

body she bore the witch mark,” Hetty
whispered. “An' so, as the evil spirits
controlled her, she became bedridden,
and naught of medicine or physiclans'
care could cure her. All who came in
contact with her suffered, although for
years no one suspected bher. IFirst her
daughter dled In childbirth, leaving a
vacant minded son to ronm the village,
neglected nnd uncared for. Thgx a fear-
ful drought set In, drying up ¥he land,
spolling all the crops, and folks at
Sterndorf had to walk to the Skollvent
stream, halfway down the mountain,
for water wherewlith to slake their
thirst. Then people all about heard
rappings, strange nolses—doors flew
open when there was no wind; horses,
well at night, were found dead {' the
morning, an', Margaret, all the village
people trembled In terror, with a sure
knowledge of evil spirits lurking In the
alr about them. One day a nelghbor
passing Sarah Goodwin's hut, hearing
strange sounds, looked through an
opening and saw the woman in contor-
tions on the floor, one convulsion fol-
lowing another In rapld successlion,
White with fear, he ran for the leech,
who, after trying every remedy known
to medical sclence, pronounced the wo-
man possessed of devils.”

Hetty paused, watching her compan-
fon Intently to observe the effect of her
words. Margaret drew a sharp breath
of Interest and sympathy.

“And what happened to the poor
creature?”’ she asked. “Was there no
one there to free her of the evil that
possessed her?"”

Hetty shook her head quickly In the
negative,

“Nay, Margaret, the whole village
was wild with fear, no one but the
leech being venturesome enough to go
near ber. The town councll, having
great authority In these parts, met In
consultation, hastlly brought the wom-
an to trial and sentenced her to be
burned at the stake!”

Margaret shuddered and covered up
ber eyes as if to shut out the sight.
“An’' was this cruel thing done? Burn-
ed they the poor creature?’ she crled
pityingly.

“Aye, Margaret,” Hetty replied; “they
did so In the presence of a crowd of re-
Jolcing nelghbors, And my mother sald
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'twere well done, otherwise the woman
would have spread constant disaster
all about her. Mayhap an her evil in-
clination induced her,” she continued
mysteriously in a low volee. “Sarah
Goodwin had changed human beings
into animals, called up the resting
spirits of the dead and put the curse of
her black magle on those who might
have Innocently approached her. DBut,
prithee, good Margaret, look not so
downeast at the outcome of my tale,
for witcheraft ‘among our mountain
people hath ever been thought the
blackest of crimes, no punishment or
torture being considered too great to
suffer in expiation. 'Tis a thing with
which we have no tolerance, cousin,
for of all evil happenings in the world,
of a truth, it is the most vicious and
malignant."

Margaret
away.

“Methinks thou couldst have chosen
a cheerful subject, Hetty, wherewith to
whiie away the hours of a gloomy
morning,” she sald reproachfully.

Rising from the couch, she walked
to the window and, throwing open the
lattice, looked out of doors,

“Al, happy day she exclaimed.
“Sunshine at last! Sce yonder cloud,
cousin. DBright rays are Dbreaking
through it. Old Giles was rignt this
morning when he said that the fierce
wind bad shifted and now lay in the
western quarter, promising that we
would see the sun before night. Re-
Jolece with me, sweet Ietty.”

For a time in silence they watched
the benuty of the golden tinted clouds
breaking apart and drifting about un-
der the blue sky; then Margaret, whose
face expressed great happiness and
who seemed unable to contuin her high
spirits, sald: “Art not aweary of the
close, damp air of the house? Come,
let us walk on the old stone wall by
the pasture, for the ground is much too
water sonked, and witness for our-
selves what havoe the storm hath
played.”

Hastlly procuring a light cape, she
threw It over the muslin house dress
she wore, and, Hetty following, the
girls, refusing to listen to the protests
of Elsbeth, who met them on the stalrs,
against going out of doors on such a
morning, stepped out on to the ground,
picked their way daintily—with much
light Inughter—over the wet paths,
climbed the wall and, holding hands,
ran gayly with the light heartedness of
school children set free after long con-
finement along the top of the broad
stone wall,

“I' faith, 'tis worth a pound to get
out Into the open and breathe fresh
alr again!” Margaret exclaimed, her
blue e¢yes sparkling and her checks
aglow.

The ribbon that bound her hair came
loose, and in very abandonment of
youth and health she threw it away,
freeing her heavy masses of hair to the
embraces of the wind, which caught it
up tenderly, allowing the sun to kiss
it with its sparkling rays, gently toss-
ed it about Ler head; then, as If cateh-
ing the gay mood of its owner, it grew
more playful and roughly swept the
tresses before Margaret's eyes, so that
she almost stumbled as she ran, A
large oak branch hung low over the
wall, -With a cry of pleasure Margaret
caught hold of it and, lifting her feet,
swuug out into the air and back to the
wall again, laughing joyfully at lLer
achievement as she ran on to the end
of the wall.

“Margaret!” Hetty exclaimed, run-
ning after her cousin, rather breathless
at the whole proceeding.  “What merry
spirit of mischlef doth possess thee?”

“Take 1wy hand, sweet cousin, and
run some of the IMuritan stiffness out
of thee,” Marguret replied with flush-
ed face and smiling lips.  “My blood is
coursing through my veins and 1wy
heart beats gayly today because tho
ronds are drying up that lead from
London to this village. Look not so
bewlildered, sweet. Thou'lt  know
anon why thy cousin welcomes wind
and sun,  See, the clouds are scatter-
ing and drifting far away! Come, Het-
ty, once more!” And, taking bher cousin's
hand, they ran together to the end of
the wall,

“I'm out o' breath, but back again!
I'll wager I'll get there before thee,
slow Hetty.”

She paused a2 moment, looking to-
ward the house,

“What man Is that demanding admit-
tance?" she asked. “Methinks he looks
on us with disapproval.”

“Thou knowest well 'tis Josiah,” fal-
tered Hetty,

shuddered and turned

"

“Dost think he saw us
running, cousin?"
“Aye, éven soan he did, 'What careth

thou or 17" Margaret replied Indiffer-
ently as she proceeded calmly toward
the house along the top of the wall, fol-
lowed by Hetty, now white faced and
greatly abashed,

“We will go to meet him, Hetty, and
give him greeting.”

Josinh Tuunston busied himself with
tying his horse to a tree until his cous-
in and slster approached, then, stand-
Ing ereet, regarded them coldly, with
an unsmiling expression In his small
gray eyes,

*1 give thee good day, Cousin Josialh,”
Margaret said quictly. “How can I
serve thee? Wilt onter?”

She threw open the door,

“Thank thee, Cousin Margaret,” he
replied in o hard, rasping volee. I but
rode up with a message for my sister.”

Until then he had ignored Hetty, but
now turned upon her suddenly with
great sternness in his manner,

“But before I deliver It, Hetty, I
would like to ask thee if in thy recent
conduct on yonder wall thou bethought
thee that the servants were taking no-
tice, also neighbors who might be pass-
ing by 7"

Margaret, tossing her hair back with
her hand, disdained to answer, and
Hetty, mueh crestfallen, replied hastl-
Iy: *“'"Twas but the pleasure of an idle
moment, Josiah. What message sent
my mother?"”

“She thinks, as I do, that thou hast
been here long enough,” he suld signif-
cantly. “Thy mother hath need of
thee.”

“I'll go at once, brother,” she answer-
ed In nervous haste,

“It Is well, Margaret,” turning again
to her. “I would have converse with
thee an thou hast this hour idle.”

His cousin’s face fell slightly, but she
sald pleasantly: “Thou'rt ever welcome,
Joslah. Step Into the " withdrawing
room, and when I have bound my halr
I will come to thee. Sweet Hetty,”

turnlng to__ h‘L cousin nu_d embracing
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her tenderly, "goodby, or better, us we
say In France, ‘su revoir! Tell mine
aunt that thou hast been a sunbeam in
my house to lighten the gloom of the
long storm and that I part with thee
most unwillingly."”

“God be with thee, Margaret,” Tletty
answered soberly, turning toward home
with evident reluctance.

-

CHADPTER VI,

NHERITING from his mother a
hard, wunyielding nature, young

Taunston, in his life of struggle

and trial to keep his farm intact,
had obtalned what success was his
through firm resolve, grim determina
tion and desperate endeavor,  \Where
he could not bend he had broken, and
now to gain his ends he knew no other
method, So, Instead of disguising his
disapproval of his cousin’s light con-
duct, he chose rather to place on his
pale, gaunt features an expression of
hardness and disapproval as he rose
stiflly at the sound of the soft rustling
of skirts approaching to receive her.

With her hair brushed smoothly back
and a prim Kerchlef crossed over her
shoulders, hiding the fair round neck
that the dainty cotton frock she wore
disclosed, her face calin and serene,
but withal a very different creature
from the merry young woman who but
o moment sinee had been running on
the old wall, Margaret entered quiet-
Iy and bade her kinsman be seated.
e did this awkwardly, appearing ill
at case, Margaret’s heart felt chilled.
It was all so gloomy here, so cold and
solemn,  For the moment her thoughts
turned toward Paris with bitter long-
ing.

Joslah shifted on his chair and work-
¢d his pale lips as though he were at
a loss for words and was angered at
the fact,

At last Margaret broke the silence.
“'Twas a most frightful storw, good
cousin.  Were thy lands much dam-
aged

“Nay,” he replied. “Being in the val-
ley, we are protected some, But thou,
Margaret, thy lands streteh broadly in
the open.  Hast thou suffered loss

Margaret lnughed lightly.

“I' truth, Josiali, I have not given
the matter a thought. Farming, 1 wot,
IS not a woman’s work or else the
Lord had given her a better likiug for
it.”

Josiali's small eyes glittered.

“Thou hast spoken the truth!” he
eried, the words fuirly bursting from
his mouth in his engerness to speak
them. “To manage an estate, i* faith,
is not & woman's work. Why, cousin, 1
warrant that these lands under thy
management alone In two years would
detract in value to onehalf. Thy
father, Margaret, ever with an eye to
thy best interests, gave me the stew-
ardship of thine estate. Didst never
occeur to thee what his object wus in
this?"

“He knew, Josiah, that thou wouldst
perform thy duties punctually,” she re-
plied pleasantly, suppressing a yawn
behind her hand, “for thou art known
to be a zealous man and one of Integri-
ty. 1 ever feel that I canvot thank thee
cnough for thy watehfu! care of mine
estate, good cousin.'”

“Margaret,” Josiah sald, a dark flush
spreading over his countenance, 1y
mother—in fact, several of thy neigh-
bors have remarked that it is not meet
for so young und fair a maid to live
alone,”

Margaret threw up her head rather
definntly.

“I have good Elsbeth and old Giles,”
she replied, “an’ two better watchdogs
ne'er -had a mald to guard her. What
wouldst thou better, cousin?"

The buckle of her shoe coming loose,
she leaned over to fasten It when the
cross that she wore on the fine gold
chain about her neck fell to the floor.

“My chain hath broken,” she cried,
“an’ I promised dear Hulda that I
would wear her gift until I died! Is
there a goldsmith hereabout, Josiah?”

“Yes; old Adam Browdie, next the
8ign of the Red Heart in the village,” he
answered. “Buat, cousin, it were i1l for
thee to ornament thyself with that un-
holy papist cross. "Tis our bellef that
such forms are for the use of Idol wor-
shipers and are Instruments of the dev-
Il Already the village folk talk of the
cross of gold thou dotli wear so pub-
liely with disfavor.”

With a sudden movement he rose and
came to her side, standing over lher
sternly,

“Burn It, Margarct! Burn the em-
blem that doth menace the salvation of
thy soul! Burn the wicked trophy!” he
communded,

Margaret slipped the chain and cross
into the bosom of her dress, “Be seat-
ed, Josial,” she sald coldly, “unless thy
visit Is done and thou wouldst go on
thy way."

“Just a moment longer.” He walked
across the'room and resumed his seat.
Beads of perspiration stood out on his
forehead, and he spoke with an effort.

“I would further remonstrate with
thee, Last night, Margaret, my mother,
who doth love thee with a mother's love,
ever holding thy best Interests close 1o
her heart, and I sat talking of thee un-
til late into the night. We spoke kind-
Iy of thy beauty of face und form, but
agreed that we liked not thy gay and
frivolous taste in dressing. Then my
mother, loving thee so truly, made ex-
cuses for thee, suying that thy father
wronged thee when he sent thee to
thine aunt in Parls to grow up In the
worldly ways of that wicked clty,
where all the women are vain and friv-
olous and all the men poltroons, black-
guards'—

“I deny that all the mén are pol-

troons and blackguards!” Margaret
cried, her face flushing with anger.

“Heed thy words, Josiah!"

He went on in bis cold, immovable
way, as if she had not spoken:

“An', though we fully realize his mis-
take in that particular, we rejoice in
thy father's wisdom that ordered thy
return to thy native land when thou
had reached thy majority, here to
spend the remainder of thy days.”

Muargaret made no response, but sat
before him quietly, indifferent to his
words, finding him even more tiresome
than usual and Inwardly wondering
when he would consider it expedient
to take his departure, and Josinh, mis-
taking her silence for aequiescence and
approval of his remarks, took courage
to advance a step farther in his deep
rooted scheme to win the young mis-
tress of the Mayland farm.

“Hast ever thought, Margaret, what
fdea thy father had in his mind when
he did select me for the manager of
thine estate?”

“Thou didst ask me that before, and
I' truth, good cousin, I am fain to con-
fess that 1 ne'er gave muech thought
on the subjeet,” Margaret replied In-
differently.  “Perchance he knew of
thy good business ability and that thou
wouldst order all things well for his
daughter's benefit.”

Joslah, leaning forward, spoke im-
pressively.

“His Idea was that I should learn the
lanid, o that one day I would be mas-
ter here. Knowest thou that he named
we for thy husband, cousin?”

“Nay, 'tis not s0,” Margaret cried ex-

oy mond

citedly, rising and confronting him, “or
else It would be so stated in bis docu-
meénts. In them it Is most clearly writ
that only at my death, should I dle
without issue, art thou successor here!”

“Calms thyself, good cousin. The
thought Is new to thes, and therefore
thou'rt disturbed, "o me,” he added In
a low volee, “this thought hath been
food and drink since thy father—I
mean,”  hastily correcting  himself—
“since first 1 saw thee.”

e rose and came to her, .

“Take time to think on the words I
ha' just spoken. I'ray for guidance to
see the wisdom of aceepting the love
and protection of a true hearted, right-
cous and God fearing man, Margaret,
an' thrust not aside carclessly the offer
of marriage he now makes to thee”

She lifted her head hastily as If to
speak, but Josiah stopped her with a
stern, peremptory motion of his hand.

“Nay, cousin, answer not now., Such
grave consideration as I8 now before

with thee on the subject agaln when
thou hath let the thought of me in the
position of thy husband dwell longer in

cisfon. Iare thee well, Margaret May-
land."

She courtesied stifily, and he, after in-
clining his head, strode through the
open doorway and, mounting his horse,
rode toward the village.

At the sound of the closing of the
door Murgaret ran to the window and
threw open the lattice, exclaiming with
a shiver: " "I'is damp and musty in this
room, or else 'tis wmy cousin’s proposi-
tion that hath chilled me. T'll let the
sunshine In, and Giles can put some
logs to burn In the chimney place.
Prithee, the room must be warm and
cheerful for Godfrey, who,” she whis-
pered happily, “now that the storm is
broken, will come ere nightrall.”

I'or a time she looked out of doors,
humming a gay tune lightly, then, leav-
ing the room, ran up the stairs and,
bursting into the chamber where Els-
beth was sitting mending linen, stood
before her with flushed face and spar-
kling eyes,

“What frock shall I wear for God-
frey, Elsbeth 7

“Sir Godfrey hath come?' The wo-
man lald down her work and looked at
Margaret In surprise, who answered
petulantly: “Nay, dullard. IHow could
he travel in such awful storms o'er
mountain roads he knows not?"

Sha drew a piece of paper from ler
bosow, reading slowly, *‘Tuesday I
shall reach the Inn at Iackvon, lay
there one night and wilt be with thee
on the worrow, Wednesday.' "

She ralsed the paper to her lips,

“Thus reads his missive, Elsbeth.
Thou'lt remember that the storm rose
wild Wednesday, now six days gone
by. An’ so, ah, me,” she sighed dismal-
Iy, “poor Godfrey hath been imprison-
ed all these dreary hours in that foul
tavern, the Iuritan, where we were
forced to rest when we journeyed hith-
er. For a moment she was sllent.
“But the storm hath broken and set
him free!" she eried triumphantly, lift-
Ing her radiant face to the sunlight.
“And now, I promise thee, he rideth
fast to Cragenstone!”

Suddenly shie grew more serious and,
seating herself on a little stool at Bls-
betl’s feet, rested her elbows on the
woman's lap above the mending, cov-
ered her face with her hands and ap-
peared to be in deep thought.

“What thinkest thou, Elsbeth, of my
cousin Josiah?" she asked after a time.

“Ie hath the appearance of an up-
right man and godly,” the other replied

<

“Take thme to think on thg words I ha'
iust spoken.”
thoughtfully, “but, I ween, hard and
stern, even above his kind, who, with
their long, sad faces, do dwell upon this

mountain.

“Ie asked this morning to wed with
me,"” Margaret observed quigtly.

“What saidst thou?" Elsbeth exclaim-
ed, indignation in her tone and glance.
“The sour visaged churl, to want my
bonny Margaret! Didst tell him of
Sir Godfrey?”

“Nay," blushing softly. “There are
few to whom I eare to say that name.
I would have told Josiah, ‘Nay, nay,
nay!" and thrice more nay and sent him
roundly to the right about on the In-
stant for his presumption, but he would
not tuke mine answer, and, forsooth,
commanding me harshly to let thoughts
of him dwell In my heart until his
haughty lordship would speak with me
on the subject again, he took his de-
parture. It was this manner. Look,
Elsbeth.”

Rising to her feet, Margaret strode
with stif awkwardness toward the
door.

“Ugh!” with a shudder. “I was fore-
cd to open the lattice to let the sun-
light in after he left, the room had
grown so damp uand cold from his
chilling presence! So thou'lt not give
thy consent for thy Margaret's mar-
riage with him, Elsbeth?” teasingly.

Elsbeth shook her head in a know-
ing muanner,

“Forsooth, pretty, I trow thou'lt
wed thy lover that rideth here anon,
that thy young heart s set on, with my
consent or without it, but,” she con-
tinued thoughtfully, “ever will it seem

strange to me that such a liard man
as thy cousin Josiah doth appear to
be should have a desire for anything
80 soft us the love of a woman,”

“I'rithee, forget hLis gloomy face,”
Margaret interrupted crossly; then,

coming and sltting at Elsbeth's knee
agaln, sald conxingly: “Let's talk of—
Godfrey! ObL, Elsbeth, such bonny
times, such Buppy Lours as we will
have together!” she exclaimed, with
elusped hands and quick drawn breath.
“Sweet Godfrey, to come so soon! He
told me on the eve before 1 left—when
we were both so sad; hath forgotten,
stupld Elsbeth?—that he had business
in London which would shortly bring
him across the channel and that he
would in probability visit me cre I
were well settled on mine estate.  Oh,
Elsbeth, 1 could wring my hands with
sorrow that the cruel storm rose and
kept him from me six long days, and
then again I could sing until 1 burst
my heart for very joy that I shall see
him today ere nightrall,”

Rising suddenly, she went to the
open window and, throwing out her
arms, cried earnestly: “Ob, warm
winds, whispering winds, bring e
word that Godfrey now rideth safely
up the wountain road—my Godfrey,

thee takes time to think on. I'll speak |

thy heart, God guide thee to a right de- |
! though thou hast ever denied it, or else

whot 1 foyel”

Tor answer the rough breeze tossed
her hair about and blew the white
points of her kerchief over her face.

AL she murmured softly, “I need
not thy fickle confirmation, shifting
windst My heart, that is ever my best
paddance, doth give me assurnnee that
he'll come tonight!  What frock shall
I wear, dull Elsbeth, with no thought
above thy mending? Shall 1 do him
honor and recelve him as a stately
Parisian lady In my sllken gown of
peachiblow hue with featlhiers waving
high above my blead, or shall I let
him take me to his heart as a simple
mountain  maiden with smooth hair,
gray homespun frock and sober coun-
tenunce?  Whichever way, good Els-
beth, will Godfrey like me best?”

Elsbheth, enjoying the girl's happy
mood, smiled indulgently,

“An my opinion were worth the giv-
ing in such a ca®e,” she replied, “me-
thinks Sir Godfrey will see only the
happy light in thy bive oyes and thy
red lips when first he cometh,”

“Elsbeth!” Margaret shool her finger

at her companion, laughing lightly.
“Thou bhath surely had a lover, al-

how knowest thou so well thelr ways?
Come, I'll wear my peachblow silk, be-
deck myself In the grandest fashion
and recelve my Godfrey in the with-
dreawing room with all the honors 1
would bestow upon the King were he
to visit me. The King!" she exclaimed,
with o disdainful toss of her head.
“Forsooth, what Is a king compared to
Godfrey 7"

The sight of the complete adoration
of her charge for this man caused a
feeling of pain to strike the elder wom-
an's heart, and as she unfastened the
lacing of Margaret's bodice she felt
compelled Lo say:

“Methinks 'twere not well, sweet, to
fasten thy heart so entirely on a man
not yet thy husband. An old woman
with much experience of the world
doth Know that many men, especially
worldly men of fashion as Sir Godfrey
La FPabienne, woo a maid with mad
hot love, then ride away, leaving her
to cure a broken heart.”

“Elsbeth!” exclaimed Margaret sharp-
Iy. “Cease thine ldle chatter and dare
not cast thy vile insinuations against
Sir Godfrey In my prescnee.”

Her face flushed, tears filled her
eyves, and she took the lacings out of
LElsbeth’s hands as though she no lon-
ger wished ber ald, walking from her,

“Iorgive me, sweet Margaret.”  Bls-
beth followed her anxiously, regret at
her words showing In her countenance.
“"Tis but wy love for thee that gives
me false anxiety, bonny, for thy happl-
uess Is my happiness, an' thy sorrow
more than my sorrow."”

For a time Margaret was silent; then
she sald with great seriousness: “Els-
beth, never again express doubt of Sir
Godfrey. Doubt that the sun riseth to
light the earth; doubt that night falls
upon the day; doubt thy love for me,
but never cherish such thoughts as
thon didst give volce to a moment
since against Sir Godfrey La Fablenne
—i man,'” she continued in a low, pas-
slonate volee, “so much to me, so deep-
1y rooted in my affections, that 1 could
die for very joy of loving him. Were
the carth to divide us, Elsbeth, we are
one—one heart and one soul forever!”

Then, after a deep felt silence, she
added in brighter tones, “But, prithee,
come, the peachblow gown an' happy
faces, for this is a Joyful day, good

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

/N THE OCEAN’S FLOOR.

How

: Go Down Into the
Sen Iu u Diving Beil,

How it feels (5 ;o qown into the sea
In a diving bell is deserined as fol-
lows by one who made the descent:
“Putting on a palr of stockings, leg-
glngs and heavy boots, I jumped on to
the seat when the huge bell=it weigh-
ed forty tons and was as large as a
avod sized room—was swung by the
powerful ¢yane over the staging, and
gradually we were lowered into the
sea.  The scnsation at firsst was very
strange.  As we entered the water,
which was driven out of the bell by
compressed ale, there was a distinet
buzzing sound in the ears and head, I
was told to hold my -nose and blow
through It, and I did so. Slowly we
descended and at last reached the bot-
tom, some fifty feet below the surface.
The bell in question was seventeen feet
long and ten feet wide. There were
8ix of us in It. It was lighted by elee-
tricity and was almost ns bright as
day. We first landed on 1 bed which
the divers had previously leveled, The
moment the bell touched the ground
there was perhaps about two feet of
water In It.  This was quickly driven
out by the compressed air, when we
wialked on comparatively dry ground
with the sea all aronnd us.

“By scending signals up to the man
In charge of the great erane to which
the bell is attached the apparatus can
be moved as Its occupants wish, Aft-
er Inspeeting the smooth bed on which
the bottom blocks are laid we went
out to sea and, landing on the bottom
agaln, obtained some idea of the difli-
cultles of digging a foundation on the
floor of the ocean. It was ragged and
rocky. Iour men work in o bell un-
der a pressure of twenty-seven pounds
to the square inch for three hours at a
time, digging up the ground until it Is
perfectly smooth and level, The ma-
terial Is thrown Into a large wooden
box swung in the center of the bell.

“Cllmbing to our seats again, the
man gave the necessary signals, and
away we went, all under water, of
course, until we landed once more upon
the stones just placed In position, The
cleetrlie lights in the bell are placed
close to the thick little glass windows.
When we stayed on the hottom quietly
for a little while the fish darted at the
light, but at the noise of a shovel they
quickly disappeared.”

BITS FROM THE WRITERS.

A man never loves a woman so well
as when he has been able to come to
her rescue.—Alice Woods Ullman,

The man with an epinion is shunned
as though he carried about him the
germs of infectious disease.—Alfred
Sutro.

I never ean make out why ‘those can-
did people who always say what they
think have such unpleasant thoughts.—
Suarah Grand.

Unless o man believes In himself he
may as well be buried immediately
for all the work he Is going to do In
the’world,—Sidney Allnutt,

The man who hopes for nothing will
generally attempt nothing.,  **“Tomor-
row” should alwuays fling Its light of
promise upon “today.”—Rev. Silas I
Hocking.

Since the garden of Eden men have
tuken a good deal mo' pleasure In lay-
In' blame on thar wives than In layin'
blame on the devil.—Ellen Glasgow.

“Somethnes,” sald Unecle Bben, “what
passes for a philosopher Is simply a
man dat kin stand bein’ hurt without

hollerin”.”—~Washington Star.

EASTER CUSTOMS,

Curlous Obxervances of the Past and
Present In England,

Some of the old Raster customs In
England are curiously barbarie, and
cven at the present time the obsery-
ance of this pacticular festival is sur-
rounded with more or less superstition,
Just cnough to lend to it the charm of
mystery,

Twentieth  century  maldens - don
bright yellow garters, secure In thelr
belier that they wiil be engaged before
the year ends. Others give thelr tresses
“a hundred strokes three times” with
the brush while thinking intently of
their heart's desire. And who does not

tuke good care to wear thelr new
things on LEaster day?
Among the ecavliest of BEaster cus-

toms are the following:

At Queen’s college, Oxford, a herring
placed by the cook to shmulate a man
on horsebnek §s set on 2 corn salad and
brougit to the table. This Is supposed
to represent o red herring riding away
on horse amd is the last vestige of
the onee popular pageants of rejoleing
for the end of the Lenten fast,

It was erstwhile a habit In English
towns for the boys after the Easter
serviee to run into the street and
snateh the buckles from the shoes of
the givls whom they were able to eateh,

Easter Mowday, however, it was turn
about, and the women chased the men.,
If the men refosed to pay a sixpence
or happencd to wenr boots the women
tricd to snadeh thelr hats, and to re-
cover o hnt cost a sixpence,

In some ol towns great cakes were
brought to church and there divided
among the young people,

A shngular Easter custom was that
of “Hiting and weaving.” A man sit-
ting contentedly in bis home was sur-
prised by the servants and women of
his houschold, who entered bearing a
great armchaie lined with white and
decorated  with ribbons and favors.
The man was foread to sit in the chale
and be lifted by the women, to ench of
whom he must give a sixpence. On o
day In Easter week, elther Monday or
Tuesday, the man lifted the women
with similar attendant ceremonles,

Edward I. was lifted in his bed by
his ladies and malds of honor, and a
record shows the payment made by
him to have bheen some $2,000 in six-
pences.

In older days in England monks at
Easter acted plays In churches, the fa-
vorite subject Leing the resurrection.
Not only were these plays enacted in
the chiurches on these festival days, but
there was dancing, particularly in the
French eathedrals,

Even the sun, It Is sald, dances on
Easter day.

In Ireland great preparations were
made for the last day of Lent. Holy
Saturday, about 9 o'clock, a hen and a
plece of bacon were put in the pot, and
at 12 there were eating and much mer-
rymakinpg, At 4 all rose to see the sun
dance In honor of the resurrection.

Your Habltunl Expression,

What kind of an expression do you
wear habitually? 1s it sour, mprose,
repellent?  Is it a mean, stingy, con-
temptible, uncharitable, intolerant ex-
pression? Do ywn wear the expression
of a bulldog, a grasping, greedy, hun-
gry expression, which indieates an
avariclous nature? Do You go about
among your employees with a thunder-
cloud expression, with a melancholy,
despondent, hopeless look on your face,
or do you wear the sunshine expres-
sion which radiates good cheer and
hope, which indicates a feeling of good
will and of helpfulness? Do people
smile and look happler when you ap-
proach them, or do they shrink from
you and feel a chilly goose flesh sensa-
tion come over them as they see you
approach?

It makes all the difference In the
world to yon and to those whom you
Influence what kind of an expression
you wear.—Orison Swett Marden in
Success Muagazine,

A DANISH BOARHOUND.

e Was n Jenloux Brute and Carefale
1y Guarded His Mistress,

During a visit to a friend in the
country Sir Henry Hawkins had nn ad-
venture with a boarbound which he
deseribes In his “Reminiscences:”

There was an enormous Danish boar-
hound which had, unpercelved by us,
followed Mrs. Harlstone from the li-
brary. He pushed by without cere-
mony and proceeded until he reached
the Iady, who was some distance In
advance, He then carefully took the
skirt of her dress with his mouth and
carrled It like an accomplished train
bearer until she reached the bottom of
the stairs and the garden, when he let
go the dress and gazed as an Interest-
«d spectator,

But before we parted from Mrs,
Harlstone and while I was talking to
her I felt my hand in the boarhound's
mouth, and a pretty eapacious mouth
It was, for I seemed to touch nothing
but his formidable fangs. So soft was
the touch of his fangs that I was only
Just consclous my hand was, in his
mouth by now and then the gentlest
reminder. T knew animals too well to
aftempt to withdraw it, and I presery-
ed o calm more wonderful than I could
have given myself eredit for.

While I was wondering what the
next proceeding might be Mrs. Harl-
stone begged me to be quite easy and
on 1o account to show any opposition
to the dog's proceedings, In which case
she promised that he would lead me
gently to the other side of the lawn
and leave me without doing the least
harm,

As I was being led away Mrs, Iarl-
stone said: “Do exactly as he wishes,
He Is jealous of your talking to me,
and any one who does so he leads
away to the other side of the garden.”

Having conducted me to the remot-
est spot he could find, he opened his
huge Jaws and relensed my hand, wag-
ged his tall and trotted off, much pleas-
ed with his performance,

YOUR DAILY TASK.

Bring Your Whole Self to It With
All Your Fowers Intact,

It makes all the difference In the
world In results whether you come to
your work every day with all your
powers Intact, with all your faculties
up to the standard; whether you come
with the entire man, so that you can
fling your whole life into your task, or
with only a part of yourself; whether
you do your work as an glant or as n
pygmy. Most people bring only a small
part of themselves to thelr tasks. They
cripple much of their ability by Irregu-
lar living, bad habits In eating and in-
Jurious food, lack of sleep, dissipation
or some other folly. They do not come
to their tasks every morning whole
men, A part of themselves and often
n large part Is somewhere else. They
left tvolr energy where they were try-
Ingz to have a good time, so that they
bring weakness Instead of power, In-
difference and dullness Instead of en-
thusiasm and alertness, to the perform-
ance of the most important duties of
their lives. The man who comes to his
work In the worning unrefreshed, lan-

guld and listless cannot do & good, Kou- ‘
est day's work, and If he drags rotten |
days Into the year how can Le expect a
sound career or n successful achieve- y
ment? X !

Good work Is not entirely a question |
of will power. Often this Is Impalred
by a low physieal standard. The qual
ity of the work canuot be up to high
_water mark when every faculty, every
function and every bit of your abillty
I8 affected by your physical and mental |
condition. You may be sure that your |
sveakness, whatever Its cause, will ap-
pear In your day's work, whether It is
making books or selllng them, teaching
school or studying, singing or painting,
chiseling statues or digging trenches, —
Orison Swett Marden In Success Maga-
zine, A

Pensloning Judges In England.

It 18 consideread an essential condi-
tion of the English court system that
the judges shall be absolutely Inde-
pendent financlally; that their salarles
shall be so large and provision for thelr
future shall wpon thelr retirement bo
so ample they need at no time of their
gervice have any monetary anxiety.
There are now no fewer than elght
ex-judges in receipt of total pensions
amounting to $121,662.50 a year. A
judge who continues on the bench aft-
er completing fifteen  years' service
really does s work for $7.200.75 a
year, the difference between his sal-
ary and pension, The lord chancellor
is entitled to a pension of $24.332.50 a
year for life, however short his tenure
of the chancellorship.

—_———
The King of Korea,

Only the king of IKorea may ralse
goats or have round columms and
square rafters to dils house or wear u
cont of brilliant red. Only the king
may look upon the faces of the queen’s
bundreds of attendant ladies or have
any building outside of which there
are more than three steps.  Four steps
would be high treason and would cost
their owner a traftor's death,

His Mixtnken Iden,

* “But, my dear,” remonstrated Mr,
Mceokun, “there's a good deal to be sald
on both sides."

“No, there isp't,”” answered his
sponze. “I've told you what 1 think
about it, and that's all that Is golng to
be said."—Chieago Tribune.

The Reason,
Ethel -\What did you say to papa last
night? Fedy—N-othing, 1 was so

scared that 1 didn't open my mouth.
Ethel--Oh, that accounts for It! He
said you Impressed him very favora-
Lly!-Home Notes,

HRalph Waldo Emerson's Stove,

Ralph Waldo Emerson wuas o man of
rare integrity and very particular
about small things. One day a new
cooking stove had been provided for
his house, and, although the stove came

venw highly recommended, it proved
thoroughly unsatisfactory and most
provoking, as It did everything but

what It was expected to do. After
awhile the family was In despalr, and
some one suggested sending It to aue-
tion.

“What!"” exclaimed Emerson, “Trans-
fer our own perplexity to another pair
of shoulders? No, never, unless the
stove Is labeled ‘Imperfect.” ™

And so “Imperfect” It was labeled
and sold at a great discount.—Boston
Herald,

The Oldest Dook.

Max AMuller sald that the Brahmans
in particular pride themselves on the
age of thelr Vedas, which, according
to some critics, date from G000 B. C.;
necording to others, from 1200 or 1500
B. ¢, Even this more moderate date
is far beyond that of the Old Testa-
ment or any other sacred book, so that
to the Brahmuans must be given the ered-
it, If credit there be, of possessing the
oldest, the most remote and conse-
quently the most difficult of the sacred
books of the workl.

Deferved,

“What,” asked the youth, “was the
happlest moment of your life?”

“The happiest moment of my life,"”
answered the sage of Sageville, “Is yet
to come."”

“When do you expect it?7" queried the
inquisitive youngster,

“When people cease to ask fool ques-
tions,” replied the philosophy dispenser,
—Chicago News,

H. L. Main,

Hopkinton, lowa.

We have just reccived the
most complete line of Ox-
fords and Sandals ever be-
fore offered in Hopkinton.
These are eastern styles and
up-to-date in every respeet.
Come in and examine them
andjyou,will bepleased.

H. L. MAIN,

Hopkinton, lowa,
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RAILROAD
Time Cards.

Manchester & Oneida Ry,

TIME TABLE.

Traln No, 2 lcaves Manchesterat 5:15a. m, ar-

rives st Onelda ut 6:05 . m . Connects
with west bound C. G, W, No. 5,
Returning leaves Onelda at 5:40 a. m
arrives at Manchester at

Traln No. 4, leaves Manchester at 7;15 a, m
arrives at Oneldu ut 7:45 8. m
nects with east bound O, G, W, No
6. Returning leaves Oneida at 7:5
a.m,, arrives at Mauchester at 8:2C

Traln No, 6, leaves Mauehester at 8:45a.m,, ar
rives nt Onelda at 9:24 a.m, Con-

nects with the north bound C. M, &

S8t, I, No, 22,

Oneldn at 9:25, arrives at Manchestet

Aato:60 a8, m,

Traln No. 8, leaves Manchester at 2:00 p, m. ar-

rives at Onelda at 2:590 p. m, oon-

nects with 1!:

turning leaves Onelda ot 3:8¢ p m-
arrivos at Manchester at 3:45 pm..
Traln No 10, leavos Manchester at 4:45 p. m,
arrives at Onelda at 5:15 p. m. Con-
nects with south bound C. M, & St,
P., No. 21. Roturning leayes Onelda
ALG:25 p. m., arrives at Mancheste:
5:45 p. m.
J. L. KeLSRY,
Gen. TrafMe Manager.

Through tickets for sale at Manchester to all
points in North America.
—TRAINS WILL STOI ONLY AT—

Belknaps Crossing, Platform at Quaker Mil
Switeh, Franklin Slrl‘rll'mulng. tly’s Cross-
Ing, Miller's Crossing, Twin Crossing, West
brook's Crossing,

e ee————————————

ILLINOIS CENTRAL R. R.

TIME TABLE.

Main Line Passenger Tralns,

WEST BOUND| MAIN LINE

No1*12:188 m|.. Fast Traln..

No 8* 2:18 pm.|Thro Express..

No33 16:05 p m|....Clipper....

Nob +9:008 m|Local Kxpress |No6t 8+40 pm

No 68t 2:00p m.|.Way Freight, |No#11:45a m
UEDAR KRAPIDS BRANCH.

'ﬁ%ﬁ'ﬁﬁd'ﬁx}: Cedar Rpds uou'm Bound
——Leave—-——

==——Arrive—— ' and Manchester
No.8(6 9:10 8, m
No.

No.806 6:00p.m|...1 Passenger .,
834 B.4UA, | 383 6:20p. m
No,3603:30 p, m

ot
No .tPassenger.
N
ers.

No2* 8:42 am
N

N .. tFreight
DAlllllbovo Lrains carry pas:

*Daily,
'Dlll’y ExcoptSunday.
H. G. PIERCE, Station Agt.

No. 5 Runs to 8ioux City only.

No. 3 Runs to Omaha nnl*’.

No. 1 has connections to Omaha, Sloux City
and Sloux Falls and No. £ from same polnts,

CHICAGO GREAT WESTERN RL.

“The Maple Leaf Route.”

Time card, Onelda, lows,
Chieago Speclal, Dally, Golng East,..

Dnyufc:prun dnlly....’... See “ sonsessessn
Way Frelght daily ex, Sunday.... .. 1
Goirg West, North and South

Way Frelght, daily ex, Bunda

D-g‘lhpma dally.
St Paul & Kansas O
For informut‘on and tickets apply to
C. A. Roblnson, Agent, Onelda.

INVESTMEMTS
IN
SOUTHERN LANDS

Buch | Are not sp ‘The
South Isnot & new country. Market and lnlpyllnx
facllities are adequate and first class, ‘1he
climato Is mild ana favorable. Notwithstanding
these and other advantuges, southern lands are
selling for prices fur below thelir real value, and
at present prices net large returns on. theé Ir-
vestment. For a free set of circulars Nos, 1 w
10, Inclusive, concerning the possibilities of lands
In Kentucky, West Tennesses, Mississipol and
Loulsians, onand near the llinois Central Rall-
road, for homeseekers and investors, address
the undersigned. J. F. MERRY.
Ass’LGen 'Pass'r Agent 1. C. R, R,

Dubuque, Iows.

ETp moP
BES BESB

Compound Vapor and Sha
.~ - poo Baths,

s 57555

edses are caused
by poisonous see

Vapor

and

rotions, which
Shampoo.

ulo§ the _wheels
of NATURE.

The name anu
the syymtoms
may be different,
but the caute of
disease. can us
ually be traced
to the Imperfect action of the millions
of pores of the humun body. A bath in
accordance with scientific require-
ments is the best proventative and
rcmedy known. The methods employ-
ed by me are the most sclentific ever
invented or discovered for dispelling
diseasc. Results tell the story. Give
me a trial. This Is the Conant system
of taths, A competent lady attendant
in charge of the ladies department.

Office and bath rooms on Franklin
street. coposlie Globe Hotel,

L Q. D. QATES,

Why do you fret and grumble,
Why.don't you take a tumble,
Use Beacom’s Plente Pllls,
They will drive away your flls
Try them, 35cents. All druggls

Illinois Central

Excursion Rates.

Fxcursion tickets will be sold by thellilnols
Central, to the points, and at rates, as follows:
SUMMER TOURIST RATES,

Tickets on sule dally during the sum
months to St. Paul n{d Ilnu.enpolla. ll:'n.l:'
Hot Springs und Deaawood, S0. Duk.; Dewver
Co.orado  Spilugs. Pueblo, and Glenw
Springs, Colo.; Ugden and Salt Lake City, Utah;
and many other Summer Kesorts both East and
West, 11 lled 10 Oct, 31-t. Also to Yellow-
::?:’J:s Park, llmied to ninety duys.  Write for

FARE

AND ONE-THIRD
CATE PLAN,
Cedur Falis, In , Iowa State Normal Sunimer

School, Juue 10, July 21, Tickets on sale coly
on certinin dales. = ,’
82,00,

ONE FARE I'LUS
West, Soutn,

Home-sceker'  Exzurslons,
Tickels on sale the first and third Tuesday of

ON CERTIFI-

Dr. O, O. Green ﬁ

to his great humanitarian contract.
QIn our Almanac for many years past we
have given unusual advice to those afflic-
ted with coughs, colds, throat or jun
troubles or coysumption, We have tolﬁ
them if they did not receive any special
benefit after th® use of oue 75-Cent size
bottle of German-Syrup, to consult their
doctor, qWe did ‘not ask them or urge
them to use a large number of bottles, as
is the case in the advertising of many
other remedies. Our confidence in Ger-
man Syrup makes it possible for us to
give such advice, @We know by the ex-
&e)ncuce of over 35 years that one 75-cent
ottle f German Syrup will -%eegfly Te-
lieve or cure the ‘worst coughs, colds,
bronchfal or lung troubles—and that,
evenin bad cases’ of sumption, one
large bottle of German Syrup will work
wonders. New trial bottles, 25c.; rege
ular size, 750, At all druggists,

For sale by ANDERs & Pull;PP. J
\

ves alert racun}:ll .lﬂtlikl

fouthi-cast und South west,
each mouth untll October, To certain polnis in
owa, Mi South Dakots, North Dakuts,
Cunnda und the Northwestern States,  Tickets
wiil be sold overy “Tuesduy until Qctober Sist,
Baltmore, Md., Iuternational  Convention
Unitea ~oclety of Christhi n kudeavor, July £-10,
Wolale N Meetlng Grand Lodxo. . P,

O, Kiks, July 11-18,
LESS TIIAN ONE FARE.

Portland, Oto, San Franclsco, Los Angeles
aud San Diego, Cul.—Lewls & Clark Centennial
Exposition ot Perisnd, sod other mestings at
above points, Tickels on sale on certaln ates
every month uutll and inciuding September,
limited to ninety duys for return, not te exc
November 30th © Wilte for rates and llustrated
folders ubout the ortland Exposition.,

JDenver, Colo. - Intcraatlonsl Kpworth League
Couvention, July 5-9. Through Tourist Sleepers
to Denver July 3rd.  Write for cireulsrs quot-
Iog rates and giviug parg culars, also folders
descriptive of Denver and other Colorado re-

sorts,
¥or particulars as to dates of sale, rates, ete.,
Agent, or

lgsly to any Illinols Central Ticket
addross the unzorsigned,
Y,
Agent

J F MKRR
Asst, Gon'l Pass,
Dubuque, Iowa,

Cheap Excursion to Chicago and
Return, June 17, via the t:I?RU. R. R,
The I C.R. R. will run an excursion
to Chicago June 17th at & rate of
$5.00 for the round trip. Tickets lim-
ited to return June 26. See regular
newspapers no tices and bills,
P G, Plerce, Agt.

SUMMER EXCURSION RATES
Viathe M. & O, to Summer Tourist
Points, North, East, South and West,
Commencing June 1st and continu-
Ing daily thereafter until September 30,
1905, the M. and Onelds Ry, Co, will
sell round trip summer tourlst tickets
good to return until October Sist at
greatly reduced rates with sto over
Frlvllegu on noarly all roads. .F':)r far-
her information call on or address the
undersighed at Manchester Iowa.
J. L, Kelsey,

Traftic Mgr,
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