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A Magnificent Line of Fall Goods Fashion's Latest Fall Millinery
Arriving Daily 'and placed on Display.

A An style, shape or size. Large Hats, small Hats, in fact
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ally inited to come aroundnd d examine our select and

Simple and Rich I lbeautiful stock.
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New Material So come0 and take a look over our extensive stock.
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Serge, etc., and many other dress goods too nnumerous to
mention.

Courtesy and Attention
The Newest in Woolen .Goods I ouraitoto

our aim to allcustomersOur offerings are certain to atfract attention of Buyers.
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appearance came as a decided shock to his

him, and nearly deranged him. yeas

The mother's mind gave way under but
the weary strain of waiting; the loss stro

of the child, and his wife's sad condi- that

tion, soon sent Judge Fitzgerald to an stor
early grave.

Just before his father died, he call-
ed Reginald to his side, and exacted a H
solemn promise from him that he still

would make his sister's whereabouts a W

his life's work, and made the boy side

swear he would never marry till this ma
was known. arm

Years had passed, the boy had come pral

to man's estate, and always with the Si

one idea of finding the little sister his ran
own negligence had lost; his sad rev. mot
erie was interrupted by Roy bursting was
into the room. aloe

"Dr. Fitzgerald, Irma is worse, and th(t

mother wishes you to come at once." mus
"But my friend, how about Miss alm'

Grey? I though she said-' him

"Never mind what she said, she was tion

just miffed, you know." L
"Miffed ?" in t

"Yes, you had given her the cold ling

shoulder, you know, and, well, she IhI
is used to be treated like a queen." her

The'grim smile he always had when stor

the physician was amused played est

around his mouth, while he followed and
Roy to Irma's bed side. as

Mrs. Sheldon sat by Irma, crying for

softly, but rose to meet Dr. Fitzger- her,

ald with outstretched hands. and

As the weary hours passed on lead- pur
en wings, Irma gradually grew weak- T

er, and Mrs. Sheldon was never satis. wou
ltha

fled when Dr. Fitzgerald was away. tho
"Dr. Fitzgerald, have you given up

all hope of Irma?" pleaded Mrs. Shel- sea]
don.

"I have not, my dear friend, to- scie

night is the crisis of the disease, and hea
if we can pull her thru, I will have Fits

great hope of her recovery, for she hen
has naturally a strong constitution. eag

I have done all I could, and would wil- sici

lingly give my own life to save hers." ery

The night lamp on the stand was WO

turned low, and shaded, the marble of
clock on the mantel seemed to tick In of

subdued way, as if it realized how bor

necessary quiet was to-night; passers use
Rby, knowing this night meant life or

death to the fair stranger, passed eng

quietly by, some with prayer on their eee
lips for her recovery.

Mrhs. Sheldon had drawn an easy brif
chair before the fire in Irma's room, d

while Dr. Fitzsgerald kneeled by the c'

bed side, and taking Irma's wrist in had
his 'hand, oaunted the pulse. Slipping t
his arm lato br pillow, to bettebfa- fatl
cilitate her breathing, as be did so, she frie

turned slightly, and lay helplessly sub

eplar sr hia w5 trake4t hrd ho kv 5
* Iear he would wakua her, he beat

to his head, and for the first time in these w
years, he uttered a prayer, silently, The

der but with so much earnestness the away a
oss strong man was overcome; a prayer minder,
di- that God would spare her life and re- perforn
an storewher to her friends. Whe

Rl-i CHAPTER V. I will t

da Hours passed, mid-night came, and "I fei

he still this man, whom the world called must b1

uts a woman hater kneeling by the bed- not bee
boy side; never mind if death claimed Ir- "Did

this ma Grey, 'he would find her in his ing sud
arms, and if God should answer his in the 1

ne prayer, why, sie 'iould still be there. "Yes,
the Surely, but slowly the life current swered
his ran again thru Irma's veins; her kind, ha
,ev. mother* was now with her, and Roy the ga
ing was so kind and attentive, one thing deepest

alone saddened the invalid, that was
Gratitul

and thoughts of her absent playmate, he ti
ce." must have ceased to care for her, had thing a

li almost forgotten her; it was time for not youfigs there, I
him to retuirn, yet he made no men-
as tion of it. christer

Lying on the cot prepared for her and If
in the cozy sitting room, many start- Irma

cold ling thoughts came to her. a look
she Irma Grey was a noble woman, and With a

S her childhood vows to Charles Win- to leavE

hen ston were just as binding to her hon- h
yed est heart, as any that could be made, that I
wed and she meant to be true to them but apparer

as she saw more of the world than her er, a c

in former narrow sphere had afforded She se

e her; she began to realize how weak
ger and shallow Charles Winston was, name, i

ad- purposeless in life, sh cai
mk- Thoughts, like "Banquos ghost" heathen
itis. would not down at her bidding, nurseset

thoughts would come of a man, somethi
up "Where every god did seem to set his bailed II up 

Th

hel- seal," of a man just the opposite of "Wh
Charles Winston; and though her con- "She

to. science might rise in rebellion, her the str
and heart had to acknbwledge Reginald looking

Iave Fitzgerald her liege lord; not even to broughi
she herself would she acknowledge how deal of
don. eagerly she listened for the phy- she is c
wil- sician's footsteps, for he still came ev- "Will

rs." ery day-the same masterful man, haps I
was women both feared, and loved. "I wi
rle No word had ever escaped the lips ly, but
k in of Dr. Fitzgerald of the deep love he "I kr
how bore the fragile girl, for he felt it was ways 1

sersuseless, there v

e or Roy had told him of his cousin's and I
ssed engagement to/her young friend, and Charles
heir if that had been all, it would have "By 1

been different, for he knew by the your cc

easy bright look in her eyes she was not in- thing a
)om, different to him, and that it was only interest
the case of exaggerated childish love she know r

tin had for his unknown rival. Is he 3
ping The oath he made to his dying for hin

.f. father, he held most sacred; his Irma

she friends who had dared to discuss. the ows W,

aly subject with him, had tried to per.. Fitzger
Ssuade him his feeling on the subject her rej

beat was qulotic, and ,iily binding 'while "MIs

in these was hope of Inding the lost one. w
:ly, The poor mother, wearing her life "I
the away with grif was a constant re- ei
yer minder, and she still looked to him to
re- perform his vow. he

"When you are stronger, Miss Grey, mi
I will take you for a drive.." lii

nd "I feel better at the prospect, and I
led must be getting better, as you have sl

ld- not been here for two days." bl
Ir. "Did you miss me?" he asked, turn- m

his ing suddenly and looking her straight la
his in the face. fc
re. "Yes, very much indeed," she an- Y(
mnt swered truthfully. "You have been so
ter kind, have brought me almost up from tc

oy the grave; you will always have my to

ng deepest gratitude."
as "I do not like that word from you. ec

he Gratitude is a noble virtue, and some- I
iad thing we seldom encounter, but it is m
for not your gratitude, Lily, I want-but
en- there, I have betrayed myself. I re-

christened you when you were so ill, ei
ter and I fear I have offended you." t.

rt- Irma turned her face away to hide ft
a look of joy she could not conceal.

mnd With a weary sigh Dr. Fitzgerald rose he
in-to leave. p1

n- "I have a sad case at the hospital, tl

de, that I must not neglect, a young girl, tt
but apparently your age, a perfect strang- ni
her er, a queer specimen of humanity. gi
led She seems suddenly .to have dropped tip
,ak from the skies, refuses to tell her
ras, name, is queerly dressed, or was when st

she came, is an equal mixture of of

st" heathenism and inborn refinement; the bhi
n nurses have tried in vain to find out ti

a, something of her past, but she has fa

his bailed their curiosity." s1
of "Where did you find her?"

on- "She was wandering up and down to
her the streets, like a frightened child !
ald looking for its mother. She was tc
to brought to the hospital with a great

mow deal of temperature, and raving but tl
hy- she is calmer now."
ev- "Will you take me to see her? Per- g
an, haps I may' do her good." tl

"I will take ypu to see her, certain- h'
lips ly, but wait till you are stronger."
he "I know what it is to need; we al- y

pas ways lived in a neighborhood where s(
there were few girls of my own age ti

in's and I had no intlnate friend but
and Charles Winston." b'
ave "By the way, will you not make me
the your confidente now and tell me some- f
iu- thing about Charles ? I take a deep
nly interest in him, and would like to I
she know more about your youthful hero, it

Is he your ideal man? Do you care
ing for him more than any one else?" h'
his Irma was glad the friendly shad- y
the ows were across, her face, but Dr. m

r. Fitzgerald was evidently satisfied with al
iect her reply. I
bile "Miss Grey," Dr. Fitzgerald asked a

one. week after his quizzing about Charles, "1
life "has any one told you about my nioth- I hi
re- er's condition?!' , for

n to "Yes, Auntie has told me all about to-d
her sad trouble since my illness, and ed 1

Irey, my heart goes out to her in her lon- I this
liness."

nd I "I thank you very much for your any

have sympathy. I never speak of our trou- "'L
ble, but felt you would think better of you,

urn- me if you could realize why I shun! girl+
ight ladies' society. But I think you have of t

forgiven my want of etiquette, have seel
an. you not?" knoi

n so "Don't speak of my feeling anything thin
rom towards you but the deepest grati- fere

my tude." you
"There you go, using that prescrib- self

you. ed word again; but come if you wish, idle
me- I will drive you to the hospital to see glad
it is my other patient." my

-but "How is she now?" am

re- "I hardly know what to tell you, she ald',

ill, evidently has something on her mind, mad
that bears on her condition, but re-

hide fuses to talk."
eatl. A short drive brought them to the ed t
rose hospital. Dr. Fitzgeral4' being the Ir

physician in charge, he escorted her but
ital, through a wide hall to a ward, where shot
girl, they were met by a pleasant faced fruil
ang- nurse, and she took them to see the "j
aity. girl who had caused so much specula- brou
pped tion. stan
her The patient was lying on a bed, its "1

vhen snowy whiteness rivaling the pallow you.
of of her sad face, and but for a pair of I wi

;the brilliant dark eyes, that lost some of or 1
out their lustre when they fell on Irma'a A
has face, she might have been uncons.ious, quiz

she lay so'still. such
"I have brought one of my friends exp(

lown to see you, and as you are both young "I
:hild girls, may be she can be of some help as n

was to you, if you will let her." care
reat "I am past all help, Sir, and wish spac
but that I could die." look

"You are far from having your wish she
Per- gratified, for you are much stronger held

than when you came to us, and' I yet palm
tain- hope to see you well and happy."

r." "You are kind, but the best thing gun,
Sal- you could do for me is to give me aTO

'here something that will send me to my fu. off i
age ture home, for I am homeless here." posE
but "Dr. Fitzgerald how long will it be mad

before we go home?" Mez
e me "Just as soon as I see your strength fror

Dme- failing." lone

deep "Then we are here for some time. honr

to I wish you would make your other vis- my
hero. its, and leave me here; I want to tell man

care this poor child something. Yo er.'
" have no objectiori to me staying, have the
had- you?" asked Irma as Dr. Fitzgerald acre

Dr. I motioned to the nurse and left them me
with alone. hate

. "No, I do not care, I do not care ing
oea lmuch for any thing now." to I

ek, "I have some idea how you feel, for he
th- I have been very ill myself, and but sc

for our good doctor would not be here

gut to-day. Do you like him?" Irma ask- dc
nd ed timidly; she longed to hear even w;

n- this stranger praise him. , he
"Yes, he has done more for me than I of

ur any one else since I left-" dc
,u- "He takes a great deal of interest in mi
of you," added Irma, not noticing the ed
un' girl's hesitancy. "He has a great deal w,
ve of trouble himself, and sympathizes Sh
ve. deeply with those who suffer, and he, ca

knowing we are both young girls, an
ng thinks I can help you. You have suf- we
ti- fered, I can see it in your face. Will of

you not tell me something of your- a
ib- self? Do not think I am here from tw
ih, idle curiosity, but as one who *rould 'te

ee gladly render. you any assistance in he
my power. I have been very ill, and On
am still weak, and only Dr. Fitzger- tic

he ald's sympathy for you would have ove
md, made him bring me here to-day." er
e- CHAPTER VI. Th

"What is he to you?" suddenly ask- sal
he ed the strange girl. n1
he Irma was surprised and confused, as]
er but determined that Dr. Fitzgerald an
re should not return and find her mission ha
ed fruitless. an
he "Why, he is a dear friend who has' he
a- brought me up from the dead almost", to

stammered Irma. lig
its "Take care he is nothing more to bri
)w you. You have been kind to me and ble
of I warn you not to trust him too far, bra
of or he 'will break your heart." pi
i's A.man in the case, mentally solilo- m.

is, quizead Irma. "You are young to be We
such a counsellor; do you speak from I

ds experience?" kn

ag "From the bitterest; I will tell.yoq he

hIp as much of my life's story as you will we
care to hear." She lay, looking into de

sh space, with such a weary, hopeless St
look that Irma's heart ached for her; in

sh she took the girl's fragile hands and di.
er held them between her own warm m
ret palms. se

"When I was a little girl," she' be- I
ng gun, "I lived on the western edge of fo'
ne a Texas prairie in a secluded spot, way frI

!u- off from all civilization, with my sup- er
" posed father and mother. My fathe r be
be made his living trading with the th

Mexicans, while mother and I stayed su
th from one year's end to another in that CO

lonely cabip. I cannot tell you the fey
se. horrors of that life, somehow even in by
is-. my youngest childhood I hated the to
all man who taught we to call him 'Fath- sa

o er.' My life was one of drudgery, and
Ive the only ray of sunshine that fell the
ld across my pathway was the love borne wI

em me by the wife of the man we both cr4
hated so cordlally." Even the recall- co

ire ing of these things caused a shudder wI
to pass over her delicate frame, and

for her black eyes dilated as if she saw
iut some strange beast.
Wre Just then Dr. Fitzgerald stole to the
ik- door, and stood leaning on it. Irma
en was afraide the girl would not hish

her story, but she seemed unconscious
an of his presence, save to mutter "What

does it matter? Yes, she was kind to
in me when father was away; she seem-
he ed to be afraid all the time some one
tal was going to take me away from her.
es She was superior to father, was edu-
je, cated, while he was ignorant, coarse
Is, and brutal; she taught me to read and
If- write, but would never let father know
ill of my accomplishment; we never had
r- a visitor that I can remember but
m twice. The, first was a stranger, a
Id 'tenderfoot', as the traders call them;
in he seemed to notice me a great deal.
Id One night he disappeared, and I no-
r- ticed that father stayed a long time

we over on the Mexican side, while moth-
er wept and prayed more than usual.
Things went along after that in the
k- same old groove, till one dark, stormy
night some one came to our cabin and

d, asked to be taken in our of the storm
Id and darkness; he was also a stranger,

n had lost his way. Father had been in
an ugly humor, for several days, but

s' he took him in. I was outside trying
to do a piece of night work by the
light of an old lantern, when father

to brought me a horse to put in the sta-
id ble; I could see that mischief was

Lr, brewing, and thinking some fresh
piece of cruelty was to be prasticed on

o_ my friend, I hurriedly finished my
be work and went indoors, but as soon as

,ml [caught a glimpse of the stranger I
knew she was not the victim. My
q heart was filled with compassion, he

ill was so young and boyish looking. I
to determined to save him if possible.
ss Strangers would come and go so often

r; in this part of the country, that their
ad disappearance seldom caused much re-

m mark, and for some unknown reason
seemed to have a very hatred of them.

e- I was told to fix the smnalI bed room

of for him; that room was more remote
ay from mother's and mine than any oth-

p_ er, and had a low window that could
er be easily entered; I shall never forget
he that night. From a life of fear and

ed suppression, I had become weak and

at cowardly,- but the young man so dif-

he ferent from the rough traders, had
in by his helplessness transformed me in-
he' to a bold woman, and I determined to
h- save him at the risk of my own life.

nd "After bidding us all good-night,
ell the man retired, father leading the

ne way, while I slipped outside and
th crouched in the darkness, wind and
11. cold mist. I waited 1ill I knew all
er was quiet, and father had gone to his
ad (Continued on page 7)


