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CHAPTER 1.

No matter where the Chris mas
stars shone or the Christmas snow
fell, there was not in the whole
world so desolate a girl as I. 1
had watched them, those fairstars
shining in a blue sky, in a differ-
ent clime from this—a clime where
roses grow well-nigh all the year
round. and the silver seasare rare-
Iy rufiled by storms

I had watehed them from be-
tween high gray walls, which I
know now to have inclosed the
court of aconvent: and since then [ |
have watched them from the
grand old gardens of Heron’s Nest.

All throngh my lonely, desolate

{ I eried.

wronged another, how freely he
will be forgiven: I wishsome one
would kiss me.”

“T will kiss you, Gracia,”
the housekeeper.

And she did; but it did not
seem to satisfy the craving that
felt.

“*Are you not happy here!'’ ske
asked kindly.

“How can I be happy when I
belong to no one, when I have not
friend or a relative in the world—
when I have not even a name?’’ 1
said bitterly.

“You live in a beautitul honse,
you wear good clothes, and have
everything a girl can wish for,”’
she answered.

‘I want none of those things,"
“I want some one to love

said

1)

me*
“I have made a plum-pudding
and some mince-pies,”” said Mrs.

childhood, uncheered Dby the |
warmith and the brightuess of the|
sun of love, the stars were as|

friends to me.
Some one had told me, when l[
wis quite alittle c¢hild, about the
wonderful Star of Bethlehem—
how it had shone brightly in the|
winter sky: how king and shep- |
hepd had marveled at it. and how |
“the wise had traversed |
the star set—set over

men’”
plnins until

an bumble stable wherein lay the
Holy Child. How many nights
did T lie awake watching for that

star. my heart beating faster ifone
and brighter than |
I thought.
So lonely

appenrcd larger

.others,

v surely,

that must be the star!

wiis [ that in wy clildbhood dreams
I had resolved always to follow
thie star when it came, for might it
not lead me to some one whol

would love? My star was long in |

d. when at last I follow-

risinug. «41n
ed its hight, it
will tell whither.

I remember. a dream, a
journey over stormy seas: I hear
far off echoes of a voice; and 1
have recollection of a face

But the first
of my life is of

of the
Heron’s
EFrow
one

led me—my story

as in

a faint
bending over mine.
impression
the

\;‘-‘iti
standing at window
housckeeper’s room  af

e +
N

. watehine the shadows
darker and the now fall
{'hristmas Eve.
wis no rejoicing in the
mansion. It was ail
dark and dismal. The snow beat
lv upon it: the wind sobbed
. but loud and sweet above
he moan of the wind came chiming
bells. To me they
spoke plainly enongh. They said,
-4 "‘r istias is come—Christmas is
* I wonder if they said the
sume to every one else. I spoke
to the friend T had, Mrs.
Paterson. the honsexeeper.

“What do the bells of Herons-
really say?™" 1 asked

There
grand old
(LR g

ound it

of the churcli

come

only

dale Church
her.
shere-

“Bells do not speak.”

plied.

1 smiling.

‘Yo cannot say theyare dumb,’
| rejoined.
*—and slowly 1 sung

s(Christmas 18 come—

- Listen?’
with them,
(‘histmas iscceme.’’

Mrs. Paterson shook her head.

“iracia.’’ she «aid, not unkind-
Iv. **vou are too full of fancies.’”
-To tell you the truth, I an-
swered. 1 hardly know what are
fancies and what are not. Isita
fancy of mine that because it is
Christmas Eve the snow falls more

.4 '!'t‘

softly and the stars shine more
brightivt [Isivmy fancy taat puts
real music into the chime of the

bells—that fills the air with a
strange sense of mystery?”’
said the housekeepet

had Dbetter go to

“Gracia,”
solemnly. *““yvou
bed.™

~Oh,

send

eried.  **Do mnot
is cold and
dark in my room. Let me stay
bere in the warmth and light with
vou. 1 want to watch the sky and
see the Christmas star shine to-
night.”’

She murmured to herself a wish
that Heaven wonld bless the child
but she was not

no!™" I

me away. It

and her fancies,
angry.
“How fondly mothers will kiss

| my thoughts

| that seemed to chime
|18 come—Christmas is come!”’

jand no one

'ml-ily. “Gracia whatt”

Paterson, with a view to diverting
**You shull havea
hot mince-pie for vour supper

{Gracia, if you will stop talking.

Yon almost frighten me."’

But plom pondding and mince
pies had no charms for me. [ lov-
{ed the pale moonlight, the soft-
| falling snow, the light of the stars.

longed to go out and see if I

| could penetrate the mystery that

around. [ wanted
distinetly the bells
**Christmas

seemed to lie
|to hear more

That is my first vivid recollec-
tion. How the fair clime where

the roses grew, how the high gray

walls had disappeared, Icounld not
tell. Here I was, a child of ten,
had the slightest

knowledge about me. No one

| knew why I was at Heron's Nest:
{no one knew my parents, my name,

my position. 1 might be the
daughter of peer er a peasant.
I had not a friend. In the whole
world there was not a more lonely
child than I.

Every one called me “Gracia,’”
—the housekeeper, the old butler,
the head gardner, the viear, his
wife and daughter;: I had no other
name, When one said ab-
—as peo-
ple often did when they asked my
name—I could not answer, *‘Gra-

any

cia,” the simple name—nothing
but **Gracia!”® The keenest “of

all pains to me was having mo
name: and when I read the story
of the shadowless man, I believed
that I understood what he had
suffered. 1 was part of the place,
just as the pictures and statues
and carvings were; and a grand
old place it was.

Heron’s Nest was one of the fin-
est old manor-houses in England.
It was almost hidden by a wealth
of luxriant foliage, but it was
within sound of the sea. It had
been built in the reign of Edward
I11., and was erected by order of
the king for the use of his Queen
Philippa. At that date the pools
of water in the district abounded
with herons: so Quneen Philippa
gave to it the name of Heron’s
Nest. Afterward a large town
sprung up near it, and this was
called Heronsdale. The Dale woods
have been made famous by artist
and poet, end the river Dale,
which ran through the manor
grounds, contributed greatly to
the beauty of the spot. The
house itself was large and pictur-
esque. Many additions had been
made to the original structure:
wings nad been added to the east
and the west. A broad terrace
ran along the front of the house,
from which steps led to the garden
below. The beanty of antiguity
and the luxury of modern days
were to be found side by side in
the noble edifice. The rooms were
large and lofty, light and bright—
some of them paneled in oak, oth-
ers decorated and furnished with
all modern elegance. In the
grounds one came upon charming
nooks and dingles where least ex-
pected. Pretty fountains gleamed
amongst the trees; old- fashioned
flowers bloomed in thz gardens.
The state appartments, so long
closed, were magnificent; the large
snites of rooms to the east and

their children to-night!” 1 .uent
. “How warmly will old friends

west were also very handsome.

Heron’s contained some

Nest
spendid specimens of the gold-

smith's art, and valuable pictures
and statues; for the Dacres, who
owned the place, were very rich.

The manor-house, with all 1ts
lands, had been given to the
Dacres for important services ren-
dered to the crown. The first
possessor of Heron's Nest was a
stalwart warrior named Stephen
Dacre; and from him it had de-
scended in a direct line. Many a
reigning monarch had ofiered titles
ta the squires of Heron’s Nest,
which, however, none of them
would acept. They were proud of
the title ‘‘squira,” and would
change it for no other. I once heard
Mrs. Paterson say that she be-
lieved her master wonld rather be
Squire of Heron's Nest than King
of England; and I believe it was
troe.

The Squire who owned Heron’s
Nest at the time of my first memo-
ries of the place was called Wolf-
gang— aname of which, thongh
not by any means an attractive
one, he was very proud, because
many of his ancestors had borne
it: and of this Wolfgang Darcre a
story was told- When a young
man he spent a season in London,
and there fell madly in love with a
court beauty, said to be one of the
levliest women in England. He
had not the slightest chance of
winning her, for she wasa doke's
daunghter and a great heiress: she
was a coquette. too, false of heart
as fair of face. The handsowme
young squire who worshipped her
as though she were a goddess,
made a very agreeable addition to
her list of admirers. She had no
intention of marrying him; but
she enjoyed the pleasant pastime
of flirting with him, and reveled |
in the sport. She delighted in
exercising her power hiim,
making his honest heart thrill
with rapture, then sink with de-
spair. He was the favorite of all
her admirers; buat she never
thought of marrying him. True,
he was of ancient descent,his name
one of the oldest in England, his
wealth great: but then he was on-
1y a squire, and she was a duke’s
daughter. She accepted his hom-
age, smiled upon him until her
beanty almost madened him,
waltzed with him when the very
sweetness of the music dazed him:
but she never dreamed of marry-
ing him. Had any one suggested |
such a thing she would have been
indignant. When the day
that Wolfgang Dacre laid all ]m!
had in the world at her feet she
langhed at himand held him up
to derision. He left London then,
never to return. He shut himself
up in the old manor-honse, a man
whose life was embittered forever
by the light love of a woman,
There he lived for years. Lady
Millicent married, and the tragi-
cal story of her death a little later
created a great sensation.
after that he went abroad leaving
his beautiful home in the care of
Mrs. Blencowe, his housekeeper.
Twice every year Mr. Graham of
Thavies Inn, the squire’s solicitor
went down to Heron's Nest and
remained for a week, during which
time be thoroughly examined the!
honse, ordered all that was need-
ful, attended to the accounts, and
made all arrangements for the next
six months. Occasionally—but it |
was a rare event—a letter came |
from the gquire to the housekeeper: Ii
no one else, however, ever knew |
the nature of the contents Every- |
thing went on from year to year,
in the same monotonous, quiet |
way. Gradually the memory of|
the squire died from the minds of |
his people; and then T came upon|
the scene- whenee no one at Heron’ :,|
Nest or in the neighborhood could
tell. l
It seems that one fine .\prill

over

Cine

Soon

had read it, she called the servants
together, and told them she was |
compelled to go away for a time,

quired her services. The house- |

quired doring her absence, and

then departed.

ble questions to me.
eept the roses and the high gray

convent walls;
not gratify their cariosity.

as the danghter of aay peer,

ered my head to any one.

none of them knew anythingof me. |

| -
to the vicarage to-day to ask Mrs

as a friend of hers was ill and re- |

keeper made her arrangements, ¢
attended to all that would be re- l

She relurned when the June
roses were blooming, bringing me,
I was six years old when I came
with Mrs. Blencowe to Heron's
Nest. She never spoke to the
other servants about me. She
cilled me Gracia, and no one knew
whether it was my own name or
not—I was simply Gracia. So far
as I can remember she was very
kind to me.

At Heronsdale there lived a
gentle, simple old man, the organ-
ist of the parish church, Mich:el
Holt. He taught me mausic, and
the rudiments of Latin, and made
me acquainted with the beauties of
English literature—tanght me for
several years simply for love of
me; for two years after she had
brought me to Heron's Nest the
housekeeper died suddenly.

She was standing onthe stepsin
the library, dusting some valuable
books, when she fell dead. The
doctor who was snmmoned said
the cause of her death was disease
of the heart—disease of long stand-
ing. So I lost the only person who
knew anything about nme.

After she was dead, people did
what they had never dared do in
her lifetime—they put innumera-
What did
I remember—nothing clearly, ex-

therefore I conld
It was
possible that Mrs. Blencowe might
be my mother yet a proud instinet
told me she was not. I was pen-
niless, friendless, living at Heron's
Nest on sufferance; yet I was prond
and
I do not believe that I ever low-
No sooner was Mrs. Blencowe
dead thaa there was quite a dis I
turbance about me. Some of the
servants said that the sqnire's
solicitor ought to advertise for

A Household Traesure.

D. W. Fuller, of Canajohairie, l
N. Y., says that he always keeps|
Dr. King's New Discovery in the
house and his family has always
found the very best results follow
its use: that he would not be with-
outit, if procurable. G. A. Dyke-
man, druggist, Catskill, N. Y.,
says that Dr. King’s New Discov-
ery is undoubtedly the best congh |
remedy; that he has used it in his|
family for eight years, and it has|
never failed to do all that is ﬂuim-i
ed forit. Why not try a remely
80 long tried and tested, Trial|
bottle free at B. F. Henry's drug-
store. Regular gize 50¢ and 1.

Qil of Blossom.

One bottle cures stomach trouo-
ble and constipation. For sale by
Smith & Dunkin and Mckeehan &
Reed. 28-6m.

Did You Ever.

Try Electric Bitters as a remedy
for your troubles? This medicine
has been found to be pecaliarly
adapted to the reliefl and cure of
all female complaints, exerting a
wonderfol direct influence in giv-
ing strength and tone to the-or
gans. If you have loss of appetit
consfipation, headache, fainting
spells, or are nervous, sleepless.
excitable, melancboly ortronbled
with dizzy spells, electric bitters
is the medicine you need. Health.
and strength are gnaranteed by its

use. Large bottle only fifty cents
at B. F. Henry's drug store.

-
Abont two years ago, the
Mr. Surf, of Blue Springs,
lost his hair after feverand became |
nearly bald. He finaily
to use Ayer's Hair Vigor, and now
has as fine a head of hair as could!
be desired. This is certainly :II
fact worth rememberine.

Rev.

resoived

Mrs. Blencowe’'s friends. He did
so0, and they came forward; bntI

It was suggesied that I be sent
to the morkh Juse or to an orphan-
age; but Mr." Graham woald notd
hear of that.

“The squire would be angry,”’
he said.  ““After all, the child will
not cost much: she had better stay

Bucklen's Arnaca Salve.
The best salve in the world for
cuis, braises, sores, ulcers, salt
rheum, fever sores, tetter, chapped
hands, chilblains, corns, and all
skin emptions, and positively
oures piles, or no pay requoired. It
is guarranteed to give perfect sa
isfaction or money refunded. Price
25¢ per box. For sale by B F.
Henry’s drugstore,

————

here forthe present. I do not
know the squire’s address, or | i
would write and ask him what is |
to be done with her.”*

Then a new honsekeeper came—
Mrs. Paterson; and she was as
much mystified as the rest with re-
gard to me. She was kind, and
at times even indulgent to me.
The general belief of the whole
household was that I was Mrs.
Blencowe's danghter, snd the ser-
vants treated me as such. They
were familiar and kind: bat they
regarded me as one of themselves,
and only laughed at my love of
books and study.

When Mrs. Paterson found how
fond I was of musie, she told me
that I had better give up what lit-
tle honsework I did, for it wonld
spoil my hands.

““‘Some day,”” she said, “you
will. perhaps, know who you are;
then you will have to earn your
own living, and you may do so by
music. By the by, Gracia,”’ she
added, **I want you to walk over

Sale what butter she will want;
and mind, if you meet Miss Sale,
that you make a proper courtesy
to her.”

I! MMy eyes flashed with indig-

{ tic Cure is unequaled as a positive

A Valuable Find.

After years of study and labor
{ thare has at last been discovered a
sure and never failing remedy. It|]
has been tested on patients, who |
have despaired of ever being cured, |
the results have been, in ever]!
case, wonderful. Groff's Rhenma- |

remedy in all cases of Chironic and
Acute Inflammatory Rheamatism,
Gout, Lumbago, Seiatica, Nenral-
gia: especially Ovarian Neuralgia,
Dysmenorrheea and all kindred af-
fections. It is wslso a wvalnable
Blood Purifier, being especially
useful in Eczema, Psoriasis, Scero-
fula, all Glandular Eunlarsments
and diseases of the Liver and Kid-
neys. Itis absolutely free from
all narcotics. Severe attacks are
relieved in from one to three days

and a positive enre effected in
from five to eighteen days. For

sale by Ben F. Henry, Kirksville,
 Mo.

No Humbug.

Foley's Honey and Tar does not
claim to perform miracles. It does
not claim to cure all cases of con-
sumption or asthma. But it does
elaim to give comiort and relief in
advanced stages. It is certainly |
worth trying by those afflicted or|
threatened with these dread dis-|
eases, O0c. B. F. Henry drog-|
gist. I

——-

nation. Yet, after all, who was I
that T should not bowto the vicar’s
pretty daughter? A question to
which I was unable to give an
Answer.
(To BE CONTINUED).

S

You may eat cheap food and not

| be seriously hurt by it; Tout you

cannot take cheap medicines with-
out positive injury. Ii you use

health, perhaps of your life. In-|
sist on having Ayer's and no oth-

€er.
—_—

How to Prevent a Cold.

After an exposure, or when yon
cold coming on, take a

eel a
|dose of Folev’'s Honey and Tar.
1t never fails. 5Cc.
druggist.

The Free
in Agriculture, Horticnltare
Veterinary Science offered by tle
College of Agricalture of the [ni-

and

man who expects to remain on the
farm.

The cost is a mere trifle,

avoid costly mistakes in starting
'and may show him how to stop
| many of the wastes on his furm.
In short, it ought to umkc inm
better farmer. Write to J
Waters, Dean, at (ulmuhm. fur
fall particalars and begin making

B. F. Henr} | \DI.II' arrd.[lgemi“n[a 1o d[[eu[i Ihl‘\

winter.

_\\.l_’l!.. | L

Of Interest to Young Farmers,

twelve weeks” course |

versity of Missouri, beginning |
Jannary 2, 1896, should be care- |
fully examine. by every young

and it|

morning a letter came to the house- | any substitute for Avyer's Sarsapa- ! is possible t at the ipstruction re-
- - : | 5 =

keeper, Mrs. Blencowe. After she rilla, yondo so at the peril of your | ceived there may enable him to

School Keports.

First monthly report of Gibbs
Number of pupils en-
rolled, 57; average daily attend-
ance, 50. Those having 100 in
deportment are: Meta Reyner,
| Hattie MeVay, Tild « Hann, Nellie
Hann, Mada Houk, Laura Me-
le; Ollie Denton, Ella Dayis.
Those attending every day during
the month, Charles Sykes, Cleve
and Floy Moon, Chas. and Elzie
Hall, Corda Huston, Tilda and
Nellie Hann, Meta Reyner, Gracie
J. W. Dopsob,
Teacher.

Second monthly report of the
Murphy school for the month com-
mencing the thirtieth day of Sep-
temiser and ending the 25th day of
October. Number of pupils en-
rolled for the month, 41: total num-
ber of duys attendance by all pupils,
701; average number of days at-
tendanee per pupil, 17:; average
number of pupils attending per
day, $5. Names of those who have
been present every day during the
month Clande, Walter and
Nettie Hannah, Versie Smith,
Birdie Taylor, Fannie Harbott,
Sarah and Fannie Eitel, Lula
Rifenberrick, Clyde Darr, Jacob
and Frank Eitel. Rella Wallace
and Arley Pifer. Number of days
taught, 20.

school.

| Elmaore.

are:

JENNIE MILLER,
Teacher.
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The Christmas number of the
“Standard’ Delineator is a verita-
ble surprise. The artistic cover

is rendered seasonable by the ad-

of holly. the
millinery
than

dition of a wreath

dored’  fashion and

plates are handsomer

w* designs  for ladies’,

and the ne
ant

surpassed for

misses!’ children’s

cannot be style and
beszuty.
cellent articless beantifully
trated,
Gilts How
Presents  for

Leather Work,
quette.  Floricalture
Eben 1.

authority

Make Then.
Little

and to

the Ones,
Cookery
is by
and a

on the subject,

large amount of interesting fiction |w

costumes |

In addition there are ex-|j,
illus- |7
on Faney Dress, Christmas | ]

and Eti-|},
Mr. |5
Rexiord, the well-known |5

A Tove for Better Farming.

We are in receipt of a pamphlet
deseribing the Free Winter Course
in agriculture, horticulture and
veterinary science, begioning Jan-
nary 2. 1896, aand continuing
twelve weeks, offered by the Col-
lege of Agriculture of the State
University at Colnmbia.
[tis the aim to give the stu-
dent the largest amount of thorough
practical information about farm-
ing, dairying, gardening, fruit
growing, veterinary science, car-
pentering, blacksmithingand farm
book-keeping possible in the 12
weeks covered by the course.
No special preparation is re-
quired for admission, and any one
over sixteen years ofage is admit-
ted free of charge.
If such a course of study will en-
able the farmer to conduct his op-
erationa more economically, to
avoid costly wastes. and, in short,
te farm more profitably—and
there seems to be no reason why it
should not—then this is a matter
of the greatest importance to all
who engage in this industry.
Write to H. J Waters, Dean, at
Columbia, Mo.. for full partien-
lars.

S
Boot and Shoe Maker.

W. L smith first door east of
Pool’s Hotel is better prepared
han ever to do prompt work. His
work needs no recommend as
every one knows that he is the
best boot amd shoemaker in this
part of the state. Call and leave
your order.

TRUSTEFE'S SALE

EVeT, | truas deed ©

gives a holiday air to the whole|£T0 4 P'“ ,{'\,;.'.-" D
= e Bated the fiust Jav of Nove

Cotton States and International i = ——
Exposition. A. P. WILLA RU.

Sept. 18 to Dec.
Wabash
low

Atlanta, Ga..
31. 15095, The
special

his made 2 rate

parties desiving to attend the Cot- 3 o5
Lo | Fraskiin stre

and International
position at Atlanta, Ga., which
will be open until December S1st,
sale;

ton Stites

1595, Tickets are now on
eood returning until Januvary 7,
15965,  Ounly one change of sieep-

on the Wabash
Liue to Atlanta. For detailed in-
formation, rates, sleeping car
berths, ete.. call on or write to
nearest ticket agent of the Wabash
or conzecting lines, or
S. CRANE,
G. P. & T. A.. St. Louis.

You Can’t Arford to Chance 1t.
A heavy cold may lead to pnen-
monia or conswuption. Foley's
Honey and Tar taken in time af-
fords perfect security from serious
50c. B. F. Henry drug

ers from points

resnlts.

The Only One
7o Stand the Test.

Nev, Willinm Copp, whose father

physician {3 oyer fifty vears,

n New Jersey, and who himself
LY sedrs preparing for the

of  medicine, but subse-

utered the ministry of the
writes: * I am Ehud

totestify thiat Thave
d ull the

Il analvzed ull tl
’a\ sl prepara.
— g . 1 wera thies
o T4 sed KIOWLL QI alik
L NEg o T

lnred,

Physician and Surgeon.

Railroad | conpnoes
for [liies a -

by aid o
Endorses by

both the
dental and medical

It Sgaks ™
Intothe Flesh

. right down through the
fevered parts to where
the inflammation is
rooted. That is why

Mustang Liniment
¢cures all aches and
pains of man or beast.”
If it evaporated or re=-
mained on.the skin it
could not cure. That
is why volatile cxtracts

| fail. Theycan’t go down
through the mﬂumed
1 parts.

Mustang
Liniment

owes its success to its
powceir of penetration.

| ""‘*r-ﬂ« AYER'S

‘1, _"
# the only one of

theom that 1 conlad
recommend s @
Blood-purifier. I inve

given away hundreds of botties of
it, as [ u---:-w:-l--r it the safest as well
:1- the best to e had.”—Wa. Copy,

*Astior \! E. Chureh, Jackson, Minn.

YERS

TEE OFLY WORLD'S FAIR
® WSarsaparilla

Whenin dount, ask forAyer's Pills

There is nothing mar=
velous about its curae
tive powers. It is sim~
ply a iew common sense
ingredients combined
in a way to make pen=
etration possible and
insure a cure.

Mustang Liniment
has been used for one-
half a century.

Write for “Fairy Story Book.” illos

tratel also “Hints from s Horse-doo-
tor's Diary.”™  Both bexoks mailed free

Lyon Manufacturing Co.,
43 South 5th St., Brooklyn, N, Y. ,

-
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