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CHAPTER 1.

The gas was turned up to its full
height and flared nofsily in the front
parlor of a lodging house in the sub-
urbs of London. Just underneath It,
8o that the bright light Numined the
varying shade of her suburn halr, sat
a girl, with the advertisement sheet
of the Daily Mail lald upon the table
before her. One finger passed repidly
down the columns.

“T wish I were a cook, Neville. Here
are cooks required of every &lze and
shape, no limit to either age or Bex,
apparently. 1 could get a dozen sltu-
mtions tomorrow if I could reast a
joint properly, and I could earn o for-
tune If I could do made dlshes”

The brother that Janettn Howard
pddressed was a good-looking lad
about 19 years old, with dark appeal-
fng oyes, and closely-cropped eurly
halr. The face was spolled by the
purposeless, weak mouth and the char-
avterless chin, He reclined in an easy
khalr, and was smoking a pipe, with
nils hands thrust deep Into his trousor
pockets,

“What nonsense, Jennie! As if 1
ghould ever consent to your going out
as a common servant! Besldes, 1 don’t
‘Ybolieve you could do a red herring
properly.”

“Oiven a good fire and a tonsting
fork, 1 would evolve the way to do the
herring,” retorted Janetta merrily,
“But that I dare not draw out our last
penny of capital I would go In for &
series of cooking lessons, come out at
the top of the tree, and take a placs
us cook in a high family, 1 tell you.
I would not adopt the title of ‘lady
help,” I'd be cook, and rule my kitchen
with a rod of iron.” And she clenche:l
‘her hand, as if she really gripped the
rod of which she spoke.

“And, faillng this, what do you pro-
pose to do?" asked Nevllle lazily.

“Anything that offers,” replled Jan-
etta quickly, resuming her search
through the paper, “It is quite clear
that, if you are to accept this chanece
of a stool in an acconntant’s office, 1
must supplement your salary ln soms
way; you can't live on it.”

“I need not accept It; I can walt for
something Letter.”

“Wait until we comme to our last
penny, In fact!” eried Janetta fmpa-
tiently., *“No, Neville; you must tak?
this clerkship, and I must get some-
talng and help you all 1T cam  You
know I'm ready enongh to do it; but'
—with a lttle breck In her volee—
syou'll keep steady, deur, when I'm
gone?"”

iler tone implied that the boy's past
had not been altogether blpmeless, and
he started to his feet, as it stung by
her words.

“I know I've heon a beast, Jennio.
I've wasted a lot of money; but if I
Ladn't had such bad Iuck I should have
won It back on the last Derby.”

“That's just it—you'd no right to
risk it,” replied Janetta despalringly;
“but you'll leave it alone now-—you
must promise me to try and keep
strafght. I think It would break my
heart If you turned into a drinking,
Letting man ke father!™

The last words wera brought ou!
sadly and reluctantly, briefly telling
‘the tnle of the present low ebh in thelr
fortunes.._ *

“He's dead; you need not bring up
his sins agninst him,"” sald Neville,
rather sulkily.

“And I would not, exeept that T lova
vou so dearly that I must give you one
word of warning. Yon've nobody else,
you see,” sall Janetta, with a smile
that was almost & caress.

“Lot me see, where wns [? Hent
mpon finding that wonderful situation
that 1s to mulke both your fortune and
‘mine,” she continued, with an effort to

regain  her usual lght-heartedness.
“What do you say to thi=?"
“*Wanted immediately, a young

lady as companion, good-looking and
good-tempered. Photo must accom-
pany every applieation. References re-
quired.” ™

“Humbug!™ ejnculated Nezille, from
the depths of his easy chair.

“Come and look for yourself, if you
don't belleve me” sald Janetta, with
Mmughter in her eyes.

He rose and peeped over hig sigter's
shoulder. “Why, yes! it's there safs
enough, It's a hoax, of course, You
won't be green enough to answer (L3

“This very mnlght,” sald Janetta
brightly—"“at lenst, If you honestly
can assure me that 1 fulfill the re-
gquirementz, I'm not old at two-and-
twenty, am 17

“I'm avoragely good-tempered, and
coultl attain perfect self-control if an
oeengiony]l outburst meant a loas of
s#ituatiopn. And"—ns she spoke she
glaneed at the common little mirror
above the mantel shelf—"don't mind
my feelipgs, tell me truly; am [ good
looking cnough?”

“Oh, as to that, you'll do,” replied
Neville, with the bluntness of a
brother,

The face that the mirror reflected
was framed In a cloudy mass of halr,
eet Hke an aureole round the daintily-
pulsed head. Harel cyes, half veiled
by the long lashes, looked wistfully
from under level, clearly-defined eye-
brows: a creamy complexion; and a
smiling mouth, whose half-opened red
lips disclosed the whiteness of the
small, even teeth, completed the ple-
ture,

Beauty was the one possession left
to Junetta, and tonight she prized It
more than she had ever dona before
as & possible means to an end. What
if the simple tsad that she was pretty

Ll

should win for her the situation she
80 longed to obtain?

“I ghall send her my prottiest photo,
Neville,”” she said, after her brief selt
BUrvey.

“You don't even know the sex of
the advertiser. It may be a widower
advertising darkly for number two,”
suggested her brother,

Janetta laid down her pen in some
alarm.

“I don't eare,” ghe said; “1 shall
write and send my photo and refer-
ences. The answer will tell us all
about it. I think it's a very rich old
mald, with a poodle and a parrot. 1
shall probably have to wash the
poodle, and play pretty Poll with
ondless lumps of sugar, and get my
fingers well packed in the process.
There! my letter is at any rate short
and to the point, Wil it do?" she
snid, tossing It over to Neville,

“A man could not have put the thing
better. Old mald or widower, 1 would
close with you at once if 1 were the
wdvertiser, Yon write a short note
and a pretty hand.”

“Very well, we'll go out and post
it," sald Janetta, stretching out her
hand for her hat. “May good luck
attend it!™

She received an answer by return
of post. The pointed handwriting in
which the letter was written was ol
the style prevalent about 40 year:
REO,

“An old maid! Took at the writ-
ing!"™ cried Janetta triumphantly, as
she opened the envelope.

“There is a modern brevity about

it,” sald Neville, peeping over her
shoulder. “Read it out, there's o
dear."”

“Dear Madam: 1 think you seem
likely to suit me, The salury I offo
is £60 pounds a year; but 1 shall be
willing to ralse it at the end of th
firat quarter if we find we get on to
gether, Wil you come for a month
and see how you like it, beginning on
Monday?

“Can you leave by the traln which
starta from Paddington at 2 o'clock’
I shall be sending to Northelilf Sta-
tion mect a friend, and you eould com
by the samo carrlage, Wire raply.

“Believe me, falthfully yours,

“{Misg) Clarice Seymour."”

Janettn and her brother burst into
simultancous laugh when she finfshet
the  letter.

“Bither the woman Is a lunatie o
It's a hoax,” gald Neville.

“I'll go and geo for myself. It's too
good an opening tomiss, Sixty pound:
a year for dolng nothing, apparently
No mention even of the poodie or th
parrot. Anyhow, iU's n genuine placgs
I've looked it out In the ‘Gazetteer,”’

Thus it came to pass that, on th
Monday following, Janetta and Neville
paced up and down Paddington eta
tlon together, hoth thelr hearts too
full of the approaching separation t
trust themselves to speak of it

Instead, they talked of trivialties
watched the othor passengers as thes
hurried down the platform to th
train, commenting fdly upon them.

“Loolk, Neville! what a handsom.
man that {8 getting into the first-clas
carrisge not far from my humbl
third. If he were a girl, and appliel
for my situation, I should not have
a chance, shoulidl 1?7 He's go very good
looking!"

The man in question turned, as if
ha had heard the remark, glancing n:
the brother and sister, who had come
to a halt before the earrings in which
Janotta had placed her rugs,

The glance was but momentary, He
signed to the porter, who followed
him, to hand in his belongings, jumped
lato the carriage, and closed the doos

“I belleve he heard you, Jennle,”
sald Neville quickly.

“If he did It can’'t matter, We shall
never meet agaln, and it ean’t be the
first time that he's heard he's gool
looking,” sald Janetta, with a little
laugh.

“Oh, Neville, I must get in!
know how to say good-by. 1 will write
tonight. Good-by, dear; good-hy
Jump in a minute, I must kiss you;
and you'll keep steady, for my sake?”

The inst words wore sa’d in a whis-
por,

“All right, don't bother!” sald Ne-
ville, horrll!y ashamed of the fact tha:
there were tears in his eyes.

CHAPTER 1L

In a few minutes more the train was
pufling slowly from the stntion, and
Janetta, wno had eraned her neck froin
the carrlage to obtain n farswell smije
from Neville, sank back into her cor-
ner, with plenty of time before her
in which to consider her prospects and
her fellow travelers,

The latter were singularly uninter-
esting, with the exception of a little
girl not more than two years old, who
gat Just oppogite Janetta, regarding
her with thoughtful eyes,

“Pretty,” she sall presently, etretch-
ing out her arms to come to her. And
Janstta, with a reassuring nod to the
mother, stood the child by the window
and talked to her for the first hour,
only handing her back to her natural
guardian when the little thing was
tired out, and showed signs of drop-
ping off to sleep.

A glance at her watch told her that
ahe could not be many miles from her
destination, and she looked out of the
window to notice the gort of country
through which they wers traveling,
fancying that in the fast-fading light
of the February afternocon she could
catch the shimmer of the sea in the
distance,

I don't

The thought had scarcely framed it-
self before she was conaclous of a
curious swaying to and fro in the car-
riage, then a shivoring vibration ran
along the train as it the brake had been
applied with unwonted force; and, be-
fore she ¢ do more than read the
awful alarm that was written upon
the faces of her fellow travelers, there
came a crash and a total cessation of
movement,

The earth itself geemed tottering
vuder her, and she was thrown from
her seat to the floor. She was too
stunned for a few minutes to reallze
in the least what had happened; but
when at last able to collect her senses,
she knew that there must have been
an aceldent, the natuve and character
of which she was incapable of gaug-
ing.

The alr was alive with sounds more
or less distressing—the hissing of tho
engine, the ghouts of the engine driver,
the plercing shrieks of women, and
close to her, maling itself heard above
the din, the pititul, feightened wail of
o little chlld.

“Poor little dear! it must be the
little child 1 was talking to,” said
Janetta, trylug to ralse hesself on to
her knees so as to see hetter what
badd happened to hey fellow travelers,
and much relleved to find Lthat her
own limbs were whoi¢ and sound,

The carringe wug jerked of the valls
and was pitehed half over on its site,
and the strugeles of others to fre:
themselves were beginning to b2 un-
plepsantly felt when, from her kneel-
ing posture, Janctta canght a glimpse
of the man whom she had seen get-
ting into the first-class carriage a 1it-
tle beyond her own at Paddington.

“Hallo!" he sald, with a pleasant
smile, “You seem to want help here.
on't be frightensd; [ don't think
there is much harm done, barring the
smashing up of a carringe or so. No,
no! don't struggle behind there!
Ladies first, please, 1 must help yon
out through the window, as the door
I8 jammed, and beware of Dhroken
glass."

“The child first,” sald Janelta, with
quivering lips, who had lald hold of
the little frightensd heap that had
been propelled right under the seat

ippogite to her own.

“Hand her out, please!" cried the
man, depositing the child high up on

he bank near by, *“She's scared ont
of her wits, ns well she may bp, Now
zive me yoeur hands, and place your
leet on the handle of the door; T'll keep
yom steady as you climb through and
ift you out.”

Janetin oheyed
wiitly and defily.

With her arm about the child, Janet-
n sl and watched tlie stfange seene
with dazed, bewlldered eves, The huga
ngine, which had run off the line,
tood half embedded in the bank at
he slde, snorting and pufing as if in-
lignant at Mnding himsell In such an
=nomintons nosgition,

Meon with zeared faces harried hither
wnd thither; women stond in groups
long the line, sobbing in helpless ter-
ror.

The mother of her litle chargs lay
tretched at full length on the grnss
dose by, borne thither by the strong
irma of her regeuner, who geemed al-
mozt the only man who Kept full pos-
csgion of his semses, except a fair-
faced, falr-halred young doctor, who
hastened forward towards the proa-
‘rute fAgure, knceling by hor and feel-
ng her pulse with professional calm.

“Fainted, that's all," he sald, look-
i ‘ng up at the man by his slde, Then
v oqutiek glance of recogpition passed
over his fentures. "“Why, Morlvals,
you here?' he exclpimed. *“On your
way to the George, 1 suppase?”

From a certain hardening of the
volee Janetla gathered that, for some
reason unknown, the fair-haired doe-
tor did not like the handsoma stranger,
whose fine physique ind pleasant bear-
ing secemed so attractive to hersell.

(To be continued.)
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“TELEPHONE EAR."”

Oporators Bay Aniwering Calls Doos Now
Affect the Hearlng.

Chileago girls who listen to the slick
In the telephone receiver for eight
hours every day In the week langh at
the Idea that thelr New York siater
operators are getting a “telephone ear,"
or a deafness, from the constant snap-
ping of the call signals, says the Chi-
cago News, "A ‘telephone ear,'” re-
marked one girl who has operated a
bhonrd In the central office for threo
years, “la the most acute one in Lhe
world, and the more nolse there 18 In
the phone the more Lrained our enrs
become to deteet what s belng snid”
“There are o great nnmber of girls In
thls office,” said the chief operator, “1
aat at a bourd mysell for several years,
and I never heard a girl camplain that
the sound of the phone affected her
bearing in the lenst.
did mine." In speaking of the effoct
of the click on an operator’s hearing
A. 8. Hibbard, the general manager of
company sald:
~*“1 do not care to say that the New
York people are wrong in thelr con-
tentions that they have had cazes of
deafness due to the sound made in
connecting and disconnecting tha tele-
phones, but It sounds lmprobuble e
me. We have had the signal syatem
in Chleago for abovt five years, Al-
most every phone in Chleago now calls
tha main board without twisting a
erank, and yet I have never heard of
# complaint,”

Cat Thut Never Twsted Ment.

A kitten has been brought up on an
excluslvely vegetable diet by a family
of vegetarians. The result is that it
will not touch animal food and It pays
no attention to rats or mice,

Almost any evil can be remedied it
you face it fearlessly und honestly try
to remove It

A HIGH MARK.

The New York Almanac for 1901, Is-
sued by Chas. H. Fletcher of New fork
City, has sot a high mark for similar
publicutions curlng the new century, and
shows remarkable enterprise on the part
of the publisber when we consider that it

intended molely for free distribution.

o numerous publications of this o
soter are usually gotten u? with the sin-
&lo idea of cheapness, while the tho t
of expense has certainly been set de
in the case of the New York Almanac,

The artistic colorin of the cover, tha
accuracy of its calendars and its fund of
information ull go 10 muke it well worthy
of perusal and preservation, It has In-
numerable hints for mothers nsa to the
1:: of children. A unl?-u. 3.'&?
“Baby's Record” page, which Is In
to be filed In with baby's name, date
cut first tooth, ete,

The whole Is a very creditable plece of
work and ma procured atl any drug
store or direct on request. free,

Britain malces 300,000,000 -ynrds of
linen o year.

How's Thia?

We offor One Tundred Dollnres reward forany
ease of Catarrh that cannot bo cured by Hall's
Catarrh Cure.

F. J. CHENEY & CO., Propa., Toledo, O.

We, the undersigned, hoave known . J.
Cheney for the last 16 years and believe him
perfeotly honorable In all business transactions

| nnd Hosncinlly able to carry out any obliga~

tlons made by thelr flrm.

Weost & Truax, Wholesalo ﬂrufuim. Toledo,
0. Walding, Kinoan & Marvin, Wholesalo
D ks, Tolodo, Onio,

Hail's Catarrhh Cure Is taken Internally, aot-
ing directly upon tho blood nnd mucous surfaces
of th aystem.  Toestimoninly sent free.  Price
o por bottle,  Sold by nll drogglsts

Hull's Fumlly Pills are the best

A pound of phosphorus heads 1,000,
000 matches,

You Can Got Allen's Foot-Ease Free.

Write to-day to Allen 8. Olmsted, Le
Roy, N. Y., for a FREE sample of
Allen's Foot-Ease, o powder., It cures
sweating, damp, swollen, aching feet,
Makes new or tight shoes easy. A cer-
Ltain enre for Chilblains and Frost-bites,
At all druggists and shoe stores; 25¢.

The fear of unbelief is unbelief in
yourself.

Garfleld Tea hans pennanently cured eount-
leas cases of ohronle constipation, und mony
diseases orising from o clogged system;
It cleanses the system ond purities the
blowd,

No one is ever too busy to tell his
troubles.

THE CHANGE OF LIFE

Is the most important period in a wo-
man's existence. Owing to modern
methods of living, not one woman in
& thousand approaches this perfectly
natural change without experiencing
a train of very annoying snd some-
times painful symptoms,

Those dreadful hot flushes, sending
the blood surging to the heart until it
seems ready to burst, and the faing
feeling that follows, sometimes with
chills, as if the heart were going to
stop for good, are symptoms of a dan-
gerous, nervous trouble. Those hot
flashes are just so muny calls from
pature for help. The nerves arve cry-

Mas. JEsNIE Nonnm,

| ing out for assistance. The ery should
be heeded in time. Lydia K. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound was pre-
pared to meet the necds of woman's
system at thistrying period of her life.

1t builds up the weakened nervous
system, and cnables a woman to pass

t grand change trinmphantly.

“1 was 0 very sick woman, cansed
by Change of Life. I suffered with hot
flushes, and fainting spells, 1 was
afraid to go on the street, my head
and back troubled me so. I was en-
tirely cured by Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound.” — Mgz, Juxxig
'!lil:m, 5010 Keysér St., Germantown,

For B0 Years

mothers have been giving their
children for croup, coughs and
colds

Shiloh’s
Consumption

I know [t never

Cure

Mothers—have yox SurLou in
the house at all times? Do
you know just where you can
find it if you need it quickly—
if your little one is gasping
and choking with croup? If
ou haven't it get a bottle,
¥I: will save your child’s life.
“'Shiloh always cured m bahy

s and colde, | woPld not be without i’
RS. J. B. MARTIN, Huntsville, Ala,

Bhiloh's Commnmption Cure Is sold by all
ruggists

of croup,

t 93¢, OD¥e, BLOD n bollle, A
4 a8 with every botile.

ruggist

d
nted guarantce

yon are not sutlaflod go to your

r
and get your mouey back.

Write for illustrated book on consumption, Seot
wilbout cost o you, S, U, Wells & Ca,, LeRuy, N.Y,
e

Relieved

And every Dirssing' Irritation

of the Skin and Scalp Instantly

by a Bath with

And a single anointing with CUTICURA, the
great skin cure and purest of emollients, This
treatment, when followed in severe cases by mild
doses of CUTICURA RESOLVENT, to cool
and cleanse the blood, is the most speedy, perma-
nent, and economical cure for torturing, disfigur-
ing, itching, burning, bleeding, scaly, crusted, and
pimply skin and scalp humors with loss of hair

ever compounded.

Millions of Women

SE CUTICURA SOAP, assisted by Cuticura Ointment,
for preserving, purilying, and beautifying the skin, for
cleansing the scalp of crusts, scales, and dandruff, and the stop-
ping of falling hair, for softening, whitening, and soothing red,
rough, and sore hands, for baby rashes, itchings, and chafings, in
the form of baths for annoying irritations and inflammations, or too
free or offensive perspiration, in the form of washes for ulcerative
weaknesses, and many sanative antiseptic purposes which readily
suggest themselves to women and mothers, and for all the purposes
of the toilet, bath, and nursery. No amount of persuasion can in-
duce those who have once used these great skin purifiers and beau-
tifiers to use any others,  CUTICURA SOAP combines delicate
derived from CUTICURA, the great skin
cure, with the purest of cleansing ingredients and the most refresh-
ing of flower odors. No other medicated soap ever compounded
is to be compared with it for preserving, purifying, and beautify-
ing the skin, scalp, hair, and hands. No other foreign or domestic
toilet soap, however expensive, is to be compared with it for all
the purposes of the toilet, bath, and nursery, Thus it combines
in ONE SOAP at ONE PRICE, viz.,, TWENTY.-FIVE
the BEST skin and complexion soap, the BEST toilet and BEST

emollient

baby soap

in the world.

Complete External and Internal Treatmont for

L]
of Crmicuna umrgau r——
nonlen woftem the thiok - outlcle, Curirona Olm(hﬁ

@ticura iz
$1.26 Eteeles
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