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o'clock, except at the great foundry, where
they warked night and day,

At 10:590 a man appeared near the tunnel of
the railroad, on the jetty by the river side,
Ho bad come in on the lato train. He was
tall, though ho walked bent as il Lo bore a
heavy weight on his shoulders, and be walked
direct toward the foundry belonging to M,
Bernardit, and when there his feet refused
to carry bim and be Jeaned agalnst an up-
turned cart, as if not knowing what else
to do.

A few nioments he stood thus and then folt
a heavy hand clagp bis sbhoulder and a voice
sy somewhat rudely:

“*Who are you and what are you doing
here”

"30“ are M. Adrien Beroardit, are you

H

“I am, and who are you™

The unhmwn looked about him Hm.icl]y
and then sid in & low voice that seemed
broken by emotion:

“Alas, I am Roger Larogue!”

“You, in l‘mnconnd tml"

“Yn. I am bere," , lifting his
- g Tt s Sy him

durr, I.I:d then bo  contineed: “And
my chill! You do not tell me if

ves and is w&u. and is with us.”

w w a8 a great welight was
liftod from his heart. There was n short sl-
lence between them, then Bernardit said:

“Come, como home with me. Wo can talk
there at our ease, for you want no ous to swe
you, I supposer”

They walked in silence to the house, where
the old lady was still sitting before the fire,
‘When she saw her busband come in with that
pale, ragged mun, with his long Lair and
beard in disorder, she roso with a look of
fright. Bernardit closed and locked the door
and then coming closs to his wife said:

“It is Larogue, the child's fathey,"

“You here und freel” sald tho old lady,
trembling, and using almost the same words
as her Lusband had.

Roger bowed without speaking, and sank
into & chaly, Finally be mastored hils emo-
tion enough to ask to see Buzanne, The old
couple looked pitifully at each other. Had
ho come to take thelr child?

“She i3 asleep,” said the old lady.

“1 will not disturb her. Only let me lock
ather. Inover boped to see ber again. Oh,
et me see hier now!"”

Thoy opencd a door and signed Lim to fol-
low. There was a dainty little room, a little
bal with snowy curtains, and on the white
bed slopt Sumaune, the light falling softly
upon ber rosy faco and her shining hair, He
knelt beside the bed and kissed the dimpled
biand that lay outside the cover, but so soltly
thatthe sleeper knew nothing,

‘With his heart relleved Roger retired from
the room and retirned with the old esuple to
the fireside, and then be wept in sllence for a
fow maments, His beart was rent with sor-
row, and by the sight of that littls form Le

doved »o well and froen whom he bad lbeen
0 cruelly separated a year and a half ago.
Buddenly ho for breath and seemed
M! by vartigo, and was falling from his
chair whon Dernardit caught him, and Roger
murmured o5 if ashamed: “Give me a little

bread, for pity's sake; I bave not eaten for

three daﬁ"

After having eaten, Roger told his story of
how he had escaped with three political pris-
oners, and they bad made their way, step by
step, from one place to another, working
an sallors until they reached
New York Roger bad found

:
!

suy food, and “he dared not attempt to make
sbe voyage in France on foot for fear of being
recognized. 8o be paid railroad fare and had
reached hore almost starved.  He knew from
lmcien thnt the Bernardits would take Sa-
wanne, and hero he came, scarce daring to

=10 not foar that 1 mwuuhhyul
long. I would not wish to do you any harm,"
answered Roger, a little bitterly.

“I had no such thought,” said the good old
man. “l only vished to know your plavs, 1
kw':hntgwmutnmirymmmnhh

“1 dull leave France to-night, and only
ask of you that you lend men fow
and o little money. The money & not for
myself, but for Buzanne, who could not en-
tlluw deprivation, Be sure that I will repay

“But Suzanne
“I have come to take ber.”
“You are going to take her from usy”
“Why are you 1 Is it not my
rlgilll 1 cannot live without ber."
Roger,” sald the old man slowly.
“Here Suzanne will live in peace and com-
Hero she will havo an honorod name,
which unfortunately you cannct give her
now, Think twice before you drag her into
a Jife such s yours must be benceforth, in
exile and for from ber mother's grave,
Roger, 1eave her with.us, We love ber well;
aa well as you, and It soems to me that it is

thought it was that woman1"

&Y es, but 1 cannot baliove she did it. Had
she a lover who gave ber the money! Was
it for v i I mm lost in conjecture.
But I shall never give up my intention to
clear up this erime,”

Long they talked of the past, of poor Henri-
otte, whose body they found in the river,
though unrecognizable, and whom they
buried piously in the little churchyard at
Ville d'Avray, of the machine works which
the good ald Bernardit still managed for Su-
sanne's sake. Then he gave Roger what
money he hnd, which was some 80,000 francs,
which was the profits of the past year and a
balf, and o wit of bis own clotbes, When
all this was done it was nearly 1 o'clock.
Roger safid:

“T must go from bere at 2 on the train, And
it will be necessary to rouse Busanne and get
her dressed.”

With bheavy bearts the old coupls roused
and dressed the child and wrapped ber in o
warm fur cloak and a bood and pulled thick
woolen stockings over her slioes that she
might not be pold. A small bundlo of neces-
saries for Buzanne was made up, and then
the time had come for them to go, The old
aunt wept those hard tears of the
aged as she wrapped the little child she loved
s0 tenderly, and then they opened the door.
The weather had changed and the snow was
falling in great flakes, obsouring the road
and rendering It almost impossible to see a
yard in advance.

“Roger,” said the old man, “I furgot to
say that Suszanne, after the fever she bad,
bas never seemed to remember that dreadful
experionce. She thinks that you and her
mother are traveling. I would not try to
awaken her . Bhe will be happler
s0. 1 think God had pity upon her youth and
tenderness and so velled her memory.”

“God grant it," sald Loroque. “I wish I
also might forget.”

Buzanne Lind not aroused enovgh to know
anything that was taking place, or that she
was belng dressed for a voyage. Buot at lul‘.
sho opencd her eyes,

*Is it morning?" said sho drowsily.

“No, piecious one,” said the old lady, *It
is in the middle of the night, but wo had to
take you up to tell some good news.”

“Is it Clhiristmns ™

“No, darling, but your dear papa, who bas
been away o long, has come home.”

A nervous tremor passed through the deli-
cate frame of the child, and she took on sud-
denly thar same look she bad worn during
those terrible days, but she said nothing, and
the three anxious persons arowM ber did not
noticn, By and by she said slowly:

“Father bins come!  Where is he, then!”

Then Roger stepped forward and took her
in Lis arms and covered her with kisses, and
be did not notice that she did not kiss him,
Then be askeds

“Are you glad to see me, my child”

“Yes, father,”

“We will not be parted again,
ing nway together,”

“Golng pway ! Going toleave Val Divu and
good unele and aunt?  Father, why cannot
you stay bere™

“For reasons which you eannot understand,
my darling.”

“I am very sorry to leavo here, father, but
wo will go,"

“8he has entirely forgotten,” said he, thanlk-
fully, to himself,

At lnst SBuzanne, muflled up to theoyes, was
ready, nnd the old aunt, with tears streaming
down her withered cheoks, sald:

“Gro, my child, my dariing. 1 am too old to
hope to ever see you Take, then, my
last tln, and may God guard you and guide
you!

Thon the uncle kissed the pale li:tb::m
and bis beart swelled with grief, but be
to bear up.

“My precions baby,” said he, “your father
neads you, and you must go. He will do all
he can to make you bappy. Do the same for
him, 1If you France,

ome here, where you

Wao are go-
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dnﬂqﬂmanﬂm wanderaa down (o uoe
wﬂ-r'udgn. ‘While there a little boat came
flonting nlong,qenantless, and a little edd
brought it wi ber reach, With a ch
fsh, unmeaning laugh she sefzed it and drow
lt;mtlytnhorumlthm sprang in, and the
movement gave impetus to the boat, which
floated out and futo the swift current, The
gentle movement of the boat calmed the
overwrought nerves and Henrictte fell asleep
and never awoke until daylixhtonmtel-
lowing morulng.

Bho wus far away from her home then and
in the heart of g mountainous region, where
herds and flocks were browsing and farming
in the valleys was the principal industry, Ab
a bend in the river some floating brusiwood
turned the little boat to the bank and Henri-
etto stepped ashore, with one bare foot and
one foot shod with o satin slipper,

|
Her blind instinet led her toward a habita- |

tion and sbe limped slong until she reached &
farm, and she went on silently, like a black

neat farm kitchen, where she stood smiling
with childish innocence upon the astonished

The cwners of this farm were an old couple

“1 know nothing about it.”

At night the good old couple placed her in
their own clean bed snd they slept vpona
pallet. They said to each other:

“We must keep her. Ehe may be n Mas-
cotte and bring us good luck again.”

And so poor demented Henriette found
shelter and o home with this simple, worthy
couple, snd she staid there contentedly, help-
ing the old woman in many ways

Alwayssmiling, always gentle and nmiable,
and whether it was that ghe was a Mascolte
or no, the next eight seasons' harvests were
s0 full and abundant amd evorything pros-

so well with these two old people, that
one might say that their kinduess to a help-
less stranger had brought God's blessing
with it,

But these poor creatures lived se far awny
from Paris, and knew so little of what passed

- in the world outside of their narrow valloy,

that they could never bave imagined the
truth, aud ns Henriette bad dropped into
their world without warning or knowledge
they accepted her advent and yever dreamed
of making inquiries. They called her Marde,
not knowing any other name, and she wos
troanted far better than they used themselves,
What work sho did was done voluntarily.
Bhe fed the chickens and lambs and gathered
frudt, and did much sewing, bher beautiful
work sceming like fairy stitches to the old
people. But her ont door life and the pure
air, and excellent food rendered her physical
health much more robust than it bad ever
been, and ber chest, which had showu ten-
dency of weakness, filled out with renewed
vigor, and her beauty took a richer type,
even though clouded by the Iimpenstrable
mists of insanity. Her insanity took a mild
type nnd she seemed to have back
mentally to the state of a child of Gor 7, so
innocent and so ignorant did sho appear. Bhe
spoke very rarely, and then only in mono-
gylinbles, and to every question that was
asked of her on any subject she repliad: :

“I do not know," and then she might aftes-
ward say what was desired of ber, but it was
indelibily fixed in that poor wrecked fn-
telligence that she must always disclaim any
knowledge.

There s no doubt that vhis was one of the
happlest periods of Henrlette's existence, for,
knowing nothing, sbe suffering nothing,
Peaco and kindness were ber portion and
bodily health a full and precious boon. In
no asylum the world affords eould this poor,
stricken wile and mother bave had better
rvonditions for her ultimate cure than here,
There was nothing to arouse her dormant
facultics, to make her remember that sho was
or ever lnd been n mother.,

In this penceful if humble place Henriotto
Laroque lived cight long years. Barely 24
years old when this crushing blow fell upon
hor, sho was now 32, but timoe was gentlo with

lu-.r, and the absence of wearing thought,
conpled with ber hoalthy 1ifo, left Lem fur
{reshier and younger in appearance than slio

bhad been Lofore slie beeame demented.
Ie was in 1872 that the trgsie evints wo

have nayrated took place, and we take up the
thread ngain in 1880, and follow Romer Lae
roque and his Httle givl, who clght years e
fore in a stormy night ¢ Franco for
America.

One day, quite unexpectedly, a tall man,
with wide showlders, with bair and Lo
white as snow, though he was not old encugh
to have hwd such n mark of age, alighted
from tho train at a station in the charming
little valley town of Chevreuse. With him
was a beautiful young girl, whose sgoe would
be judged to be somewhere near 20, but who
wos in reality not yet 17. They were
both strangers, and as such attrooted consid-
erablo attention from tho loungers about the

station, who were equally struck Ly the
peanty aud distinction of the young girl and
the peculiar appearance of the man, Not
only were his bair and beard whits, but Lis
fnce was Lorribly disfigured by what seemad
pcars (rom a burn,

Tiey walked toward a villa which was for
sale, and oxamined it with a view to its pur-
chase, and In a few days they wers installed
there as the owners,

As is usunl in small villages, the people of
this charming valley soon found out all abhout
their new npeighbor, who had bought the
White House, as the villa was called, and they
told each other that be was a rich Canadian
who bad come to France with bis daughter.
His name was Willlam Forney, and that of
the daughter Miss Buzanne Forney. Ie:
mother was dead,

When they were settled in their new Lome
M. Forney asked his daughter if she thought
sho should feel bappy in her new home., gln
replied:

“Wherever you are I am bappy, and 1 feel
sure that wo will both be happy bere.”

The father bowed bis bead and Jooked
tenderly at his daugbter, stifling a sigh. As
the reader will have divined, this fatber and
,elild were the mame who bad
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hopes, and be found himself h&-mm

 might give ris to a suspicion that sbe re-
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of a reasonable fortune, with reason to
believe that it would grow and multiply into
more than be sbould ever need,

While hers IRoger met with an secilent,
which disfigured him so greatly that be felt
almost os il it were a special providence He
bad roshed to asist in saving some people
whose escape from s burning bullding was
cut off, and, after baving brought them down
to the street in safety, n burning timber fell,
striking him on the lefe side of the face, wod
burning it 80 (bat the scar which remaived
almost destroyod the entive symmotry and
color of that side of his face,

He moved away from that place and again
returued to New York, only now Le bore the
namo of William Forney, and Busaune in a
fow yenrs seemed to forget that she bad ever
had aunother name, But dil she really for-
getd  Roger felt sure sbs had, for duriug
these wholo ten years she bhad never made the
slightest mention, nor given ono look thak

membersl. S0 Hoger's mind was easy oa
that scure,

Oune day Rogor eaid to her quite unexpect-
edly:

“Suzanne, wo are going to leave New York
and go to l"uh.n’fhu you kuow nutbiug of.
What do you say

“I shall like to go whenever you do, father;
no matter whero it is."

Bhbe said that calmly, and nothing in her
face sbowesd a bidden thought, yeb, afver
Roger had goue out, her face saddened, and
a retrospective look came into tho depths of
ber lovely violet syes,

They reached Paris, and Roger went hokl.ly
about, knowing bimself unrecognizable, and
on a solid footing ns far as his identity was
concorned. Ie was received as a rich Amerl-
ean Canadian who bad made bis fortuns by
inventions relating to steel.

Roger went everywhere, and no one knew
him. He passed the very judges who had
questioned him, ho went to thy concierge of .
his old apartment where Julia had left the
fatal money, and where he bad lived so long,
but tho conciergs answered his trifling ques-
tions ns if to astranger. He went to hisold fao-
tory.' No ons knew him, His uncle, Ber-
nardit, bad gold the factory just before his
death, which took pluce somo two years be-
fore, and Roger's beart drow him toward the
old place. It was the hour for dinner, and the
workmen flled past bim, but though they
looked curiously at the man standing there,
none of them knew him, though Le could
havo called them nearly all by uame,

This and the regret caused by the death of
old M. Bornardit and bis wifo saddened
Roger grently. This noble und kind old
cnmple had invented m story abous bhaving
put Buzanne in a convent school, and the
neighbors never questioned its truth. So
everythiog conspired to nid Roger in his new
life,

Ous day Roger told Suzanne to not fesl
uncasy it be was mot home as early us
usual, that bo wished to look at some coun-
try houses and might be dotained, This was
whilo they were still at the Hotel Beribe,
The truth was that be wished to wait until
night foll and go to Ville d'Avray and kneel
by poor Henriette's grave, which be had
:iever seen, but which was holy ground to

m,

All the Inte afternoon he wandered about
the littlo village into the woods behind and
beyond the house whoro be bad lived. The
house was closed and the beautiful garden
had run to weeds Desolation and neglect
were marked upon thes place, and Roger
could not bear tho sight of his once charm-
ing homo thus gone to decay. He wandersd
to the edgo of the town to the little grave-
yard, but until night fell bo dured not go to
the tomb ho searched. The moon ross and
by its light he discovered a grave surrounded
by an iron grating, and op the marble cross,
hidden Ly weeds that grew rank over the
pour martyr beneath, be found the name of
his wife, Heesank down and laying his face
on the cold damp grass wept for his young
wile, whose death now seemed mars real to
him than it ever bad before, He gathered a
handful of the rank, coarse weeds and kissed
thom and placed them in his pocket and rose
to go, with & heavy heart, for she had died
believing bim guilty, He bad turned to go,
when bhe thought he saw a woman's figure
moving among the graves. His heart stood
still, and he looked with wild eyes toward the
phantom, if such it was. He watched and
she walked from ome grave to another,
gearching every whero and looking at all the
inseriptions on tho stones as sho went,

His beart stopped beating, as something in
ber walk or movement told Lim that it was
his daughter, though a long cloak and hood
drawn closely over her face completely hid
her from view.

It it was Buzanne, then she had forgotten o
nothing! She kunew all, aud for ten long
years had so dissimulsted that bho woas en-
tirely deceived, in spite of all the efforts he
bod mads to discover her mind,

His emotion was so strong that he was
obliged to seat himself upon a tombstone nnd
wipe away tho thick drops of cold sweant
from his forehend.

I will know if it is shio,” said be: "1 must
know, 11 it is yeally Buzanne she will go to
ber mother's tomb.?

As Lie was about to go bacl, there, near him,
stood the same dark shadow going toward the
gale,

“Madawe, mademoiselle, for pity's sake, one
word,”

The shadow heard, but that volee fright-

ened her, for she began to run ewiftly and
disappeared from view

41 will know, 1 will bo at the station and
await il necossary all night. He ran all the
way nnd reached the station, seeing no ons
but men on the way; bat there was no one
there.  The train did not leave for a quarter
of an bour, and be waited and watched and
bo waited and watched again until another
one had gona. Then be decided to go home,
and there be would surely find out if Su-
eanye was or had been out. When he reached
the hotel it was nearly 1l o'clock, and Sa-
zaune was not in thelr common parlor. Then
the fathor went to SBuzanne's bed room and
goftly tried the knob, The door opened, but
the room was dark.

“She has not returned,” thought be, a prey
to violent agitation.

Just then the voice of Sumnne broke ths
stillness:

“Is that you. fathert”

A joy beyond words beamed in his eyes as
be beard that volce, Bhe was there asleep
quietly in bor bed and be had aronsed bher.
B0 he was mistaken. Ho thanked God in his
beart.

“Yos, dear, it s 1. T thought I beard you

u L]

k.
*No, father, T was asleep.”
'!lnpnph my darling; sleep.” And so,

the fathor kissed the
:l‘lhtl and retired.
Buzanne gave o sigh of reliaf when ho was

gone, and said: “He did noz know me, hap-
L]

% had not been deceived, for it was
Suganns who had been In the cemetery and
kissed the cold from that surrounded 4tbe
grave that beld a mother's precious clay.
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The great quantity of waste matter to be
hourly and daily removed from the system
render It of the utmast importance that the
stomnch and liver be kept in perfeet order,
Laxador accomplishes this. All dmuim
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OR.S.B. HARTMAN’S
LECTURE.

On Serciula—All About That Humor
in Tour Blocd fhat Brea s Out
+  Bvery Bpring, Bpring Blocd
Disordors, Dependont
on Scrofula.

Scrofula IS a name given to a certain bud-
iy temperament or tendency (dyoerasin)
which Is quite common In childbood, belng
less frequent in people  of middle or old
age. It affects principally the Jymphatie
glands of the body, but it may attack the
mucois membranes, espeelally of the eyes,
thront and lungs. It Is a eonstitutional
disease, and Is generally inherited,

The eauses of serofuln ure Inheritance
(heriditary.) unfavorable conditions of life,
low, damp dwellings, want ot light, insuf-
ficlent food, mental depression and acute
diseascs, especially measles. In fact any-
thing that lowers the vitality of a young
child is liable to take the form of scrofuln.
Crowding young children too rapldly with
their studies frequently results in develop-
Ing latent serofula,

Enlarged glands at either side of the neck
and throat, and also in the grolns, & creamy
white skin, with a tendency to fleshiness,
too surely reveal the presence of chronie
scrofula. Lumps In the breast, many of
which are mistaken for cancer, are ao doubt
the great majority of them secrofulitle en-
largement of the mammary glands. Chro-

-nle sores on the lips, uleerated mouth and

throat, are most always due to scrofula
Uleers on various parts of the body, partic-
ularly about the kead or shins arg rarely
due to other than serofulitic taints. 1 have
known cases where the bedy was nearly
covered with ulears, which had been treated
for yenrs as syphilis or cancers, to yield at
onee to remedies for serofula.

The trestment for serofula comsists of
external applications, and internal medici-
tions.  In regard (o the external treatment
of enlarged glands or serofulitie tumors and
nleers, nothing bul poultices of some kind
A flax seed meal poul-
tice to the inflamed glands or other swell-
ings i5 the proper external trestment of
them, as it hastens the discharge of the pus,
An open uleer or running sore Is best treat-
ed with the clay poultice as deseribed on
page 22 of my pamphlet ““Llls of Life.” On
no acoount should any treatment be allowed
which has the effect of hindering the free
discharge of the pus,

The diet should be liberal, comsisting as
much as possible of animal food, such as
meat, eggs, fish, milk, e¢te. Cod liver oil
may be taken after meals, in cases where It
is well borne by the stomach. I do not re-
gard cod liver oll ns 4 médicine, but simply
s & concentrated food, and I recommend it
in all eases of wasting disease, where It s
agreeable to the stomach. But no food,
however concentrated or nutrous it may be,
will erradicate the poison from the system.
La-cu-pin must be used to accomplish this
vesult. With ordinnry care as to diet and
exposure, if La-cu-pi-ais taken regularly, &
cure is certain.

In young ehildran, as soon as the first en-
larged gland of the neck or groln makes its
appearance, the abeve diet should be begun
and La-cu-pi-a given according te directions
and such external treatment as. the case
When the gathering is
in the head and the discharge is fram the
ears very little external treatment cun be
nsed except to syringe the ear out with
wiann water,  Insach eages La-ou-pi-a must

be relied on entirely, for any medicine put
In the ear will only do harm. In older
people, gerofuln Is mere lable to appear in
the form of boils, uleers, earbuncles, or

eruptions; also chronle inflammation of the
eyelids, producing red watery eyes,

The only medicine that I8 necessary to
uee In addition o La-ca-pi-a in the treat-
ment of any case of scrofula is & good laxa-
tive inf eases where the bowels are consti-
pated.  The laxative which experience has
taught me to be the best s Man-a-lin, and
ns it works admirably with La-cu-pla. 1
advise any who find it necessary to take any
laxative while using La-cu-pi-a to get Man-
n-lin.  After many years experience 1 have
have never known a thorough course of the
above described treatment (o fall to cure
even the worse cases of scrofola.
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Have rml Caugh, Bronchitis, An;hma llldll“g
tion! ‘Use PARKER'S GI 'romc

has cired the Worsl cases an l I. o howt remedy

for all i1y arising (rom defertive muteition, Take
in ll-m e, unm

Mitchell's Kidney Plastars

Abworb all diseaso fn the Kidaeys and
restore thotn to a hoalthy condition.
0ld chronle kidney suffesors -y
they got no relief until they tried
mm
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Novelty Plaster Workm Lowelly Masms

Dr. hiln’lmm Pllls,

The groat French remedy, Parls, ncls direet

the gonerasive ns, nml Ve
upon e " vy orn pcnul Iy

caude, us all peﬂoniin:! tmul.ln gnulilr to

woman. A safe remedy: watrinted 1o excite

menstruntion, Shonld not be usied durluiprq.

y. Full directions nocompany each bax,

droggist: 82+ Am Pill Co rr;. Speficer

In-l The publio and trade supplied by M L
Bagg & Co, Owonse, Mich,




