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*I1¢ would griev~> me exceedingly.” re-
piied the lawyer. ! had already be-
gun to make my estimates for having
the old house rgpaired and flxed over,
when this offer came. and, together
with Ralph's despondent report, set me |
to thinking seriously. But, of course,,
my dear Mr. Bruyn. us you say, we'
must not allow our plans te £all throusl
a0 easlly, I am disposed now to agive
with you that the fault 18 partly
Ralph's. I must talk to him, and give '
bim some advice. These young people |
need the supervision and advice of the)@ ‘
parents, Mr. Bruyn. )
#“A3% that they do; and T mean my
Qsughter shall have it.” i
Thus under the influence of wine and
the blandishments of the lawyer. the
old farmer was fully caught in the trap
that had been laid for him; and, after
some further talk, he started for home,
full of thoughts and plans that boded
no happiness to Rosa.
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CHAPTER XXIL !
- Bome days passed by, and the tolle,
sbout poor Rousa Bruyn grow moure dis- ,
tressing and hard to bear. She could |
see that her father had fully set his ,
mind on her marrying Ralph Saybrook. |
She was aware that he was a man who,
with all his kindneass of heart, never‘
could brook belng thwarted In any way
and was altogether too practicai and i
[ ooarse in his nature 'o appreciate her.
sentimental objection: to the proposed i
© . luJka matrfmonial agréement. He apparently |
R dld not consider that her objections
‘ could be anything more ‘than tempor-
D ary, or that sooner or latgr she would
’ not forget Claude Rolff and be ready
to accept Ralph In his place with all
hir acoustomed cheerfulness and obedi-
ence,
At the same time, a change was go-
ing on in the nature of the old farmer.
He had for two or three years retired
from the more active labor in manag-
{itg his farm, and now found time every
ddy to spend a few hours in the village,
and was certailn to make thither u reg-
ular evening trip. This spare time was .
mostly spent either in the tavern or in |
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thie company of lawyer S8aybrook. The
lawyer not only liked a soclal glass
himself, but was well aware of the ef
fect of good spirits in promoting a
friendly and complying dlsposition Ir
those he wished to influence, and, in-
terested as he was in securing the wel-
fare of Ralph with the old farmer, he
did not fail to ply him with his best
liquors as often as he called. Moreover,
the old man took pride In supporting
the chilbagter of & free-hearted burgher,
..&nd dtd not escape from Ronk’s tavern
©f an evening without. having indulged
4in more strong spirits than was good
for him,
Mrs. Bruyn and Rosa could both no-
tice that the effect of these potations
svas to increase the irascibility and ob-
stinacy of the head of the household
when he was crossed, while the con-
stant brooding to become the possessor
of more lands, and particularly of the
~ viek Aelds and heavy woods adjoining
.on fhe side of the Rolff estate, became
mope and more a monomania with him,
The means the old farmer took to in-
. figence his daughter—or, rather, the at- l
titude and disposition toward her which
were a natural result of his feelings and
wishes—were such as to greatily in-
orebge hor distress and weaken her res-
olution,
~+ He wusetd no harshness toward her.
His irritability showed itself rather in
2 quarrelsome and dictatorial disposi-
. -tlon toward his farm laborers, and a
.. - :faultfinding habit about the house
“-  <whith was & source of great anxiety
#2486 Mra, .Brayn.
~# The generous-hearted girl was deeply
-grieved thus to see herself the innocent
“wcause of trouble to others,
.« Toward herself, however, her father
“was more than usually kind, ¥He treat-
"sed her obatingoy in clinging to her falth
in Claude with a bluff and hearty ridi.
e, but under it his love for her shone
ut fi & certain tenderness of look and
“tane that belted his curt words.
Rosa, recognized this, and it added to
diffioulty of her position. Her na-
was naturally @ self-sacrificing
“Were hei own happiness alone in-
, #hé felt that she . could yleld
6ut o paprmuy to anything that her
i wighed, But her word was
f in  her Renrt she felt
! (laude's constancy and
not face the reflectln
roone:day jto Sind tha
abde and fﬁiae.‘

fforts of her Lather t
F Claide's anwdrthines
finging more firm

But the fear of seelng Rolff House g+
luto the hands of a st:anger, and o’

entirely lusing the lands he had couvel
ed for su many yeais, spurred him on

He sat un the frunt stuop one day, i
his accustumed chalr, smoking hie pips
It was early autumun, and his eyes coul
wander over a purtion of his own land
and down to where the wouds and mea
dows of the Rolff place joined his ow:
line. Over the crest of the intervenins
hill, the gables and chimneys of Rolf
House rose clear against the sky.

It was a beautiful view, and Rosa
who had appeared at the hall doot
s100-1 awhile passtvely admiring it, in
dulging, no doubt. sad reflections &8 b
the future.

*Come here, Rosa,"” sald the farmer

She stepped gquietly to his slde.

“Bee there,” he sald taking his pip
from his mouth with one hand, whil
with the other he pointed toward Rolf
House, “there |les the best bit of lanc
in the whole country. The old hous
there, in my day, was a grand place
and everyhndy thought it a palace. It)
in bad shape now—'twasn't in the Rolf
bload to keep it up. Ah, It's bad blood
“glrl. {t never could keep what {t didn"
gain honestly. That place now Is An
thony B8aybrook’'s and he tells me ht
is going to sell it if Ralph don't gel
married, but if he does he will give It
to im. A grand place it would be If It
was fixed up and the spooks driven out
It can be yours and Ralph's, and with
it enough money to make it as gran¢
as it ever was. Now, I am going ove!
to Mr. Saybrook’s to-night, and if I tel
him you are willlng to marry Ralph
he’ll draw up a deed giving the whole
property to you two, and of course wha
I've got will be yours, and In my ol¢
age ['d be happy to see my little gir
the lady of the countiy.”’

Rosa grew pale, and was silent a mo-
ment.

*The place is Claude’s, father,” she
said finally; *it was eft to him; 1t
ought to be his™

‘““Tut, tut, girl; he gave it away fot
the money to waste and riot in a for.
elgn land. It's his no longer. I knew
he would never keep it; but I nevert
thought he'd be such a dunderhead ai
he was about 1t.”

“He was cheated, there is fraud
somewhere; Claude would never have
given up Rolff House, " replied Rosa,
speaking low but with palnful 1ntensity

“What’s done is done, girl,” sald the
old man, resuming his plpe. “1 saw
the paper deeding the old place away,
and it had Claude’s name to it. I know
bhis writing well enough. He's lost It
and lost it for good, and there isn’t
much chance that he’ll ever com«
back here. Come, Rosa, glve up yout
foolishness about Claude, and take @
man that's got braias, and knows how
to make money and keep it, too. You'h
never get a better chance.”

“Oh, father, you do not know what
you ask me,” replled the poor girl,
breaking into tears.

“Yes, I do; I ask you to give up a
vagabond and scamp for a steady, hon-
est young fellow, who's got everything
I want the man that marries you to
have. Don't be foolish, girl. It's too
good a chance to throw away. I don't
want to see anybody else have that
property. I've always wanted to buy
it, to settle on you when you marry;
but now {t can be yours with just a
word, When Ralph speaks to you next
time, Rosa, take an old man's advice,
and don’t put him off for a poor coot
who never meant to marry you.”

Poor Rosa could not reply. She at-
tempted to speak, but her tongue re-
fused to perform its offlce. Finally
overcome by her feelings, she turned
and walked slcwly away and entered
the house, her manner showing only
too plainly her deep agitation.

The ola man turned and gazed after
her as she slowly disappeared.

“Ah, poor girl,” he muttered. “Bhe'a
sore hurt by that young scamp, and I
was fool enough to let it all happen
when I might have nipped it in the bud.
But it's better she should suffer now
for a little while than all her life.
She’ll come around. I can trust her;
she's got rare good sense; and as soon
as Her eyes are opened, she'll think
more of Ralph than she ever did of that
vagabond.”

And with this comforting reflection,
the old farmer puffed anew on his pipe,
and turned his thoughts to the bargains
he could drive with the shrewd lawyer
when it came to arranging the ferms ot
the marriage settlement.

CHAPTER XXIII,
1t was Bot usual, in the early part o1
the present century, for wives to op-
pose thelr Wishes to those of thelr hus-
bands, especially when they were men
“of propeity ahd character in the com-

{ munlty: o4l lese was it permissible for

a%ht&x‘ to question the authority
i ther, - But- Live’ his beén a
i Phe-ponventions of

he tmbs of the aly and Sturdy rogue.
Housa Bruyn was by nature the very
pattern of a dutiful daughter She
snrank with a reluctance amounting tc
angulsh from the thought of placing
. -eself In open rebellion to her father's
wishes, but there appeared npo olher
. alternative save to surrender herselt
an unwilling victim to a hateful mai
lage.

hier anguish and confilct of mind
: caused her to grow paler and sadder ot
duvineanor, but her strong physiecal na-
| tute was not of & kind to bend speedify
to truuble, however overwhelming it
night be. The anxiety of her mollct
{u: her was much increased. The (-n-
vwir-hearted matron at last began
read the pecret of her daughter's a! -
sorbing love for the erra-t heir of Rolf!
liouse. She was drawn into deepr s
sympathy with her feelings, and the
anguish and suffering on one saide gt
the tender condolence un the othel at
last broke down the vestige of a nat-
rier to perfect confidence that had cx-
+ted between them. Rosa confersed
ts her mother all her hopes and doubts
and sorrows, and earnestly sought lier
advice as to the course she should pur-
sus It was but meagre comfort the
good matron could give.

"It 18 & decision, my dear child.” she
sald, "“that must rest with your own

heart. I shrink from advising you. 1o
your happiness i so dear to me tha
should T unhupptly direct you wrongly
I could never forgive mysell. 1t is vas)y
to fce how, frumn your father's point !
vicw, your marriage with Ralph shoulc
appear very desirable. He seeins tu be
a |:leasant young man, and his keen
L ss, good character and steadiness are
naturally qualities that appeal to ths
favor ot a man Jike your father., Be:
sldes, he will be quite richi; and the fact
of 1olff House being likely to be hn
inhe ritance is another thing in his ta-
vor  Binee you were a little girl, yows
father has talked of your betng one daj)

nlstregs of Rolft House, and of seeing
«~tored to its old dignity. Althougl
nuver liked Cluude, this hope induce

g to look favorably upon nis atten
. un8 o yuu. Had Claude remaltnec
hothie, and settlea down as helr to the
tecale Jeft hluy, all would have beer
wel) Hut his strange departure, anc
the stranger 1esults that have followed
by which the Saybrouks seem v nave
cecotue the owners  of nearly all hie
jnoupertly, have greatly embittered you:
latt.e t 8 feelings towatd him He em.
Lo regurd the 1dea f your marriage
with him as a thing tv be prevented a
all hazards. For my part, althougl
Il had ainways liked Ciaude, and beltevey
in his truth and sincerity, I must cen

tav his hurnie d desizte to 8ot away ar
soon as Bis aurt was Jead, his stiange
B« Il¢ s toalne noney, his unaceosunt
i ablter ain have shaken my formes
fai h an him 1 trust that every sus
Poisa wgedanl bt may be untrue, Lyt
Vud hiow, 1y dear (bild, that this t:
a worll 0 teanptation, In which the
noblest and best sometiines fall, and
we caa fully ttust no uvne.”

"1 know Claude's  faults,” repll:
Risa. "l hnow that he was amblitiou:
alnd 1ecnless of the opinfons ot thuse he
did not care for, but 1 would stake my
lile o1 tus truth and goovaness.’”

"I, tou, have belleved as you, my
dear child,” sald the muther, “but yet
Wwe must remember that Claude's very
grrerousity and  carelessness of  the
woild's criticlam would be the quaittie
that would expuse him to the os
tewptation when cast upon hls own re
suutces out In the world.”

Rusa was silent. She could see the
svuhdness of her mother's reasoning
1t was but an echo of the fear that had
always lain al her uwn heart, And )¢
-~yet she s:lll clung to her falth in het
lover, she knew nut why, perhaps, as
the drowning man clings to a straw, be
cuause it was the only hope left of safety
to her perishing dream of happlness
although it consoled h-r greatly to hav
her mother’s full confidence once muore
Rosa could profit nothing by her coun
tel. She was left still to her own uh-
auded resolution to make the decislun
su important to her future weal or woe,

On the morning after her conversa
tion with her mother, Husa, full of an
guish and uandecisiun, arrayed hersell
tor a walk in the open alr, hoping the
clear, bright day, the fresh breeze, the
songs of the birds, and the cheerful as.
pect of Nature, would revive the intense
strain of her feelings, and enable her t¢
tink and decide more clearly. She
bent her steps almoust unconsciously
down the road and into the lane thal
Jled to the old woods where she hac
taken leave of Claude. She was sud
denly impelled with an irresistible de
sire to~visit the spot where they hat
parted. She wandered down into the
wooud, and soon was seated ln the plact
where she had listened to his las
wourds. 8he remalned a long time, giv.
ing herself up to sad reflections, and
each moment feellng her resolution
grow stronger to dare and endure
everything before she would break the
faith she had here pledged to remalr
true to him forever.

After awhile, she arose and walked
on, following the path that wound ir
the direction of Rolff House, Suddenly
she came on the figure of a man, seat-
ed on a rock by the path, and partially
concealed by a large tree. She stopped
and uttered a little cry, when he turn-
ed his head and she saw that it was
Carl Crum.

The old fellow arose and greeted het
with outstretched palms, in which she
placed both her own hands.

“Well-a-day,” he exclaimed, *“whe
rosebud? But I am glad to see you
taking the good medicine of air and
sunshine, although, judging from your
pale cheeks, you do not take enc:gh of
it. Abh, I love to see the cheeks of the
young rosy, and their cyes bright with
happlness, You do Mot appear happy,
Rosa.”

**I am not happy.” replied Rosa, feel-
ing all reserve depart in the presence of
the old man's pleasant face and kindly
smile; *I am very, very unhappy.”

*“And no doubt I can guess the reason
therefor,” replied old Carl, shaking hig
grizzled head. “I hear it reported tha,
you are to marry Ralph Saybrook. Ah,
it grieves me to hear so. I am no judge
of human nature if that young man g
not as cold and heartless a villain as
ever ground the faces of the poor ot
murdered a woman by slow degrees,
No, no, he is no mate for you, rosebud,
and I need not ask to know that you
can never give him your heart”

*“There is no promise—nu engage
ment,” replied Rosa, anxious to cleat
herself from the implied rebuke of the
old man's words; “but, alas, my fathe
urges me to° aceept him, and it is only
by 8 saerifite of-filial dyty that T can

able to bind

escape & fate I shudder 1o think of.”
Th ede  sronjsed

would have thought to meet you here |,

sy mpathy ae well a3 curiosity, ana, de-
termined to fathom what he already
concelved to be a plot of his hated
enemy, he gradually and skillfully drew
fiom Rosa the whole story of the
scheme to force Ralph Saybrook ¢n het
favor as a suitor.

80, su,” muttered the old man, aftet
he had learned every detail of the mat-
ter, “‘they would force you to marry
young Ralph, and they are to fit uj
Rolft House as a bridal present, eh!
Now, by all the good angels, that
scheme should never prosper Let me
advise you, rosebud. 1 am old enough
to be a little wise, and in this matter |
feel su deep a sympathy for you that {
long to help you, and I think I have a
plan in my head that will do it, [ can
see that you shrink from disobeying
your father, although the thought of
marriage with Ralph {8 as repugnani
tuo you as can be. Well, as I understan,!
it, that old fox has caught your father
with a promise that he will fit up Rolfl
Houuse for you and Ralph when you are
married. Perhaps he meamns to, bt
there may be difficulties in the way th.
he little dreams of. Ah, he's a crafty

villain; but we will be crafty too. Now
rosebud, mark me. You go back home
and tell your father that you have

made up your mind, and that you wil|
marry Ralph on one condition. TLet
that condition be that the wedding
shall not take place till Rolff House ls
repaired and restored to its formel
grandeur. Now, don't lovk astonished
trust an old man who would give his
e for you, and would rather see you
dead than married to Ralph Saybrook
My word for it, they will never go far
in the work of repairing auu restoring
Roliff House. Strange things have hap-

pened in the uld house, and strangel
things may yet come tu pass. The pop-,
ular belief I8 that it is haunted.  Of
course, this is sllly, yet there ls 2 mys!
tery about the house, and, my word fo
it. 1t will never be repaired and re
stored save by the rightful heir. A"
least, the plan | prupose would give you
time, and reileve you for awhile fron
the atrain of anxtety that i8 undermin
{Lg y vur health, and so far 1t would b
guod. It wil] take a lung Ume to full)
repatr Rulff House, and much may hap
pen in the meantime 1 feel assured w
can trust the future. The good Lorc’
will help us. He always helps thos
who put their trust in him Do as
counsel, rusebud, ane¢l ir all does no
turn out well we shall at least havt
time to arrange new plans -’

The hearty egpotiess with which th

old man etitefo., 1hte Lhe subijectl of he
troubles. his kindly sympathy, anc’
ready  ady.ce, were very grateful

Rusa He seemed for the moment ¢
guod angel rent to comfort and help
het s advice appested to her wise
and shrewd, but she hesltated to ust
any decoption toward her father Ol

Catl, however, used hls best endeavon
tu canvinee het that somne craft wa
PeceSsgry to tnee tothe crafty scheme:
0! the lawydr, arn ! urged his plan s

tonfiidently that ~he was at last fuli)
convineed that (f she gave her promise
as advised she would most prubably
never Le called upon to fultill ot

And s0, her spitits much restored, anc
deiply  resolving  the subject in he)
mind, she returned home  Her tfathes
was sitting in his accustomed chalr or
the stoup as she entered the yard smok
ing his pipe Rosa did not seek 1«
avuld him, as she might have done, hac
she not had old Carl's plan in her mind
On the contrary, she buldly appruached
him, and, stupping beslde his chalr
piaced her hand on his shoulder The,
old man looked up und was evidently
puzzled a moment by her bright and
cheerful look

“IEh. been walking”* he said, enquir-

ingly. "It has done you good Where
havd you been”™ t

“Down through the woods, and over
toward Rolff House, father,”” was the’

reply.

“Well, what was the te to see there?"
he asked, half suspiciously

Her sudden return to cheerfulness was'
evidently puzzling to him '

“There was much to
replled, keeping in mind the carrying
out of old Carl's advice. ‘“For one
thing, there was Rolff House. | must
decide, you know, whether I will like it
for my future home.”

“Eh?- 80, s0, to bLe sure, to be sure,”
he replied, a surprised smile stealing
over his face “It's very proper you
should do so. But you'll be sure to like

be sgeen,” she

it when it is all fixed up again. Ah,'
it was a grand place once, Rosa.”
“80 you have told me, father,” she

replied; “and 1 have made up my mind
that if 1t is fully restored to its ancient
dignity I would like to be mistress of
it

These words had a decidedly enliven-
ing :ffect on the old farmer. He looke¢
at his daughter again, as if he was not
qQuite sure he was not deceived in wha:
he had heard; but the glance seemed tc
reassure him.

“I am glad to hear you say 80,” he
replied, cheerfully. “I've always sai¢
you'd wake up yet and know what is
best for you. Why, any girl might be
proud to be mistress of Rolff House
When it is fixed up again, Ralph an¢
you can live there like king and queen.’

“But there's one thing, father,” Ross
made haste to say. "l have neyer beer
satisfled that Mr. Saybrook has a gooc
title to the house. It seems so strange
that Claude should make it over to him
There may be some deception about it
I hope you will allow me to refuse t¢
marry Ralph till the house 15 fully re.
palred and restored, and the title is
made perfectly clear.”

“To be sure I will,” replied the blufy
old fellow., *“No need to advise me
about that. We must have a writter
agreement, and they must carry every-
thing out to the letter. 1'll see to that
Yes, yes, by my dunder, we'll have that
all straight. Never shall you leave this
house, little girl, til} there’s a place fit
for a queen to put you in.”

“l have one more favor to ask
father,” said Rosa.

“Well, out with {t.” replied the old
man, now in the best of humor.

*“I do not wish Ralph to be anything
more to me than he is now till afte:
Rolff House is fully repaired. Some-
thing might bappen, you know.”

*“0f course, of course—that shall te
as you wish,” answered@ the old man’
“It's always well to be careful. Keeg
him off; yes, yes—'twill hurry up mat-
ters. Ah, you're a shrewq little girl
that's my own Rosa now.”

Bending over and imprinting a kiss
on his cheek, Rose turned and went in
the house, anxious not to commit her
self any further in the implied consent
ito marry Ralph Saybrook,

A tsttetgtnn.
CHAPTER XXIV.’
. Lack of energy was not a charaster
istic of lawyer Saybrook, Hawving re-

solysd on. GTY/ug out the soheme’

RN -

which involved the répair and restora.
tion of Roiff Houze, he proceeded about
the business with & nervous, restlesa
fretful energy peculiar to him.

As he had anticipated, he found that
there existed a prejudice amorg the me.
chanics and workingmen of the place
against having anything to do with the
old house. Few would confess thal
they were superstitious or timid enougt
to be afraid of the ghosts, if any thure
existed, in broad daylight, yet all seem.
ed tuo have a convenlent excuse for ni
engaging In the lawyers employ. It
was evident that the mysterivus deatt
of Leb. SBachkeit was not forgotten, anc
that the popular mind was disposed t¢
take the most superstitious view of thas
tragic occurrence.

The lawyer's task was not renderec
any easler by the action of old ("an
Crum. That worthy had of late faller
into one of his freak: of visiting Honk's
bar-room of an evening, where of course
the preoposed changes at Rolff Houseé
formed one of the chief topics of gossip
Over pipe and toddy, many were the
wonderful storieg revived or Invented ir
regard to the old mansion. O0ld Car’
would sit and listen to these, lean‘ng
back in his chalr, his head sunk on his
cheat and half hid by his round, broad

shoulders, while his red face and keer
blue eyes, framed in by his floating
frowsy white hair and beard, and halt
seen through the vell of smoke from hi:
short pipe, gave him the appedarance o
some old magiclan, whose occult knowl
edge might well e xtend to whatever wa.
mysterious and unaccountable. Bu
when appealed to for his opinion or
any of the superstitious tales in regarc¢
to the old mansion, the old fellow woul¢
simply reply with a grave shake of the
head, which seemed to indicate that he
wasn't disposed to reveal what he knew
about the matter. Only once did hs
open his lips on the subjecw

It was late one evening. The bar
room was filled, and among the com-

i*gular. UDUSUA) sound, vCCUITING

the night, to work on the sensibilitie
a nervous or timid person. Much %
same effect was produced on the -

courageous of the workmen by the my% "

terious sound. All day long it did ro
vary in intensity or in the regular g:n
notony of its occurrence, but, tn the
re: sitive nerves of those who ayribuce:
it to some supernatural cause, it gradu.
2.y, as the close of the day drew on
Fremed to assume a deeper and mot:
solemn if not menacing tone.

That nlght the strange gound tte
had been heard {n Rolff House wa- 1!
talk of the village, and the more ..
workmen had thelr fears wrought o
by the warnings and prognosticativon:
of evil they heard on every hand.

The next day not half of the workmer
appeared to resume their labors at R ir
House. A number of them., howe. r
made their appearance. guite resolvec
not to be easlly frightened.

They went to work., and the mystert-
ous sound was heard as before. By
noon, the panic had been communicate:
to others, and they di&;not return, anc
before night still others had left thehs
posts. The ngxt day, the bullding was
practically deserted.

[T+ be continued.}
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BIRDS ON HATS.

Fuir Xupils in DNew Bruoswick N. o
schiool leed Madam Lehwman’s Bequost
Promises made by several hundred
girls attending the public schools of
New Brunswick, N. J,, to refrain
from wearing song birds upon their
hats have caused consternation among

Pany were geveral who had been up-

proached by the lawyer with a view t¢
engage thelr services in the repairs a’
Rylff House Of course, the conversa
tton was directed to that all-importan’
topic.

“Well, for my part * sald one of ths
oracles- a pursy, downright little man
whou spent most of his abundant spar
time in the bar-room--waving his righ
hand encigetically as  he talked,
w.ouldnt go near that old house fur any
money —no not for all the treasure then
is ... the great vault, that old Magnui
Raoiff sold his soul for No gentleinet
—no. sir And why””

“"Perhans hecause you are afraid yot
might have to do some work,” repliec
the landlord, sarcastically.

There v as a titter from a few of the
cirele

" Nou, s8ir, no, sir,” replled the ltth
man, nothing daunted, and growing
more seflous in his manner, “"because
sir. there's no telllug when 1d Maguu:
Rolff may be let louse from the inferna
reglons to visit his treasures In the oic
house Who wants to m-=et him”
don’'t gentlemen. Leb. Sackett's fate I
warning envugh for me. ™

“I'woh'" sald a large, red-whiskered
ple asant-faced man, one of the few
s+ ptles In the place in regard to the
¢ cites told about Rolff House, “Whe
L. tteves that story?”

1 do.” responded the 1ittle
promptly “There’s no doubt 1hout 1t
He's been seen more than cnee 1t
zospel  truth, gentlemen. Here -I'1
leave it to oid Carl™”

The old man was accustomed (0 these
appeals, but of late, A8 has been said
had replied only with a grave snake of
the head. which, howevar, was more of
fective than words ‘n confirming the
impreasion as to hils knowledge f the
alleged mysaterious evencs, On this ve
caslon, however, he chose to speak.

“All I have to say in reply to the
question of our friend,” he said, i
that If anything couuld rouse cld \dag
nus Rolff from his grave—Iif he evel

mat

had a grave—it woutd be for that prec .

fous rascal, Anthony Saybrook, or an)
of his agents, to enut'r Rolff Hous: {u
the purpose of despolhing it " .

Saying this, the old man settied bHacl
in his chair again, and resum~i bl
smoking. His words produced an im
pression, and were quoted about the
village next day in an exaggeratet
form to the effect tha* old Carl hat
prophesied that 1if any attempt wal
made to enter the old house the spirl
of Magnus Rolff would be roused i{ron
his grave to resist it

Spite of all the reluctance he fount
among those whom he approacned ot
the subject, to xngaging in his empio)
to assist in repairing Rolff House, An.
thony Saybrook d4i1 not grow dis.
couraged. He well knew the powers of
persistency, flattery and ridicule, anc
he employed them with all his gkill
Some he coaxed into acceptance, othert
he ridiculed so unsparingly for thels
cowardice that they were fain to give
way at last, while a few were not hall
disposed to believe in the ghost stories
and were ready enough to accept hie
terms,

So the work of restoring and repalr-
ing was begun at Rolff House. A force
of laborers was put t¢ work in improv.
ing the grounds, while carpenters and
masons entered the old house to com-
mence their labors there,

It was Anthony Saybrook's design tc
materially change the old house, but
simply to put it in good repair. The
walls and frame were as substantial as
ever, and needed but little attention.

It was evident enough that most of
the workmen entered the old houst
with reluctance, and that they were
prepared to witness some strange de
velopments. Even had nothing mys.
terious occurred, some of the mor¢
timid or superstitious, under the strain
of nervous expectation, would probably
have fancied ere long that they heard
or saw something out of the usual way.

But something did occur.

The first forenoon’s work in Rolff
House had not passed by before al
present in the house were alert and
listening to a mysterious sound thal
occurred occasionally. It was a low
muffled, peculiar boom, that was hear¢
at regular intervals, and soon began
to attract attention and remark, It
was not loud, and yet it seemed to pen-
etrate every part of the great bullding
and to be heard above the sound of the
tools in use. Perhaps the senses of the
hearers were sharper from g sort of
nervous dread and expectation, but cer
tain it is that everybody was soon
aware that they could not distract theh
attention from the strange sound. AL
day long, at regular intervals of two ot
three minutes, it was heard. It did not
seem to be in any particular part of
the house, but this might have been
more apparent than real, owing to the
nervousness of the listeners.

.- Bverybody knows the power of & Jow

|

and 'useful.

the milliners of that eity, but if ad-
hered to It will afford the restdents of
New Brupmswick an opportunity of
hearing a grand opera singer at a nom-
inal cost.

Mrs. Mary R. Jordan, the musical
instructor in the public achools of New
Brunswick, recelived a letter lately
from Mme. Lilli Lehmann, a grand

" opera singer. in which ghe promised
' to sing {n that city in November if the

girlis attending the schools would for-
swear the wearing of birds in thetr
hats This is In accordance with the
principles of the Audubon soclety.
which aims to dscourage the use of
birds for trimming purposes.

The girle readlly agreed to dispense
with the birds, even at the risk of be-
ing considered out of fashion, and
Mme l.ehmann has been advised Uy
Mrs Jordan that the compact will be
faithfully kept Some of the girls, who
belong to the best social circles in New
Brunswick. are doing their best to in-
terest thelr friends in the crusade, and
the milliners are at & loss for wbtans
to counteract the movement.

Dispensing with the birds promises
to become a popular tad, which will be
taken up by New Brunswick women.
The City Improvement Soolety, com-
posed largely of soclety’s leading spir-
1ts, is8 exacted to indorse the movement
as a matter of principle, regardlees of
any interest its members may feel !n
the talented soloist.

There was a noticeable lack of birds
vpon the spring bonnets sold by New
Brunswick milHners

A Nister to Sorosis it London.

There has been talk for some time
in l.ondon anent the formation of a
club for American women on the lines
of Sorosis and which could be affiliated
with this mother of clubs. The talk,
until lately, seemed likely to go ug
in smoke. but within the last few
weeks the project has taken such form
that the projectors are confldent of {ts
ultimate success.

Of its need there 18 no question. and
Mrs. Hugh Grifith, he proposed presl-
dent of the new organization, speaks
maost 'positively of its being an asgsured
fact in the near future.

“It is intended,” quoting Mrs. Grif-
fith, “to make the soclety both select
It will probably be aftili-
ated with the New York Sorosis. It is
proposed as a club for American wo-
men in London.”

The headquarters of the club will be
the Hotel Cecil. There is no doubtb
as t¢ the success of the club, so far
a8 numbers are concerned. ‘The real
dificulty will be to keep a select club
where American women can ,meet
periodically.

A Daily Hint From Parte.

The cushion represented is composed
of a equare of colored velvet embrold-
rred with applique patterms in silk.
This square is laid on a rounded cush-
ion of a darker color, and appears as if
fastened to it by the four cockades of

ribbon at the corners. The Hly leaves
are of white satin, laid on Nile green
velvet and appliques, and the steams
are embroidered in dark green silk.
—From the European Edition of the
Herald.

Alas, Toe Often True,
Miston—Do you try your jokes on,
sour friends before you publish them?
Jokus—I used to. I gave it up tor
jack of material,

Jokus—Ne, indeed; friends.

“1 must send them all eirculars,” ex-
daimed the man who was addressed by
1is acquaintances &8 professor. “Those
men who have testified in the investi.
ration ought to know about me.”

“What business are you in?’

I have a new eystem of memory
raining."—Washington Star.
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