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avery way ln his power; for as long as
they remained im their- present position
he was bound by the termns of the will
not to extenl them financial asgietance,
either direetty or indirectly. But he soon
realined that his hande were completely
tied, The terma of the will made it em-
phatic alse that, once & family had been
placed by him in the position of contrast,
theugh he could dismniss them, he eould
never theveafter offer them aid, as he
bad hoped he might. -

The dead Henry Morgan had esles
Jated every move of a generous heart and
bad taken care to checkmate it; and the
gentleman with the hnwk-like face
showed himself capable of carrying out
the dead man's wiehes to the smalest
detail,

Rodman leoked aerops at the luxuri-
owely {urnished opposite half of the
studio, then at the bare floors and wals
next him; an angry exelamation leaped
to his lips; he went to a windew and
threw it open and stared out across the

city, Suddeunly his face grew set and
cold. - - .
“Well, what of it?” he muttered.

“She’s better off here thar yonder in
some ramshackle tenement. There she
might starve; here the worst is humilia-
tion. And why should I eare, anyway!
There are thousamdy as good as she
down there in the sluma. She’s exceed-
ingly fortunate to be here, eonsidering
whare she might be.

“I'm a week-kneed coward, that's all.
H there were gooid thiek walls between
us 1 shoulde’t. think anything about her
poverty and my riches, It only be-
cause there are no walls, and T am con-
fronted face to tace with the plain, hard
facts of her distress.”

He closed his eyez a moment ag though
they acled, then turnod and left the
atudio,

The room was large, plea.ﬂnnt and .'J.lry;
and the ‘yellow-hairved little convalescent
in the cot by the windaw smiled in his
sieep, as though he were conucious of
ihese things. Or perhapa_dreams, those
fairy godmothers of the poor, had given
him in imagination the toys that wero
seattered about upen the carpet which
ended abruptly at the wmiddle of the
room.

How he had wept far thase plavth]ngﬁ,
in the fever that so lately bad left him;
how his baby hands bad reacled out for
them; and how often he had begged tho
pale, tearful-eyed girl by his cot to take
him wp and put him down on the other
half of the room, with- its wonderful
tays, ita soft silken bed and velvet car-
pet!  But his sister had patted his hands
and told him that he was dreaming—
that the opposite balf of the room was
as bare as that half where he lay in hia
cot.

The door opened and Alice Nerwalk
came in and seated herseli beside the
aleeping child. Ol, how happy she was
that he had not died! She could be
cantent, now, with her humiliating posi-
tion.” She looked acrews with clear eyes
at-the luxuriously - furnished opposite
hutf of the nursery, and was tog thankfiel
to.mind thut the place in which she sat
wae pitifully bare and wninviting.

Hew hard it had been in his fever to
Leep ler little brother from escaping
over the line that divided the room iun
heli! How she had longed to hreak the
splendid toys that he was not allowed
to play with, and tear the sitken couch
that taunted him as he tossed in his hacd,
narrow cot!

But, now. that-be had mnot died, the
rosentment was gone from her heart, and
shé was like al gentler natures among

the poor, who, while they have tove and |
life about thern, bear the rich no envy:

for their wealih, nor question the right
of their more fnrtunate pinte,

“Futher!”

Bhe rose quickly a5 her father came
into the room, leaning upon his cane, for
there was a w]Hteneuu- in bhis mce that
had startled her,

“Hush! Den't wike your brother!
We do not know where lie will sleep
to-night.”

“Father!”

“lt is too bad-—too bad! Just ar your
brother has come through a long illness
afd T am on rthe way to recover the use
of my Hmbs—to be turnol out, penni-
lesa! It is too bad—tco bad!”

“I—don’t  understand. Turned
pennilesst  Ta—is Mr., Rogert dend!”

“Nol But things are as Lad for um
He lna brokea some terme of the will,
and hus ferfeited the whole estate to
Mr. Broman* | )

“Rroken the will!  Forfeited the es-
tate!” The girl was while to the lips

out

“0h, father, dow’t you ece—don'e. you

sect Tt wna for ws! 1t wan te help
Harry get well, and you—you to recover

your health! Oh, I knew he was doing
what be ghouldn't when the physiciun
eame! I shall never forgive inyself—
mever—never! . But Hurry would have
died if we hadn't had him, snd you

She paused, overcome with emution.

“It is afl dreadfully unexpected. but
we must do our best. FPerhaps Mr. Ro-
gert will continue to help us till I am
on my feet apain™

The girl placed her hand to her bosom
aml her breath ¢ame painfully, *“Oh, how
shall T ever show my miserable melf to
bim!” Suddenly she pank down beside
the cot and hid her faes in the coveriet.

Her father peated himself 1 the chair
and gazed helplessly at her bowed head.
“Perhaps we will find the means to re-
pay Mr. Rogert.”

“A mittion dollars! Oh, father!”

“It iu a great sum, my daughter, and
it is & terrible blow to us ali; but you
mustn’t tet it make you sick. Poor peopls
need all their health” )

The girl did not look at her father,
but gently caressed the hands of the
elecping child.

“You are quite right, father dear!
But I feel sp selfish when I think of Mr.
Rogert. Oh, father, do you realise how
kind he has been?*

“He has been kind to us; but I wish
he had been more eautious, for all our
sakes. ‘Fhere, -there, daughter, don't
think DIin selfish! I’m not myseli”.

“I understand, father; you are just
eager and restless io get well.”

The man rose. “I must leave you now.
Mr. Broman wishes to see me abouk
something,”

The girl got up quickly, and stayed
her father by a touch on the arm,

“What is it, daughter?”

“Do you think Mr. Broman is generous,
&0 take the estate from Mr. Rogert?

“Those are the terms of the will.”

“But are such the terms of n gentle-
man, father??

Th man leaned heavity on his cane,

“You are szyre you cannot learn to
fove Mr. Broman?’ .

Ie waited for an answer, bui there
was none, his dadghter remaining silent
with bowed hewd. He sighed, and turn-
ing, went slowly fromr the room. Unce
the girl made & motion as if to stay
him, but desisted and sank 1upon her
knees beside the cot. =

How long she remained thus she did
Hot know, nor did the child ‘know, for
he was still asleep when she rose, Bhe
crossed the room toward the door. Ut
tering 2 little ery of alarm, whe turned
and slipped from view inte an alcove on
the further side of the nursery.

The daor opened amd Rodman Roger$
entered, bearing o large parcel. Me tip-
toed to Lhe cot and looked down a mo-
ment upon the slecping child, then softly
unwrapping the pureel, discovered to vlew
& gorgeous ctown-doll, which he now
plaved at the foot of the cos where the
child ¢ould sec it the moment he awoke,

This was almosk immediately; the lit-
tle fellow gave a ery of dehght and
reached for the pla.ytlung But he drew
back quickly.

“Mustn't touch it7” he questioned.

Rodman Rugert sat down beside the
cot.

“My boy, do you see that clown? Well,
it's all yours, to do as you please with,
T bought it with the money I got for one
of my picturcs, and the will of the Jate
Henry Morgan lasn’t anything to suy
about it. You can pull the head off if,
il you like .

With & happy little ery that 'hmug,ht
enclden tears to the eyvs of the girl con-
cenled in the alcove, the child wriggled
down to Llie foot of his cot nnd eagerly

- -meized the clown,

“I'm glad you like him, Harry,” com-
mented Rogert. “That dolb is "o perfect

represeniation  of  myseli—a | stuffed
clown!” e laughed bitterly. ©it isn't
g0 muth losing ihe estate, my Loy, as

leiting that hawk-fneed Braman discover
my clurity work. 1 thonght 1 wiks W et
ter sehiemer than that*

The chibl had  discowered that the
clown squenked when pressed in the mid-
dle, and now Janghed with delight as ho
produced the sowul.

“tlello!  Got n mguenk I him!™” ox-
claimed the man, *“toud for him! Ile
can speik up for hinsell when br gels
sab on, which ju  more than lali the
world can Jdo”

The little fellow offered the elown to
Rogert.  “You pquesk  him,"” he de-
maunded,

*Nog, my heart’s too softt I eouldn't
bear Lo mwke a staffed clown aquenk”

Bt tho ¢hill was determined that

.mome. oma else showld srquenk Diz oy

“Won't you bring my sister herey  She
will squeak him,  She will do anything
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A Grzteful Mother Writes:

ribly with eczema.

parilla,
Yours gratefully,
Mgrs. L. WiLson,
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Wonderful Blood Purifier

¢« My little son suffered ter-
His head
and face were one mass of
sores, and I thought he would
be disfigured for life. But no,
after taking five bottles of
Ayer’s Barsaparilla he was
, entirely cured. You are at
liberty to use this photo and
testimonial ag you like, as I
can attribute my son’s cure
to nothing but Ayer’s Sarsa-

Adelaide.”

As now made, Ayer’s Saraapanlla contains ne alcohol.
Make sure that you get *‘Ayer’s’” Sarsaparilla—not some
other kind, put up to imitate it, and which will do you no good.

Propared by Dr. 7. 0. Ayer & Uo., Lowell, Mass., U. 8. A.
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They are perfectly willing to send anyapplicant a B0} generous m iy of " Fiartene™
sufficient for one week's thorough ose anil trial. ‘FThie supply coay free amd
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EMPLOY STUIDRENTS,
without pawn.

skill and experience can

Our guarantes s as good an gold. No wore Droad of the Deatal Chair.

Dr. RAYNER, 2
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Pamless Demal GmranonS!

That s the kind of work you are assured of at -

AMERICAN - DENTAL PARLORS.

Our flve denlista are graduates of high standing aml fong expericnee,

Wa make No Extra Charge for the Extracting

whan Selg Are Ordersl,
our teesh are precivus,

Four here,

Examination .and Estimaies Prees. Nurse in Aitendance,

- Queen and Wellesley Streets, -

Open In the W sningn,

mearican Dental Parlors,

WE DO N0
The most dificult Jental eperationd are Rrtomplished sbsolutely

Nalnre demands thuy recelre bho bust treatmest.  AH tbab




