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« held her hands and patted them fondly,

+ wust return to France."
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To go to Edinburgh wonld tuke her
too far from her beloved dead, wille
the thought of living with Miss Heth-
*rington at Annandale Castle positively
appalled her. She gald “"No”

The lady of the Castle received the
refusal Kindly, saying, that although
Marjorie could not take up her resi- !
dence at the Castle, she must not alto-
Fether avold .

“Come when you wish, my
concluded the old lady, “You'll ave be |
welcome,  We are both lonely women
gow, and must comfort one another,'” |

During the first few days, however,
Marjorie did not go. She sat at home
during the day, and in the dusk of the
evening, when she believed no one |
would see her, she went forth to visit
the churchyard and cry beslde her fos-
ter-father's grave., At length, how-
JEver, she remembered the old lady's
kindly wordg, and putting on her bon-
net and a thick vell, she one morning

<50l out on & visit to Annandale Cas.
tle, |

Marjorie had not seen Mlss Hether- |
Ington since that day she came down to |
the funeral:; when, therefore, she was .
shown Into the lady’s presence, she al-
most uttered o frightened cry. There
sat the grim mistress of the Cagstle in
state, but looking rs worn and faded
a8 her faded surroundings,. Her face
was pinched and worn, as If with heart
eating grief or mortal direase. She
recelved the girl fondly, yet with some-
thing of her old imperious manner, and
during the Interview she renewed (he
offer of protection.

But Marjorie, after looking at the

dreary room and its strange mistress,
gave a most decided negative,
+ SBhe remained with Miss Hethering-
ton ouly a short time, and when she
left the Castle, her mind was so full of
solicitude that she walked along ut-
terly oblivious to everything about her,
Suddenly she started and uttered a glad
cry of surprise. A man had touched
her on the shoulder, and, lifting her
eyves, sho beheld her lover,

The Frenchman was dressed as she
had last seen him, in plain black; his
tace was pale and troubled, Marjorie,
feeling that new sense of desolation
upon her, drew near to his slde.

“Alh, monsieur,” she sald, “you have
come—at last."”

Caussidlere did not embrace her, but

balrn," |

while Marjorle, feeling comforted by
his very presence, allowed her tears to
flow unrestrainedly. He let her ery for
a time, then he placed her hand apon
his arm and walked with her slowly in
the direction of the manse,

“My Marjorle,” he sald, “my own
dear love! this has been a sore trial to
you, but you have borne It bravely,
1 have seen you suffer, and I have suf-
{ered, too."”

“You have seen, monsieur?”

“Yes, Marjorle. DIid you think be-
canse I was silent I had forgotten? Ah,
no, my love. [ have watched over you
always. [ have seen you go forth at
night and cry as If your little heart
would break. But | have eald noth-
ing, because I thought ‘Such grict is
gacred. I must watch and walt," and
I have walted."

“Yea, monsleur.”

“But today, Marjorle, when I saw you
come from the Castle with your face
all troubled—ah, go troubled, my Mar-
jorié!—I thought, ‘I can wait no longer;
my little one needs me; she will tell
me her grief, and now In her hour of
need I will help her,! Bo I have come,
Marjorie, and my little one will con-
fide all her gorrows to me."

Then the child Iin her helplessness
clung to him; for he loved her and
sympathized with her; and she told
him the full extent of her own desola-
tion.

The Frenchman listened atten-
tively while she sapoke. When she
ceased he clasped her hands more fer-
vently than before, and sald:

“*Marjorie, come to my home!"

She started and drew her hands
away. She knew what more he would
gay, and It seemed to her sacrilege,
when the clergyman had been so re-
cently lald to his grave. The French-
man, gathering from her face the state
of her mind, continued prosaleally
enough:

“1 know it is not a time to talk of
love, Majorie; but it Is a time to talk
of marriage! When you were In
Edinburgh, you gave me your promlse,
and yvou sald you loved me. 1 ask you
pow, fulfill your promise; let us lLe-
come man and wife!”

“You wish me to marry
monsleur?”

“Ah, yes, Marjorle."”

“Although 1 am a pennlless, friend-
less, homeless lass?"’

“What Is that to me, my dear? |
love you, and I wish you % Ye my
wifel

“Yeu are very good.”

“Marjorle?”

“Yes."

“Tell me, when will you make me the
happlest man allve?"

Marjorie looked at her black dress,
und her eyes filled with tears.

“1 do not know—1I can not tell," rhe
sald. “Not yet."

“En blen!—but it must not be long
delayed. The decrees of desiiny hurry
ns onward, You will soon be thrust
from the manse, a8 you say, while I

you now,
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¢ CHAPTER XVIn

| Marjorje,

*You are going away!"

¢

SUCHANAN,

“Most assuredly 1 must soon go. My
future is brightening before me, and
[ am glad—thank heaven' there uve
few dark clonds looming ahead to sad-
den our existence, my child, The ty-
rant who desecratea France will one
day foll; meantime his advigers have
persuaded him to pardon many politl-
cul offenders, myself amongst them.
So I shall see France again! God is
good!  When He restores me to my
country he will glve me also my wife,
Put your lttle hand In mine and say,
‘Leon, 1 trust you with all my heart.”
Say it, my chlld, and, belleve me, your
falth shall not be misplaced,””

He held forth his hand to her,
tremblingly ralsing her >yen
to his face, sald in broken aceents, “1
do trust youn,”  So a second time the
troth was plighted,
good or 111,

and

Marjorie’s fate was seuled,

{ BATIIR avill

HE day following
her final promise to
Canssidiere, Marjo-
rie recelved intlma-
tlon that the new
minister was comn-
Ing without delay
to take possession
of the living, Her
Informant was Sol-
omon Mucklebnek-
it, whose funersal
despalr was tempered with a certain
lofty acorn,

On the following Saturday arrived
the new minlster, prepared to oMciate
for the first time In the pavish. e
was a younglsh man, with red hair
and beard, and very pink complexion,
but his manners were unassuming and
good natured, His wife and family, he
explained, were about to follow him in
about ten days; and in the meantime
his furniture and other chattels were
coming on by train. Shown over the
manse by Solomon, he expressed no
litile astealshmont at finding only two
or three rooms furnished, and those
very barely,

“Mr. Lorraine never married ?” he in-
quired, as they passed from room to
room,

"The meenister was a wise man,” re-
plied Solomon, ambiguously. *“‘He lived
and he dee’d in single sanctity, ac-
cording to the holy commandments of
the Apostle Paul.”

“Just 80," sald Mr. Freelund, with a
smile, “Well, I shall find the manse
small enough for my belongings. Mis-
tress Freeland has been used to a large
house, and we shall need every room.
The chamber facing the river, up stairs,
will make an excellent nursery,”

“My aln bedroom!" muttered Solo-
mon. “Weel, weel, I'm better out of the
house."

At the service on the following day
there was a large attendance to wel-
come the new minister, Bolomon ocel-
pled his usual place as precentor, and
hig face, as Mr. Freeland officlated
above him, was a study in its expres-
glon of mingled scorn, humiliation and
despalr. But the minister had a reso-
nant volee, and a manner of thumping
the cushlon which carried convietion to
the hearts of all unprejudiced obsery-
ers, The general verdict upon him,
when the service was over, was that
he was the right man in the right
place, and “a grand preacher.”

The congregation aslowly cleared
away, while Majorle, lingering behind,
walked sadly to the grave of her old
foster-father, and stood looking upon
it through fastly-falling tears. So rapt
was she In her own sorrow that she
did not hear a footstep behind her, and
not till Caussidiere had come up and
taken her by the hand was she aware
of his presence.

“So the change has come at last, my
Marjorie,” he sald; “was I not right?
This place Is no longer & home for
yoll."

“Monsleur!"

“Call me Leon. Shall we not be man
and wife?"

But Marjorie only sobbed.

“"He was 80 good. He was my first,
my only friend!"

"Peace be with him,” returned the
Frenchman, tenderly. “He loved you
dearly, mignonne, and T knew his only
wish would be to see you happy. Look
what I hold In my hand. A charm—a
tallsman—parblen, it I8 llke the won-
derful lamp of Aladdin, which will ear-
ry us, as soon as you will, hundreds of
miles away.'”

A8 he spoke he drew forth a folded
paper and smiling'y held it before her.

“What is it, monsicur?" she asked,
perplexed,

“No; you must call me Leon—then 1
will tell you."

“What Is It—Lean "

“The special lle nse, Marjorie, which
permits us to marty when and where
we will"

Marjorle started and trembled, then
she looked wildly ol the grave,

“Not yet,”” she nurmured,
ask me yet.,"

He glanced rouud*no one was near—
g0 with a quick morement he dréew her
to him, and kissed wr fondly on the
Iips.

“You have no hime now,” he erled;
“strangers come 1) displace you, to
trvn you out Into de cold world. But
¥ u hove one whe loves you a thou-
st 1d times better ®r your sorrow and
your poverty-—ah, %s, | know you are
po ri—and who wil be your loving
prutector till the exd.”

“Do not

Me looked at him in wondee. Al
ho+ good and kind he was! Knowing
her miserable birth, seelng her friend-
less and almost east away, he would
still e beside her, to comfort and cher-
lsh 1 ¢ with his deep affection. If she
had sver doubted his gincerity, counld
ghe d ubt It now?

. . . : . . L

Hali an hour later Canssldiere was
walking rapldly in the direction of
Annan®ile Castle He looked supreme-
Iy self-entisfied and happy, and humm-
ed o lig*t French ale as he went,

Arriving at the door, he knocked,
and the gerving-woman appeared In an-
swer (o the summaons,

“Miss Hetherington, If yon pleage.”

“You canna see her,” was the sharp
reply. “What's your buelness?"

“(4ive her this card, If you please,
and tell her I must see her without
delay "

After some hesitation the woman car-
tied the card away, first shutting the
door unceremoniously in the visitor's
face, Presently the door opened again,
and the woman beckoned him In,

und whether for |

He followed her along the gloomy
luhhlns. and up stairs, till they reached
the desolate boudolr which he had en-
tered on a former nrmnlun.

The woman knocked,

[ *Come In,”" sald the voice of her mis-
| treRA,

Conesidiere entered the ehamber,
and found Miss Hetherington, wrapped
m an old-fashioned morning gown,
seuted In an arm-chair at her eserl-
tolre, Parchments, loose papersa and
packets of old letters lay scattered be-
fore her, She wheeled her chalr sharp-
Iy ronmd as he entered, and fixed her
eyes upon the Frenchman's face. She
looked Inexpressibly wild and ghastly,
but her features wore an expression »f
indomitable resolutlon,

Caussidiere bowed politely, then,
turning softly, he closed the door..

“What brings you here?"” demanded
the lady of the Castle,

“] wish to gee you, my lady,” he re-
turned. “Flrst, let me trust that you
are better, and apologize for having
disturbed you on such a day."”

Miss Hetherington knltted her brows
and pointed with trembling forefinger
to a chalr,

“Sit down" ghe sald,

Caussldiere obeyed her, and sat
down, hat in hand, There was a pause,
broken at last by the lady's querulous
voloe,

“Weel, speak!
tongue, man?
me?"

Caussidlers
suavity:

“I am anxious, my lady, that all mis-
understanding should cease between
us. To prove my sincerity, 1 will give
you a plece of news. 1 have asked Miss
Annpan to marry me, and with your
consent she Is quite willing.”

“What!" erled Mies Hetherington,
half rising from her chalr, and then
sinking back with a gnsp and a2 moan.
“Have ye dared?"

Canssidiere gently inclined his head.

“And Marjorie—she has dared to ac-
cept ye, without warning me?"

“Pardon me, she Is not aware that
you have any right to be consulted. I,
however, who acknowledge your right,
have come In her name to sollelt your
kind approbation."

“And what do you threaten, man, It
I say ‘no no—a hundred times no? "

Caussldiore shrugged hils shoulders.

“Parbleu, I threaten nothing: I am a
gentleman, as 1 have told you, But
shonld you put obstacles In my way, It
may be unpleasent for all concerned.”

Miss Hetherington rose to her feet,
livid with rage, and shook her extend-
ed hands In her tormentor's face,

“It's weel for you I'm no a man' It
I were a man, ye would never pass that
door again living! 1 defy ye—I scorn
ye! Ye coward, to come here and mo-
lest a sick woman!"

Bhe tottered as she spoke, and fel)
back into her chalr.

(TO BE COXTINUED,)

Have you lost your
What's your will with

replied with extreme

A PRETTY SCREEN.

Ouve Which Can Be Emsily and Inex-
peasively Made at Home.

Soft plne wood panels of the desired
slze are cut by a carpenter and are
then covered by stretching velours,
denim or any plain colored, durable
material tightly across ona side, tack-
ed into place, and the reverse side cov-
ered with any good lining for the pari
of the screen not Intended to show,
says the Philadelphia Times, The next
step In the process Is to cut stiff brown
paper panels the size of the wooden
ones, and on them draw In charcoal a
simple outline, conventional pattern.

If one I8 not original enough to do
this alone, ask some friend to draw
one, or copy some good design from an
art magazine. The center panel should
be the most prominent, while the side
ones each have the same design, re-
versed to sult the branches of the
screen and In its main features har-
mcnizing with the center one. When
this is done, lay the paper on the pauel,
tack It in place and along each line of
the pattern tack {n gently upholstery
nalls, arranged carefully at equal dis-
tances,

These should be indicated by peancll
marks if one has not a correct eye,
When this Is done the paper is torn
out from beneath the nalls, consequent-
1y too tough paper should not be used,
aud each naill is then carefully driven
home with a hammer until it sinks in-.
to the body of the material itself, giv-
Ing a very rich metallic effect, for
alight cost and little ingenuity. This
style of screen Is particularly well suit-
ed to dining rooms or halls, and may
be made almost as effective without
a frana%ork, using the plaln wooden
panels hinged together after the work
on them Is completed,

Axt/Scial hablits are born tyranta,

READY FOR A FRAY.| WAS KING FOR THREE MONTHS

The Luck of n Sea t'uptlln Wrecked
Near the Carolinas.

Capt, Curtls, of the wheat ghip Eury-
ilce was In the elty today, having e
turned with Lis vessel to the West Seat -
tle elevator. He has had an experience
Some  Lively | within the past twelve months that
Istande  Tie | might make many a skipper envious,

Luving ruled as King a group of islunds

in the South Pacific ocenn,  Capt, Cur-

ths was the first ofileer of the ship
[ Flora K. Stafford, which was lost at aca
about o year ago,
‘I "When the Stafford was given up,’
o 4 the Interests of the | aald Capt. Curtls this morning, “we

G United  States  In | lowered the boats and left her at sea,
Hawail during the | I had slx men with me in one boat,
annexation eelsls, 4 | and the captaln went In another boat,
one of the most - | My boat headed for the Caroline lu-
tereating characlers | lands, and after ffteen days we came
i the United States | iy sight of land, We were rovally wel.
nnvy. He 18 now Gl | comed by the natlves, who conld not de
vears old, and is a | enongh to honor us, 1klekikee, King of
thorough sailor. He has been in (e e Curoll as Insigted that he should
navy ever since 1850, when he was 4P | ghdicate Rls throne and make me hil
polnted acting midshipman. In 1865 Be | wyepessor. 1 did not asanme the royal
was attached to the sloop Plymouth (081 garments and robes, tor etiquette down
service In the Rast Indies, and in that | hepe pequires none of them, but [ took
year he participated in some of the 8t the sceptre and ruled over those [Blands
tions and in ut least one battle With | for three monthe, 1| wooed and won
the Chinese army at Shanghal, In 1856 | the ex-king's daughter, and 1 also guve
he was made passed midshipman and | gut orders agalnst cannibalisgm, for 1
detalled for service on the Merrimac. | thought some of the Stafford’'s erew
In 1863 he was attached to the Nauv- | might dreift ashore. My orders werd
tucket, and he participated fn the at- | strietly obeved, for | was an absolite
tack on the lroneland Aeet in Charleston | monareh. They allowed me Httle time
Harbor on April 7, 1863, After the war | 1o sleep. BEvery night | was compellad
Lieutenant Beardalee, for that was now | to start the hoolah-hoolah dances with
his title, commanded the gunboat Aroo- | the women, and every day and nlgh
stook. Subsequently he waa transferred | some delegations of natives from other
to the command of the steamer Saginaw | fslands In the group would eall upor
of the Pacific squadron, and later 10 me to arbitrate In some murder case
the command of the steam sloop Lacka- | These fellows wers always killing eact
wanna of the same statlon. In 1868 | other, 1 wonld get into thelr cances
he was commissioned a commander, He ' und go with them. 1 would hear thely
served a year in the hydrographle of- | testimony and declde who was qullty
fice In Washington, Since that time he | My decision was final and tlw gulliy
has steadily rlgen In the serviee. Now | man would bhe shot,
he occuples one of the foremost places “Alter remalning on the Island thres
In the navy. Admiral Beardsiee Is a | months 1 took passage on the firs
most eflicient oMcer, and (s brave, gen- | steamer that passed, 1 was landed a
tle, and popular. He has been a rear | Manila in the Philippines, and reachoe
admiral since June 27, 1805 | there In time to see the executlon o

OUR NAVAL COMMANDA® AT
HONOLULU,

Hear Admirs) Beardsley of the United
Mtates Nasy Mav  Nee
Times in the Sandwich
Record ns a Sullor.

EAR Admibial Laess
e A Beardsiee,

who will safegiard |

—_l

REAR ADMIRAL BEARDSLEE.
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The Sewing Machine, four Insurgents. They were Ionrued na
How mauy women, woo day after | tive doctors, They were led out to &
day, keep up the rocking motlon of [ publle park and shot by half a regl
the sewing machine treadle ever stop | ment of soldlers, They fell to the earth
to think what this Invention means, | plerced by a score of bullets, Thoere
not only to them, but to the whole [ was fighting on the Island all the time
world? And do they know that ninety- | No one was allowed on the streets afte
per cent of all the machines made in | 8 o'clock at night. The captain of the
the world are the product of this great [ Stafford had landed safely at Manile
country of ours? Sewlng machines | ejght days after the wreck."”
have revolutionized many bLeanches of After leaving Manila Capt. Curtle
business, especially Is this the case | guceeeded In reaching Hong Kong
in all kinds of leather work from the | where he was at once placed in com-
heaviest harness to the lightest gloves. | mand of the Eurydice. He did not tell
A really first-class machine ready for | his experience until reaching the sound
market costs about twenty dollars. | The Burydice broke all records, coming

From this figure the price drops to | from Hong Kong In nineteen days.—
about fourteen, with possibly twelve, | geattle Times,

for the most Inferlor grades of what are o T
[ e . oot ood.
neidered tolerable machines. Hun The death of her husbund six years

dreas of thousands of persons make

thelr entire llving by means of the | “6¢ left Mrs. Nellle Russell Kimball

sewing machine, and probably millions | 'P¢ OWner of & large coal and wood

are galners by its use. During a period | Y*rd 8t Dunkirk, Pa. The young wid-

of over thirty years the value of the | “W® health was low, but she bravely
took up the heavy business and ever

exports of sewing machines was some-
thing like seventy milllons of dollars. #sluce bas managed it with rare sues

In 1808 they were considerably over
three millions, Three hundred and
fifty thousand pairs of shoes were
sewed by machinery prior to 1877, and
this product has multiplied almost
belief since that darte,

The Original of Jeanle Deanas.

The stone placed in lrongray shurch-
yard, Scotland, above the tomb of
Helen Walker, the girl who served Bir
Walter Scott as original for Jeanle
Deans, s being chipped to pieces by
relie-hunters. It was this girl who
saved her slster's life by an appeal to
the Duke of Argyle, and furnlshed
Scott with a heroine for “The Heart of d
Midlothian."

MRS, NELLIE RUSSELL KIMBALL.
cess, In adddtion to a loeal trade she
has the contract for supplying all the
coal used by five dredges employed by
the government for cleaning the har-
bor: this means supplying 3,000 tons,
Mrs, Kimball is her own bookkeeper,
welghs every ton of coal sent from the
yards, employs and discharges her own
men and personally watches the care
of ..er horses, Recetly she has added
an elghty-acre farm to her carea. The
young business woman hus falr halr,
bine eyes and a delightful mannper.

Getting Down to Business.
“Have you made nny new discoveries
today with reference to that case we're
working on?" Inquired one detective,
“Not vyet,” replled the other. |
haven't had time to read the news-
napers.”—Washington Star,

His Surmise.
She—Why s It, I wonder, that little
men so often marry large women ?*
He—1 don't know, unless It (s that
the lttle fellows are afrald to back out
of the engagements."—Cleveland
Laader,

The average cigar 1s from 4 to @
inehes in length.

——————

OUR BUDGET OF FUN.

SOME GOOD JOK!B. ORIAGINAL
AND SELECTED.

An linereane in Meat or the Retort 9
the Man Who tlot Fired -~ An  Tasult
Resented - Planning o Restful Time—
Too Smooth, Kte.

The Candldntes.

TALKING "bowt en
vironment
And other  things
2 queer,
And how some folla
Is Influenc
By m-nlum! of the

yo
w n teh
friendly t.ulxi-
dute,
And  every timy
u'll see
How 'In-t afore slec:
tlon

" ood en
he kit be

Juoat

He seems n worl uv average man
Iu ordinary times

A chap #2 how you selidom see
A wpendin® uv his dimes.

He ain't egeactly famous for
His broad philanthrople;

tut Jest afore election
He'n ex free o2 he kin be,

“'hl-n he walks Into Coffee John's
The heelers near and far,

To heur hin Wees on reform,
Crowd in around the bar;

And where's a freershenrted man
In all the town than he,

For fest wfore election
He's o2 good ez ho kin be,

Bince bhusiness |s so sluggish like
A pummer came 2o Inte

I don't know what we would do
Without the festive candidate;

With his wmile o set and ﬂltdcl%
And his glad, outreachin® han

He shedu a sort of radinnes
Wherever he may stand,

We hev to take him ez he Is -
Lenntwise that's my dee-
And that may be the reason )
Why his beamin' face we ses, ' )
Hut after he's eleoted—
It maken me sore (0 Say-— )
He wants not our acqualntance {
THl next clection day, |

An Increase In Heat.

employer treat

Hojack—Does your
you as warmly now uas he did at firat?

Tomdik-—More so,

Hojack-—Indeed ?

Tomdlk-—Yes. He fired me yesterday
~Up-to-Date,

That's goml.

All Twins,

The tramps who “lost everything in
the Misaissippl floods” are now abroad
In the land., One of them approached
a benevolent old gentleman In Atlanta
Sunday. “Ahd you say,” sald the old
gentleman, “that your chlldren were
drowned in the flood?" *“Yes, sir,” re-
plied the tramp, wiping his eyes with
his coat sleeve; “seventeen of ‘em, sir!"
“God bless me!™ exclalmed the old gen-
tleman, "you are a young man scarcely
30, and——"  “I know It, sir,” Inter-
rupted the weeping tramp, “but they
wuz all twing.”"—Atlanta Constitution

FPlannlag s Restful Time,

“Well, I did as you requested—told
your wife she must go to the moun-
talns."

“1 hope you fixed it so she won't take
me with her.”

“Yes; 1 told her that she ought te
find & big mountain, and have It all tg
hersell,”"—Chlcago Record,

Too Kmooth.
“Why have you quit riding the bl
sycle with Miss Smoothly, Dick?"
“She knows the town too well. She
would pllot me to an ice cream parlan
in the quletest resldence district  couly
And."—Detroit Free Preas,

Sorry Sawyer—From dls day Tired
Taggsey an’ me ls mortal enemies. Hq

offered an Insult to me perfeshunal
pride dat I kin never forgive,

Weary Walker—Waot wur de natur uy
de Insult?

Sorry Sawyer—I wuz sunnin' mese'f
on dat board pile, an’ he ssked me It}
wuz takin' a sun-bath.—Up-lo-Date,

Particulars Waunted,
“Little Binks is golng to marry that
very tall Miss Hopkins."
“Goodness! How did he court her—-
with a stepladder or a telephone? ' —
Chleago Record.

Boston, of Course.

“Pretty Polly!" sald the lady. “Can
Polly talk?"

“Polly." upllod the Boston parrot,
ean converse,"--Indlanapolis Journal,
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