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corlosities of the Law.

poking  gent—*“What's
good man?”

“I'm going to have

ban arrested.  She inveigled a

f me on false pretenses.”

arrest o woman for that?"

the

ur fury of a woman in-
me into marrying her by false
s pretended she was an angel
e law not only won't let me
er. but malkes me support her.”
r's Weekly.
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pinternally. Irice, Tic.
fev England Conservatory of Musice,
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plum is not confined to music alone,
story and Modern Languages have
uinped departments and the best
lors woeney can procure. Sgecial
is given to instruction in
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tion and s'eepless nights, but since
Ir. Kay's Renovator can sleep like
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ris worth its weight in go'd.” "It
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Ur. I J. Kay Medical Co.,
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valoy has turned out bad, because
ter bore down tuo hard ou the grind-
Free Homen

ither opportunity for immigrants
fire homes free.  Nearly 2,000,000
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Arliansas now open for set-
For full information write
. u\' M. Powell, Tmmigration
- tarnison, Arkansas, enclosing
msin silver.  See display adver-
it another part of this paper.
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CHAFTER XIV.—(CONTINUED.)

“You will not die, I bore it, and still
live; and it Is so much harder for me,
because I have to bear it all alone. You
have your religion to help you, Margie.
Surely that will bear you up! T have
heard «ll you plous people prate enough
of its service in time of trouble to re-
member that consolation.”

“Don't, Alexandrine, It is sinful to
scorn God's holy religlon. Yes, you are
right; it will help me. God himself
w1Il help me, 1f T ask him. He knows
how much I stand in need of it."”

I am glad you are so likely to be sup-
ported,” returned the girl, half earn-
estly, half-contemptuously. “Are you
satisfled In regard to Mr. Archer Trev-
lyn?"

“T will not credit it!" ecried Margie.
po-sionately., *“He did not do that
deed! He conld not! So good, and
noble, and pitiful of all suffering hu-
manity! And beside, what motive could
he have?"

"“The motlve was all-powerful. Has
not Mr, Trevlyn. by his own ronfession,
laved you from his youth up?"

“Yes" :

**And Panl Linmere was ahout to be-
come vour hushand. Could there be a
more potent reason for Archer Trevlyn
to desire Mr. Linmere's death? He
was an obstacle which could be re-
moved In no other way than by dealh,be-
cause you had promised your father to
marry him, and you conld not falsify
your word. All men are weak and lia-
ble to sin; Is Trevlyn any exception?
Margle, I have told you frankly what I
know, You can credit it or not. I
leave Il with vou: decide it as you think
best. It Is eight o'clock. T will go
now, for it iz time for your lover to
come for you.” '

“0, I cannot meet him—not to-nigh!!
I must have time to think—time to col-
lect my thoughts! My head whirls so,
and everything is so dark! Stay, Al-
exandrine, and excuse me to him. Say
1 have 8 headache—anything to quiet

him. [cannot see him now! I should
go mad! Let me have a night to think
of it!”

Alexandrine put her hand on the soft
hair of the bowed head.

“My poor Margle! it Is hard for you.
Hark! there is the bell. He has come.
Will you not go down?"

*No, no, no! Do what you judge best,
and leave me to myself and my God."”

Alexandrine went out, and Margle,
locking the door after her, flung her-
self down on the carpet and burizd her
face in the pillows of the sofa.

Miss Lee swept down the staircase,
her dark, bright face resplendent, her
bearing haughty as that of an empress.
Arch was in the parlor. He looked up
eagerly as the door opened, but his
countenance fell when he saw that it
was only Miss Lee. She greeted him
cordially.

“Gecod evening, Mr. Treviyn. 1 am
deputized to receive you, and my good
intentions must be accepted in place of
more fervent demonstrations.”

“I am happy to see you, Miss Lee.
Where is Margie?”

“She is in her room, somewhat indis-
posed. She begged me to ask you to
excuse her, as she is unable to come
down, and of course cannot have the
pleasure of going with you to theopera.”

“Sick? Margie sick!” he exclaimed,
anxiously. *‘What can be the matter?
She was well enough three hours ago.”

“0, do not be uneasy. It is nothing
gerious. A headache, I think. She
will be well after a night's rest. Can-
not I prevail on you to sit down?"

“I think not, to-night, thank you. 1
will' call to-morrow. Give Margie my
best love, and tell her how sorry I am
that she is i1L."

Alexandrine promised, and Mr. Trev-
lyn bowed himself out. She put her
' hand to her forehead, which seemed al-
_| most bursting with the strange weight
there,

*“Guilty or not gullty,” she muttered,
“what does it matter to me? 1 love
him, and that ia enough!”

CHAPTER XV.
HE long nmight
passed away, as all
‘*.$ nights, however
f\ long and dark they
| may be, will pass
/' away.

Margie had mnot

slept, She had

- ‘ paced her chamber

: '”_”, until longafter mid-
i 8 night, utterly dis-

regarding Alexan-
drine, who had knocked repeatedly at
ber door, and at last, overcome by
wearinees, she had sunk dewn In a
chair by the open window, and sat
there, gazing blankly out into the night,
with its purple heavens, and its glory
of sparkling stars.

Nothing could have tempted Margle to
bave credited such a story of her lover,
had it oot been for the overwhelming
evidence of her own senses. Ever since
the night of Paul Linmere's assassina-
tion, she had at times been torturet
with agonizing doubts. From the first
she had been morally sure whose lips
bad touched her hand that night in the
graveyard: she knew that no other pres-
ence than that of Archer Treviyn had
the power to influence her as she had
been influenced. She knew that he had
| been there, though she had not seen
{ him; and ior what purpose had he beea
! there? It was a question she had asked
| berselt a thousand times!
| There could be no doubt any longer.
Bhe was forred to that conclusien at
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last; her heart sinking like lead in her
bosom as she came to acknowledge It
In a moment of terrible t*mptation,
Arch Trevlyn had stained his hand with
blood! And for her sake'

There was a violent warfare in her
heart,. Her love for Archer Treviyn
had not sprung up In a day; its growth
had been slow, and it had taken deep
root. Ob, how hard it was to glve up
the blisstul dream! She thought of hie
early life—how it had heen full of
temptation—how his noble nature had
been warped and perverted by the evil
influences that had surrounded him,
and for a while the temptation was
strong upon her soul to forgive him
everything—to ignore all the past, an1
take him into her life as though the
fearful story she had just listened to
had been untold. Marry a murderer!

“Oh, God!" she crled in horror. as the
whole extent of the truth burst upon
her: “Oh, my God, pity and ald me!"

She sank down on her knees. and
though her lips uttered no sound, har
heart prayed as only hearts can prav
when wring with mortal suffering.
Archer Trevlyn must be given up: from
that there could be no appeal. Hence-
forth he must be to her as though he
had never been. She must put him en-
tirely out of her life—out of her
thoughts—out of her sleeping and wak-
ing dreams.

But she could give him no explana-
tion of her change of mind. She had
rassed her word—nay, she had sworn
never to reveal aught that Miss ILce
Lad told her, and a promise was bind-
ing. But he would not need any ex-
planation. His own guilty conscience
would tell him why he was renounced.

She took off the rose-colored dress In
which she had arrayed herself to meet
him, and folded it away In a drawer
of her wradrobe, logether with every
other adornment that she had worn
that night, They would always be her
painful reminders of that terrible gea-
son of anguish and despair. When all
were in, she shut them away from her
sight, turned the key upon them, and
flung it far out of the window,

Then she opened her writing desk,
and took out all the little notes he had
written 16 her, read them all over, and
holding them one by one to the blaze
of the lamp, watched them with a sort
of stony calmness until they shrivelled
and fell in ashes, black as her hopes,
to the floor. Then his gifts; a few sim-
ple things. Those she did not look at;
she put them hastily in a box, sealel
them up, 2nd wrote his address on the
cover.

The lust task was the hardest. She
must write him a note, telling him that
all was over between them, The gray
light ¢/ a clouded morning found her
making the effort. But for a long time

her pen refused to move; her hand
secmed powerless, She felt weak and
helpless as a very Infant. But It waa

done at last, and she read it over, won-
dering that she was alive to read it:
““Mr. Archer Trevlyn, Sir: Yesterday
afternoon, when | last saw you, 1 did
not think that before twenty-four hours
bad elapsed 1 shculd be under the
necessity of inditing to you this letier.
Henceforth, you and I must be as
strangers. Not all the wealth and in-
fluence of the universe could tempt e
to become your wife, now that my eyes
are opened. I renounce you utterly
and entirely, and no word or argument
of yours can change me. Therefore, do
not attempt to see me, for with my own
consect I will never look upon you
face agaln. | deem no explanation
necessary; your own conscience will tell
you why I have been forced to make
this decision. | return to you with this
note everything that can serve to re-
mind me of you, and ask you to do me
the favor to burn all that you may
have in your possession which once
was mine. Farewell, now and forever.
“MARGARET HARRISON."

There remained still something more
to be done. Margle krew that Archer
Trevlyn would seek her out, and de-
mand an explanation from her own
lips, and this must never be. She could |
not see him now; she was not certain |
that she could ever see him again. She
dared not risk the influence his per-
sonal presence might have upon “er.
She must leave New York. But where
should she go? Ste had scarcely asked
the guestion before thought answered
her.

Far away In the northern part of New
Hampshire, resided old Nellie Day, the
woman who had aursed her, and whom
she had not seen for twelve years.
Nellie was a very quiet, discreet person, !
and had been very warmly attached to |
the Harrison family. She had married |
late in life a worthy farmer, and giving |
up her situation in New York, bad gone |
with him to the little out-uvf-the-way
village of Lightfield. Margie had kept
up a sort of desultory correspondence |
with her, and in every letter that the |
old lady wrote she had urged Margie |
to visit her in her country bome, It
{ had never been convenient to do so, hat
{ now this place was suggested to her at |
| once, and to Lightfield ghe decided to
go,

She cousulted her watch., It was §
s'clock; the train for the north, the first |
express, left at half past six. There !
| would be time, She would leave all
her business affairs In the hands of Mr.
Farley, her legal adviser and general
manager; and as to the house, the!
maiden aunt who resided with her |
could keep up the establishment uetil
her return, If she ever did return,
| She packed a few of bher plainest

ik g 0t

 than to listen here, says the Philadel-

 was a certain club of "“blase" bachelors
' whose average age was probably about

| for the happy thought which would in-

| depended was put Iinto execution.

! pocket came a spoon,
| that all the prominent eating-houses of

o

dresses and some other Indispensables,
in a trunk, arrayed herself in a dark
travellng sult, and rang for Florine, !
The girl looked at her in silent amaze- |
ment. Margle steadied her volee, and |
spoke carelessly enough,

“Florine, T have heen obliged to leave
home very suddenly. My preparations |
are all complete. I thought I would |
not wake you as I had so little to do.
Tell Peter to have the earrlage at the F
door at slx precisely, and bring up Leo's
breakfast, and a cup of hot coffee fol‘l
me."

At six o'clock—having written a note
to Mr Farley, and one to her aunt, glv-
ing no explanations, but merely saying
rhe had heen called away—she put on
Ler bonnet, entered the carrlage and |
was driven to the depot. And beforo |
nine-tenths of New York had thought
of leaving their beds, she was being
whirled rapidly northward, her only
companion Leo, who, watchful and
alert, lav curled up on the seat beside
her.

CHAPTER XVI,

. ACHER TREV-
Iyn had not slept
that night. Some
sense of impending
evil, some demon of
"neasiness op-
pressed him
strangely. He
togsed about until
daybreak, then he
rose, dressed him-
self, and went out.
Everything was still on the streets ex-
cept the clatter of the milk carts, and
the early drays and huckster wWaAgons,
The alr was damp and dense, and
struck a deadly chlll to the very mar-
row of thls unseasonable wanderer. Ha
walked a few squares. and then re-
turned to his hotel, more oppreased
than when he went out.

Did ever time move g0 slowly before?
Would the morning never pass? He
wrote some urgent letters, read the
damp mornlng paper, without the
slightest notion of contents, and went
cown to his breakfast, to come away
again leaving It untasted. Eight
o'clock. The earliest possible hour at
which It would be proper to call on Migs
Harrison was eleven. Three mortal
hours first! How could he ever endure
It? She might be very Ml. She might
even be dying! Archer, with the fool-
ish Inconsisteney of love, magnified
every evil until he was nearly beside
himself with dread, lest she might te
worse than Miss Lee had represented.

Nine o'clock struck: he was walking
the floor in a state of mervous excite-
ment which would have forced him ere
long to have broken all rules of eti-
quette and taken his way to Harrlson
House, had not fate saved him the
necessity.

A waiter entered, and brought in a
letter ard a package. He gnatched
them both, and saw they were di-
rectei in Margle's handwriting. For
a moment his heart stood still with a
deadly fear, Great drops of perspira-
tlon covered his forehead, and he
dropped letter and package to the floor,
Why was she writing to him when she
must expect to see him Io a few hours?
And that package! What did it con-
tain?

He picked it up, and tore off the wrap-
plogs. The betrothal ring rolled out
and fell with a hollow sound on the
floor. The ring he had put upon her
finger—the ring he had seen her kiss
more than once! He looked over the
contents of the box hurriedly; every
little thing he had ever given her was
there, even to a bunch of faded violets!

But the letter? He had almost for-
gotten it, in pondering over the dread
significance -of the return of his pres-
ents. He took it up and broke the seal
with elow deliberation. It would not
tell him any news, but it might contain
an explanation, His face grew pale as
ashes as he read, and he put his hand
to his heart, as though he had recelved
a blow there, Twice he read it through,
and at the last reading he seemed to
sealize its dread portent.

(TO BB CONTINUBD.)

A SOCIAL RECREATION.

Entirely New Method by a Few Friends
Tired of Dancing.

Women who are in straits for unique

methods of entertaining might do worse

phia Press. The scene Ig laid in Phila-
delphia and the action in all its detalil
transplired in the heart of this city, so
proverbially far-famed for the slow-
ness of its soclal gait and llmitations of
its pleasure-going capacities. There

18. Those worn-out veterans, who al-
ready know all there is to know, deter-
mined to give a dinner, which should
be distinctly unique, so for weeks the
prime movers thereof cast about them

sure the success of their "feed.” At
last they found it. Then they bid some
choice and favored brother spirits to

the feast, demanding of them only one
thing—1. e., that each guest should|
bring with him something he had

| 8tolen. The night arrived and with It

the company, and then the scheme upon !

which the novelty of the entertainment '
As
each man (?7) took his place he was
asked to produce his transferred contrl-
bution. Immediately forth from every
It is safe to say

the city were represented in that col-
lection of souvenirs, the favorites being
in the lead, of course. One ice-cream *

| soda stand was all unwittingly poorer
+ by eix of these donated spoons,

And
the youths for the time being forgot
their ennui and were “boys again.”

Let friendship creep gently to a
height: If it rush to It it may soon run '
sut of breath,

Ty T

02 e i .

They Might Have to Yawn,

“It is asserted mow,” he said,
thoughttully, “that o Chinaman never
yawns 1f that is so—"

He paused and for n moment seemed
buried in thought.

*If that is s0," he repeated, turning
to his companion, I feel that 1 may
ussert with perfeet wafety thut no
Chinaman ever met you when yoa
were in a story-telling mood.”

Then he chuckled softly to himself
and felt avenged for the hour that he
had put in listening to tales of preco-
cious infants.—Chicago 1'ost.
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Smouldering- i ires

good health.  Let a sligl

stead of curing disease.
 can  eradicate

Yo
Rome Wasn't Ballt in n Day an
Nolther ure the obatinate malndles, to the
romov il of which the groat correetive, 1os-
tetter's Stomach Bitters, is adapted curable
Inan hour, Topersist In the use of 1his
stundard r--mml{ I8 o more thian just. Wil-
lonsness,  constipation, muluria, rhouma-
tlsm, klduey complaints and nervousness
nwre among the complalots which It erudi-
cules, =t

An honest man can never be a friend to
o thief,

disense

 world, ‘
Ayer’s
- Sarsaparilla.

-

n
d

P purify your blood, if yon use
the standard remedy of the s

of o'd disease {

lurk in the blood of many a
man, who fancies himsclf in :
it

sickness seize him, and the
old encmy breaks out anew.
The fault is the taking of
), medicines that suppress, in-
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» large as the other fellows’ 10 cent piece. x
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& &
:: Tobacco Dealers say, that ::
> “BATTLE AX" is a “scorcher” &
W because it sells so fast. Tobacco @
& Chewers say, it is a “scorcher” be- &
% cause 5 cents’ worth goes so far. It's %
& as good as can be made regardless of &
% cost. The 5 cent piece is almost as §
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F R E E H O M ES * From Uncle Sam.

Nearly 2,000,000 Acres of Government Lands

Now Open to Settlement e
IN NORTHERN ARKANSAS.

They are fertile, well-watered. heavily-timbered. aad produce grains, g asses, frults and vegera“1ey in

sbumidnr er. Korth Arkansas upples are noted.
Inndls nre subiject to homestena entry of 160 meres each.
lurniation sddress

E¥ luclose 10 eents In Bllver,
L lefers to Bank of Harrison and Boone County Bank, o lson, Avk

KOW I8 THE TINK TO UAT A HOMK.

The cilmmte dn delightful, winters miid: sol short, These
For further in-

E. V. M. POWELL, Immigration /.gent, Harrison, Ark.

We have made

a study of tires

—pounded them year in
and year out by thousands
on our wheel-testing ma-
chine, tested them for
elasticity, for speed, for
durability—had reports
from riders and agents
everywhere. The wonder-

——
TESTING TIRES AND WHEELS,

cles—Hartford Single-Tube Tires—are the result.

Hartford Single-Tubes

are the regular equipment of all Columbia and Hartford
Bicycles. We know no tires so good as Hartfords.

The makers of Hartford le-Tubes also make Dunlop tires
(double-tube), wﬁ:hwzwiﬂs:khwiu&ngk-'l'ubui! erred,

POPE MFG. CO.,,

HARTFORD, CONN,"

fully elastic and durable tires used on Columbia Bicy-.




