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“Ah,” thought he, “now I know why
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is our island Eille, for all her lrhto«
cratic relations. Well,T fust” be'Wort hy
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h;;nht Hleanor's alarm when she first
noticed her mother's absencd,

the day.
alde hie drew ‘from herhuqutt OW‘
of jasmine.

remember how these milky:stars tﬂlh
ed their splendor over the retkt in qur!
old home?" r

most trivalicire
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| married one.
remarked that she was indeed glad to
hear a st
to er

ﬁ:ﬂ you could mot.. The atory was as

dife, tuken unto himself a wife who
Was, 10 put it temperately, not precise-

ul Yankee, took oecasior to say:

Fleastng Old Malda
'l‘ho man who told this atory prefaced
n{ling l?“ it was the sort you
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Poor 014 Spaia.
Between the despotism of the church
and that of the stute, the only wonder
is the insuttection in the Philipine iss | %2
lands did not break out luuner. Cuba |,
bas been 8 heavy drain_ upon Madrid's
poaketbook, but the revolt in the Bhil-
peans will be greater still.  There are
on the Islands about 2,000,000 Malays
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experlenu. all stories
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and Chinese, the former race in" par-
ticular being renowned for its ferocity,
as well as for its bitter hatred of all
white peoplee Moreover, an' the is
lands are more than 9,000 miles farther
away from brin than Cuba, the diffi-
culty in-gett n&tmpﬂ to Manilla bé
fore the rising has had time to extend
all over the islands is practieally in-
superable. Then, Japan may not be
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She Knew -rhu In-h.
“'Well, there's one thlu‘ that Lk

hasn't .ot all oftb- de ten™

she listens so indifferently' to my hap- | of an entree into Lady Annabel's anw- 'eom el gt o ried and settled at last.  An’' I'm real | Deutral —Lewiston Journal. h

piest words, and so dexterously avolds | ing-rooms. I must answer this ﬂs\‘.‘w— : l!h:é i&u fell beneath his leased at the choice' he's made, tod. STap®
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your. sq‘lln.nt preservers. 1 will also

eagerly he always uou;ht after a trace

‘menfally the name should yet stand
proud and high even in aristocratic

. Ing Tom's Bible was the means of rec-
. onciling my

ner th .= should seek nut
te.to your uncle to come up from
Bith to.recelve him. You know how
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Wa i ier's 1i B writhed while he vdwed

London. *So in sullen silence he watch-
ed the group pass on toward the en-
trance out of sight. He rose up then
and strode through the crowd.

The name of Lady Annabel Collin-
wood arrested his attention once again.
The speakers were immediately in front
of him,

“Lacv Annabel? Oh ro. that is the
Hon, Mts. Dacre—she that was former-
ly Annabel Marston, of Lincolnshire, &
dlatant rela.tive however, of Lady Col-

: +a violet bonnet and
srny pellm. I mean.”

A strange look of revengeful ire flagh-
ad over the gloom of Walter's face as he
followed the direction given, and found
the lady indicated—she that was once
Annabel Marston of Lincolnshire.

She was a fair woman, with dark
and rosy cheeks, whose beauty was so
well preserved ' one might have easily
believed her only thirty. She was talk-
ing gailly with a gentleman in uniform,
and her clear, joyous laugh eame musi-
cally to- Walter's ears. He ground his
teeth.

“She is happy, the traitress, md my
wretched, ruined father sleeps in his
ocean grave exiled by her from his na-
tive land,” muttered he, as llke a mad-
man he tore his way to the street, and
hurrying to his lodgings, lung himself
into a chair and dropped his head upon
his hands. For a short time he sat thus.
and then rising, he unlocked a small
box and took from thence a closely-
written manuscript, which he perused
attentively. Only the last of it is eesen-
tial to the thread of our story:

“And now, Walter, you Lave the key
to the mysterious sadness of my whole
life—the dark secret that has eaten like |
the 8partan’s vulture through my heart,
finding its way only with my death ‘o
your knowledge. I do not fear, my son,
that you will be harsh to your father's
memory. I know you wil! see that,
dreadful as was my sin, it was prothing
to the web of wickedness that was

o oakep

wound .around me—to the terr‘lhle;
atonement my lfe has made Most of |
2l e olatirn ip 0 v |

soul with Heaven—of |

i bring tiless, sorrowiul |
heart the peace for which it had so |
long nearing he |

land every day—the land which for ten
long yeara I have known oaly in my
ures ¥ EFT L0DL

it. Too surely has the hand of death
laid hold upon me. 1 heard you.anx-
fously inquiring of the ship’s sargeon
the other day if there waa nothing to
help my couzh. I could have answered
what he evaded. Dp not griéve for mé;

. 1 shall te happy—so happy to l:ly off

1ny son, I l(.a\ e

this

cumber r"ng qarment ot fleah,
a'#en Ia*Ly ut experi-
ence to warn you awhy from the rocks
that sh.pwrccked my p2ece and good
name, T ° no fear for your future, I
know your artist name will be honora-
Pe—that the weal'n I fail to leave will
'ba more blessed won for ycursclt QOne
to L1
to mingle wi'™

e

countrymen in

England, and spralt with Aanabel Mar- |

ston—her naine may be cienged now.
I'flew from England the very morning
after that wretchoed day. I have avoid-
ed all knowledge of the changes time
may have brought, but you canm easily
find heg, Tell her all that you have
learned from these pages—of the utter
horror that followed my happy parting
with her; of the murdered specire that
strode everywhere at my side; of all
the gloom and ruin that terrible day
flung upon me; and then show her how
neag (ETR]
Tom" V' frd all the p'onna-
marked that refer to her guilt and mine;
and say to her the last message of the
man she wronged so terribly was uttes
forgiveness, and an rarnest petition
that she would also seek the only foun-
tain that can wash away such sin, Oth-
er directions you will find in another
place. I am exhausted, and must res*
now."” ;

Walter read it through, as I have said,
and then with a groan he gald:

‘““‘Oh, my dead father, I have seen at
last the woman for whose love you per-
fled so much! She is admired and hon-
ored and happy, and you, her innocent
victim, are lying in your unknown, un-
honored grave!"

Presently his long, quivering sigh
Eave way to a more cheerful tone.

“One thing at least may comfort me,
though all tlse be disheartening—HElea-
nor is unchanged. She remembers me
as kindly as I should dare tc ask. She

brow may not frown upon.”
solves: of Walter Vernon. The two is-
Although they had endeavored to keep

Lady Eleanor Collinwood na connected

. ply before, Still holding her hand, he

vt out, when once more you come |

8Signor Vernonl verified the proud re-
land plcturea had made him famous,
it private, the story of the beautiful

with them was wiilanered from circle to
circle, and contributed undoubtedly to
their popularity. Orders from the high-
est sources poured in upon him. Then
it was he responded to Admiral Lord
Collinwood’s earnest Invitation, and
presented himgelf at Collinwood House.
The admira] was fortunately in London,
and recelved him with the same friend-
ly warmth he had shown on their first
meeting. Lady Annabel, ‘oo, was ex-
ceedingly kind and courteous, but Wal-
ter was instantly aware of an antagon-
istic feeling, deapite her gentle expres-
slons of gratitude. She alluded quietly
to his own refusal to meet them before,
and acknowledged that it had grieved
her daughter.

When their conversation firet began
to flag, Lady Annabel arose with her
inimitable grace of manner and said:

“Now, my dear admiral, if you please
vou shall comé to the Hbrary aud have
a qulet little chat with me, while I send
for Lady Eleanor to come down to the
drawing-room. She is not yet aware of
Mr.” Vernon’s presence. [t ls natural
they should wish their first meeting to
be without witnesses.”

He smiled in cheerful acquiescence.

“A good ldea and very thoughtful in
you to remember it, Lady Annabel!"

Five minutes Walter was left dlone.
He needed thrice the tims to calm his
heart; then he heard a light, quick step
without, and the door opened for a
graceful figure robed in sea-blue satin
and sparkling with jewels. Both fair
white hands were outstretched, and she
sald eagerly:

“Cruel, cruel Walter, why have you
delayed so long?"”

Then she paused abruptly. The tall,
handsome man, with his glossy whis-
kers and foreign moustache—was that
Walter?

The smile that broke over his face
reassured her.

“Ah, it is certainly you—I was almost
afraid. Oh, Walter, are you half as glad
as 1 to meet again after thia long inter-
val? Foolish Walter—as proud as ever,

ant te scoid, hat voan
should \ult till the honors were so thick
about you, but 1 am too happy now:
and your father—he is not with you?”

She had not given him a chance to re-

said gravely:

“My father never reached the land,
Lady Eleanor—his prophecy was ful-
filled.”

Her ready tears showed how com-
pletely she had kept her old nature.
Walter had meant to be very dignified
and reserved; but with her genial, old-
time manner, it was lmpossible; and
when they parted—although no ward
of love had been: hinted—they wére
Walter and Ellle, as In days gope by.

If Lady Annabel's face showed sign
of uneasiness at Eleanor's sffeclionate
good-bye and earnest entreaty that he
“Houli vomd often, there was no sign
=¥ 't ip the ronrteous words with which
she echoed her denghter’s invitation.

CHAPTER XII.
HENCEFOR -
ward Waltcr min-
A% gled freely in the
best and noblest
gocisty, He work-
¥ ed hard at his ea-
gel, but took time
enough to accept
such invitations to
festitiviiies, din-
rers and parties, as
e f[r] -]
give him opportunity to meet the Col-
iilnwoods. Wilh Lady Annabel he was
always reserved, even to formality, He
could not plerce the Imperceptible but
icy vell that seemed ever hunging be-
tween them; and when one day he
heard the Duke of B—— saying pet-
tishly to the admiral, who had in some
gay way alluded to his devotion:
“Don‘t jest, I beg of you! Lady Anna-
bel is peerlessly lovely, but I wish she
had a little of mortal frailty. She is so
cold, T am quite in despair!” Walter
could hardly sympathize with him; and
yet he had seen her strangely moved
from her accustomed stately dignity.
M oAny tiinz‘on

was made to her husband's elder broth-

er—the first Lord Colinwood—who was

1se?" pursued he.

“Is that a fair question, Walter?"
asked she, archly, rising hastily' to
cross the room to speak with her uncle, |

Walter's heart bounded. :

“What more can I desire?’ thought'
he. “To-morrow I will make my formal
proposal both to the admiral and l.n.dy
Annabel.”

But when the next day came, and ea-
rer and jovous he sought Cellinwood
House, he found a strange change In
Eleanor. She was pale and, n us
with a constraint and formality that
would have sricved him deqply had it
not been evidently forced and unpatur-
al. 'When he made known hjs eprand,
was still more astonished and grieved.
Her cheek alternately flushed and pa)-
ed: she half roze, ag.it-to fily from his;
presence,- and then sinking back intor
her chair, faltered: ol aey oy |
“O Walter, don't, don’tl It is heart- |
rending for me to hear there is no!
hope!™ '

|

gelf, continued. more coherently:

<1t i8 best yau should hear the truth,
Walter. Had your proposal come yes-
terday, I should have been the happiest'|
girl in England; to-day it only adds to !
my misery, for by my own voluntary
promise I am betrothed to another.”
“Another!” exclaimed Walter, spring-
ing to his feet. “What can I under-
stand by this, Lady Eleanor?”

“Do not try to understand it,” an-
swered she sadly, “only be sure to real-
ize the actual truth of the circum-
stance.”
He was pacing to and fro in uncon-
trolled agitation.
Eleanor made no attempt to soothe
him, but sat like one stricken dumb
through some terrible calamity, Sud-
denly Lady Annabel's sweet voice was
heard without the door. As if in utter
terror, Lady Eleanor dashed her hand-
kerchief across her eyes to remnve all
traces of tears, and whispered burried-
ly:

“It {s my mother! Walter! Walter, if
you love me, do not let her suspeet how
unhappy I am—how much it grieves
me to glve you up!”

“To glve me up? Ah,” retorted Wal-
ter, bitterly. “I thought as' much: i1 is |
Lady Annabel's doings-<-she: nbver
liked me." ~tioe

“You ar wrong, Walter—you are un.-_
just to her! Ah, if you ¢ould know—if
you could hear as I did 1ast hight! . Wa)- .
ter, Walter, help me bear niy fate brave
ly——perform my daty talt¥Pully!®

He was looking dlsmally at her en-
trntlns. agonized face. '

AT, B CONTINUED, )

Hie, Hrother's Revenge.

We are all more or less familiar with
that exasperating class of individuals
who seem to feel that the simple com-
mon sense of the world is centered in
themselves and that the rest of us are
in need of guidance and direction in
the simplest duties of life.

Mr. B— was a young man of this
class. He was always painfully pro-
fuse in details regarding anything he
wished donme. He had a parrot, of
which he was excessively fond, and
when he was about to go abroad for »
few montha leaving his bird behind,
he hored and exasperated his family
| and friends with senscless detailr re-
| garding the care of the parro: and his
last words, screeched from the deck of
the stezmer that bore him away, were:

“Hi, Jim!"

“What?" shouted the hmthar on th>
pier.

“Look out for my parrot” cims
faintly over the water. g

As If this was not enough he had no
sooner reached Liverpogl than he sent
the following cablegram to his bro!her,
who had assumed the charge of the par-
rot:

“Be dure and feed ‘my parrot.” .

On receipt of this the infuriated
brother cabled back at his brother's ex-
| pense:

“I have fed her but she is hungry
again. What shall 1 do next?’—Har-
per's Magazine,

An TIndiana Prediction.
The local sclentists at Hartford City,
Ind., predict that the flow of salt water

killed by & fall, over a precipice while
O B | e n 1]

was relating the particulars to a friend,

and Walter, happening to glance at the | bass, for which the stream is noted, to

Lady Annabel, beheld her paie and |

trembling, leaning against a pillar for

support. He sprang to her assistance,
when ehe faltered,

“It is nothing; I am subject io faint-
Don’t be alarmed, but let

ing attacks.
me get out quietly.”

He assisted her to the carriage with-
out attracting attention, and was ready

in a volee whose
sharp misery haunted him through the

into the Salamonie river from the oil
| wells in that vicinity will cause the

[ pecome salt fish. They seem to be of
the impression that salt codfish and
mackerel are made so by the oceap
water.

Hzrahness.

The crying fault of our gemeraticp
is its lack of gentleness. Our age is
harsh when it judges, brutal when it
blames, and savage in its severity.—
Rev. Dr. Hillis.

If you want to quit totacco easily
nl(m.ugﬂ“mm nhg.

vﬁor. take
that makes weak men strong.
ten pounds in ten days. ‘Over 400,000 cured,
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‘mfund the V ure two closely
:fpills, about two and & half iaehn in
-width, Quite half the blouses are fin-
-ished at the throat
collars and cuffs, while the remaining | ¢e
half divide their favors between deep |k
ruffies or the material ‘wrinkled down
to the wrist.
1in looks effective with a ruche at meck

““No hope!” repeated Walter, blankly. | and wrists, edged with narrow white | 25c
“Surely, after your words yesterday | Yalenclennes The motives which prompt a woman to
you cannot accuse me of presumption.” sccept & marriage are often to
Heow's Thist mﬂ h: ."lm
She hadburledher face in herhands. We offer One Hundad Dollars Reward for sl
“No, no—not that! O, what can I say 11'f° ¢ atarrh frh cannot be cured | ——————
in explanation?” p’ CHENEY R Qure, - Pops. Toledo, Ohto,
She sat for a few moments in per- Gh- th: llmllil..lli‘ bave i.lown ”‘bg
plexed distress, and theén calming her- LA A LR ,,m‘},“f,:'] o2

lleve hlm pe
' transacti
out lnz ubltuuolu uudu

:g;}nt dlreetﬁly upun ‘h.lb:im and mucous
aces & syatem
hmt!e Eold by mll druggists. Testimon

vontain a hioﬁ
study of Ian Ma
‘*Beside the Bonny Brier Bush, by the
Rev. D. M. Rosa Mr.
ciated with Ian Maclaren in a circle of
students who lived in special intimacy
at Edinburg university, and has lived
in intimate relation with him ever
since.
with portraits of Jan Maclaren, views
of his various homes, and scenes in and
around *Drumtochty.”
Clure Co., New York.

e large doctor |ills,—C
Regent Bq., Phundelphi‘, Ps.‘Doc 8, 1895,

book by lpplf
pencil a smal

diluted with water, and then use blot-
ting paper.
_move all traces
grease spots, lay  powdered pipe clay
each side of the spot and press with an
fran as hot as the paper will bear with-
out scorching. Bometimes grease spots
may be removed from paper o cloth by
laying a piece of blotling paper omn
them and then pressing with a hot iron.
The heat melts the grease and the blot-
ting paper absorbs it.

your - hardships.

‘translucent without being transparent;
‘light may be évenly diffused througha
building of glass, while its occupanta|
and contents remain: invisible from the

Len't Tobavoo $pit and Smoke Your Lite hl’-

, Agmetic, ullolnv m. and

oT0\Bad, the Wenhder Worker outside. It does not require a very live-

ly imaginstion to ive that ma
plessing effécta unr?:pndnuﬂ wh:z
luss is used us the material for dwel-
ings and other structures. Besides;
e who live in glass l:ouu wm
struck by lightaing. i

* from your druggist, who will
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Fopular Illonu.
Verily, until the crack of doom shall

1 The Web of Life :
The web of our life is laid in the
loom of time to & pattern ‘'we do not| .
know, but God knows, and our heart|
is the lhnttla. This being struck al-|

these,

dark, as the puttern needs, and in the p.
end when the garment is held up and|, ¢
all its changing hues glance forth it
will 'be seen that the deep and dark
hues were as nece to beauty as
the hrlﬁht and high ones, and the mys- |

of life will be unraveled.—Rev. J.
“mﬂ

When bilious or costive, eat a cascaret
eandy eathartie, cure guaranteed. 10c, |

kilted

fauncy 'turnover

A black and white mus-

e ‘n bi‘:h & to cns-r

mu.

dlp & Marvin, ‘l‘lml-alo
ruggists, ﬂlod 0, Ohfo,
Hall's Ca tlure Is taken internally,

ce 75 cents

fais

MeClure's Magazine for October will
raphicsl and . personal
claren, the suthor of

Ross was asso-

The paper will be illustrated

The 8. 8 Me-

Piso's Cure for Lonsnmption has saved
L. Baker, 4228

Cleaning Solled Hooks.
Ink stains may be removed from a
ing with & camelshair
quantity of oxalic acid,
Two applications will re-
d; ink. To remove
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Nut §o Certain,

““This is one thiqf Jou don’t have to
do, anyhow," grow Mr. Wipedunks,
through the lather that covered his
{ace, as he Ppnendad to strap his razor.
‘“You're always complaining about
You ought to be
mighty thankfal you havent got a
beard to bother you.”

“I don’t know about that,” replied
Mra. Wipedunica “‘If I waps a béarded
lady I beliewe 1 could make a better
living for this family than you are
making. "—Chicago Tribune.

Just try a 10¢ box of Cascarets, the
finest liver and bowel regulator ever
made.

Moscow's calamity will cost the im-
perial exchequer 3,500,000 rubles. The
number of persons killed in the crush
is said to be 4,5600.

The expense of heating a London
theater, the Vaudeville, by electricity,
using storage battéries connected with
radiators, is sald to have been lm
thsn 70 cents an hour.

It the Baby is Cutting Teetn.
8o sure and use thatold and well-tried remedy, Mns,
wm‘-mommcmmm

Duriog his life, a man stirs. up so much

trouble that he is finally willing to die to
get rid of it.

The suga maple tree is bottanically
known as the Acer saccharinum,

No confh 80 bad that Dr. Kay's Lung
Balm will not cure it. See ad.

If you have any friend who regards you
as an ideal, don't ask a favor of him.

Not every man can increase his income
but wery man can reduce his expenses. ;

Is the oldest and

grade brand,

chzwthan“ou e

ttl‘ Ax'”

other fellow’s 10-ccnt pwce.

m hlcd '“. '.‘loll l'lwghls known in banking and business circles o -4'
M
!e vator Jau'y I ld and I'continued to improve from the third day, and bave
recommend this to any one afflicted with jaudigestion and nervousness which follows.. T now eat well,
in weight, free from cold fest or hands, circulation. mood,

Dr. Kay’s Renovator

nd I attribute this to Dr. Kay's Renovator. One 26ct box will convinee ln:lone ihat it
rtics usually taken. I now only take one litile tablet when I overload my stomach and it
THIS IIII 02 !El YTHRAR it is !nnimbl.o as 1& renovates and invirorates the whole syatem snd
new life and vigor to the whole , curing B fever, dyspepsia, constipation, 13
diseascs, headache, bﬂ.lamuo. ote. It l.n the best nne tonio known for worn out business

U 1t has many valuasls Dg!.?-. R ptoms sud Leetaint 0 B oF: Wy ol aises

they could not her. Aidnu Dr. icl»l Co., (Weatern Mu‘g *0. |0tk Bu
B (6 S S0 £5. 20 80 i R A 0 & " v —

spout iwenty-five pounds am

160
DOSES
$1.00.

.

msmcu,RB;ﬁ.
TH'A'I‘“ COUNT.,

purest ingredien .
manufacture of “Batﬂch,”andm &
matter how much you pay for a
much smaller piece of any otherM-

For 5 cents yougetapwce of
“Battle Ax" almost as large as

1A, cold feet and hands and lack of olnmun. lose d Mm '

'Emoﬂ Dlulmt no rripln: no sickness st the nomuh but a complete Eenovator, and I voluntarily, without the mm‘u &4 uﬂ.
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