Synopsin of Preceding Chapters,

Mre Isabel Weyland, o widow, Is threats
ened with the debtors’ prison. Her chisf
ereditor, Mra. Brymor, suggesis o way out
of the diMoulty, marriage with an Impris-
oned debtor, who, for o pultry sum, will
masume Mre. Weyviand s debte also IHa
proves ta he w young lawyer, Macnamara,
who, thro -,uih no fault of hin ow s
fallen to dire stralis. Mre. Weyland, In
pity, pa hiv small debit, wets fim gree
and ngrees to marry a negro condemned
to die In three duys Bhe then retires In
poaverty to country [

CHAPTER IV=i{Continued.)

Fortane Turns Her Wheel,
(Copyright, 1001, by Dodd, Mead & Co.)
Ope morning at this time ehe received a

wisit. It was from an attorney whom she
had known in her childhood. He was her
father's attorney; & prim aond smug man o
black eloth, on very good terms with him-
welf; one of the small sect which met in
the conventicle. He had often come to the
houss nt Hackney oither on business or by
invitation. After dinner he would Alacuss
polots of abstruse doctrine with ber father;
no hypocrite, hut a perfoctly bonorable and
upright man, though of a narrow creed

“Mudam,” he sald, "l am the bearer of
news which s both bad and gooed.
cause your futher is dead.”

“My ftather dead! my father I8
dead!"” For this was a thing which she had
not expected. It seems, Indeed. to many
children that thelr father will never die; so
much sccugtomed are they to the uninter-
ruption of an old age which beging at 50
anid drags along to three score yoars and
ten.'

“"He In dead, madam

"0, sir=Iit s impossible that
dis without forgiving or
blessing upon me."

“He I8 dead, madam,” the attorney re-
peated; “'yot as regards his forgiveness and
his blessing. 1 think you will find that you
have rocelved both, He Is dead and buried.
We knew not wheres you were living, your
brother would have ment.’

“0, my brother, my brother.
my brother.*

“He would have sent to you, but he could
not find your lodging. Your father dled
after a short {lluess; he is buried in Bun-
hill Flelds among hisn own people.'

“Dend and burled! O, what can 1 say?
What can I do?" She wrung her hands for
herself, while the filiul tear fell for her
father.

The attornoy 4l not understand her
trouble. “Madam,” he sald, “"to lose & pa-
ront {8 an aMiction which must fall upon
us sooner or later, It s now ten ycars
sloee [ burled my great aunt. But you may
take comfort when I inform you that, in
apite of your father's disspproval of your
marriage. ‘Be ye not,” he would may,
‘yoked together with wunbellevers." He
made no change (n hls testamentary dispo-
sition. You left him and the connection In
order to marry a butterfly of fashlon. Yet
he made no alteration in his will.”

‘‘He made no alteration! Dear sir, pray
explnin how this affects my position.”

"It affects you, madnm, to this sxtent,
that your futher, while he begueathed to
your brother, his only son, the business on
Galley quay, with all the future emolumentin
and profits therofrom-—a grent and noble be-
nquest—divided the rest of hin property, In-
cluding his reml and personal estate, his
housea and lands, his money, his plate, his
furniture, his horses and carriages, Into two
parts equal In all reapects, One molety will
be glven to your brother in addition to the
businoss; the other to yourself.'

“To mysell? Why, truly—it seems as If
my futher relented at last; but pray, sir,
what may thi® molety mean? Is (t o suM-
clency ™

“A sufficlency! Indeed. madam, 1 know
not what you have from your late husband,
but he was, I have undersiood, though a
sprig of quality, a younger son.”

Isabel inclined her bend partly to hide a
smile. Could she tell this man of the city,
where there s contempt for poverty, that
she was come to her last threo guineas?

“Madam, | do not know, 1 say, the extent
of your husbaud's estate. 1 may, however,
inform you that even in the city your father
was respected for his wealth as well as for
his Integrity. Your molety, madam, cannot
be less than £80,000, which, at & per cent,
i £3,200 n year, and it may aumount, should
the lands and houses he valued as highly
as is possible, to over £100,000.

Isabel breathed a slgh of relief. “8ir, 1
theok you for bringing me the news.”” He
left her, begging to bhe allowed the manage-
ment of her affalrs, an he had had that of
ber father's.

Isabel took out her purse agaln—and shook
ft. The gulpeas jangled a. the bottom of
it—the three gulneas—the three last—"0n!"
she lnughed. “And he does not know how
near I was to deatitution, My poor father!
He 18 dead —but in blessing me with this
fortune be has blessed himself as one who
could forgive.”

Then another thought struck her, she col-
ored orimson, she gusped: “"Oh, Hoavens!"
she sald. “If it had happened only two
mwonths ago, what things 1 should have es-
caped!™

bad be

is

"

he should
bestowing  hia

8ir, 1 know

CHAPMTER V.,
By Chance,

Among those who repalred to 8St. James
park In the cool of the summe: evenings in
the year of grace 1752, two years after the
duy In the king's bench and Newgate, was
the Honorable Ispbel, widow of the late
Donald Weylund, some time comptroller in
the Hanaper offce and only brother of the
Earl of Strutherrick, Mrs. Weyland, still
quite a voung woman and (n the fullness of
ber beauty and her charws, occupled 4 housa
in 8t. James squarc, where she lived In the
#style and the subatantinl comfort of a lady
of copslderable wealth, having her establigh-
ment of sérvants, bor butler, hall porter,
Inckeys, coachmoen, chalrmen and women.
On this eveniog of which we speak, which
wis in early July, between 7 uwnd 5 lp the
evening, she was cacorted by her brother-
- law,

The noble lord was a tall and well pro-
portioned man, not more thun five and
thirty, dressed, as became his position and
his raok, In & very fine cont of bhlue silk.
with a white velvet waistcont. His star was
on his breast. and he carried & gold-headed,
clouded cane. His snufibox wus of gold, his
bat wan pdged with gold lace, the butions
of bis cout were of gold, nis buckles were
of gold, the lace of his ruMes and his neck-
tie were of the fnest wvalenciennes; his
stockings were white sllk; he presented the
outward appearance of & man of wealth as
well as rank, Who was to know unless they
had been told—but the whole town had been
told-—that this nobleman, proud in his bear-
Ing, splondid n appesrance, way nothing
better than a pauper maintained by his sls-
ter-in-law, who gave him a small monthly
allowance, coupled with the condition which
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his pride readily accepted that he would not |
past with any of the things which announced |
his rank—neither hig gold-nilted eword, nor
his wtar, nor hiz gold butsons and buckies,
nor the gold spulfbox, nor his gold-headed
vane, nor the fine lace at his neck and his
wrists
Impoverished lord—her brother-in-law—she
would at least have some return for the
money so expended in bl appearance, which
continvsd to be that of a man of wealth.
Many men loss thelr money by varlous
tortns of gambling. There ure those who
frequent the heezard table, and those who
love faro best, There are those who attend
racos and run horses against each other
There are those who spend thelr whole lives
In betting. There are those who put thelr
money upon prize fighters and professors of
fence., There are wiso thowe who frequent
the vookplt and throw away whola fortunee
on the cournge and tenucity of favorite
birds, One of these was the earl of Strath-
errick. He was not a rleh man to begin
with. At this time ho bad lost in the cock-
pit the whole of his foriune, Includiog the

If Inubel congented to malntaln this [

of her money; the fortune, It was reported,
was made In a dirty warehouse by the river,
out of fAgs wnd ralsins<but this statement
was contradicted and the report made it
tallow, and atill another made It candles,
but they knew nothing for certaln. How.
ever, It was now quite certaln that the
. woman gambled no tmore; sha had frequent
| eard parties in her own house, but she did
| not wit down o play; ashe jovited her
friends to festivities and water parties;
she Was generews, as the rector of St
James' church well knew, to the poor and
to thoee who wanied help; she was good-
natured and kindly to all] she took no part
in the scandals which made up most of the
dincourse of the women, and whether as
regards her dress, which was always
| costly, or her manner, which was graclous,
but could be proud, or her sulte and es-
tablishment, she Wi 4 great woman,
There were certuln brief periods when
laabel bad looked upon mArriage a8 4 moans
of lvellhood Durlng that time she was
perhaps willlug to contract a mMarringe
which she would afterward, whea she be-

chaaged calor; he showed every signh of
surprise, of confuslan, of doubt. What
sbould he do? Could he venture to address
this lady, or would it be better to pretend
not recogulse ber, to passa her us a
simuger”

The sight of this lady recalled a passage
in hi= lifé which was painful and shameful
for him to remember and, for this lady,
would be assuredly quite as painful and
perhaps quite as shameful,

Now, after two years, he met face te
face the woman to whom he owed every-
thing.

Should he venture to spesk to her? Would
she pretend not to know him and not even,
perbaps, to acknowledge that she had ever
seenl s0 much as the outside of the prison?

This hesitation lasted a few moments
only, but o so short a time oune mway gel
through o large quantity of reasoniog.
This he healtated no longer; he advanced
and stood before her, bowing low, but all
the assuratice was gone out of his face, he
blughed ke any girl; be stammered and
boggled just as If he was not m Jawyer.
“Madam," he sald, 1 entreat your pardon.”’
The lady stopped wondering, then she
looked around and saw her foolmam wall-
jog. “Madam,” he sdvanced, "'l am most
presumptuous—surely, however, madam—If
1 recall & day two Yeéars ago and more—a
day which | ought to forget—but associated
with the most noble—~the most generous—
the most unaffected—madam—what can 1
say? Can it be possible that 1 am wrong?
Yot the day in burped iuto my heart and
vannot be forgotten. How could 1 ever for-
get the day, the face, the kindness, the pity
~even though the conversation lasted no
more than a few minutes, and though I saw
thut fuce but once—~for a moment. How
could 1 forget that fuce™

Isabel stared at him, Slowly the remem-
brance of the man came back to her. In
this prosperous, handsome, well dressed
gentleman she saw the poor, ragged wretch
upon whose release, In a fit of generosity,

in

“THEY TOOK THEIR SUPPER TOGETHER."

contents of Hig castle in Stofland, with the
analent plate, pletures, boaks, furniture,
armor, arms, and all the things which make
the solld enjoyment of a long and nobla
line of ancestry. He still rr.equentvd the
cockpit, but not where his equuls In rank
1ald thelir bets, and won and loyt large sums.
He was seen at the Gray's Inn cockpit,
haunted by young city merchants, by law-
yers, by highwaymen, by farmers, drovers
and the lesser sort, when he could lay tha
odds i shillings and half-crowns, and so
varry on his favorite pursult, though in a
small and mean way.

Lord Stratherrick carried himeelf bravely,
and looked about him withk an losolent air
of contempt for the rest of the world, which
especinlly distingulshed the British aristoc-
racy of that period and made them the pride
of their fellow-countrymen, who, for thelr
part, took & pleasure In belog thus trampled
upon, Proper pride was expected of & no-
bleman; respect for rank of a private eiti-
ren, His lardship, whose appearance Wwas
otherwise distingulahed, presented also the
habitukl alr of discontent, he could no
longer be where ha wished to be, In the

company of his equals seated round the pit;
his sister-in-law was the nost obstinate,
dlsobliging person in the world; she refused
to pay any sporting debts for him; she re-
fused to advance her allowance by so much
as & single day; she refused to increase hia
nllowance; she showed herself, as he fre-
quently lamented to hie ex-valet, Mr. Pinder
of the Grapes tavern, Jermyns street, no bet-
[ter than one would expect ef the daughter
| of & mers oty merchant. These misfortunes
had the effect of permanently thrusting out
| his lower lip, which gave him a peevish
| look.

He endeavored mnlso to play the part of
Cerberus, keeplng those who came for the
golden fleece. leabel was now the greatest
prize In the market; wherever she ap-
peared, in the park, at the play. at the as-
sembly, at the gardens, the had a small
crowd of sultory buzzing around her, &
crowd which hin lordship could not keep
from her save at the cost of lnsulting and
fighting them one by one, for who would
not be pushing, who would not be per-
sistent, who would not dare to fight with so
rich and g0 charming n woman as the prize
of daring? Bhe went to Dath, the roads
were black with those who followed; to
Tunbridge Wells, the lodgings of the spa
were filled with those who thought to flud
a chance; she returnel to London, they all
came, too, Pepelope herself! had not =
greater following. They wers mostly hun-
gry sultors: no pennlless adventurer that
came to town but hoped for a presentation
to this young wilow: no younger son but
was ready to offer himself with his noble
conpections; many of the elder sons would
bave been rejoiced at taking her hand and
her fortune, a woman who has an Income
of £3.600 a year or more In Indeed rare.
They all offered themeelves one after the
other, as chance gave them an opening;
some of these after a day's scquaintance,
somes after a month;' some tried o carry
the fortress by assault, some to undermine
its walls; some, but those of the baser
sort, endeavored to compromise this widow
and to bring scandal to help them; some
rame crying, some came sioging. some
came laughing, some came sighing Never
did & woman recelve so many offers, and
by experience she knew the form It would
take

She had muany friends. A woman so
rich s quite certain to have many friends.
They loved her naturally: women always
love another who (s richer than them-
selves They also whispered things about
her, but sadly, as those who whisper scan-
duls are generally wont, 8he had been
seen with this gallant on the banks of
Hoscamund pond by moonlight and with
another beside the tountaln In 8t. James'
square st midalght; some of them remem-
bered her, in the early days of her widow-
hood, abhe had been constantly seen at the
card table—the fact reduced her (o their
own level, which Is & great consolation to
the envious and the poorer sort, some of
them knew that she was nothing beiter by
birth than the daughter of w mere eity
werchant, from whom she Inherited most

came rich, have regretted.

served, however, as we have seen, from
this misfortune. Tho natural effect of
her escape was & distaste to any second
marriage at all. Her purpose, now she
was rich and independent—no legal wskill
In settlements she possessed would se-
cure her the complete indepandence which
she now enjoyed—and the more sha con-
sldered (he men who flocked around her,
the more she despised their empty and
wasted lives,

At the entrance to the park by Spring
Gardens, the footmen stood In a group, ex-
changing scandala and inventing aneccdotes
of thelr mistresses—they walted till the
latter should come out, and they beguiled
the time as best they could by the circula-
tion of old lles nnd the fabrication of new.
Hud we been able to llsten to these gen-
try, whose discourse is happily long since
forgotien, we should mow have been record-
fng the deplorable fact that in this year of
grace there was no kind of honor left
among the men nor virtus among tho
women; that both men and women cheated
habltually at cards; that the men got
drunk, outwitted eoach other and were
afrald to fight, and that the women could
not pay for thelr finery; that posts of
honor in the households of men of rank
were openly sold. Many other pleasant
things spoken of as generally true were
discussed by the gentlemen of the worsted
epaulettes. In so much as I sald above, It
Is » happiness for the credit and character
of the house that they have been forgotten.

The evening grew later, the sun had set,
but it was still quite light as Isabel ap-
proached the gates on her way out; the
tollowing of beaux had dwindled down.
There was no one with her but her brother-
in-law. At the gates Isabel turned to him.
“Good night,” she sald. "1 see my tWO
rascals, Now, my lord, let me advise you,
Go home; tempt not fortune." Hla lord-
ship bowed low and turned away. but his
itfp went out another half-inch or so and it
was with a more peevish look than before
that he walked away alone. Isabel looked
after him for a moment. His discontent
was not new (o0 her any more than his
passion for one form of sport. Bhe knew
that his thoughts every evening, If not
his presence, were at the cockplt. He had
pot yet, In imagination, pledged his last
acre, #old his last coppice wnd lost his
last guinea, and, llke all other gamesters,
it his lifo had to be acted all over again
he would return to the same place and
llsten to the same muslc of the birds and
thelr backers. Isabel looked after him,
but the time when she might have sighed
over the waste of a Ilfe was gone; she
only wondered if his money for the month
was as vet all spent or lost and if she
would Bave to epdure his company, which
was cold and aristoeratic, for dinuer until
his next allowance became due.

Just as she passed through the gates
she was met by a young lawyer. Ehe was
alone; he wns about to take the evening air
in the park after & long day's work in a
hot and stifilng court, surrounded by
rapacious sultors and reluctunt wilnesses
with a point of law to enforce upon a deaf
old judge and a AiMcult jury. He was a
tall and handsome man; his face sharp and
thin, his eyes bright, his features regular.
Bepeath als lawyer's wig he carried his
head erect with gomething of the air noble;
his gown, as yet only of stuff, swelled out
behind him in the breeze like the foresall
of a gallant ship. He walked with the easy
assurance which one commonly finds In
lawyers who are always before the world
on thejr feet, playlng thelr part openly In
the eyes of all, addressing judges and
juries, examining, comparing and conviet-
lng of perjury or muddle-headedness the
most positive witnesses, advancing objec-
tions and assuming a confidence which they
are sometimes far from feeling In the fu-
ture of their cause and the equity of thelr
cllent's clalms. Suddenly this young law
yer, who had been sauntering lelsurely past
the King's Mews into Bpring Oardens, look-
ing about him without curiosity., for the
fashlonable world had no Interest for him,
stopped; he started; the face of lsabel at
the purk gates struck bim; be hesitated, he

She was nr;-Taha had expended nearly all she had in the

world.

“Madam,” he repeated, watching her
change of color and ber troubled eyes, “'you
cannot but remember. Forgive me for re-
mindipg you of my existence.”

SBhe raised her fan to her face to hide
the mgitation into which this recognition
bhad thrown her., He walted humbly, saying
wo more.

8he turned her face. Her eyes wers hard
The tear of pity was no more in them,
making them soft. “Mr. Oliver Mac-
namara,’” she sald, “you see that | remem-
ber both your face and your oame. What
would you have?"

“Nothing, madam, believe me.”’

“‘Sir, you recall & memory which Is hate-
ful and shameful--"'

“To me it |8 humiliating, but still it Is
the memory of a day most fortunate.”

“Perhaps, sir, slnce you have sald se
much. you have said esough. You have met
me by accldent. Let us part.”

“You have done so many charitable and
generous things since then that you can
afford to forget themi. Madam, | respect
your wish. Henceforth, If 1 meet you 1
will make no sign that I have ever bLefore
80 much as spoken with you. 1 am ulways
your most humble and most faithful sery-
ant, belleve me 1 will do exactly what you
wish and please."

“Very well, then, Mr. Macnamara; we
part as we met, Stop, sir, you look pros-
perous. May [ ask if you have succeeded
In your profession since you—since you re-
turned to i1’

‘“Thanks to you, madam, T was enabled
to return te It. Fortune has smiled upon
me. When 1 am judge, or attorney gen-
eral, or lord chaocellor himself, I ghall
say, 'This you owe to the lady who re-
lleved you from starvation and drew you
gently out of the pit’ Belleve me,
madam, even if we never weet agalp, that
there I8 ope heart which always beats in
gratitude for you—one servapnl whom you
tan command.'”  The man's face lnspired
confldence. It was a face which could bs
trusted.

“8ir," abe sald, 'If you would know mora
about me, come with me to my bouse. It
Is but a little way, my footmen are walt-
ing for ine."

Oliver Macnomara bowed with humlility
and took his place beside her; they walked
Away. Two varlels in & green and gold
livery, bearing long sticks with round ballas
at the end, walked after them.

“My house,”” she sald, "“is in St. James'
Biuare, There are in the lives of most
persons, 1 belleve, some things which are
best forgotten. et us forgel certaln
things."

“Madam, all
not forgotten.”

“If you wish to nourish the amotion of
gratitude, sir—It is rare—let me not stand
In the way But before the rest of the
world It must be concealed, We are ac-
gusintances only.”

“Truth, madam."

“There, this 18 my house, Mr. Mae-
namars, I am rejoleed to welcome you
within my doors, It Is, a8 you sald, a long
time since we mot. Will you come In with
me?

The houses in 51, Janics square are larges,
roomy and solld, TIsabel's was on the easi
olde. her windows facing the west and the
sunset and souking down upon the garden
of the square. with Its fountain in the mid-
dle, its grass lawns and its beds of Nowers.
In the hall twe wore footmen stood up to
recelve them. Isabel led the way upstairs
to her drawing room, It was lit up In
roadiness for her return with wax candles
in candelabra hanging from the celling and
in silver sconces sgnlpst the wall. The |
room was large, lofty and it was filled with |
tine furniture, pletures, vases, mirrors and
chairs—all with preposseselng glit, after
the fashion of the day. One of the men
stood at the door waiting for orders.

"This evening,' saild Isabel, “1 am not
ot home to anyone. Mg Macnamara, you
will, I am sure, take a Jittle supper with
me."

shall be burled in silence,

When Lhe door was closed the young man
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1 took your medicine.”

Buffalo, N, Y.

inflammation of the uterua

his medicine,

took seven or eight bottles o

a thousand times for your advice.
T was all run-down, had loss of ap
black spots on my limbs, and sick

— N

It contains no

are but the consequences of discase

of the delicate womanly organism.

my thanks for the benefit received from your
ra, Nancy C. Dodd, of Red Top, Dallas Co.,
not able to sit up all day and bad been sick about
three morfths when I first wrote to you for advice.
two different doceors but they failed to cure me,
herited heart and stomach trouble from my mother,
apells, two and three every twentv-four hours
bead and my stomach would pain me after eating.
but crackers and these would hurt me,
not be moved without suﬂ'ﬂin‘
a burden to me, as I hac
until .death would end my sufferings.
and body, cannot be imagined. But for my unbounded faith in God's
goodness and mercy I doubt not I would have given up and died,
was 80 weak, nervous, and down-hearted, T thought I would have to
leave my husband amd little ones, Never a night was [ free from
. Had female weakuess, cold hands and feet,
almost everything for doctor bills, and having read so much about Dr,
Pierce's medicines, 1 concluded to try his ‘Favorite Prescription.'
Took two bottles and then wrote to Dr. Pierce for his advice.
me to take his ' Golden Medical Discove
to use Dr, Sage's Catarth Remedy locally for
1 jollowed the directions givén, and took nine _ottles of the
ion,” five of the ‘ Golden Medical Discovery,” six viala of the *Pleasant
also one hottle of the ‘Catarrhh Remedy,' as directed. I improved fast
I can now do my own work for my family and take in sewin
of work, My slster came to see me; she said two years back she did not thin
ever be straight any more, that I was drawn over in my shoulders; but my shoulders
are not drawn over now.”

"1 take pleasure in writing to let you know the great good I received from your ‘¥Favorite
Prescription ' and ‘Pleasant Pellets,” * says Mrs, Nora Gaddie, of Rio, Hart County, Ky, *I
avorite Prescription’ and one or twe vials of the * Pelleta’

Think I would have been in m, grave had it not been for your medicines, Now I thank yon
It has been about four months since I took the medicine.
tite, conld not sleep at night, was nervous, had backache,
eudache all the time. I have not had sick headache since

Had tried

excruciating paiu,

What 1 suffered, both

And other working women know what it is to have work that must be
done at once and yet cannot be done without great physical suffering.
There are times when & woman's condition is such that every pressure of
the foot on the treadle of the sewing machine means sharp suffering,
The typewriter, too, must keep at her post even when the keys of the
machine blur into s confused blotoh of black snd white before her aching
eyes, and every touch of ber fingertips jars her nerves almost beyond
It's the same with every kind of woman’s work. There are
times when it can only be done at the expense of great suffering.
such ases thero is a strong temptation to spur the flagging energies by
the « ‘@ of a little stimulant, or to take some nerve-numbing drag to dull
the p esent pain. Elther practice is dangerons and may prove deadly.
The need of the woman is not stimulation but strength, not to numb the
nerves but to nourish them.

Dr. Pierce's Favorite Preseription perfectly satisfios the need.
works wonders for weak, run-down, worn-out, over- worked women,
whether they work at home or abroad, in factory or in
office, school-room or store; whether they sit all day at
the sewing machine or at the typewriter.
aloohol and in eutirely free from opinm, cocaine and all
other marcotion, It is purely vegetable and a powerful
invigorating tonic. It makes weak women strong and
sick women well. It ecures nervousness, backache, head-
ache, sleeplessness, mental anxiety, despondency and

In

It

One said that I had in.
I hadl smotherin
Had pain ig back o
1 could eatamothin,
Had pain in right side; cou
Life was {ast be.
given up all hope of ever being hetter
n mind

i

After spending

Got a
*and

Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription establishes regularity, dries weakening drains,
heals inflammation and ulceration #nd cures female weakness, It encourages the
appetite, tranquilizes the nerves and induces refreshing sleep,

Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets should always be used with “ Favorite Prescrip-
tion ™ whenever a laxative is required, as they assist the action of that remedy.
They are small in size and easy and pleasant to take,

Sick women are invited to consult Dr. Pierce by letter, free,
as strictly private, and the written confidences of women are guarded by the same
striot professional privacy observed by Dr. Pierce and his staff in personal consul-
tations with weak and sick women, st the Invalids’ Hotel and Surgical Institute,
Address Dr. R, V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y.

AT letters are held

SBometimes & dealer, tempted by the little more
profit paid on the eale of less meritorious prepara-

aons, will offer a substitute for “ Favorite Presorip-
tion™ as “just as good” Judged by its record of
cures of womanly ills, there is no other medicine just
a8 ‘vod as “ Favorite Prescription.”

with mine for anything.”

or onl

Address Dr. R,

“EVERYTHING MADE PLAIN.”

“1 thank you most sinoerely for the ‘Common
Sense Medical Adviser,’” writes
Thompson, of Georgetown, Eldorado Co.,, Calif.
is a splendid book, and everything is mads so plain
in it that any one can understaud. I would not part

—

Mre, Charles E,
“Ts

Dr. Pierce’s Common Sense Medical Adviser, con-
taining over one thousand large pages, 1s sent firee on
receipt of stamps to pay expense of mailing onldy
Send 31 one-cent stamps for the cloth-bound volume,
21 stamps for the book in pa covers.
. Pigrce, Buffalo, N. Y,

fy

YO

-,
« ¢, BN
¢ ) you

baw

Lra |

vised 80 try your remedlies, aftar
e ma. 1 have more halr now than | ever bad, all | did was o apply your r&?‘ﬁéthm Umes n

gy 7O P
’u., Ingd ppring |

1';05,.1_

FaR 1}
,rnrrz
t belonge,
7 Ou BuCOtAs.
Pacy J W Atwr Cuicego, 1

Dram B
ogo lust May whaa | bogad using your Halr Grower | was 0o bald you vouid see ms

STOP DANDRUFF AND

STOP BALDNESS.

|
ve months treatmant 1 have & fine

K B Sy LA TS s A e B I AL it e 2 e

Chisago

t & course of freatment
and | waul anothar ovuree of Lroa

L AvWTIN, (Thisagn.
YESsOR | Al leaving on uo‘-d of July for Mdney,
we & ¢ lean, healiny scalp right on wpof my head,
and of course | am grateful to Fiof. Austin for the cu
G RWw s Dear 1
11 will wand ybu
liead thro“h m
ENNIE McKIN

THRER
FALLEN
HAIRS

TAKE

erful microscope.
scription for your case
cured of dandruff, which
that you tell your friends sbout it
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fell upon one koee and took her hand
benefactress!” he murmured,

“Mr. Macnamars, remember what | ull.l.'l
Ouce for ull I rejolce that you huve Justified |
your words of ambition, 8o, If you please, |
not one word more."

He kissed her hand and arose.
“My name,” Tsabel coutinued, "ls Wey-

land—Isabel, widow of the late Honorable |
Ronald Weylagd, one of his majesty’'s coms- |
missioners for the Hanuper uffice. Now you
know who 1 am. For the rest, | nm wealthy
us women go, and 1 live here in my own
house.”

They took their supper of cold chicken
and a hottle of wine together, They talked
after supper, sitting at the open window
while the water of the fountein plashed |
pleasantly In thelr ears and the fragrance
of the summer flowers wus wafted up to the
windows. A pleasant talk between a aym- |
bathetls womao and a clever manp. 1L was,

FROM THE MORNING CO

And mail then: to Prof, J. H, Austin, the celebrated scalp and skin specialist of years stand-
ing and natiopal reputation, who will send you absolutely free a diagnosis of your special
case after making a minute examination of your hair under his sfﬁil"y constructed and pow-

There is no charge whatsosver, and in addit
ut in a little box, also ABSOLUTELY FREE.
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nearly 12 when ber guest arose Lo tuke his
leave

“I am very glad we met, Mr. Macnamara,
Come to see me agaln Cowme often. Tell
me of your work at the bar and your sue-
cess in court, I must go td hear you
plead. I have nothing to do except to
look on My lfe Is perfectly dull and
qulet, one day like another, I envy you
men who have ambitijon more than 1 can
tell you, I am u butterfly and about as
useful in the world."

Isabel went Into her own reom, reflect-
Ing on wmany thinge
“He will come agaia,’”
Wil pleased Lo meet me, He wus pleased
with the house, He I8 sure W come agaln
A man %“ the sympathy of & woman to
whom he can tell thiogs." As a widow
she understood the desire of & man for

she thought. "He

sympiathy, that Is Lo say, for some one to|

whom he can confide the whole of his
troubles and umbitions and successes.

Her own husband, Isubel remembered, had
counted upon her sympathy lu the same
way without expecting or asking ftor =
corresponding return, In fuct, he never
offersd any sympathy of any kind, *“They
eall It love,” she thought, “but this man
s not of my world, Hoe will oot make
love. It will be pleasant to receive a
man from whom there will he no word of
love, We shall concenl the past and we
shall forget It, but It will remain an in-
vislble bond between uws.”

The clock struck 1. Isabel fell asleep.
Had she possessod the merit of prophecy
she might have remembersd that thers
ware several things in the past which she
deslred to vouceal aond that this was the
first that had happened and the lessg
to follow,

(To Be Continuedd




