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CHAPTER XX,

Arley Ransome had not worked
quite so hard of late; there was but
little need. FHe had achieved the
height of his ambition; he had a
large fortune; he was able to speak
of his daughter, the Countess of Car-
aven; he could claim kinsmanship
through his daughter with some of
the noblest families in England.
There was no mneed now to work
quite so hard; he could linger over
his daintily-spread breakfust table
and read his papers at his leisure,
Content if he reached ithe city before
noon.

On this morning he had seated him-

self 80 as to enjoy three things at|

once—the beautiful view of the river
from his window, the bright fire in
the grate, and the dainty little
breakfast that had been served
to hirn.
him when, on hearing a sound, he
raised his eyes to the door, and

there saw a pale, beautiful woman, |

who stood wringing her hands,

“Father,” she said, *“I am come
home."’
In-uiter amazement he started

from his seat. His daughter, his
beautiful IHildred, the Countess of
Caraven, pale as death, wrapped in a
dark traveling cloak! What could
it mean?

“This is the end of my marriage,

father,” she said, calmly — “‘the mar-!

Mage that you told me could be
happy without love. This is the end
of it, and I am come home."

““Sit down, my dear, sit down:
there is mnothing so horrible as a
‘scene,’ and this looks like one. Take

Or Lady Caraven’s Labor of

up | arrives.
It was a sudden shock to jcome lor a few ‘days’ changoe.
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deriding me. 1 followed them when
they went out to see ithe sun set over
the lake.

thing about

band saw me. He was very angry;
‘he said that I was never to enter
‘his doors again, but to return home
. at once to .you."

The lawyer's race cleared.

“¥You are quite sure that you
have told me the whoie truth?” he
' said. c

“What can I have
In telling
icalousy, I have told you the worst.”’

|

Lo hide, papa?

“Then  all will come right again.
In  the meantime keep up appear-
ances, go to yvour own room unob-

gerved, and wait until your luggage
' I shall say that you are
Keep
‘up your spirits; all will come right
again, I feel sure.”

“I am very tired, papa,’’ she said.
“I think I will stay in my room to-
day."”

“"Very well, my dear; do just as
you like; you know best, of course. I
will say that you do not feel very
well. o to Your room, by all
means. I hope you will soon he bet-
ler. Now try to cheer up: it will pe
all right; 1 will see to this difficulty
with your husband for vou.”

It had not been an ugresable in-
|terruplion to bis brealifast, but he
iried to think litlle of it. Tt was
only a quarrel after ali, and his
daughter had done nothing wrong.
He should make it all right in o few
'seconds when  he saw the earl. He

off your cloak and your bonnet. What wrote 1o hitn before he went tg  1he

a strange head-dress!"’’
She unfastened the thick traveling

cloak, and there in picturesque dis-

array was the rich evening dress of
aember and black, with g faded crim-
son flower clinging to it. The law-
yver looked on in utter dismay. This
disregard {for dress and appenrances
Epoke more forcibly than anvthing
else could have done — told more
plainly than words that something
dreadful had happened.

“IEvening toilet, Hildred! Pray,
my dear, put on your cloak again. I
do not know — I was not prepared—
put it on quickly, before any of the
servants come in. What is it, Hii-
dred — what is the matter?”

“Not much, father,’”’ she replied,
drearily; ‘“‘my marriage has not
turned out - well, and I am come
home, you see.”

““But this is nonsense — yvou can-
not come home, What is the mat-
ter? Tell me,”” and the lawyer,
with a wery resigned expression of
Iace, tolded his hands to listen to
his daughter’s story.

“You have not quarreled with tLhe
earl, T hope — that is, vou have not
left him?'’

““He has sent me away,”” she re-
Plied, and Arley 1lansome’s face grew
very dark.

““There Is not much to tell,”” she
continued, wearily. “You misled
me — vou told me
could be happy without love. 1 {ind
that love is the soul of it, that with-
out love marriage is a dead body. I,
being the weaker and inferior, was
the first to learn to love. I learned
to love ray husband — he has never
cared for me."” :

“You are too senlimental, Hil-
dred,”” said Arley Ransome, severe-
ly.

“I have been doing my best for
my husband,’” she continued, . “‘and

JWwe were growing happicr. In time
1 think that he would have loved me;
but some one eclse, a fair woman —
one of the kind of women that he ad-
mires — Lady Hamilton, came, and

‘T see,”” said the lawyer — ‘‘the
old story, jealousy and quarreling..
Surely, Hildred, you have not
thrown away the labor of a life-
time by growing jealous and vexing
the earl?"”

"I have done worse than that,"
she said — ““far worse. I was jeal-
Hamilton. I thought
that both she and my hushand were

that marriage

cily, telling him that his wife had
ireached home safely, but was look-
ing very ill.

The rest of that day Hildred re-
mained in  her room, and on the
morning following she had not come
down stairs. It was afternoon when
Arley Ransome, with a face as pale
as death, asked for admillance
her apartmeni.

with an open letter in his hand.
ceived.

father, sternly; ‘‘you told me that
you had hidden nothing from me.
Your husband
JJhidden you here hecause you

Lady Hamilton on the evening
:the thirty-first — shot her with in-

fessed your guilt!”

Without a word or a murmur, she
looked at him, and then fell like one
dead of his foel,

behind the
she was tftoo dazed
grief and
tion from

whirring through the trees,
something  was  the ball that had
been fired at Lady llamilton, which
pierced her shoulder, and  would

in the direction in which it had been
aimed,

FFor the moment TLord Caraven had
been too bewildered to know what
had happened; what he was sying
in reality to his guest was that he
[liked his wife’'s maiden name hetter
!than any other he had ever heard.

{ Lady Hamilton, who never liked to

hear anyone praised but herself, ask-
ed at once  what it was.

those were the words Lady Caraven
had heard. - They had been no soon-
er uttered than Lady Hamilton fell
on his shoulder with a faint, low cry
—a cry that seemed almost simul-
tanecous with the firing of the shot.
The earl knew she had been  shot,
but by whom or why he could not
guess.  FHe laid  her down for one

‘minute while he looked around: then

i, was that he saw the white face of
his wife. He jumped to the con-
clusion that
and no other, was therc on the spot.
She had even  herself avowed her

He had |
,answered “‘ITildred Ilansome;” and

| “guilty woman.”’

Jealousy. She had followed them,
and in the madness of her folly ‘had
shot Lady Hamilton. Np other idea
occurred to him. He said to him-
self at once that it wasz so, and he im-
plicitly believed it. He had rushed
to her and told her that she was a
She had owned it.

But they were speaking of different

|1~:ind5 of guilt.

‘ing a spy upon him.

I hid myself bchind the |

alder-trees to listen if they said any-
me; and then — I can-

not tell how it happened — my hus-

you of my love and my |

'the earl

He meant the guilt
of murder; she meant the guilt of be-
No doubt of
Ler guilt relieved his mind. Even
in that first bewildered moment he
said to himself that she should never
enter his house again, but that he

lwmlld shield her beecause he bore bbb

would shield her because she bore his
name, He had told her te remain
where she was while he carried the
senseless lady to the house,

There was a terrible consterna-
tion. He had the presence of mind
to throw the agitated inquirers off
the scent. He said that the poach-
ers were oul — must he out, for a
chance shot fired in the woods had
wounded Lady Hamilton. Some of
the gentlemen staying at the house
went. with the keepers to scour the
\Wwoods. Dire were the threats of
vengeance as Lo the rogue who had
done the mischief. Meanwhile a
oroom was despalched to Court Ra-
ven lo summon a doclor — the
wounded lady had been taken to her
room and laid on the hed. At first
the earl was frightened lest the
wound should prove mortal; but one
of Lhe ladics staying at the castle,
who knew somelhing of surgery, de-
clared that the wound was not dan-
erous, and that the ball could soon
he extracted, After hearing that,
returned Lo his unhappy
voung wife. His first great fear
that she had been guilty of murder
had been removed; Lhere remained
the fear lest the wound should prove
dangerous in the end. It was bet-
ter, he thought, that she should go
away al once.

He made two announcements to his
houschold, which no one
hought of connecting. The first and

Imost startling was, of course, that

i why o kall cartridge had been

| the. second

Lady Hamilton had been shot acci-
dentally -— o chance shot — though
used
was n puzzle — supposed to  have
been fired by poachers in the wood;
was that ILady Caraven
had Leen suddenly summoned to her
father's house in London., No one
dreamed of connecling the two an-
nouncements, and in the disordered
stale of Lthe houschold it never oc-

(tion  the

currced to any of the guesls to ques-
gservants as to when the

Countess had gone. She had been

to ;E'E':I].L for after dinner, gnd the apolo-

‘ries that the earl made were deem-

She bade him enter, and he did so, |ed quite
1t | guests

was her husband's writing, she pm--;well Lady Caraven was out of

“You have deceived me,”’ said her | been preally distressed.

]

lent to murder — and that you con-doctor arrived, and then all

 ——

mere, had heard the sound of a shot; | pain. _
with her own ;a great heroine of, to be the center

misery to note the direc-|of all anxicty, was very pleasant, to
which it had proceeded. t her.,

‘ishe had fancied that something went ers would be
That 'about her, that a hundred periumed

‘notes would reach her

have pierced her heart had it gone {would be showered upon her;

she bad domne it; she, i frightened,

Some of the
that it was as
ithe
she would probably have
To this day
uncertain what in  his
The only idea

sufficient.
indeed said

way, as

the carl is
panic he said or did.

iells me that he has quite clear to him was that he must
shot iﬁhield the
nf Dame.

woman who bore  his
very long before the
alarm
was at an cnd. IHe found the ball
al ence; it had not gone very deep
into the shoulder. 1t was extract-
ed, and the wound bound up.

It was not

The youns Countess, as she stood| Then she was content to remain in
alder-trees at Ravens-: her room,

not sufiering very much
To he petled, indulged, made

She knew that all her admirv-
in a state of anxiely

every  day,
that flowers and f[ruits, newspapers,
books, all the trifles invalids love,
ahove
all, she would he a great source of
interest to the handsome earl. She
did not think wvery much aboul who
had shot her; there were poachers
about, and it must have heen a stray
shot — no one had done it purposc-
ly, for, as the lovely lady told her-
geli with a smile, she had not an
enemy in the whole wide world,

The keepers had made strenuous

e S el

> DR. A. W, CHASE'S
CATARRH CURE ... 250»

is rent direct to the diseased
rts by the Improved Blower,
Ieals the ulcers, claars the gir
Passages, stops droppings In the
throat and permanantly eures
Catarrh and Fh Fevar. Blower
4 free, All dealers, or Dr, A. W, Chasa
Medleine Co., Toronto and Buffzlo.

efiorls to find the poachers, but Lthey
had evidently made their escape,
doublless, at what they
had done. No trace of them could

be found.

Throat Irritatien, Hoarsenees and 8Sors Throat as well as the Most 3avera Chest Colds are Promptly
Relieved and Cured by Br. Chass's Syrup of Linsesd and Turjentine.

““Tickling in the threat,” meav not
of itsell secm serioum, but this is the
critical point at which a eold in
the  head works its way into the
bronchial tubes ‘and develops “inte
bronchitis, pneumonia or consump-
tion. ; .

This is the point where a-few doses.
of Dr. Chase’'s Syrup of.Linseed-and

- Turpentine will prove sufficient ' to
bring . abeut. a tliorough and prempt
cure.
undoubtedly the most effcctive  treat-

~ment - for severe -chest ‘colds, Bron-

chitis apd even astuma, wisdom sug-
g§o's the wac of it vhen the 'trouble

‘While this great medicine . is !

is just beginning.

Singers and speakers commend Dr.’
Chase's - Syrup of Linseed and Tur-
pentine, because they can-rely on -it

hoarseness - and - throat irritation,

which Proves . .go< enmbarrassing to
persons - appearing - on  lhe public
platform. . oL

Mr. Donald Graham, 45 Callendar
street, - Toronto, -'says: “My- boy,
whe is 8ix years of age, was develop-
ing' all the symptoms of pReumonia
when we commenced giving him Dr,
Chase’s Syrupof Linseed  and Tur-

-

|pentine. It very.quickly checked '‘he |

¢

i

ubsoiutely 1o relieve and cure the.

‘bhox=you buy,

advance of disease, and in a fow
days he was as well as ever, and is
now going to school regularly. 7T
have = now great faith in this valu-
able remedy, and shall recommend it
Lo my ‘friends.”’

- On account of imilations and sub-
stitutions, it is necessary for. you
Lo insist on seeing the portrait =nd
signature of Dr. A, W. Chase¢ on the
No imitations are as
good, o1 why should they not - be
cold on their own merits? 25 cents’
o-box, family size (three times 2@
much) 60 cents, at all dealers, o1
Edmanson, Bates & Co., Torcnte.

cven-

It was with a sense of relief that
Lord Caraven went to his room that
night. He wanted to be alone to
think over the events oi the d@f He
found himself dwelling less on the
terrible fact that his wife had shot
Lady Hamilton than on the wonder-
ful fact that she loved him.

“I have gone mad — I love you —
let me die!”’

The words haunted him like the re-
frain of a song. He could not sleep.
| A1l night the pale, passionate, beau-
tiful face was before him. The words

rang in his ears as they had rung
when he saw HMHildred in the star-
light, pleading, praying, accusing

him, all in one vehement storm  of
words., So he would see her until
he died. He felt as though she had
been a stranger to him until then.
The passionate love which had flam-
ed into hot jealousy had been hid-
den under a cold, calm exterior. How
she loved him! He had never seen
any woman's face light up so.splen-
didly. Tor the first time in his life
he owned to himself that by the side
of her magnificent beguty blonde
loveliness faded into nothing.
He wondered that ‘he had lived S0
long in the house with her, so long
under one roof, yet had not noticed
that which every one else remarked.
He was struck most of all by the
fact that she loved him. It did pot
matter about anything else. He had
read bher truth and her love in hor
face. She loved him as no one olse
ever would or could; and it flashed
across him that the wife he had ne-
glected and despised was, notwith-
standing what she had done, one of
the noblest women in the world. If
it had but been different: if he had
but thought more of her before this
happened! How she must have lov-

a crime! Was there. any one who
had ever loved him half so well?

said to himself. ‘‘She is a noble wo-
man in spite of all, and I — well, 1

must never return.’”’

Yet it showed how stronly his
f:elings were swayed when lhe thought
far less of wounded Lady Hamilton
than of the fact that his wife loved
him.

He could not sleep or rest. Ney-
thoughtis so troublesome. The ex-
citement had been too much for him.
Wherever he went, whatever he did,
his thoughts were with Hildred. Had
she reached Arley Ransome’s house?
Had he acted wisely in letting  her
go alone? Would any clew to her
guilt ever be found? These ques-
tions followed him, haunted him,
pursued him. If he went to talk to
any of his wvisitors, the conversa-
tion was sure to turn upon the
poachers and Lady Hamilton.
Wearied of it all he sought refuge
with Sir Raoul in his room: and the
soldier noted with concern how worn
and haggard the handsome carl look-
ed, & :

(‘o Be Continued).
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SAM’'S SPOONING STORY.,

Samuel sought Susan steadily.  Su-
san - snubbed Samuel. She seemed
sure Samuel saw Sarah sometimes.
She showed such sensitiveness. Sarah
saw Susan’s suspicions.

“Samuel,” said Sarah, “seek Susan
secretly ; sing  sweet songs ; say
soft somethings.”’

“So ?” said Samuel,

“Sheep ! sneered Sarah,

Susan’s swain  saw sense sharpen-
g Sarah’s suggestions.

“Susan,’’ sighed Samuel, ‘‘see sum-
mer slars shining so sweetly—soft-
Iy ! Sweetheart, such stellar splen-
dors spellbounds souls 1

“Stull 1" scolded Susan.
such sillv  stunts.
sensible.”’

“*Susan,’’
““splice ?'’.

““Sure,” snapped Susan. “‘Soon 2"

- Sequel,

Sarah  satisfied. Samuel,

SpOons, spasis, spouscs.
Sentiment.
Such ‘stuff !

“Stop
Say something

said Samuel, shortly,

Susan—

MINUTES TIHAT SEEM HOURS.

A foreman was onece sent to sce
how some workmen, who were mend-
ing’ a road, were getting on with
their work., Turning a corner he was
astonished to see all the men stand-
ing on their pickaxes and shovels,
quietly talking to cach other and
smoking their pipes, not attempting
Lo do the least possible amount . of
work. Whereupon he exelaimed -

“Well | What is the meaning of
this ? Why are vou not working 2’

Lazily a hig six-foot navvy took
his pipe oul of his mouth and re-
plied :

- “Cani’t you see, governor, it's. ten
minutes to leaving-off time, and
we're waiting to stop work 9

‘He was a-noble lord, and he. was
in an awful rage with one of his
footmen. *'It is intolerable !’’; he
exclaimed. “"Are you a fool or am,
I?"" “*Oh:! my lord,” replied James,
with humility, anxious to appease
the great man, “I am sure . you

wouldn’t keep a servant who wasy a
fool.”’ ' i
New .Constable — “I searchei the
Prisoner, yer worship.”’ Magistrate
— “Well, what did-vou find on him?"’
New Constable — “Only ‘a black eye,
sir."’ i ‘4

- Dentist — “‘Been” suffering.  from
toothache; | T  seed’ She — “Ves,
haven’t  slept av wink  for three
nights.”””. Dentist — “‘}. it a - -back

ong- or——""  She — “NQ. it's my.
husband’s  tooth.” AT,

x
L

ed him to let herself drift into such.

““I wish it had never happened,”” he

could have loved her, but now she!

——

er had his pillow seemed sp hard. his
i | from voling?'' asked the clerk.

MISERABLE NIGHTS.

What to Do When Baby Is Fretfu]
and Sleepless.

It is wrong to take up a wakefw
baby from the cradle and walk it uy
and dotn the floor all night, It de
moralizes the infant and enslavet
the parents. 'Baby does not cry foi
the fun of ‘the thing : it cries be
cause it is not well—generally be
cause its stomach is sour, its littlg
bowels congested, its skin hot and
feverish, Relieve it and it will sleep
all night, every night growing
stronger in proportion, Just whad
mothers need- is told in a letter fron
Mrs. IE. J, Flanders, Marbletom,
Que., who says :—'"'I cannot say tog
much in favor of Baby’'s Own Tab
lets. They have worked like a charn
with my baby, who was very rest
less at night; but Baby’s Own Talx
lets- soon -brought quict sleep and
rest. I shall.never be without g box
while I have o baby."” Daby's Owy
Tablets cure all minor ailments ol
little ones, and are guaranteed tq
contain no "epiate or harmful drug,
They are L sold at 25 cents a boy
by all dealers, or you can get them
by mail, pest' paid, Ly writing direct
to the Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co.,
Brockville,: . Ont., ‘or Schenectady,
N.Y. '

.

WHY PAT DID NOT VOTE. '

A solicitay’s  clerk was collecting
evidence of clerical intimidation o
volers in @ certain constituency i
Ireland.

Ile had ' questioned many volen
without  gliciting anything of ‘muc]
importance, until he camne to mn oli
man who had not voted.
“'And'why did vou not vote?’! ask
ed the clerk.

“Well, then, sor,"”" was the reply
it was all His Rivirence's doing.’

“Ah, his reverenge,”’ said thq
clerk, brightening up. ““What  dis
he do to prevent wvou?’’

“1 was working in the vard.” said
the old man, **when he  suddenly
Ihurst into it and chased me intg the
i barn, and kept me there until it wai

i

jtoo late to vote.”

““And are you ready to swear thaf
his reverence forcibly prevented you

“I am, sor,”” was the reply, “‘and
there are others who can swear to it,
too."’ :

“That's sufficient,’’ said the clerk
“I have not time to go into pan
ticulars now; but there will be 1
gentleman  here in a few days t¢
whom you can tell everything.”

o important was oid Pat's evi
dence considered that the next day
the solicitor in the case drove {les
miles in a blinding snowstorm to in
terview him. :

Pat repeaied the same story, witk
the addition that he considered him-
gelf lucky in escaping as he did.

“You appear
of wyour priest,”’ said the solicitor; a
little surprised.

““The praste!”” exclaimed Pat
“Arrah, sure, it is not the praste
I’m talking about at all; it’s  Phil
Hogan’s bull. Faix, I thought ev-
leryone knew Phil’s bull, which. wwe
call ‘His Rivirence.”.”’

-
HIS ONLY CIHANCE,

. One day, a few years ago, Mr,
O’Brien, a land-agent in the West of
Ireland, met a countryman, ¢ and,
having heard of his marriage, salut-
ed him with : ;

“Well, Pat, so you have take to
yvourself a wife 77 -

““¥is, yer honor,” said Pat, touch-
ing his hat, ‘I have.”

Mr. O’Brien, looking comically at
him, said : :

“Well, here I am, and I can’ pet no
one to take me, and I feel very
lonely sometimes.”’

Pat. looking confidential, said :

“T think I can put yer honor in
the way."

“How, Pat 7"

“Do as I did ; go where you are
not known."

JUSTIFIABLE IMAUTEUR,
Pauline—""Have you nothing to bhe
proud of ?"
Penelope—¥es; I'm proud that J
haven’t any false pride,”’

IN THE CLOSEST ANALYSIS.

Arthur—"How would you define
friendship 2"’
Edgar—'‘Well, nowadays, {riend-

ship is the patience people have with
each other’s fads.”’

WISEL.
Jerry—*"Is the world getting bhét-
tui- ?.l.l
Jack—""It is getting wiser : I have
an awful time trying to borrow
money."’

““Weil, my man,’”” said the wvisiting
physician of a Dublin infirmary to 4
patient, ‘‘how do you feel this morne

ing?’’  “Purty well, sorr,”’ was the
reply. ‘“That's right. I hope you
{like - the place?”’ i‘Indeed and 1

do, sorr!”’ said the man. *“‘There’'s
only wan thing wrong in this estah-
lishment, and that is I only get as
much mate as wud feed a sparrow.”
,'Oli, you're getting your appetite,
are you?'’ said the doctor. ““Then
I'll order an egg to be sent up ta
you.”” * “*Arrah, docther,” rejoined
the patient, ‘““would you be so kind
as to tell thim at the same time to
sind me up the hin that: laid it?”’

your dog’s bark was worse than his
bite ?° Miss Tete-a-Tete--‘Yes.'
Mr. Callateight—‘‘Then, for good
ness’ sake, keep him frem barking

|.HE has just bitten me.':

=il

—
ey

to he greatly afraid-

Mr. Callateight—“Didn"y you say

—
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