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CHAPTER XH. —(CoxTISUED)Y
“Decldedly not: but they should seo

fmore of one another first. It is proba-
bly only a vouthful fancy that will not
last.™

“Just 8. And when young Shore in-

formed me he was the nephew of o

well-known a man as yourself, I told

him that, if vyou consented to it, I

would ask him to stay with us at Ab-

botaville befare 1 entered further on the
discussion of his attachment to Cai-
men."

“Miss Flower Is a remarkably hand-
some girl, and deserves as good a hus-
band as you can procure her.” A

““True; but there Is a sad story at-
tached to her, which | must tell you
by and by, and which renders her for-
tune but a poor equivalent.”

“Since vou are so kind as to wish

Hamilton to visit you, I should much
like him to come whilst | am here.”

“My dear sir, anything that will
please you [ shall be delighted Lo do.
I will write -nd nh the young man to
come al once,’

“Stay! 1 have a favor to ask,
though. It is that he may not be Lold
that Misa O'Hellly and I are here. |
should llke our meoting to be a sur-
prise to him. He must be Informed that
#¢ bave apoken together on Lhe sub-
ject. as It is necessary | should wrile
t® Bis totor to ebtain leave for him.
Otherwise be can be kept ln the dark.
It is a bargain™

“Most certalnly, Mr. Ruthven. [ an-
ticlpate his  pleasure al  seeing
you, and the young people will
~gjoy belug together. Ah! 1 envy
yeau dhe guardianship of your
yetgwrl. BSach a pure, light-hearted, In-
Bocent creafjure'! May I ask If there
js any rclationship between you?™

“MNope, whatever' HBbe Ia the orphan
child of a friend”—which was Lhe fle-
tion that Ruthven bad delermined (o
adopt with regard to Margaret. “You
soem fond of young people, Bir Fred-
eric. It Is a misfortune you have no
ahildren of your own'™

e was nol prepared for Lthe fesling
his words would call forth. The bar-
omel turned pale, and gquickly avertad
hia glance from him.

“f had n child once, Mr. Ruthven,
and [ lost it throngh a eruel accldent.
The memory and grief of it are palnful
is me even to thia day, for the shoek
killed my poor wife, and [ was left

I 5

“Porgive me, Bir Frederick, for hav-
tng inadvertently opened an old wound.
1 had %o idea of what | wrs doing.”

“1t a of little comsaquence. Do not
dietress youreeil. Some day, whea we
know sach other better, 1 will tell you
the story of my poor Florence, and how
% was | lost her. CGood-night, Mr
Rothven 1 shall write to yonr nephew
by tomorrow's poal, and we shall have
him here before Lhe week la over.”

Ruthven did not say anything to
Pear| of the expected visit from Ham-
fiton Bhore, neither did Sir Frederie to
Carmen. They wished the young man’s

e tn came upon hoth the girls as
a surprise. But Ruthven could not help
observing a difference In Margarel's
pehavior She was not more melan-
choly than before, but she was mere
peserved. She had the secret which
Margaret had confilded to her burning
in her heart. and she did not know
whether she onght to repeat it to Ham-
fiton’ » uncle or not: but maidenly
shame and fear of being accased of jeal-
ousy won the day, and she remained si-
jent, especially aa she fancied that
Ruthven sought the society of Carmen
fn preference to her nwn

Day after day Margaret seemed (o
be kept out In the cold, as Ruthven and
Carmen atrolled down the Monk’s Walk
together, or lingered on the lawn uader
the spreading shade of the mulberry-
frees. How could she tell, whilst he
alked and langhed and looked into the
face of her friend, that her gnardian’s
heart was panting to fold her in hia
arm# and tell her to rest there forever
instead ?

Hamilton had forsaken her, and now
Mr. Ruthven liked Carmen better than
he did herzelf. It seemed very hard to
poor little Pearl—very hard indeed.

——————

CHAPTER XIIL

37 ARGARET had mot
forgottean “Mr.
| Brown,” nor the
#l supposed ghost she
| had seen in the ve-
randa on the ocea-
glon of her previous
vigit to Abbotaville;
but the memory
had eceassed to
frighten her, and
ehe atiributed her
lﬁlﬂl entirely to disterted Imagina-

¢ & - “YWhat has become of my ghost?" she
L phid one evening playfully, as they all
L gt at dinner together.

& . “Wiat ghost 7" replied Carmen, care-

AW lovking In at the seuth
o% Wheh 1 was last here.

bench and cried bitterly, with her faee
hidden In her outatretched armas,

tion she had passed through.
as well as she was able.

and I came here in search of yom. Why
have yon deserted us, Margaret? what
iz the matter?”

have been the cause of these tearn
Are yon nnhappy, Pearl?™

girl, passionately; "because — hecanse
you like Carmen bhétter than yom :I«:ri
me.,"” :

you just now nnder the mulberry-tree,
and-and-—you took her hand and held
it.”

11,

chase It away.
stinye

“You ltitle goose wiih your ghosts,”
responded Ruthven.

imagination.
Flower?"

had had more effect than he imagined.

Frederick distufbed.
“Why did I never hear of this be-
fore?” he ingulred in a low tone of his
nlece,
“Oh! I don't know.

would have told you.
sequence,”

“That Is not for you to decide,” re-
plied Sir Frederick sternly, “and I will
have my orders obeyed.”

“l so often think of It wenL on
Pearl, gaily; "It was such a horrid face,
Just like a rag doll, with long, black
hair, and Mrs. Garrelt dﬁ.‘rlﬂt’fd“"

“You can leave the room,” said Sir
Frederic, abruptly, to the servants,
whilst Carmen attempted to frown
down her loguaclous friend.

“Margaret, be gulet,” said Ruthven,
seelng something was the matter. ' You
have a wonderful knack of saying the
wrong thing at the wrong time, my
dear. You must try to check yoursell
of it, or at least pay more atitention
to the wishes of your friends. You
chatter too fast for so young a girl.
You forget that we older pcople may
have toples of conversation more In-
leresting than this reminlscence ol
youra,"

He spoke rapldly rather than grave-
Iy, because he saw the uneasiness of
thelr host, and desired o cover what-
ever awkwardness hia ward's allusion
had engendered: but 1o Margaret, whom
he had pever reproved before, his words
sounded harsh, and enlirely subduea

I thought Webb
It was of no con-

her. Bir Frederic made some lame ex-
cuss as to pll old hounea having thelr
ghost sto . and servanis belng easlly

frightened by them: but It did not serve
to set Margaret al her eare: and she was
miserable and silent till the end of din-
ner. As soon as L was over Carmen
atiacked her in the drawing-room.
“Whatever made you Lthink of that
wrelched old slory lomnight. Pearl® |
nover dared iell uncle anyithing about
i, or he would have declared someone
had boen playing us a trick. For good-
ness’ sake never mention It before him
agaln, will you "

“Oh, ne! you may be sure [ will pot.”
replied Margaret, whose heart was too
sore al her guardian‘s reproof to feel
any Murther curiosity wa the subject,

it wasa a soft antomn evening, an
warm as summer, and, filled with anx-
lety 1o know why Ruthven had spoken
so sternly to her, the girl took the first
opportunity to alip away to the Monk's
Walk, which ran around the large lawn,
and brood aloane upon the thought that

puzzled her
“"Where la Margaret®™ was Ruthven's

opening remark on fAnding Carmen In
the drawing-room.

"1 don't know; | think she went Into
the garden.™

“l.ot una go and Aad her.” he replied.
His coasclence had amitten him a lit-
tle, and. perceiving the sndden collapse
of Peari's gay spirita, he longed to give
her a reassuring smile.

Carmen and he passed out upon the
lawn together, her while dresa stand-
ing out distinetly against the evening
shadews. Pear] watched them from her
gloomy Inclosure—watched and folt
wreatched. She saw Rathven take Car-
men's hand and hold It in his own.
He was only thanking her for all the
kindneas sghe had shown to hia little
ward-—but how was his little ward to
know that? He never did the same to
her. [If he took her hand for a moment
he dropped it as though it had stang
him, and Margaret never gneased it was
becanse he so much longed, but did pot
dare, to earry it to hi= lipa. She thought
he must like Carmen very, very much
to behave so kindly to her-—and poor
Pearl’a teara flowed fast at the idea.
Ruthven had forbidden her to speak
of earning her living to him, but If this
went on she must go away—she felt she
must—where she should never see it
happen again.

Her echildish disappointment an.l
jealousy could find no better vent than
tears, so she threw hereelf down on a

room, and you cailed Mr. Brown to
Is Mr. Brown here

“Every leaf that

taps at the window is a "bogey” In your
Isn't she a coward, Miss

But as he glanced round the table he
percelved thnt Margaret's light words |

Carmen was, looking cuilty, and Sir

taking Pearl's hand and

She snatched It away.
“Don't do that!

nlease me, and it's no good.”

It would have Leen.”
Ruthven wos trembiing with delight.

from his hands. But, like an angler
play with it.
“What is harder to bear, my dear?
“Your caring for Carmen. Of course,
she's fitter for you to care ior thaum I
am—zand if it hadn't been her it would
have been zomebody else, and then 1
must have gone away; only it is so
soon, and yvou zpoke so crossly o me
at dinper, thongh 1 didn’t mean to say
anything wrong-—and—and [ am so
miserable,” sald Margaret, Incoherent-
ly, as she burst inte another flood of
lears.
Ruthven let her cry herself out be-
fore he spoke again, Then he said:
“Pearl, have you ever thought that 1
may marry some day?
"Oh! don't.”
“What! don't marry. Teil, it all
depends upon you wheiher 1 do or not."
“L'pon me? How can that be?
“Beeaus2 there §s only one girl In
all the worid that 1| would make my
wife, and 1'a:n not sure il she will have
one. ™
“Can I make her do so?”
“I think you can. 1 am afrald she
will think I am too old and gray Lo be
her husband—perhaps she will say I
am too stout.”
“Ohb, Mr. Ruthven, don't lnugh about
.
“Or she may not like my doable eye-
Elngses, or my gray hair. or 0 dozen
other things; but if I tell you her name,
will you promise to try ani pursusde
her to marry me, Margaret*’

“It | can,” repiled Margaret, In a stl-
fled volce.
'Oh, | am sure you can. il you

choose, because you know her so well,
and all her likes and dislikes. DBut
don't let her answer in a burry. Tell
her to take lime o couslider, anl not
say ‘No’ all at once.”
“"What Is her name™
“"(ome nearer, and | will whisper 12
te you."
The girl obeyed him, and Ruthven
pul his arm round her walsl and drew
the small, wet [aee against his own
“Ob, Mr. Ruthven, you musin’'t! She
wounlda't like U™
“Go and ask her, then. but you doa't
yet know who ahe & Well, then, lis-
ten. The glrl whom | love best In all
the warld, and want te have for my
very ewn I8 called--pul your face cloasy
or somebody may overhoar us--sho Is
called Margaret O'Rellly.”
“Mr. Ruthven, you are laughing at
“"Laughing at you, my sweetent. No!
it is 1| who fear you may !augh at me,
Pearl, tell me It Is not all the insanest
folly on my part. Ray yon will try teo
conslder whether it & not poesible you
may be my wife ™
Hut the girl could no: sprak. Hhe
wan dumb wilth sarprise. exciiement
and pleasure. 8She could only lay pas-
aive In Hathven's arm= while he cov-
ered her face and bands with klases
He waa thus occupied when an ap-
proaching step made him suddenly re.
linquish his hold of her, and sat up-
right to hear what message one of Sir
Frederic’'s servantas bronght to him.
“If you plea=e, sir, my master s wait-
ing for you in the library.”

“Very good: say that | will be with
him Immediately.”

The servant turned on hiz heel
“Margaret, my darling. yom must
come in, too; | can not ledve you here.™
“Oh, Mr. Rathven, they will guesa!™

P I — . il

o PR CONTINCED |

=

The Comrt Comidn’t reclda

" From the St. Louis Globe-Democrat:
Judge Bock, of the Saperior court at
Spokane, has for three days past been
hearing arguments in the case of the
state against Joan W. Considine, pro-
prietor of a variety theater, whe is
charged with the crime of having vie-
lated a mew Btate law called the “par-
mald aect.,”™ which prohibits females
from being emplered in any place
where la ligwor iz sold, and which was
heing attacked as to its constitntionall-
ty. The lawyers had all assembled in
court this morning to resaome argn-
ments, when Judgr Duck a-ose and
aaid:

“Gentlemen, | learned for the firat
time last night that my wile was the
anthor of that bill. and, that being tha

A footstep approached the bench, but

it did not rouse her until its nner'

stood by her side; then she raised her |
head with a start to recognize Rothven,

in a moment ahe had sprung upright.
but there was no concealing the emo-

“Where Is Carmen?’ she artienlated,
“Carmen haa been called in-doora,

“Nothing.”
“That’'s not true. Something must

“Yes; | am unhappy,” burst forth the

“Who told yon go?"
“I can pee it. T have been watching

“H!h!l!*? We were both
hienes lndrnnlutllth

Ruthven did no' ¢:n'y exeept by

She stayed by the bodles till arrested.

Jask Harduppe doesn’t pay me that $10
he borrowed?”

if he did.”"—Detroit Free Press.
other, have you ever noticed the sert-

ous cxpressions on their facea®—Atehi-
son (Globe

case, | will decline to pass npon Lhe
question of ita constitutionality.”

The argumenta will no® have to be
gone over again befaore one of the other
jadges.

The Wrong Man Kled.

In the Bohmerwald, near Pilson, two
gypsies fonght a duel with knivea for a
girl in her presence. She looked on the
fight with great interest, and withont
interfering, till one stabbed the other
to the heart, when she drew a revolver
and shot the vietor through the head.

bodied man.

Strangest ot AIL
“Don’t you think it very strarge that

“No; I think it would be very strange |

B e T e e T

When a man and wife talk to each

“Oh, Margaret, If you only knew—"

“I do know. [ have guessed it. Don't
tell me any more. I have always felt I
was not worthy to be your friend—I,
whom you plcked up from the gutter;
but I wish you bad never talked to me,
nor had taught me anything, because
it is s0o much harder to bear now than

Every word the child in her innocence
uttered brought him nearer and nearer
to the blessed truth, that she loved him
and waa jealous of his affection, and
that If be offered, she would accept It

who has secured his tish, he began to

tice in the next lot ter day. Bill Jones
got sixieen dollars fer a cow of his
they killed last year.
need the old cow, and I do need aix-
teen dollara.”-—Harper's Weekly.

pension for the past twenty years —
Life.

yom told her you were a tutor in Yale?

coaching party her friends were get- I

pressing it I JOKKER'S CORNER.

You only do it to
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falr to see,

ucation,
you

hardly

that she

And

Man's
tion.

In taking notes,
Bank notes, 1 mean, as wages,
1 And often dreamed of women's votes
As she wrote off falr pages.

She copied everything with skill,
Not plagiarism vapid;

She was not fast, say what you will,
Though others ealled her rapld,

Alas, she always dreamed of space,
Her life one long confinement,
Machine-like, shut in such a case

And perfect in alignment.

Her young employer felt her charma,
Hespect his passion holding,
He wished she'd fold him In he. arms
When she was manifolding.

At last he sald with blushing face,
“Come to me, darling Venus,
As lawyera do, let's close thia case
And share the costs between ua'”™
Then, taking his short hand, she
Sprang
To helghts far grander, brighter:
He stopped the old one with a bang

And got a new typewriter,

She Sighed and Ve Tembled

They were sitting in the twilight and

he was explaining how he lost his
money.

“You see, It was this way: In the
quarler siretch my horse was two
lengths ahead, but he gradually lost
ground till In the home stretch he was
neck and neck with the young Olly—"
“How lovely,” she exclalmed, Inler-
rupting him and moving a NHttle closer.
“How lovely ™" he repeaied, "I dom’t
undersiand. | had my mouney on the
horse that wan dropping behind.”
“Yen Heorry. I know; but | was think-
ing how perfectly beaotiful It must
have been to be neck aAnd neck.”
Then he gave a protracied sigh, ad-
Jjusted his position, and there In the
silence and gloaming they Hlustrated,
In pantomime, a modern racing term.

R gt v -

Anaiher YVariety,
“What you want (o do,” mald the
man who speaks frankly to Henalor
Sorgham, “la to branch out and get out
of the machine phase of your career,
You want to reach up Into the heighta
and wrlle your name om the roll of
fame.”
“1 sappose #0,” replied Lhe Senator.
“The roll of fame s a good thing to
think about. Hut when a man ls as
busy an | have been gelting prople’s
names on the pay-roll of the govern-
menl he doesn’'t get time lo give It the
atlention It deservea ™

An Esransons § one|aslon

“Must be a awful lot of birnda weed
on wimmern'zs hala nowadays™ sald
U'necle Abner, as he removed his best
sniit of rclothes,
“Why, Abmer?™
rone,

“Wal, they wna a feller in front of
me om the train thet waa dressed to
kill—short coat, a diamond big as a
shellbark hickerant, an’ a piug hat;
an’ [ heard him tell the feller thet he
waa gettin® with thet he'd made over
4000 thia ﬂnr gkinnin® jays.”

P e

asked Annt Soph-

Waa Shakeapears a Masan?
“l1 see there haa been considerable
Aiscnesion recently as to  whether
Shakeaspeare was a mason. '’
“Well, 1 should think that we were
justified by the reports that have come
to ua concerning him in believing that
he often Ai4 the work of a mason.”
“How so?"
“Why. all writers agree that he often
wenl home with 'a brick in his hat.' "

. By =
Sizteen for One

s

“Fer goodness’ sake' what be yer
paintén of the old cow fer Silas”™
“The militia are to have target prae-

Now, 1 dom’t

—

PFroaf of Capacity.
Employer—We want a sound, able-

Applicant—Well, sir, I've drawn a

Making Him Usefnl
Sandford—What did youn say when

Merton—Asked me if I'd toot for the

I The New Typowriter Woman—4 Bright
Iloy— Bixtoen to One or How Farmer
Besdeurs BSottled » Financisl {Jues-
tiom.

Bat she was skilled

HE was a damsel
With modern ed-

would
think

Would follow
dicta-

' the Chicage & Eastern lllinvia R. R

Nolt Linble for His Wife's Oirder.

Carroll for an oll portrait of herself,

the frame,
clty, but who now resldes in New York.

consented to the order had he known It.
The cost of the frame was §75 and, in

ive.
hand, that Mr. Carroll was responsible
for the debt under the law which
makes a husband liable for articles pur-
chased by his wife and not incompatl-
ble with her station in life and soclal
position. An effort was also made to
hold Mr, Carroll responsible on the
ground that the frume should be con-
sldered household furniture. On behalf
of Mr. Carroll it was argued that the
frame was a luxury pure and simple,
especially as it was not intended to put
the portrait in Mr. Carroll’s house, but
to put it on exhibitlon at the Char-
coal club. The portrait for which the
frame was made is full length and life
size, representing Mrs. Carroll In even-
Ing dress, and Lthe price was §3I00.—
Baltimore Sun.

ne Thousand Farmers Wanted
To settle on one thousand cholce farms
on the line of the Chicago, Milwaukee
& St. Paul Rallway in Dakota.
Thesa lands are located in twenty
diferent counties, and are to be had
now at prices ranging from §7 to §15
per acre; a few months hence their
value will be doubled,
For a home or for invesiment no
luckier chance In the West has ever
before been offered. Now s the time
to Invest. No belter farming land ex-
Ists anywhere. No greater results
can be obtained anywhere.
Bchoels and churches abound every-
where. Nearby markets for all farm
products. South and North Dakota
are Lthe banner diversified farming and
stock-ralsing states of the West,
Everything grows in Dakota except Ig-
oerance and (ntemperance. A DeW
boom Is on. Take advantage of theg
tide which leads 1o Dakota and to for-
tuna,
For furtber Information address or
call upon W, F. Powell, General Im-
migration Ageat, 410 Old Colony Bulld-
lng, L‘hltm lll-
Memrarahors' Fuirursions Raunth
On July 6, 7, 20, 21, and several dates
during Angust, SBeptember and October,

will sell Arst class round trip tickels,
food 31 days from date of sale, lor one
are plus §2 for the round trip, to all
points in Filorida and the Houlh.
Tracks, trains, time, all the besit. For
further information addressa C. W,
Humphrey, N. P, A, Bt., Paunl, Mian.
City Ticket Office, 152 Clark street, of
C. ﬂlnn.ﬂl‘l'l‘hl"hh-p
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What Me Kasw,

In announcing for office a CGeorgia
eandidate who evidently desirea to
make his record plain, a newaspaper
mays: “l mever waa in the war; mnever
bollered at the surrender and never
killed anybody that let me alone, and
the only thing | know about the Anan-
cial question ia this: [ need money.”—
Atlania Cuuulull-nn

- e——mm 3 m

Civie r-Jl"Fl“ﬂ-l'll' have recently been
arganiged In Cleveland, 0 Detrodt,

— ey

Judge Dobler has declded that Mr.
Charles A, Carroll 1s not legally liable
for the cost of & frame ordered by Mrs.

painted by Paul Hallwig. The decislon
reverses the judgment of the magils-
trate, which was in favor of the plc-
ture-frame manufacturers who made
Mr. Carroll is a retired
| capltalist who formerly lived in this

He testifled at the trial that he did not
know the portrait and frame had been
ordered and that he would not have

Mr. Carroll's opinion, that was excess-
It was contended, on the other

Half-Fare Fxeurslouns

The Missourl Pacific Rallway and
fron Mountaln route will sell round
trip ﬂntau on July 7T and 21, at
fare plua $3 to certain putntn

qlll KIIIIII. Nebraska, Wyoming, Col-
orado, Utah, Missourl, Arkansas, Texas
and Loulsiana, Tickets lmited to
:H'. days from date of sale, with ltﬂﬂ"'

over privileges. ﬁrwﬂcull
| dress Bissell Wilson, D.E.L.Il-l
Adams street, Chicago,

Dellente Entiayg.
Bobbie—FPapa, what is "delicates-
pen”t
Mr, Ferry—It means delicate eating,
such as limburger, plckled herring, and
the like.—Cincinnatl Enguirer.

" Pure

Blood is essential to health. Now s the
time to purily and enrich the blood, and

thus gh‘n vigor and vitality, by taking

Hood's

Sarsaparilla

The One True Blood Purifier. Alhlﬂlnlsu. $L

I ————— S B e

Mood’s Pills cure all Liver liis. 23 ceut,

You can reach
practically all

the great resorts

of America,

by the through

car lines of

“America’s Greatest
Railroad’’—

The New York Central.

If yon wider briml el
Pa. M. Il dessx & Boss

Of course lt‘s mntnted—
anything good always is—
that’'s endorsement, not a
pleasant kind, but still en-
dorsement. HIRES Root-
beer 1s imitated.
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