i .ﬂu' g LT x

._.'._ 3

N A - e “ a = L
AR e

¥

‘“HM'I.

i:mbrmn IL—(Coxmisveph,  °

But he had not rightfully calculated
He
made himself the evil genius of his dis-
and, in consequence,
nothing Hubert touched prospered. Mr.
Treviyn destroyed the confidence ol
his friends in him; he circulated scan-
dalous reports of his wife; he made the
public to look with suspicious eyes

the extent of his father's hatred.

obedlent son;

upon the unfortunate pair, and took

the honesily earned bread out of their
From bad to worse it
went on, until, broken in health and
spirits, Hubert made an appeal to his
father, It was a cold, wet night, and he
begged for a little food for his wife and
child. They were literally etarving!

very mouths,

Begged of his own father, and was re-
fused with curses. Not only refused,
but kicked like a dog from the door of
his childhood's home' There was i {ear-
ful storm that night, and Hubert did
not come back. Al cizht his young

wife sat walting for him, hushing the

feeble cries of the weary Infant upon
her breast. With the dawn, she mul-
fled herself and child in a shawl and
went forth to seek him, Half way from
her wretched home to the palatial man-
sion of Mr. Trevlyn she found her hus-
band, stone dead, and shrouded in the
guow—the tender, pitiful snow, that
covered him and his wretchedness
from sight.

After that, people
Treviyn said that he grew more [ret-
ful and disagreeable. His halr Wwas
bleached white as the snow, his hands
shook, and his erect frame was bowed
and bent lke that of a very aged man.
His wife, Hubert's mother, pined away
to & mere shadow, and hefore the |apse
of & vear she was a hopeless ldioL

Helen Trevlyn took up the burden of
her life, refusing to despalr becanse of
her child, It was a very hard struggle
for her. and .she lived on, untll, as we
have seen, when Archer was nine years
of age, she died,

When all this was known to Archer
Treviyn he was almost beside himeelf
with passion, If he had possessed
the power, he would bave wiped the
whole Treviyn race out of existence,
He shut himself up in his desolaie gar-
ret with the tell-tale letters and papers
which had belonged to his mother and
there, all alone, he took a fearful oath
of vengeance, The wrongs of his pa-
rents should yet be vislted upon the
head of the man who had been #a cruel-
Iy unpitying. He did not know wha!
form bis revenge might take, but, so
eure as be lived, it should [all some

time!

who knew Mr.

(‘IIAFTEH III
" IVE yeara paseed,
Archer waa four-
teen years of age
He bhad left the
sireel swerping
businese rome Lime
befare, at the com-
mand of Grandma

a thirnd-clars res-
tanranl A® Am ED-

der walter, It was
pnot the best ethool in the world for
good morale, The people who fre-

quented the Garden Hooms, as they
were called, were mostly of a low clase,
and all the iInteresta and agsociations
surrounding Arch were bad. Buot per- H
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Rogg. and entered |
| her go much, that I have waited aronnd

{ *“Is there nothing we can do for you?”
she asked at length.
A great presumption almost took his
breath away. He gave it voice on the
moment, afrald i he waited he should
lose the courage.
“If you will give me the cluut&r of
bluebells la your belt—
She looked surprised, hesitated a
moment, then lald them in his hand.
He bowed, and was lost in the crowd.
That night when he got home he
found Mat werse. She had been fall-
ing for a long time. She was a large
girl now, with great, preternaturaily
bright eyes, and a spot of crimson In
each hollow cheek,
It was more than three months since
ehe had been able to do anything, and
Grandma Rugg was very harsh and
severe with her in consequence. There
were black and blue places on her
shoulders now where she had been
beaten, but Arch did not know It. Mat
never spoke to him about her suffer-
Ings, because it distressed him so, and
made him very angry with the old
WOILAD,

He went In and sat down on the siraw
beside Mat, and before he knew It he
wa# telling her about Margie Harrison.
He always brought aJl his joys and sor-
rows to Mat now, just as he used to
carry them to his mother.

The girl listened intently, the spots
on her face growlng deeper and wider.
She looked at the bluebhells wistfully,
| but would mot touch them. Arch of-
fered her a spray. She shook her head
sadly,

“No," she sald, “they are not for me,

| Keep them, Arch. Some time, 1 think,
you will be rich and happy, and have
nll the Bowers and beautiful things you
wish.”
i “If 1 ever am, Mat, you shall be my
| queen, and dress in gold and silver,”
| answered the boy warmly, “and never
| do any more heavy work 1o make your
hands hard.”

“You are very good, Arch,’” she sald,
1 thank you, but | shall not be there,
you know, I think | am going away —
going where I shall see my mother, and
vour molber, too, Arch, and whera all
the world will be full of Aowers: Then
I shall think of you, Arch, and wish |
could send you some.”’

“Mal, dear Mat! don't talk so strange-
Iy'" eald the bhoy, clasping her hol
hands in his. “You must pot think of
golng awdy! What should | do without
you?"’

“he mnlled, and touched her lips lo
hin hand, which had stolen under bher
head, and lay so near her cheek,

“Youn would forget me, Arch. [ mean
after a time, and | shonld want yvon te.
Put | love yon betier than anything elee
in all the warld. And it ia better that
| shonld die. A great deal hetter! Last
night 1 dreamed It was. Your mother
rame and told me so. Do you know how
jenlous | have been of that Margie Har-
rison? 1 have walched you closely, |
have seen you kiss a dead roae that [
knew she gave you. And | longed (o see

T

the splendid house where ahe lives, and
arenn her time and again come out Lo
ride, with her beantifnl dresses, and
the white feather in her hat, and the
wild roses on her cheeka. And my
heart ached with auch a hot, bitter pain,
fut it's all over now, Arch. [ am not
jealons now. I love her and you-—both
of you together. If [ do go away, | want

hape he was not one to be Influenced
very largely by his surroundings. Bo
the Garden Rooms, if
make him better, did not make him
woree,

in all these years he had kept the
memotry of Margle Harrison fresh and
green, though he had not eeen her since
the day his mother died. The remem-
brance of her beauly and purity kept
bim oftentimes from ein; and when he
felt tempted to glve utterance to onths,
her soft eyes seemed to come between
him and temptathon.

(ne day he was going acrosa the
gireet o make change for a customer,

they did not [

yon to think kindly of me, and ——and
—good-night, Arch—dear Arch. [ am
8o tired.”

He gathered her head to his bosom,
and kigsed her lips.

Poor little Mat! In the morning. when
Arch came down, she had indeed gone
away—drifted ont with the tide and
with the silent night.

After Mat's death the hom= at GGrand-
ma Rugg's became I[asupportable to
Arch. He could not remain there, The
old woman was cros3er than ever, and
thongh he gave her every peany of his
earninga, she waa not sali=fied.

2a Areh took Ilodgings in another

when a fiylish carriage came dashing
along. The horses shied at some ob- |
ject. and the pole ol the carriage struck
Arch and knocked him down. The
driver drew in the horses with an im-
precation.

Arch pieked himseif ap, and gtood re-
covering hia cattered senses, leaning
against A lamppost.

“Served ye right!”
ronghly. ““Yon'd no buginess to be run- |

ning befromnt of folkses’ carrfages.”

~Stop!” eaid a clear voice inside the
coach. “What has occurred, Peter?”

“Only a ragged boy knocked down;
but he's up again all right. Shall [
drixe on? You will be late to the con-
cert.”

“f shall survive it, if T am.” said the
voice, "Get down and open the door. |

1 must see If the child Is hart,”
“It's nn child, mis=: it is a boy older

than yoursell,” said the man, surlily
obeying the command.

Margie Harrison descended to the
pavement. From the sweet voice, Arch
had almost expected to see her. A flosh {
of grateful admiration it np his face.
She beamed upon him like a star from
the deptha of the clonds.

“Ara you hort?” she gsked kindly.
“It was very careless of Peter to let
the carriage strike youn. AHlow us to
take you home,"” é
“Thank youn,” he sald. “1 am close
to where 1 work, and I am not hort. It
ia only -4 trifiilng bruise.”

Something familiar abont him seemed
to strike her; she-ldoked at him with
A strangely puzzled face, but he gava

said the coachman |

' bt there no one had the right to grum-

| kim from which he shrank

part of the eity, quite 23 poor a place,
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Buth-nﬂuthulndmmm
it was a long time before he showed
himself to Arch in his true charscter.
And then, when he did, the revelation
had been made so much by degrees,
that the boy was hardly shocked to
find that his friend waa a housebreaker
and & highway robber.

Long before he had formed a plan
to rob the house of Mr. Treviyn. It
was a fleld that promised well. Mr.
Trevlyn, with the idlosynerasy of age,
had invested most of his fortune in dia-
monds, and these he kept in a chamber
in his house. His chief delight con-
sisted in gloating over these preclous
stones, Night after night he would
sit handling his diamonds, chuckling
over his wealth, and threatening fm-
aginary plunderers with destruction.

S0, his servants sald, and Sharp re-
peated the story to Arch with sundry
variations and alterations sulted to the
cage, He had a persuasive tongue, and
it fa little wonder that the boy, hating
 his grandfather as he did, and resolved
as he was upon revenging his father's
wrongs, should fall into the snare. He
wanted Mr. Trevlyn to suffer—he did
not care haw. If the loss of his dia-
monds would be to him a severer blow
than any other, then let it fall,

Sharp used many speclous arguments
to induee Arch to become his accom-
plice in robbing the Treviyn mansion,
but the only one which had any welght
was that he could thus revenge his
father's wrongs.

“Only assist me, and gocnre your re-
venge,” sald the wily schemer, “and
I will share the spolls with you, There
will be enough to enrich us both for
life."

Arch drew himself np proudly, a fiery
red on his cheek, a dangerous gleam in
his dark eye,

“] am no thief, sir' 1'd scorn to take
a cent from that old man to use for my
benefit’ I would not touch his dia-
monds if they lay here at my feel. But
if 1 can make.him suffer anything like
as my poor father suffered through him,
then 1 am ready to turn robber—yes,
plekpocket, If you will!” he added sav-
agely,

Sharp appointed the night. 1His
plans were craftily laid. Mr. Treviyn
he had ascertained would be absenl on
Thursday night; he had taken a lttle
journey Into the country for his health,
and only the servants and his ward
would slesp In the house.

Thuraday night was dark and ralny.
At midnight S8harp and Arch stood be-
fore the house they were to plunder,
No thonght of shame mnor sin entered
Archer Treviyn's bheart; he did not
seem (o think he was about to dis-
grace himself for life; he thought only
of Mr. Treviyn's dlsmay when he
should return and And the bulk of his
riches awept away from him at one
hlow,

“He took nll my father had.” he anid,
under hin breath; “he would have sul-
lied Lthe fale fame of my mother, and
M [ conld take from him everythlng but
life, 1 would 4o I.”

Sharp, with a dexteroun akill, re
moaved the fasteningn of a shutler, and
then the window yielded readily to his
touch. Ho stepped inslde; Arch fol-
lowed. All was quiet, save the heavy
ticking of the old clock on the hall
rialra, 1'p the thickly carpeted stair-
way, along the corridor they passod,
and Sharp stopped before a closed door
“We moet pass through one room he-
fore reaching that where the aafe s
which contalns the treasure.” he sald,
in a whisper, "It in poasible that there
may he some one sleeping in that room,
If so, leave them to me, that Iz all”
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Miss Martha FPanzseram Has a Narreaw
Earapa from a Raror.
A razor, a young lady and a cove-
tona man were the canse of a lot of ex-
citement at the Washington house |ast
night ahout 7:30 o'clock, says the Ne-
braska State Journal. The young
Iady was Misa Martha Panzaram. She
waa in the kitehen attending to some
domestic dutiea, when she heard a rap
on Lhe door. She opened it and a man
asked her for a drink of water, B8he
torned to get it for him, The minute
her back was tarned he made a apring
and grabbed her by her hair, which she
nsually wore braided doawn her back.
He made one swiflt stroke with a ragor,
hut as she turned partly around he on-
ly succeeded in entting off a few Jocks,
Ghe acreamed and the man ran ont of
the door. Asa he ran another man, wha

hie at him. Still, becanse she was some
relation to Mat, he gave Grandma Rugg
tull halt of his money, bat he pever re- |
mained inside her doors longer th1n|
neceesity demanded, ]

In hiz new lodgings he hocame ae-
quainted with a middie-aged man who

' represented himself as a retired army

officer. Hlis name was John Sharp-—a
sleek. keen-eyed, smooth-tongned In-!
dividnal, who never hoasted or blus-
tered, but who gave peopls the ldea
that at some time he had bheen a pér-
aom of consequence, This man atiached
himself partienlarly ta Arch Trevivn, |
With Insidions eunning he wormed |
himeelf Iinto the bhoy’'s confidencr, and
gained, to a certain degree, his friend-
ehip. Arch did not trust him entirely, |
though., There was something about
the touchk
of his white, jeweled hand, made hia
flesh creep, llke the touch of a seér-
pent, :
But Mr. Sharp had an ohject ta galin,
and set himself resolutely ts wark to
carry his point. He made himsell nec-
egeary to Arch. He bonght him boaks, .
and tanght him in the evenings, when
neither were engaged otherwise, He

' had been well educated, and in Arch he '

had an apt scholar. Every spare mo- |
ment of the boy's life was absorbed in |

his hooksa.

By and by Sharp learped the whole

. history of th wrongs inflieted on Areh’s |
parents by old Mr. Treviyn. He s2apped ' present stock of raw sugar Is the small-
at the story as a dog Snaps at a pone. | est this country has had for years,

' had evidently been watchipg tae rear
. of the building, joined him and together

| laok up the man.

i He had a razor in his clothing, but
' nothing else to show that he may have
! heen the man wha was

. partly identified McCarthy as the as-
" of hair remaining.

" owtsida the door,

! eaught, will have to answer to the

' tent to disfignre.

they made their escape.

A repnrt was sent to the station at
once and Sergt. Nash was detalled to
He got as good a
description as was obtainable from a
boy who saw the men from a slable
back of the hotel and from the young
lady. He arrested a young fellow who
gave his nameo as Willlam McCarthy.

after Miss

Panzeram's gollen locks. The boy

sallant.

Miss Panzeram has a heantifnl head
It is golden brown
in colar and réaches to her waist. The
locks which were szevered were found
where they were
dropped by the man.

The perpetrator of the deed, |If

charge of making an a=zsanit with in-
The penalty is Im-

prisonment for one year in the peniten-
tiary. ‘
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Q%4 Plete of Wiadser Opetle,
The St. James Gazette says that the

gold plate of Windsor Castle consists | American correspondent, was

of about 10,000 plecea. It is kept in the
gold pantry, which ie an iron room sit-
uated on the ground floor under the
reoyal spartments. The olerk of m
pantry gives it out fn iron boxes and
recelves a receipt for it. It 18 carrled
by epecial train, under escort of &
guard of soldiers, and delivered to the
butler at Buckingham palace. He glvea
a recelpt for it and 1s respohsible for
it while it remains at the palace. The
same formalities are observed In taking
it back, and all persons concerned are
| glad when it s once more restored
to the safe keeping of the gold pantry.
The total valae of the plate in thie
department is nearly £2,000000. A
great deal of It dates from the reign
of George 1V., but among the antiqul-
ties are some pleces which were taken
from the Armada.

Low HRate Excursions Heuth.

On the first and third Tuesday of each
month till October about half rates for
round trip will be made to polnts in
the south by the Loulsville & Nash-
ville raliroad. Ask your ticket agent
about it, and if he cannot sell you ex-
cursion ticketa write to C. P. Atmore,
General Passenges Agent, Loulsville,
Ky., or J. K. Hidgely, N. W. P, A, Chi-

cago, 1L

The North American Review for
September ppens with a most Inter-
esting paper by Hias Excelleney, Sir
Alfred Moloney, Governor of British
Honduras, entitied “From a Sllver to
a Gold Standard in British Honduras,"”
whereln Is described a financial trans-
action unigues in the history of cur-
rency, and the material benefita de-
rived from an establishment of a coun-
try upon & gold basls.

Dide't Want te Laber.
Farmer's Wife—Why did you get up
and leave that plece of steak?
Tramp—I didn’'t ask for work,
ma'am; [ asked for something Lo eat, —
Comle Cuts.

Fall's Catarrk Cure
Is & constitutional enre. Price, TSe,

The nickel mt was nlthﬂrimd Feb-
ruary 21, 18567, and its coinage was be-
gun the same rﬂl"

'im'.u.---.:mﬁmhﬁ

. Fres Pt bolhls snd |
to Du. Kiin, 831 Arch 8t Fu
People nnqulr- a little more pride as
they grew older but they are as weak
an ever.
If the Baby i Cutting Teoth,

Be sare and wee (hat obd and woll (rind semedy NBs
Wisatow s Bouimimg hl-ri'-r:'hulrﬂ Terthing.

S

No one can go oul ln Ihl! in ealled
soclely without belng somewhat of a

gad,

Two botties of Plso'a Cure for Consamp-
tl-n-rnﬂd me of a lmd lung trouble, - Mre
J. Nichols, Iﬂm Il-l Mar. 26, 1506
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The standard du{l‘lr Ill;ll 412'%
grains; the half-dollar 208,

CE o e o

g. sgeman’s Camphor lu with Im
originel and cnly gemsine
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No one hﬁ rmr unupl.id to pull
{reth by Christlan sclence,
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Bpeaks of Her -;--nlﬂr ondlion
Afer the Mirth of Mer Child,

“I feel as if T wan doing am I-+1
fustica to my suffering sisters if 1
did not tell what Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Com- .-
pound has done
for me, and its

allmenta of
wWOmen were
imagined or
else enlti-
vated,

I fomght
against
my bad feel-
ings, notil I was
obliged to give up. My
disease baffled the best doctora

R

Fososd te Admis 6
When Miss Eligabeth L.

£

Ill‘llﬂl hr
why she mn‘t married,
Miss Banks got her inni

east was what women he consldered
the most beautiful and clever, At flrst

he assured Miss Banks that all women
were lovely. When cornered the old
fox admitted, of course, that the Amear-
ican women were unapproachable in
beauty, wit and niceness.

Kxtremesly Literal
No Christian sect, perhaps, is more
strict in accepting the bible literally
than the dunkards, ‘The Living Church
says that the question was ence sub-
mitted at a dunkard meeting whether
it was lawful for the brethren to pat-
ronize or establish high schools, and
the answer was In the negative, on the
ground that the bible tells Christians
to mind not high things, but to conde-

scend to men of low estate.

Bhe'll Hit "Em Hard,
“] suppose, Miss BStarlelgh, during

| your stay abroad you secured several

new attractlons for the theatrical pub-
llc next season?"

“Oh, yes; four of the lovellest gowns
ever worn on or off the stage.”—Phlla-
delphla North American,

A Bare Bign.
Allce—What makes you think
loves you? Maude— He has nl"lr
asked me to sacrifice mysell by becom-
ing his wife.—FPhilladelphia Neorth

American.

Fine Liaes.
Buzzfuzz—Are there any fine lines In
Smither's new play? Sizsletop—If you
refer to the eurves of the chorus girls,
they were néver excelled.—Joker,

-—r -

A distipguished feature of the Bep-
tember North American Review, Is an
open lotler addressed to Benator John
Bherman by the venerable Dr. Cyrus |
Hamlin, founder of Robert College at
Constantinople, in which under the
title of “America’s Duty to Americanas
In Turkey,” he protests agalnst the |
lax protection bestowed by the Ameri-
can government on Ameriean misslon-
aries In connection with the presont
troubles In America.

France l.n more nnur in elreula-

tlon In proportion to its population
than any other m-uf
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y to contemplate & wig
{ when you can enjoy the
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y You can begin to get
N your hair back as scom
\ as you begin to use

Ayer’s
Halr Vlgqr.[

Nothlng'

lﬂm
so Durable,
so Economical,

0
g veversme |
You have to pay the same price lor the

ikt o " Why not inslist a8
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* | was nervous, hysterical; my head
ached with such a terrible burning
sensation on the top, and felt as if a
band was drawn tightly above my
brow; inflammation of the stomach, no
appetite, nausea at the sight of food,
indigestion, constipation, bladder and
kidney troubles, palpitation of the
heart, attacks of melancholia wonld
occur without any provoeation what-
ever, numbness of the limbs, threaten-
ing paralysis, and loss of memory to
guch an extent that I feared aberration
of the mind.

“A friend advised Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound, and spoke im
glowing terms of what it had done for
her.

“ | began ita nze and gained rapidly.
Now I am a living advertisement of its
merits. 1 had not used it a year when
I was the envy of the whole town,
for my rosy, dimpled, girlish looks and
perfect health.

‘I recommend it to all women. I find
a great advantage in being able tosay,

Treasury officlals exnect an immense

Importation of sugar during the next
fonr months, which will add largely to

' the Income of the government. The

it is by a woman's hands this great
hoon is given to women. All honor to
the name of Lydia E. Pinkham ; wide

Burlingtar

Houte

success to the Vegetable Compound.
“Yours in Health, Mns. I. E. Baxs-

nm munh'__

p.t.m
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HARVEST
EXL‘URSIIJNS

TO THE FARM LANDS AND PRINCIPAL CITIES OF THR .

West, Northwest and Soutllml

The Burlingt:n Route and many eastern raliroads witl
sall Excursion Tiockets at

VERY LOW ROUND-TRIP RAT"

o —

August 4, 18, September 1, I5, ﬁﬂm

Take this opportunity to go and see the splendid m“
Neortharn Kansas and ether Westarn sections have prody
Ask your nearast ticket agent for partiéulars, and

reads via the BURLINGTON ROUTE. Send #Qf
pamphiet (no charge) Mm
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