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CHAPTER . —(CoNTINUED.Y

He opened the door with one of a
bunch of keys which he cgrrigd, and
noiselessly entered. The gas was
turned down low, but a mellow radiance
filled the place. A bed stood in one
corner, and Sharp advanced toward it.
The noise he had made, slight though
it was, aroused the occupant, and, as
she started up in affright, Arch met the
soft, pleading eyes of Margia Harrison
eon. She spoke to him, not to Sharp.

“Do not let him kill me!”

Sharp lald a rough hand on her shoul-
der, and put a knife at her throat,

Simultaneously, Arch sprang upon
bhim like a tiger.
“Release that girl,” he hissed.

“Dare to touch her with the tips of your
fingers, and by Heaven [ will murder
you."

Sharp sprang back with an oath, and
at the rfame moment a pistol shot rang
through the house, and Sharp, bathed
in blood, fell to the floor. OCld Mr.
Treviyn, travel stained and wet, strode
into the room, ~

“I've  killed him.” he sald, In a
cracked voice of intense satisfaction,
“He didn’t cateh old Treviyn napping.
1 knew well enough they'd be alter my
diamonds, and 1 gave up the journey.
Margie, child, are the jewels safe?”

She had fallen back on the pillows,
pale as death, her white night dress
spattered with the blood of the dead
robber.

Arch lifted a tiny glove from the
carpet, thrust it Into his bosom, and,
belfore old Treviyn could raise s hand
to stop him, he had got clear of the
premises. '

Buch a relief as he felt when the
cool, fresh alr struck his face.  He had
been saved from overt eriminality. God
had not permitted him to thus debase
himself. Now that hia excitemenl was
gone, be saw the helnousness of the
#in he had been about to commit in all
itn deformity.

Le#t old Treviyn go'! L&t him gloat
over his dinmonds while yel bhe had the
opportunity, He would not despoll
him of his treasures, but he could not
glve uwp his scheme of vengeance, I
gshould Le brought about some other
way.

A large reward was offered by AMr.
Treviyn for the apprehension of Sharp's
accompliee, bul, ax no description of
his person could be given by any onc
excepl Margie, who could not or would
not be explicit on that peint, be wan
nol secured.

Trevlyn recognized and appreciated
her noble generosily In sulfering him
to go froe, for in the one look she had
given him on that disgraceful occazlon
he had f~it that she recognized him,
But she pitied him enongh to let him
go [ree

Well, he would ahow her Lhal her con-
fidence waa not misplared). He would
deserve her forbearance, He wan re-
golved npon a new life.

He left the ealoon, and after many
rebuffe anceeeded In getting employ-
ment as errand boy in a large import-
ing hounee. The galary was a mere plt-
tance, bt It kept him in clothea and
coarse food, until one day, about a
year after his apprenticeship there, he
chanced to save the life of Mr. Delgrade,
the senior partner. A gas pipe In the
private office of the firm eaplodded, and
the place took fire, and Mr. Belgrade,
emothered and helpless, would have
perished im the flames, had not Arch,
with a bravery few would have expect-
ed in a bashful, retiring boy, planged
through the smoke and flame, and bore
him to u place of salety.

Mr. Ielgrade was a man with a con-
gelence, and, grateful for hia life, he re-
t;arded his preserver by a clerkship
¢ef importance, The doties of this of-
fice he discharged faithfnlly for three
years, when the death of the head clerk
left a vacancy, and when Arch was
nineteen he recelved the sitnation.

Throungh these three years he had
been a close student, Far into the night
he pored over his booka, and, too
proud to go to echool, he hired a teacher
and was tanght privately, At twanly
he was quite ag well edncated as nine-
tenthsa of the yomng men now torned out
by onr fashionaktle eslleges,

Rumors of Margie Harrizon's tri-
nmphs reached him constantly, for
Margie was a belle and a beanty now.
Her parenta were dead, and she had
heen left 1o the gnardianship of Mr.
Treviyn, at whose house she made her
home, and where she reigned a very
queen. Old Treviyn's heart at last
found something beside hla dlamonds
to worship, and Mergzie had it all her
own way.

She came into the store of Belgrade &
Co. one dav, and aszked to look at some |
laces. Treslyn was the only clerk dis-
engaged, and with a very changeahle
face he came forward to attend to her.
He felt that she wounld recngnize him at
once—that she wonld remember where
ghe had acen him the last time —a house
breaker! S2he held hia reputation in her
keeping.

His kand trembled as he took down
the laces- -she glanced at his face, A
start of snrprise—a consclona, painfnl
bluah swept over her face. He dropped
the hox, and the rich laces fell over his
foet,

“Pardon me.” he sald, hurriedly, and,
gstooping to pick them nup, the little
glove he had stolen on that night, and
which he always wore in his bosom, fell
out, and dropped among the laces.

8k« picked it up with a little ery.
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l ago! And you are—" She stopped
suddenly.

He paled to the lips, but, lifting his
* head proudly, said:

“Go on. Finigh the sentence.
bear it.”

“No, | will not go on. Let the mem-
ory die. 1 knew wyou them, but you
were so young, and had to bear so much
among temptations, And the other
was a villain., No, 1 am silent. You
are safe."”

He stooped and, lifting the border of
- her shawl, kissed it reverently.

“If I live,”” he sald solemnly, “you
will be glad you bave been so merciful.
Some time I shali hear you say so.”

She did not purchase any laces. She
went out forgetful of her errand, and
Arch was so awkward for the remain-
der of the day, and committed so many
blunders, that his fellow clerks laughed
at him unrebuked, and Mr. Belgrade
serfously wondered if Treviyn had not
been taking too much champagne.

I can

CHAPTER 1V.

Wl ARGIE HARRI-
8l son and her guar-
Il dian sat at break-
fast. Mr. Treviyn
ghowed his years
very plainly. He
wias nearly seven-

ty-five—he looked
elghty.

Margile looked
very lovely this

morning and It was
of this the old man was thinking as he
glanced at her across Lhe table. She
had more than fulflled the promise of
her childhood. The golden halr wan
chestnut now, and pushed behind her
ears in heavy, rippling masses of light
and shadow. Her eyes had taken a
deeper tone—they were Illke wells
whoae depth you could not guess al
Her featurea were delleately lrregular,
the forehead low, broad and white; her
chin was dimpled as an infant's, and
her mouth still ripe and red as a dam-
ask rosebud., She wore a pink muslin
wra_per, tled with white ribbons, and
In her halr drooped a cluster of apple-
blossomn,

“Margle, dear,” sald Mr. Treviyn,
pausing In his work of buttering a muf-
fin. "! want you o look your prettiest
| am going to bring home a
friend of mine - ono whoe was also your
father's friend— Mr, Linmere, He ar-
rived from Europe today.”

Margie's choek Jost a t(rifle of Its
peachy bloom, $he toved with her
spoon, but did not reply to hia remark.

“Md you understand me, child? Mr.
Linmere has retorned.”

“Yen, air.”

“And Is coming here lonight. Re-
member to Ltake exira pains with yonr-
self, Margy. for he has seen all the
Ruropean beauties, and [ do not want
my little American Rower (o be cast
in the shade. Will you remember 7T

“Certainly, If you wish it, Mr. Trev-
irn.”
“Margie™
“Birl™
“You are aware that Mr. Linmere |a
your aflanced huaband, are you not?"
“1 have been told se.”

“And yet In the [ace of that fact
well. of all things, girla do beat me!'
Thank heaven, | have none of my own,”
ke added testily.

“(Jirla are better let alome, sir. It
la very hard to feel one’s self bound
to fulfll a contract of thia kind.™
“Hard! Well, now, I should think it
easy. Mr. Linmere is all that any rea-
eonable woman could wiah. Not too
old. nor yet too young. about forty-
five. which Is juat the age for a man
to marry: good looking, intelligent and
wealthy — what more could yon ask?”
“You forget that [ do not love him
-that he does not love me.”

“lLave! tush! Don’t let me hear any-
thing about that. I leathe Lhe name.
Margie, love rnined my only son! For
love he disobeyed me and [ disowned
him. [ have not spoken his name for
yeara'! Your father approved of Mr
Linmere. and while yon were yet a
child yon were betrothed. And when
yonr father died, what did you prom-
jse him on his deathbed?”

Margie grew white as tke ribhons at
her throat.

“I promised him that 1 wounld try
and fulfil his requirementa ™

“That yom would try! Yes. And
that was equal to giving an nnqualified
asgsent. Yon know the conditions of
the will, T believe?"

“I do. If'1 marry without your com-
sent mnder the age of twenty-one, |
forfeit my patrimony. And [ am nine-
teen now. And I shall not marry with- b
out yonr congent. ™

“Margle. vyon must masry Mr. Lin-
m2re, Do not hope to do differently. It
is yonr duty. ide has lived single all
these years waiting for yon. He will
be kind to yon. and you will he happy.
Prepare to receive him with becoming
rr-np.ﬂpt_"

Mr. Trevirn considered his duty
performed and went ount for his cus-
tomary walk.

At dinner Mr. Linmere arrivel. Mar-
gie met him with cold eomposnre. He
seanned her fair face and almost fault-
jese form with the eye of a conpoissenr
and congratulated himseelf on the for-
tome which was to give him such a bride
withont the perplexity of a wooing. Bhe
was beautiful and attractive, and he
had feared she might be ugly, which
would have bheen a dampener o= his
satisfaction. True, her weal*h would

personal deformity; but Mr. Paul Lin-
and liked to

mere admired beauty,
have pretty things around him,

To tell the truth, he was sadly in
need of money. It was fortunate that
his old friend, Mr. Harrison, Margiv's
dead father, had taken it Into his head
to plight his daughter’s troth to him
while she was yet a child, Mr. Harrison
had been an eccentric man, and from
the fact that in many points of rell-
glous bellef he and Mr. Paul Linmere
| agreed (for both were miserable skep-
tics), he valued bim above all other
men, and thought his daughter's hap-
piness would be secured by the union
he had planned.
. Linmere had been abroad several
years, and he had led a very reckless,
dissipated life. Luxurious by nature,
lacking in moral rectitude, and having
wealth at his command, he indulged
himself unrestrained, and when at last
he left the gay French capital and re-
turned to America, his whole fortune,
with the exception of a few thousands,
was dissipated. So he needed a rich
wife sorely, and was not disposed to
defer his happiness.

He met Margie with empressement,
and bowed his tall head to kiss the
white hand she extended to him, She
drew it away coldly—something about
the man made her shrink from him.

“] am so happy to meet you again,
Margle, and after ten years of separa-
tion! 1 have thought so much and 80
often of you.”

“Thank you, Mr. Linmere.”

“Will you not call me Paul?" he
asked, In a subdued voice, letting his
dangerous eyes, full of light and solt-
ness, rest on her.

An expression of haughty surprise
swept her face. She drew back a
pace.

I am not accustomed to address gen-
tlemen—mere acqualntances—by thelr
Christian names, sir.”

“But in this case, Margle? Burely
the relations existing between us will
admit of such a famillarity,” he sald,
seating himself, while she remained
standing coldly by.

““Ihere are no relations existing be-
tween us at present, Mr, Linmere,” she
answered haughtlly: “and If, in obe-
dience to the wishes of the dead, we
should ever become connected in name,
I beg leave (o assure you In the begin-
ning that you will always be Mr. Lin-
mere to me,”

A fush of amger mounted to his
cheek: he set his teeth, but outwardly
he was calm and subdued, Anger, Just
at present, was lmpolitic.

“| hope to win your love, Margle, |
trust 1 shall,” he answered, madly
enough to have aroused almost any
woman's pity; butl some subtle Instinct
told Margle he was false to the core,

flut all through the evening he was
affable and complalsant and forbearing.
dhe made no atlempl to conceal her
dislike for him. Concealmenta were
not famillar to Margie's nature. Hhe

was (rank and open as the day,
Mr. lLinmere's fascinatlons were

many and varied. He had a greal deal
of adaptation, and made himself agree-
able to every one, He had traveled ex-
tensively, was a close observer, and
had a retentive memory. Mr, Treviyn
was charmed with him. S0 waa Alex-
andrine lLee, a friend of Margie's, a
rival belle, who accideatally (7)
dropped in to spend the evening.

Mr. Linmere played and sang with
exquisite taste and aklll—he waa a com-
plete master of the art, and, In spite
of hersell, Margie Hatened to him with
a delight that was almost fascination,
but which sabsided the moment the

melody ceased.
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THIEVES AT THE OPERA.

Iimmaraniately Dresssd and Atteadad by
Trantifal Waman.
“Strange as il may seem,” sald one
of Chief O’'Brien’s new detectives, aa he
lonnged againat a pillar in front of the
Metropolitan opera house, talking In
a New York Herald man, “New York
thieves of the higher class have a weak-
nesa for grand opera, hoth for business
and pleasure, Yon donbtless remember
when Inspector Melanghlin walked
down the alsle twn years ago an‘
tapped a woman on the shoulder. She
waa a notoriona thief and she followed
him without a word. Since then pev-
eral thieves have been arrested In the |
lobby and around the entrance and pev-
eral have even got past wa and have
sat ont the performance, Look at this,
It is a sample of the work done by the
opera house thievesa™
The detective pulled from his pockot
a crumpled advertisement. It was as
followe:
“1f blue kersey overcnat takem from
dresa circle of Metropolitan opera housa
Monday night is returned, $25 will be
paid and no questions asked.”
“1 was onc of the men detalled here
on the opening night,” continued the
deteetive. “Prrsonally, 1 hustled sev-
eral thievea awayv: hut as there was ne
charge against them beyond their gen-
eral bad character they could not be
arreated,

| league, who didn't even know the rifle

|
A WORK OF ART.

the Bouthwodk

Is the name of a handsome publica-
tain Route, consisting of 324 pages of
descriptive matter, interspersed with
600 beautiful half-tone illustrations, It
is the most comprehensive and typo-
graphically the handsomest work of its
kind ever issued on the state of Texas,
and is really a commercial and indus-
trial history of the state. Any one read-

the vast resources and great possibili-
ties of the Lone Star State. The book
was gotten up by the St. Louis, Iron
Mountain & Southern Rallway and its
connectipns in the state of Texas for
distribution tn the north and east, with
the view of attracting immigration, in-
vestors, tourists and seekers after
health. It is in every way a valuable
contribution to the current Hterature
of the day, and is ealculated to be of
groat service to the gtate of Texas, A
copy of this publication will be malled
free on application to any passenger
representative of the Missouri Pacific
Raillway—Ilron Mountain Route—or
may be had by addressing H. C. Town-
ﬁnun:. General Passenger Agent, BL
&

Hils Eclemoe Was a Little off.

Ome mnight a young man in Divinity
Hall at Yale undertook, with a toy
rifle, to hit a lamp. But his aim was
| poor, and the ball passed through the

window of an emlinent and venerable
professor of sclepce and imbedded itself
ln the wall. This was the opportunity
for the professor and for sclence. He,
too, set to work and eomputed the
curve, and with the exact skill of In-
fallible Agures he traced the ball right
back to the room of an innocent col-

had been fired. The unfledged minis-
ter flatly denled all knowledge of the
affair. But men, even ministern, have
been known to make denials In self-
defense, and the professor had the
proof with him. There was the bul-
let, there were the macks of Its course
and there was the computation work-
ed out, It looked as If a pulpit eareer
was (o be nipped in the bud. But the
gulity student heard what was goling
en. He called on the professor, com-
fenned the offense, pointed out thit the
man of sclence was 200 feet out In his
computation, and advised that the mat-
ler be dropped right where It was, And
that was dome.— Hartford Courant,
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Carrect Haman FPreparilans.

Prof. Boofell says the head, acrord-
ing to correct proportion, shonld be
one-seventh of the body. The distance
heiween Lhe eyes Lhe length of the eyr.
The distance from the Inner angle of
tha eye 1o Lhe dividing llne ol the lips
ahould meamire frem two and a quarier
lo two and a hall Inches. Also, thal
« man ahould welgh Lwenly-elight
pounda to every foot of his height.

Is taken lnlernally. Prioe, 754

The ::ﬁrh ol tl;m-n from Canada
are about 1,000 000 pounds ahort of Iast
year's, while thosae from New York are

ahout 5500 000 pounda short,
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o puper  Pred and rared, We
Arvd dday s we of lirewt Sowve

Fre=a i Hl‘nmlnﬂn
Bend 1o Da. Kiies, Arvh B, FPrisisiphis, Fa

The largeat bible In the world Is the
Ruddhist tripitaka,or “Three Basketn ™
which comprises 335 volumes and
weighs 1,625 pounda.

If the FMaby ts Cutting Tesil,

fis snrs and oo et ol and woll tried re=edy Wea
Wisg AT 8 Beorares Syee's for (Dildres Toad b iaig

Brux, In northern Bohemia, which
was partly wrecked by the moving of
a quicksand under the town last year,
is collapsing again.

Pilea's f'l'l“. for Comsnmption has hean a
lodesnd toe me-Wm B Mellallan,
Chester, Florida, Hept. 17. 1998
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Calro streets are now adorned with
trolley ecara

They Pay a Sad FPenalty for Thelr Negleet,

If women only heeded first symp-

tyma—nervomsness, backache, head-
ache, lassitnde, loss of appetite and
sleep; palpi-

tation, melan-
W choly," bloes, ™
ele., and at
once removed
the canse with
Lydia E.
Pinkham’a
‘egetabile
Com-
pound,
there
would be |
much lesa
suffering.
But they are
carelesa, or their physician ia to blame,
end they drift imto some distressing
female disease. The Vegetable Com-
pound at omece removes all irregmlari-

“After the opera was over, [ stood
jnat at the door to watch the erowd
coming ont. What was my surprise to
gee one of the best-known thieves in
New York come nut with a beautifully
dressed woman on his arm. She wora
a long pink and ermine opera cloak an
big dlamonds and his erush hat was |
gimply immensge. He looked at me |
coolly, anded the woman inte a car- |
riage and whirled away,

“l saw him nrxt day In Sixth avenne
and called to him, "What do yon want”
he inquired. “There is nothing against
me. Hasn't n man a right to enjoy
himself?” I warned him against enjoy-
ing himself around the Metropolitan
opera house, and let him go. There are
very many diamonds around the Met-
ropolitan aed they are » great tempta.
tion to the average thief."

—_———
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""I'.h very gloye that I lost four years L

have counterbalanced any degree of

Criticlam is an effective form of vies.

ties of the monthly peried: inflam-
mation, nleeration and displacement
of the womh, and all female trombles
ANl draggists hava it. Write to Mr
P'inkham at Lysm, Mass, if yom wish
for advice, which she will give yom
free.

“[ shomld net be alive to-day, if K
had mot beem for Lydia E. Plakham's
Vegedabls Compermd. | waa mffering
proatly from sa attack of female
weakness, and nothimg | had tried
oopld gite me relief; waen by the
advieca of a friend 1 began the Cam-
poomd. After meing it two montha I
wns a difarent girl, and mew at the end
of six [ am entirely coved. "~ Meas Awwin

Kmxrasn, Patchogne, L. L

“Ihe Texarhans Guieway te Texne aed

tion recently lssued by the Iron Moun-

ing this will have an excellent ldea of

Apvies for the Queen '

“Fifteon yoars ago,” says The Lom-
don Bketch, “sn Englishman traveling
in Virginia had his attention .directed
to the Albemarle plppin. When he had
tasted the fruit he thought It so ex-
callent that he actually ventured to
send a barrel of Albemaries’ to the
queen. A sample was shown to her
majesty when the apples duly arrived,
and she, too, found them deliclous.
S0 every year an order ls sent {rom
Windsor to & grower on the Blye Ridge
Mountains for six barrels of this partie-
ular apple from hils orchards. Very
carefully are the applea packed in pol-
ished barrels, with a amall Union Jack
apnd United States flag painted on the
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Any sarsaparilla s sarsape-
rilla, True. So any tea [y tea.

So any flour is flour. Dut grades . H A
differ. Yow wartthe best. Ite § 3%
so with sarsaparilla. There see € /%
grades. You want the best. It § ;
yotu understood sarsaparifla as
well as you do tea and flour it
would be easy to dectcrmine,
Dut you don't. Ilow should
you? When you are geing to
buy a commodity whose value
you don't know, you pick out
an old establishcd house to
trade with, and trust their e=s-
perience and reputation. Do se
when buying sarsaparilla.
Ayer's Sarsaparilla has been
on the market 5> years. Your
grandfather used Ayer's. It ls

Au Optical Pecullurity,

The eye Is the most movable

in the face; yet if you hold rnurm
fixed and try to move your eyes while
watching their reflection io the mirror
you cannot do it—even to the extent
of one-thousandth of an Inch. Of
course, if you look at the reflection of
the ncde or any other part of your face
your eye must move to see it. Bnt the
strunge thing is that the moment you
endeavor to perceive the motlon the eye
Is fixed. This is one of the reasons
why a person's expression, as seen by
himself In a glass, la quite different
fromn what it 1a when eeen by others.
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Thes Ladlsa. .

The plaasant effect and perfect safe-
ty with which ladiea may use Hyrup
of Figs, under all condlitions, makes 1t
ithelr favorite remedy. To get the true
and genuine article ook for the name
of the California Fig Syrup Company,
printed near the bottom of the pack-
nee, For sale by all responsible drug-
Eisls,

Herse Meat la Faris
There aré at least 200 horso-butcher
shops In Parls, The firet one dates
trom July 1, 1866, since when the con-
sumption has grown cootinuwously.
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W. N.U. CHICAQGO, VOL. X1. NO. B8,

In 1872, G034 horses were ealean In —
Paris; in 1878, 10,000; in 1804, 21.227; | Whes Asswering Advertisommals Kladly
in 1896, more than 30,000. Mention This Pesen
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“The added pleasure of riding a
Columbia is worthevaydollar
of the *100 a Columbia costs.”

The supremacy of Columbias is ad-
mitted. They are Standard of the
World. If you are able to pay $100

Less than a cent in fact — and all Cocoa —
re Cocoa — no chemicals. — That describes
%altcr Baker & Co.'s Breakfast Cocoa.

Doschester, MNass.

WALTER BAKER & CO,, Limnited, -

ERY FARMER IN THE NORM
b i i

CAN MAKE MORS WONRY I8 Tig LR 80
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