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CHAPTER VIII.—[Cosmixven. |

Mr, Trevlyn had the dlamonds, which
wWere the wonder of the city, richly set,
and Margarie was to wear them on her
bridal might, as a special mark of the
old man's favor. For, next to the dia-
monde, the sordid man loved Margie
Harrison. . :

Linmere’s gift to his bride wap very
simple, but in exquisite taste, Mrs. Wel-
don decided. A set of turgquoise, with
his Initials and hers interwoven, Only
when they were received, did Margie
come out of her cold composure. Bhe
snapped together the 1d of the casket

containing them with something very |

like angry impatience, and gave the box
1o her maid.

“Take them away, Florine, instantly,
and put them where I shall never see
them again™

The woman looked surpriseld, but she
wis a discreet plece, and strengly at-
tached 1o her mistress, and she put the
ornaments away without comment.

The tenth of October arrived. A wet,
lowering day, with alternale snalches
of raln and sunshine, settling down to-
ward gunset into a steady, nnecomiort-
able drizzle, A dismal enough wed-
t"l:lg-ilﬂ_[i

The ceremony was to take place at
nine o'clock in the evening, and the in-
viled gneats were nomerous. Harrison
Fark would accommodale them royally.

Mr., Linmere was expecied out from

w ety Il the six o'clock traln, and ns
the stopping pince was not more than
live minutes' walk from the PPark bho
had lefi orders that ne earriage need
be sent, He wonld walk up. He
(hought he should need the stimnlus
of the Iresh alr to carry him Lhrough
the Bery ordeal, be sald, laughingly.

The long day wore slowly away. The
preparations were complete. Mri. Wel-
don, In her violel molre-anlique and
family diamonds, went (hrough the
stately parlers once more (o assare her-
self Lhat everything was au fsil,

AL Bve o'clock the task of dreasing
the bride began, The bridesmalds
were in ecrtacies over the finery, and
they took almost ae much palas In
dresming Margle an they would in
dressing themaelves for a ke occasion.

Margie'n cheeks were an while as the
rolws they pul on her, Oue of the
girla ruggested rouge, Dot \lezandrine
demnrred,

“A bride should always be pake.” ahe
uald “It loaks so Interesting. anidl
glves every one the en that she real-
lern the responsibility she e iInklng up-
on  herself- dovan't (that wvell fall
wweetly ¥

And then folloned a shoner of femi
nine expresslons of admiration from (he
fonr charming bridesmalds

“Taevcrylhing ready * asked Marghe,
wearily, when at last they pansed In
thelr cfartia

“Yea, evervibing I« a8 perfect 2 any
ane rould denire,” =abd Alrzandrine,
“Thow de rou feel, Margic, dear™

Very well, thank youn. ™

“You are sa sell.possresrd Now |

shonld be all of a tremble’ ear mel)

wonder peoaple can bae 2o rold an the rre

of such a great changr’ Nt then we
are g0 diferent Will you not lake 2
glass of wine, Margie™™

“Thank you, ne. | do nef lake wine,
you kmow.”

“l kmow_bat om ihis arrasion. [insh'
that wasz the whistle of (he iraln.  Mr
lLinmere will be here in a (ee minwles!
Shall | bring hia wp 1o see yomu® 11 ia
not etigquette for the groom to sce the
hride on the day of their marriage, wn-
til they meet at the altar: bat, yon look
an rharming, dear' 1 wounld like him
to admire youn. Tie has swch exquisito
taste,”

Margie's nplifted ryee had a hall-
frigntencd Jlook., whicrh Alexandrine
thidl mot nnderstand.

“No, no™ she mid. hurriedly, “4o not
bring him bhere! We w11 follow eti-

guelie for this time, if you please, Miss

.ew,”
") well, just as vrom please. my dear”
“And new, my friends, b kind

rnongh Lo leave me alone.” sald Margie.

“1 want the last houra of my free life

o myeelf. T wHi ring when 1 desire

vonr attendance.”

Margie’s manner forbade any ohjec-
tlon on the part of the attendanta, and
they romewhat refuctantly withdrew.
She taraed the key upon them, and
went (o the window, The rain had
ceased falling, bat the air was damp and
tlenee,

Her room waz on the first foor. and
the windows, farniched with balconies,
opened to the floar,  She stood looking
ont into the night for a moment, then
gvihered op her flowing drapery, and
covering hersell with a heavy cloak,
«tepped from the window, The damp
cirth struck a chill to her delicately
shod feet. but she did not notice 7t
The mist and fog dampened her hair,
anheeded,  She went swiftly dowh the
shaded path, the dead leavea of the Hn-
den treé€s rostling monrnfally as ghe
swept throngh them.  Past the garden
2ud its deserted summer-honse, and the
grapery, where the purple frmit wns
lavicshing its sweeizs on the air, and
climhing a stile. she stond heside a
group of chading cypress lrees, Juat
_ before lier was a squarc  enclasure,

fenced by a hedge of arbor vitae, from
the midst of which, towerinz white and

spectral mp into the sileént night, rose a

marble ghaft, snrmonnted by the fignre

of an angel, with drooping head and
folder wings,

Margle passed within the enclosnre,
beside the grave of her par-
stood a moment silent, mo-
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?l:”fﬂﬂllt. she flung herself down on the
urt.

“Oh, my father! my father™ she
cried, “why did you doom me to such a
fate? Why did you ask me te glve
that fat#l promise? Oh, look down
from heaven aund pity yonr child"

The wind sighed mournfully In the
cypresses, the belated crickets and
katydids droned in the hedge, but
no sweet voice of sympathy soothed
Margle's strained ear. For, wronght up
as she was, she almost listened to hear
some response from the lips which
death had made mute forever,

The village cloek struck half-past
cight, warning Margic that it was al-
most time for the ecremony to take
place, She staricd up. drew her cloak
around her, and turned to leave the
place. As she dhd so, she felt a tonch
on her band-—the band she laid for a
moment on the gule—us she slood giv-
ing n last sad look at the mound of
earth she was 'eavipg: a touch light and
soft as a breath, it which thrilled her
through every nerve,

Hhe turned her head guickiy, but saw
nothing. Somelhing like the zound of
receding footsteps met her car, nothlng
more, but she was convineed that there
hiad been a human presence near her,
Where?  Her heart beat sivangely; her
bleod, a momcent before so chilled and
slagunant, leapad through ber velns Hke
fhe. From wheuee arose the change

She reached her chawmber withoul
mecting any one, and unlocking the
door, rang for her altendants, The
house wan In n  strange coaflusion.
(roups were gathered in the corriders,
whispering together, and some unex-
plaloed troubla seemed 1o have (allen
uwpon the whole place,

Alter a litthe while, Aloxandrine
came In, pale and haggard, Margie
saw (hat ber white dress was damp,
and her halr wacnrled, as [ by the
wealher.

“Where have json beem, Alexan-
drine™’ abe asked; “and whot is the
matier®”

The girl turned from white o erim-

non.
“I have been In my reom.” she re-

plied

“Hut your rlothes are damp, and your
halr neeuried.”

“"“The alr in wet. and this great bouas
iaps motal an an hie-shed . returned Lhe
girl, horriedly “IM In no wonder |
my bair i« nacaried, Margie, the — Lhe

Mr. linmere has nol arvived,

“Not arrived! It munt  be
o' clock.”

Ar =he epoke, the sonorons strokes »f
Ihe cloek proclaiming the bonr, vl
bratoad throngh the hoogss

“Wo have been didtracted abont him
for more than (we houra' he shonid
wmrely have bwen here by half-past six!
Mr. Treviyn has senl mosscongers 12
ibe depot, 1o make lnguirtez, and (he
officckeeper (thinka Mr., Linmere ar
rivedl im the gix o'clock traim, bat i
not gquite pamitive, Mr. Weldon went,
himself, te mert the seven-thirty (rain,
thinking perbaps ke might have pgot
deinined, and would come om in (he
swceerding iralm, bul e did not ar-
rive. And there are no mare rains
to-night' Oh, Margie, lan't It dread-

‘lll'.'"

nine

CHAPTER IX.
; ILEX ANDRINE'S
manner was great-
Iy Murried and 1 at
ease, and (he hand
she laid on Margie'a
AL was coald aa jer,
Margie serutinised
her curjonsly, won-
dering the while 2t
her oawn heartbless
apathy.

Something had
ocenrred to stir the composure of (this
wasnalir cool, self-posseased woman fear-
fally. Dot what i1 was Margie could
not gness,

Mr. Treviyn burst inte
pale and exhansted.

“It iz no nge”™ he smid. throwing
himsell inte a chalr, “noe wse o try
te disgnise the truth' There will be
no wedding tonight, Margie' The bride-
groom hos failed to come! The sconn
drel’ H I were tea yeara yownger. |
wonld call him out for thiz lasai™

Margie lai1 her hand on M= arm. a
strange, new feeling of vagne rellef
pervading her. It was as il some great
weight, under which her slender
strength had wearicd and sank, were
rolled off from her.

“Compose yowreelf,
he may have been nnaveidably
tained. Seme business -

“"Basinesz on his weillding day' Noe.,
Margie® there iz something wrong
somewhere. He s either plaving us
false—conformd him'—or he has met
with =ame aceident! By CGeorge' who
kmows bhnt he has been wavlaid and
murdered! The road frdm here to the
depot. thongh cshert, is a lonely one.
with woods on efther side' And Mr.
I.inmore carries always about his per-
son enongh valnables to tempt a des-
perate character.”

“T beg yon not to suppore snch a
dreadfnl  thing!” exclaimed Margle,
shuddering: “he will rome in the morn-
ing, and—"

“Bnt Hayes was positive that he saw
him leave the 6 o'clock train. He de-
scribed him accorately, even saying
that he had a bonquet of white camellas
in hia hand. Margie, what flowers was
he to bring?™
She shook her head.

“Mrs. Weldon knows, I dé
Alexandrine spoke. ;

the reom,

dear guardian,
de-
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' gle, to whom be seemed (o take at Arat

| get his handz om.”

| to st@al something, no matter how tri-

- :

“White camelias, [ hoard Mvey- Wel-
don ask him to fetch them.”

Mr. Treviyn started up. T

“I will have out the whole house-
hold, at ence, and search the whole éa- |
tate! For I feel as if some terrible
crime may have been done upom our
very threshold. Margle, , take
heart, he may be alive and well!”

He went out to alarm the already
excited guests, and in half an hour the
place was allve with lanterns, carcied
by those who sought for the missing
bridegroom. |

Pale and silent. the women gathered
themselves together in the chamber of
the bride, and walted. Margle sat
among them in her white robes, mute
and motionless as a statue.

“It must be terrible to fall by the
hand of an asgassin'” sald Mrs. Wel-
don, with a shudder. “Good heavens!
what a dreadful thing it would be it
Mr. Linmere has been murdered!”

“An assassin' My God!" cried Mar-
gle, a terrible thought stealing across
her mind. Who had touched her In
the cypress grove?. What hand had
woke in her a thrill that changed her
from Ice to fire? What If it were the
hand of her betrothed husband's mur-
derer?

Alexandrine started forward at Mar-
gie's exclamation. Her cheek was white
as marble, her breath came quick and
struggling.

“Margie! Margle HNarrison™
crie:l, “what do yon mean?”

“Nothing." answered Margle, recov-
ering herself, and relupsing inte her
usual sell-composure,

They searched all that night, and
found nothing. Absolutely nothing.
With the early train, both Mr. Treviyn
and Mr. Weldon went to the eity. They
hurried to Mr, Linmere's room, only to
have thelr worst fears confirmed, Ple-
tro Informed them that his master had
left there on Lhe 6 o'clock traln:

she

var, recelving some orders from him
relative te his rooms, afliter he had tak-
en hix seal,

There vould be no longer any doubt
but that theve had been (#ul play some-
where. The proper awtlhorilles were
notified, and the search began afresh.
Harrison Park and its environs were
thoroughly ransacked; the river was
wearched, the pond at the (oot of Lthe
garden dralped, bat nothing was discoy -
cred, There was ne clue by which the
fale of the missing man could be
Ruensed at, ever so vaguely,

Fvery person about the place was ex-
amined and croan-examined, but no one
knew anylthing, and the night shut
down, and left the matter in mysiory,
Metra, st leagth, suggesied Lea, Mr.
ldnmere’'s grayhound,

“"Him no love bhis master,” sald (he
Mallam, “"bul him scent keen. It will
do ne hurt 1o iry him.”

Arcordingly the next morning  Ple-
iro brought (he dog up to the Park
The anlmal was aulien, and would ac-
cepl atlentlons from no one save Mar-

sight. And sfler she had spoken to
him kindly, and patied his head. he re
fuerd all peravasiona and commands (o
ieave her.

Mr. Darhy, the detective, whose ser-
vieen had been engaged in the afalr,
ereried all hia powera of entrealy on
the dag. but the animal cloag to Margle,
and wonld nol even look ia the direc-
tiom of the almesi frantlie detrctive.

“It'a po nee, Misa llarrison.,” said
Narby, “the enr woa'l slir an Inch, Yon
will have (o come wilh him' Serry le
mak ye, but this (hing must be sten
inte.”

“NVery well, 1 will accompany youn.™
eaid Margle, rising, and throwing on
A shawl, she went out with them, fol-
lowed by Mrs. Weldan, Alexandrine,
and twe or three sther jadies,

Leo kept close to Margie. i(rotting
along beside her, nilering every now
and then a lew whine Indieative of an-

licipation and pleasure.

To BR cONTINUAD, )
LICENSE TO STEAL.
Soceent of & Young Lawrer in Proving
Wi (Teui a Mispiomaniar.

“My first case.” sald a well-known al-
tormey to a San Francisco Call rr-
porter, “was (the defense of a nexro
preacher for stealing wood from a rail-
road company. A great deal of foel had
been lost from time to lime, s0 when
the culprit was arrested the company
was so anxionz to make an example of
him that it employed special connsel
and prosecwted the case vigoronsly. The
evidener against the old man was con-
vincing. He had been sacaking aroand
the woodpile and wasz arrested while
carrying off a load.

"1 had snbpoenaed about twenly well-
known men to testify to the previous
good character of the defendant. When
the prosecution case was closed [ put
one on the stand and asked -

“ Do yon know the defendant’s repu-
tation for honesty and integrity **

“‘Yes,” was {the anawer,

“"What Is it, good or bad ™
“‘Bad. He will steal anvithing he can

“A titter ran throngh the conrt-room.
It wasa't the answer [ had expected,
bt it was too late, so T put én a beld
fromt and called another. He testified
as the other witness had, and the pros-
ecuting attorney roubbed his hands with
gatisfaction. Befare | got through with
my witnesses 1 proved that my elieat
was a notorlous thief, who had never
heen known to neglect an opportunite

fiing it might be, Then T called a
couple of phyeiciana, proved the exlist.
ence of a mental disorder known au
kleptomania, read some authorities to
show that it was a good defense ¢
proved, and submitted my case. The
old preacher was acquitted and there-
after stole with impunity, for he eon-
sidered his acqguittal in the face of the

facta equivalent to a license to steal.” |
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'A REMARKABLE, CASE.

ILL BINCE OIRLHOOD, NOW A

PICTURE OF HEALTH.
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h;n:l:hd 10 several cares of radical
M%M'ﬂvm determin-
investigate some of the more no-
. 0f these cases, with & view to
ﬂllnmn.hm exaot informaticn on the |
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Noren, wife of John Noren,
peroys farmer, living northeast
alparaiso, Ind., and to her a re-
was acoordingly  dispatched,
Noren was found  buslly en-
in household duties, but mhe
time to detall her experience,
was willing and even anxious that
the benefits she had felt should be
told for the benefit of those who had

as she did.

“I had been 11l since girthood with a
complication of complaints,” said Mrs.
Noren, “never so much as to be con-
fined long in bed, but I suffered in-
tense misery, My chief trouble was
with my stomach. 1 felt a constant
Enawing pain that was at times al-
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most distracting, and which had been |

diagriosed by different physiclans as
dyspepsla and sympathetic derange-
ment dependent on the conditlon of the
Kenerative organs. I had pains in the
back, sometimes so great as to make

me unable to work, and frequent bil-
lous attacks, I also suffered greatly
from constipation, from which I never
rould fnd permanent rellef. Then
lhese symptoms were aggravated by
heumatic palns between the shoulder |
lades, which were most excruciating
In damp or cold weather. After my |
marriage about filve years ago, and
when my baby was born the trouble
Peemed to Increase, and 1 was fre-
:uﬂ:ur 80 sick Lhat I eould not do my
ousehold work, 1 tried different phy-
Fll..h- and used numercus remedles

t all in valn, until one day last fall
happencd o read of Dr. Willams'

ok Pills for Pale People. My hus-

sentl pomipald on recelpt
ia & box, or six hoxes for

¥, N.

A Wident in ths Taabhark.

Workmen at the Realty croms-tle and
(anbark yards, In Portsmouth, Ohlo,
had a lively encounter with a large
wildeat Lhat they discovered In a
wagon load of (anbark. Beveral of the
men wora badly bitten befoars I was
killed. The tanbark had beea brought
im by Richard Greemalate, frem Ty-
gart, Ky, a distance of twenty miles,
and he made the greater part of the
journey in the night time, He pearly
falated when ha discovered what had
been his companion during the trip,

———
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Orfardville farmers reparted to Chief
of Police Achesnn of Janeaville that
Officer Nela Therston of that village
had been roughly handled while try-

ing to break up A “beer keg ]II"‘H’."I

Oficer Thorsten diacoversd the party
in & vacant barn, and while “stealing
A march” on them he was captared by

the crowd who took his “stick™ nml

and finally amused themeelves by

pouring the contenmts of the keg over
kim.—Milwankes Wisconsin,

Do | Tabharrs Bpil “h‘:-::- Lite Away
" want to quit to waing il
and ;:ver, rlp;a'l loat manhood h::tz

e, fall of new life and

o

A man living In Indlana telegraphed
to his mother-in-law In the southern
part of the state the following mes-
sage eleven times in twenty pyears:
“The Lord has seen it to leave another

baby at our home. Wife Is dolag well.” | -

The last time the message came, the
mother-in-law  telegraphed hark :
“Don’t blame your sins on the Lord,
Send my danghter home t0 get rested
or you will have to bury her.”

Mra. C. A. Adama, 6th and Martha
streets, Omaha, Neb., writes:
la grippe and then malaria, |
tion, a severe headache and blind and

dizzy spells, Your Dr. Kay's Reno- |

vator has enred me” 8Sold by drug-

“I had |

The Werld has no pedestrian tre

0K Feiks In Walgnrie
Buigaria has 3,883 persons who ar
more than 100 years old. ‘

Mﬂhmhrthhﬁmndnﬁwh

camels, when on tour, will eat every

One they can pick up by the yoadside.

Nirs. Wingdew's Boothing
For chiliren tasthing. soflieus imfomm
““ﬂﬂln“'ﬁmhﬁhulm
The bicyles used In the French army
tach bave an electric light, which can
be turned on or off at will,

Hegrwan's Yow whi
Dures
i~ n....n-‘... s g ]

Denmark sllows every subject, male
or female, who Is sixty years of age,
& small penslon, :

Dr. Kay's Lung Balw is the saf )
and pl-aln.uu:tanum for all m=::.‘ e~

The Duke of Hamilion's family mag-
soleum cost upward of $750,000 to con-
struct.

Just try a 10c bax of Cascarets, the flnest
liver and bowel regulator over made.

———— e
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The regnlation step of the British |

army is 120 to the minute,

OH! WHAT A RELIEF.

*1 suffered with terrible paina in my
left ovary and womb, My back ached
all the time

“ 1 had kiduey trouble badly, Doe-

| tors preseribed for me, and 1 followed

their adviee, but found no rellef
untid 1 took 'a,‘l'.l.h E P
FPinkham's Vegetable
Compound, Oh! whai
a relief it is, not to
havo that tired feel-
ing day after day, In

as much
as st night after &

pains cauned by Ovarien and Womb
troubles. [ cannot express my gratl-
tude. 1 hopo and pray that other suf-
fering womon will realize the truth
and importance of my statement, and

sooept the rellef that s sure to sttend | W' M. UL CHICAGO, VOL.

the use of the Plakham Modwine. "
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take ;ﬁ.yér's—filli; nmlm
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sleep bétter and wal h

condition for the day's.wee
Ayer’s Cathartic Pills

ual remedy for constipstiom,
biliousness, sick headache, anll’
all liver troubles. ar
sugar-coated, and so per
prepared, that they cure
out the annoyances ez

in the use of so many

pills on the market. Ask

druggist for Ayer's Cat
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Pills, When other pills
help you, Ayer's is b
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BICYCLES

STANDARD OF THE WORLD,

Bven if Coksmbla bicydes were not 85

%
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Olumbia
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good to look at they would give the same
unequalled satisfaction, delight and con-

tent. Only Columbia riders know the

full enjoyment of bicycling.

*100

TO ALL
ALIKE

BT WADN
POPE MFG. CO., Hartford, Conn.

Branch Honses and Agensiss in slmost svery city and town. I Columblas ame
preperly represantad in yeor vicinity, let us kmow, LF % i
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An FEzpart Shot
Mr. Smyser of Summervilla, Ga., al-

theugh nearly 97 years old, & still a
erack shot. At a recent practice shoot
e put seven bullets out of tem Into a

target at sixty feet

When bilions or costive, & Caseare
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