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CHAPTER X1—(Coxtisven)

“The decree has gone foren. There Is
from it no appeal. I am to die. I have
felt the certainty a long time, 0O, for
one year of existence, to right the
wronge | have done! But they could
got be righted. Alas! if [ had centuries
of time at my command, I could not
bring back te life the demr son my

eruelty hurrled out of the world, or his i

poor wife. whose fajr name [ could, in
my revenge for her love of my son, have
tnken from her! O Hubert! Hubert! O
my dariing! dearer to me than my
heart’s blood—but so foully wronged!

His frame shook with emotion, but

no tears came to his eyes, His remorse |

was too deep and bilter for the surface
sorrow of tears to relieve.

“Put it ont of your mind, grandfath-
er,” said Arch, pressing his hand. “Do
not think of it, to let it trouble you
more. They are all, I trust, in heaven. |
Let them rest.” '

“And you tell me this, Archer? You,
wha hated me so! You, who swore o
solemn oath to be revenged on me!
Well, T do not blame vou. I only won-
ter that your forbearance was so long-
anffering. Once yon would have rE-

‘of thelr own Individual history.

[ cheery light shone fromn the window,

and streamed out of the dnor which the
rervant held open.

He inguired for Miss Harrison, and
was shown at once Into her presence.
She sat In a low chair, her dreas of
sombre black relfeved by a white rib-
bon at the throat, and hy the chestaut
light of the shining hair that swept in
unbonnd luxuriance over her showlders,
She rose (o mivet her gnest, scarcely re-
cognizihg Archer Treviya in  the
bronzed, bearded man before her,

“Miss Harrison.” he said, gently, *it
is a cold mnight: will you not give a
warm welcome to an old (riend?”

She knew hizg volee instantly, A
bright color leaped ta her cheek, an
embarrassment which made her a thou-
sand times dearer and more charming
to Arch Treviyn, possessed her. But
she held out her hands, and sald a few
shy words of welcome.

Arch sat down beside her, amnd the
conversation drifted Inio recollecltions
They
spoke 1o each other with the freedom
ol very old friends, forgetful of the fact
that this was almost the very first ron-
versatlon they had ever had togeiher.

joiced to see me suffer as [ do now.”
I should, | say it to my shame. God | '
forgive me for my wickedness! But |
for her"—looking at Margie—"1 m!ghti
have kept the sinful vow 1 made, She :
sdved me,’ J
“Uome here, Margle, and kisg me,”
4aid the old man, temierly. “My dear
children! my precions children, both of |
you' | bless you hath--both of yon to-
gether, do vou heur? Onee 1 cursed |
vou, Areher  now 1 hless yon! If there
In @ God. aud 1 do st lust believe there
Is. he will forglve me that curne; for |
have begged it of Him on my bended
Kunes, ™
“He i merciful, dear gnardlan.” sald |
Margie. genily. “He never refuses the |
carnext petithon of the suffering soul”™
“Archer, vour gramdmother dled n
Mirle while ago. My crucelly o your
faiher made het for 1wenty long Yeara,
A manine, Hot before her doath, all de- |
Inslon wax swept away, and she hade |
me love and ferglve our grandsom |
that she might iell your father aml
mother, when sbhe et them In heavean,
that at last all wax well here below,
I promised her, and sinee then my soul
has been st peace, Ro | have loaged |
te go to her - longed Inecxpressibly 4 Hhe |
had Leen all aroupd me, bt wo im-
palpable that whea | put ont my hands
to towch her, thay grusped only the alr,
The hands of mortality may not reach |
alter the hands which have pat on im.

morialiny
Me lay quiet A momeal,

aeul on, hrokenly:

“Archer. 1 wronged your parents bit-
terly. bat | have repeated it in dusl
and asher. MNepenied it long agn, anly
| was (oo prond and stubborn (o Ac-
kmow ledge 1. Forglve me agaln, Arch-
er. and kies me hefare [ die. ™

“i da lorgive you, granidfather; | de
fergive you with my whele heart.”” He
stonpel, and left a kiss on the withered

forehrend.

and (hen

“Margie.” sald the feeble volee, “pray
for me, (hat prace may come.”
dhe looked at Archer, healtated a2

mament_ then knelt by the hedabde, He
stomd sitent. and then, nrged hy some
wneantroliable impnlse, he kaelt by her
alde

The girlish voicre, hroken,
14 mnale went up to ileaven In a peii-
tion sn fervent, so simple, that God
heard and anawarml. The peacr she
asked for the dying man rame,

Her pleading ceazed. Mr. Treviyn
lav gqeiet, his commienance serene and

hat aweret

hopeful. His lipa moaved, they ben’
aver him. and cawzht the name of
“Caroline.”

Trevirn'e hand senght Margie's and
ahe did not repuise him. They stood
tagether zilently, lnoking at the white
face on the pillows,

“He Ia dead™ Archer szald. snftlr:
“Gowl rest him™

CHAPTER XIL

FTER the [(mneral
of Johmn Treviyn, |
hia last will amd
teatament was read,
§ 1t created a great
deal of surprise
when it wasx known
that all the vawmt
poaseasions of the
okd man were be.
queathed to  his
grandson - his sole
relative—whom he had despised and
denied almost to the day of his death.
In fact. not a half dozern perpons in the
city weare aware of the faet that there
axiated anv tle of relationship between
John Trecvivn, the miser. and Archer
Trevivn, the head clerk of Belgrade &
(‘ompany.

Arch’s good fortnne did not change
him a particle. He gave leas time to
it ia trwe, but he spent It in
hard stnde, Hia early esdwecation hal
heen defective, and he wnas doing hi-
best to remedy the lack.

Farly in the antnmn following the
death of his grandfather, he went (o
Enrope, and after the lapse of a year,
returned again to New York. The gec
ond day after his arrival, he went ont
to Harrison Park. Margie had passed
the snmmer there, with an old frhn-‘l
of her mother for company, he' waa
told. and wonld not come back to the
city before December.

It wak a coM, stormy night in Sep-
ir, when he knocked at the door

down by the pale of the carrlage?”

| evame a howse-hreaker,

aAbove the carth it shines npon'! [t wonld

answer In their clear depths.

darling. They are for my ear slone,
and you need not blush to ntter them.™

_.'_mr' m but l.mfl

After a while. Arch sald:

“Miss Huarrison, de yon
when you first saw me?”’

She looked at him a moment, and hes-
itated before she auswered,

“I may be mistaken, Mr, Trevivn, If

remember

: 80, excuse me: but [ think I saw von
| frst,

years and years ago, in a flower
sore.”

“You are correct: and on that occa-
slon your gencrous kindness made me
very happy. | thought It woenld maks
my mother happy, also. | ran all the
way home, lest the roves might wilt
befare she saw them.”

He siqpped and gazed Into the fre.

“Wns she pleawed with them

“Bhe was dead,
rofin. They were buried with her”

Margie lald her hand lightly on his,

“1 s wo porey for you! [, ton, have
huried my mother.”

Alter a lutle sllence, Areh weal an,

“The next time you saw me was when
you gave me these” He ook out his
pockctbook, and displayved 1o her, fold-
ed In white paper, & cluster of {aded
hlue<lwll«., “Do you remieniher | hem >

“I think | do. You weren knoeked

“Yen. And the next time? (Do yon
remember the aext time?

“1 do.”

“I thonght an, | wanl to thank yon.
now, for your generous forhearance. |
want te tell yau hoaw vour keeplng m)
pecret made a diferent being of me.
If you had beiraved me to jJusties, |
might have been naw an Inmate of a
prisan cell, Margle lHarrisan, your zi-
lence pasesl mae! I me the justice 1o
eredit my aseertjon, when | toll yom that |
| did not emier my grandiather s house
becanas | eared for the plunder | should
alain, | had taken 2 vaw (o e re-
veng~l on him for hia cvoelty 1o my
parenta, and Sharp. the man who wa»s
with me, repreaenied to me thatl {here
was po surer =ay af arcomplishineg m

We put them In her

................

DOWHNERRS M?l

fihe gave him her hands. Ho @rew
the head, with Ita soft, bright halr, to
his breast and kissed the sweet - lips
again and:agpin, almost failisg te veal-
fze the blensed reality of his happlitess.

It was late that night before Archier
Treviyn left his betrothed bride, aad
took his way to the village hotel. But
he was too happy. teo full of sweet con-
tent, to heed the lapse of time, At last
the longlog of his life was satisfied. He
had heard her say that ahe loved him.

And Margle sat and listened to the
sound of his retreating footsteps, and
then went up Lo ber chamber (o pass
the might, wakeful, too content te b
willing te loss the time in sleep, and so |
the dawn of morning found her with
open eyes.

CHAP'I'EH. XIII.
HE ensuing winter
A WaS & Very gay anae,

Margaret Harrison
veturned (e New
York umder the
chapsronage of her
friend, Mra. Wel-
don, and mingled
mora (reely in so-
vlety than she had
done sinve the gea-
son she “came out.”
She took pleasure in it now, for Archer
Trevliva was welcoma everywhere, He
wis a favored guest in the most aristo-
cratic homes, and people peculiarly ex-
cluslve were happy to recelve him into
thelr most select gatherings.

His engagement with Margle was
myade public, and the young people were
overwhelmed whh the nanal compli-
ments of palitely expressed hopes and
rashionable congratulations.

The gentlemen sajd Misns Harrison
hiad always been heautiful, but this sea-
sgn she was more than that. Happlness
is a rare beautifier. It painted Margle's
cheeks and lips with purest rose color,
and gave a light to her eves and a pofl-
nesa o her sweet valee.

M conrse she dlid not mingle In so-
clety, even though her engugement was
well known, without belng surronnded
by admirers, They fairly took her
away from Arch sometimes; bult he
triedd to be patlent, Before the apple-
trees in the green couniry valleys were
roay with blosaoms. she was te be all
| hia own. He¢ could afford te be gen-
Crous,
|  Ameong the traln of her admirers was
a yvoung C"nban geatleman, Louls Cas-
P irani, & man of (ascinating presence
wad greal persooal beanly. He had
been unforinnaie In his Airst love. She
had died a few dayvn before they were
to have beon married- died by the hand
of violenee, and Castranl had shot the
rival who mnardered her, Public epin-
lon had favored the aveager, and he
had not suNered for the act, bul #ver
sipee he had beon a prey Lo melanchely,
He told Margie hian bistory, amd It
arovnssd her plly; but when he anked
her love, she réefnesed him gently, tell-
ing him that ber heart was another a
e had snWerod deeply from the dis-
appolntment, but he did not glve wp
her soc.ely, an mosit men wonld have
done, le stlll hoversd aronnd ber,
ronient If ahe gave him a smile or A
kind word, seoming 1o And his beut hap-
piness in anlicipating her every winh
before It was witerad,

Toward the end of Mareh Alexan-
drine oo came (o pasd a few dave with
Margle. Home singwiar change had
beren at work on the girl. Hhe had loat
her wonted gayety of pplrita, and waa
for the most part snhdued, slmost sad,
Mer eyes seldam lighted with a smlle,
and her aweel volen wan rarely heand,

puarpes than hy takineg anay the lrﬂi-
nrea that e prieesd, For (hat only |

] l'll"'!"ftl"fli
panishment, | do not srek to palliate l
my gnil, hm I thank yom ngain l'nr4
mving me!”

“I conld net do atherwise than remain
silent. When | would have apoken
vour name, something kept me from
doing It. | think | remembered always
the pititul face of the little stree.
aweeper. and | could not hear (o bring
him any more snffering”™

“Hinee thoze daye, Miss Harrison, |
have met yon freqiently
chdent bt te-night 1t i« no arcidont_ |
I rame here on purpoee For what,
vom think?" :

“I d not knoaw - hoaw shonld 17 |

“I hare come here (o tell yon what
I longrd to tell yon years agn’ what was
no less trne then than It is now: what |
was trme of me when | was a sfreet-
awereper, what haa heen irne of me ever
simre, and =hat will be irne of me
t hronigh time and eternftc ™

He had drmawn very near to her— hia
arm stole roomd her walst, and he sa:
loaking down into her face with hi=
asonl In hia eyen,

“Marxie. | love ram' | have loved yon
ainer the first moment [ saw  vow.
There has never been 2 shade of waver-
ing: | have been trne te vou throngh
all. My first love will he my last., Yonr
inflnence has kept me from the lawer
depths of sin: the thonght of yom ha=n
heen my salvation from rnin, Margiec
mv darling’' | love vom! [ love you!™

“And yet yom kept sflent all these |
veara! Oh, Archer®

“1 conld not do differently. Yon were
aa far above me as the evening star s

=

have heen hase prezsmimption in the
poor saleomn-waiter, or the dry gooda
clerk, to have aspired to the hand of
one like vow. And although 1 loved
von =0, [ shonld never have spoken, had
not fate ralesd me to the position of al
fortnne eqnal to your own, and glven
me the meana of offering von a home
worthy of yon, But I am walting for
my inawer, Give It to me. Margie.”
Her ghy eyea met hia, and he read hiz
But he
wan ton éxacting to be antisfled thue
“Do vou love me, Margie? 1 want te
hear the worda from vour lips. Bpeak,

I balleve 1

“l do love yon Archer.

have loved yon ever since the first.”

“And you will be mine? AN my
. -l-i.;:'ﬂ:-r'ﬂ‘ ) :_,. ]

. Archer s gin

dlways hy ac- |

¢ A Babcide

Hhe came, fram a dav apenl ont, one
evening., Inte Margle a dressing room,
Misa Harrisan was preparing for (he
opera, There wan a new prima donna,
| and Archer wa= anxlons far her ta bear
the wonder. Margie had never looked
lavelier. Her pink =ilk dress, with the
corsage falling away from the ahewnl-
dera, and the sleevea leaving ihe romn
arma hare, was pecnliarly becoming,
and the pearl neckiace and bracelets
were o whiter ar purer

than the threat aad wrigia they en-

rhrebed .
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CARRIED Tﬂ CORAVE IN A DRAY,

Im—Hn-r -H faft UCalgue
Tastrmcileoas (s FMs (Mheyed.

Fort Seott (Kan.) special: Howard M,
Cummina, a gambler of Clinton, Me.,
and widely known in Missonrl, Kansas,
and Texaa, commitied swicide at his
room i the Huntington hetel in this

is the lady benefit sleepers,
! named, and she makes the following | cage 10:35 p. m, dally, for Los Augeles,

Vor wheellng In such shamefully short

Cvughs,

 Wt., Omaha, Neb,,
your Dr. Kay's Long Balm for a we-

vera cade of [la Crippe.
tave relief. My lungs were very sore and
in taking the Dr. Kay's Long Balm |

found that It stopped any desire (o

rough At eacr.
lumgs and in my head soon dlsapprared.

It is very pleasant aad eany te take and |
while it dees not cause sickness at the
stomach. |lka many cough remedien, It
cures quicker than any 1 hayve ever
iried.

bidden Willie to go near the waler.”

Flarmet sad I-l.k‘l-l "ﬂ R 1

riables, valued at 525,000 000 were sold
in the elly of Paria in 1895,

-lﬂll-.ﬂw"m roren wimd salls Firamte s bet'in

more musical people than the Welsh
o be l'l-liul ll tld -rnrH

selginal and salr gomeine. [Cerew !
-llnm“h t_- Mharh Us .

axza Lhat love cam see best —Texzas
e = | Mftings.

el
should put it on their houses,

Palm will not cure L. Bes ad,

in Vermont.
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¥From the Democrat, Charlevolx, Mich.

The Democrat har had lts attention
oflled to a remarkable cure, due to
thea use of Dr. Willlams' Pink Pills, and
the following statement, made to & re-
porter of thia paper, will be vead with
Interest by all simifiacly afticted. Mrs.
John Tooley, of Dw lll. in this county,
by the medicine

statempent:
STATE OF MICHIGAN, COUNTY OF
CHARLEVOLIX, —
“In the year 1801 1 was i-rrut sufl-
ferer from extréeme nervousness, which

W it i W 0 LT -r- -
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Len les in T2 hours
In T6%
vaptibu .
buffet smoking car and dining
Most luzurions service vig any
Aneother expross train, carrylng both
palace and tourist Joaves Chi-
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San Diego and San Franclsce.. Inqgsire
Great

Anally developed an aggravated
mttack of St ﬂtmﬁz . My health
was very poor and I terribly
for aix months, conmtantly growing
worse, Finally I left home and went
to my relatives In €n for a visit,
and my people never expected I
would return alive. In Caunda I was
fnduced to try Dy, Williams' Pink Flilll..
and the resull was truly marvelous,
When I began laking them 1 welghed
but ninety-six pounds, and in nine
weeks' time, during which I took four
boxes of the medicine, I galned so that
I weighed 125 poundn, and the Bt. Viwus'
danoe apd all nervousneas disgppeared.
I returned home in nine weeks, com-
Iﬂttﬂ cured and in the best of health,
{n continued so to thisx day.
Prml:nui to taking the Pink Pills I
had been attended by several physl-
clans, but with no good resultn, I owe
my Ufe to Pink Pills, and have earn-
estly recommended them to all my
friends, and my mother and threa

results, my mother for heart trouble,
1 will be glad to answer any and all in-
quiries as to what Fink Piils have done

for me."”
(Blgnel) Mra. John Tonley.

HBworn to and subscribed beflore me
this 2d day of July, 1596.

Mra. Tooley I8 now the picture of
health, and the Demeacrat reporier
could hardly realize that she was at
one time so near (o death. HRut her
testimony In unassallable, and she Is
very earnest in her desire to spread
the good news (o other sufferers,

Dr. Willam»' ink Pili®s contain, In
a condensed form, all the elementa
nectasary o give new life and richnesa
to the blend and resiore shattered |
nerves, Mink Plls are pold in boxes
at 30 cenis & box, or six boxes for §2.50
and may be had of all druggists, or
direct by mall from v, Willlams' Med.
0., Bcheneciady, N. Y.

And mother came and caught her
And whipped her little daughter

clothes.
--‘I’uhllttnl Timen,
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Celda, Latirippe and Threal

Miss Nellle Penoyer. 1536 8o, Teath
wriles: “Have used

Twa doses

The soremens on m)y

Fal*hial (onirartesss
Mra Alimson "] have shaolntely for-

brothers have taken them with good |

Ms whiskerm while -ﬂtlthi.

of G, T. Nichelson, 4. P, A,
Northern Bldg., Chicago. : ,
At Elnsledeln, Germany, paper floors | “Pretty good hh [T ]

are manufactured. In the form of »
pasty mass the psper I8 spread upom | - .
the surface to be covered and submit- | ‘patent pocket fire escape and )
ted to pressure, It bohaves like plas-| In return & 26-cent copy of .
ter of .paris, and is sald to be nolveless | Testatment."—Judye. ; e
under the foot, and particularly effect-
ive in preserving a uniform tempera-
ture. Having no joints, it prevents a
perfectly smooth surface,

Mr. Hojaok—"You say your with
at Surfliands-by-the-Sea. Are thes
men there?” Y iy

Mr. Tomdlk—*"There must h

In South and North Dakola, relating | writes me that she will stay
their own personal experience In those | fortaight."—Life,
States, have boen published [n PaMPD- | "
let form by the Chicage, Milwaukee &
St. Paul Reliway, and as these letlers
nra extremely Interesting, rnd the
pamphlet is finely {llustrated, one copy
will be sent te any address, on receipt
of two cent postage stamp. Apply to
Geo, H, Heafford, General Passenger
Agent, 410 0id Colony Bullding, Chi-

cago, 11l q

il

Jwolteore from Farmerp

.

Amériea’s Freight Care.

At the present time there are owned
and controlled by the raliroads and pri-
vate companies of America nearly
1,250,000 freight cars, or, in other

words, enough care to make two com- the fading or
tinuous tralns reaching from Boston 0| e hair. Lusuriast
Ban Francisco, with an engine for far

overy forty-five cara,

et m Farm Whils Frirea Are Law.

If you want & farm of your ewn now
Is the time Lo get one ia Northern Wis-
consin, along the line of the Lake
Superfor divislon of the Chicago, MIil-
waukee & 8t. Paul mrallway, where a

Ayer'l

Wethar Gosse to Bais. | sure crop cam be ralsed each jear,
Little Polly Michael whichcan always be sold at good priees |
Rode upea ber eycle in the lumbering towns a the lime l'.l .U K T
Exposing more, alas! than jast ber | of this rallrend. |ow prices; ll.l-l s B :
Loes: Address C, E. Rellina, 181 La o~ ‘. -~
: street, Chicago. A *

i —— e = = —— o o m

Gverpins of Hilartty.
“Seribba and Stubbs don’'t seem Lo be
as intimaie as Lthey once wipe," I
“No; Seribbs angered Stubbe by mak-
ing fun -l.' pome of his joken. " — Puck.

Dy, l(lf-l Halm ls the s feont surest
and phuullulmhrﬂﬂuh

A-llnllllu-lll Ih-uﬂu
ul-ﬂl-hhullﬂtﬂ—.

'hﬂlﬂl-l-r coslive, sal & Uasarel
candy ul-hrllr mre guaranieod. 10, S

We do not Itke & man who strokes | When m
PG Saw—

'th
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M Twickenham —"What for?’
“i want him (o learn how to swim.™

- Ldla

1 shall recommend Pleo's Cure for Ose-
far asd wide Mm

—_——

Three hundred IH-IH ll-l-l of vog-

i S i

s W inslew's Sesthing Syrap

Prr - WLitam iasthimg wnl'00e | ey mane, Federes e

Mr. m-la-un sRye |hﬂ- s mot &

bl gy iy
tom, (R

Tt s In the -urhm eonrner of the pi-

Cascarets stimwiate liver, kidoeys and
Never sicken, weakena or gripe.

A mgood many llll-l li!l townm whn

Mo cough so bad that Dr. Kay's Lung

e coall

Many meﬂﬂ'ul faira are reported

rity (he other srvening by taking mor-
phine. He first attempted to hang him-
aelf hy snspending a irunk rope frem
the bedstead. e was dlscoversd hy
the chambermaid, hnt rook morphine |

in an hour or so and died shortly after- Plakham's V Compound has
ward. Comming was a brother-in-law | o o0 for me. twenty yoars 1 had
of R. E. Larimer. a tailor of Clinton, anflered with 1o of ite, nansea,
Ma., for whom he left a letter. He was constipation, palpd tation of
A son of Jndge J. R. Camming, depart- | 3, hoart hoad- ache and
ment commander of the G. A. R. of | o4, 4 mearly all parts
Oklahoma territory amd the probate | g my body. My phy- |
judge of Kingfisher county, He was | o saidit was only
known as one of the most daring gam- | jugigestion but his
blers of the three siates, having oper- | padicins 4id not

ated In 2ll the larger citlea, He re-
cently came here and won $4.900 from

MY SICK SISTERS.

——— ere—

“[ want to tell you what Lydia E
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the gamblers, and then went to Hous- | gesof the ¢ inh
tom, Tex., where he operated a (oW | Plakham / l“l:_‘Jmmh of m Ow "’ l
days age. He retnrned here Friday and | Remeadies, eough for

had been complaining of sickness. He and [ tried

went to his room before noon and was Lang Balm

found At snpper thme. He left a letter Compound. havrs taleam
giving directiona as to the disposition | four bottlsa, and now thoss troubles
of his body. He asked to be buried here, | are sured.

and that mone of his relatives be noti- | “J emamot praise ft and onr

fled nntil after the fameral. He de-
manded that his money be given to his
parents, and that he be buried in a pina
box in a cheap lot, adding that he did

wortd of gout %

--:Ill;ul.'rm. New Bedford,

y» the medicine is doing o
mong his enstomers ™

not helleve in “giving & $20 man a $300
burfal.” Commins was recently em-

ploved an agent for Pete Golden of At-
chison, Kan., at Weir City, Pittaburg,
Kansas City, Clinton and other places,
He was 28 yeara old, He ordered bo
funeral, no parade, no invitations and
no diaplay, and m Ms body

out in & dray, —“‘“
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