" delphia and Alexandrine had been
. brought back to her splendid home—a
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CHAPTER XXIII.
Margie sat repding

the closely written : love almost reverent.

gheets, penned by
the hand now
pulseless in death.
All was made clear;

i

i AR Into the nisht[

L ried.

ever came of Archer Treviyu., Margic
thought of him now as we think uf ol
being dead, with tender regret, and
e was dead to
her, she said, but it was no sin to cher-
ioch his memory.

In the third year Margie's aunt mar-
It was quite a little romance. An

Archer Treviyn was | old lover, discarded years before in a

 fully
He was innocent of

the crime which she |
had been influenced |

" to belleve he had committed.  She fell
on her knees and thanked Gad for thai, _:
Though lost to her it was a consolation |
ineffable to know that he had not taken
the life of a fellow-mortal. .

Her resolution was tlaken before
morning. She had deeply wronged
Archer Treviyn, and she musit go Lo |
him with a full confession, confess her
fanlt, and plead for bis (orgiveness.

Castranl, who came (n the morning, |
approved her decislon, and Nurse Day, '
who wag told the whole story, and lis-
tened Awith moist eves, agreed with,

w' both. So it happened that on the
iing morning Margie bade farewell

b the quict home which had gheltered '
her through her bittercst sorrow, and
accompanied by Castrani sct forih for
New York.

She went to her own home first.  Ilor
aunt was in the country, but the ser:
vants® gave her a warm welcome, and
after resting for an hour, she tuok her
way to the residence of Arctrer Treviyn,
but n few squares Jdistant,

A strange sllence secwcd (o hang
over the palatial mansion, The blinds
were closed—there was no sign of Hfe
about the premises, A thrill of unex-
plained dread ran through her frame
as she tonched the silver-handlcd bell
The servant who answered her sua-
mons seémed to partake of the siranne,
solemn qulet pervadiog everyibhing,

“la Mr. Treviyn in?” she avked, trem-
ht!n: in spite of hersell.

“1 belleve Mr. Treviyn has left the
ocountry, madam."”

“Left the country * When did he go™

“Some days ago.

“Mre. Trevivn -take
was an old friend of mine.™

The maan looked ar hey euriously, hews
ftatedd m moment, and motioning her to
enter, Indicated the closesd door of Lhe
parlor.

“You can go in, | presame,
are a [(rlend of the family.” ,

A feellng of solemnuy, which waa
almost awe, stole over Margle as she
turned the handle of the door and
stepped  Inslde the parlo) It was
shrouded In the gloom of almost utier
darknesa l

Margie atopped by the Joor antil her
evea became accastomed (o the gloom,
and then she saw that the center of the
room was occupled by a table, on which |
lay mome rigid object -strangeiy long
and still and angnlar —covered with a
drapery of black veiver looped up by
dying water [llirz

StiNn controllcd
sirange awe, Margie =tnlr along fo the
table and Itfind the massive conver. Sho
saw beneath it the pale decd faee of
Alexandrine Treviyn Shie  dropperd
the pall, nttered a ery of horror, and
sank upon a chalr. The «lgor nnclosed
nolselessly. and Mr. Lee, the mother
aof the dead woman, fama (.

“Oh. Margie! Margie! shr
“pity me! My herart broken'
darting’ My o®ly «hild ia taken
e

It was long bhefare
pored enough to glve any explanation
of the tragedy - for tragedy Margie felt
sure it was.

The story can be told in a few brie;
words. Alexandrine and her Eusband
had had some diffienliy. Mrzs, Les
contld not tell in relation to what, but
ghe knew that Alexan:irine hlamed ;
herself for the pari had taken.
Mr. Treviyn left her In nnger to go to
Philadelphia on business, He wag ex-
pected to he absent abont four days,
Meanwhile his wife suffered agonies of |
remorse, and counted th= honrs until
hisz return should give her the privilege
of throwing hersell at hia fest and bheg- |
ging his forgiveness,

But he did not retnrn. A week, tnnl
days passed, and still no tidings. Alex-
andrine waa almost frantic. On the
cleventh day came a telegraphic dis- |
pateh, brief and eroel, aa those heart- |
lesa thinge invarlably are, informing
her that Mr. Trevivn had closed hi=
buiziness fn Philadelphia and was on |
the eve of leaving the country for an |
indefinite period. Hlis destination wan
not mentioned, and his unhappy wife,
feeling that if he left Philadelphlia
without her peeing him, all trace of
him would be lost, hurried to the de-
pot and set out for that eity. |
~ There had been an aceldent ahout
‘half way between New York and Phila-

e 1o her! Rae

ra you

by thay feeling of

rrirad,
MY
from

ia

he irw rom-

she

That was all.
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CHAPTER XXIV,
HE saommer
led on and

A brought the an-
i tnmn  mellowness
and splendor. Mar-
gle, ontwardly ealm
and qulet, lived
at Harrison Park
with her staid
maiden aunt.
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exculpated. | fir of girlish obstinacy, s

him tare.

 xic!

. Margir,

- suffer
“I she sinned It wasz rhm"‘h love of | she had laid AWAY that dreadfnl “I‘!h‘

vainte back, after
p wedry wanderings in scavch of hap-
piness, and seeking out Lhe love of
other days, wooed ard won her over
again,

There was a quiet wedding, and thea
 the happy pair declded on a trip to
 Burope.  And, of course, Margie must
| accompany them. At first she de-
murred; she tonk so little pleasure in
anythiag, she rearcd ber procence
might mur their hapniness, and she

-tl]l‘di]ﬂl o leave the place where she

‘had passed zo many delightinl hours
with him. DBut her zunl and Doetor
lbert refused to give her up, and =o,
oune beantiful Sepiember morning, they
sailed for Liverpoo! in the good ship
Colossi s,

For many days the voooze was nros-
perous. but in mid-ocean ey fell upon
stormy weather and the fip was tossed
abounr at the mercy of the winds and
waters, It was a tervible siorm, and
greal apprehensions were entertained
that the vessel might founder, but she
voitld doubtless have weathered the

 blast in safety If vhe had pot sprnig o
“leak,

The fearful intelligenes  was  an-
novupceed jase at the elosiag in of a dark
aismal migint, and every  heart sank
dind every fnee was shrowded in gloom,
Only for a momen:! The men sprang to
the pumns ana worked with a will
aor men will work for *heie hives- b
ielr oforta were vain, The water In-
cieawed lo the hold, and {1 soon became
evident that the Colosans would hardly
keep afloat nntil morning.

Bu: juut when they weie most help-
Ivem, 1meat despalcing, vhe Iights of a
vriraage ahip were scen.  They sunceeed-
el I making thelr dewsperate condition
known, and by dayv-dawn all were gafe
ce board the pleamer. for the stranger
proved 1o be a cteawer nn her wa o
New York

The Avcks were crowded
bert van looking after hie wife,

Idocinr El-
and

' Margie. clinging to & rope, stood fright-

ened and alooe. Some one eame to hor,
#akl a few words which the tempeat

i made Inandible, and carvied her below

The light of the cabin lampx fell fnll on
Hhe nttered a ory, fon In that
moment she recognized Archer Trey-
iyn

“"Margle Harrisou'!" he erivd, hin An-
gers chsing tightly over hera.  “Mar-
Mine! Mine at last! The ocean
has glven you up to m~'

“Ih. Archer, where have yon been?
It has been so weary' And I have want-
fd Lo see von so mueh- that T might el
v 01l I hoad wronged yon that |
might ask you to forgive me. Wil yon
pardoen me for believing that yon ronld
be gnilty of that man'e death?
If yon knev all- if you knew how art
Tully It war represented (o me- what
overv helming proofa wer. presented,
yon Ml net wonder

“1 o kmow all, Margir
1old me. My poor wile! Godd res: her,
She believed me gnilty and vet her
fatal love for me averlooked the erime.
She deecived me In many thiags, hnt
siwe ba ead. and | will not be unforgiv-
ing. She proisonod my andnd with sns-
picions of yon and Louis Castrani. and
| was (a0l cnoonvgh to eredit her inginna-
Margie. 1 want ion 1o pardon

nnw

fYer

Wi
Alrxandrine

fioma
g

“1 do, freely, Cosirani i=2 a2 noble sonl.
[ loave nim as | would 2 hrother. ™

“Continue to do an, Marge.
rorver it, | think, The night [ left home
Alexandrine rovealed to me the capse |
of vour sudden rejection of me. Woe
aunarreled terribly. | remember it with
hitter remorse. We part~d in anger,
nd she died without my for-
glvenssa and heseing. It was wvers
hard. but perhap= at the last she did rot
I will belfeve gsn”™

you, Archer, and that qlmﬂir] make you |
very forgiving toward her.

“T have forgiven hev long ago. |
know the proofa weres sirong against
me. [ am not snre but that they were
sifficient to have convicted me of mur-
der in a court of law. Yon were con-
scions of my presence that night in the
graveyard, Margie?”

“Yes. [ thonght it was yon. 1 khew
no other man's presence jad the power
to thrill and impress me 12 yours did.”

“I meant to impress vou, Margie. 1|
brought all the strength ~f my will to
bear on that object. [ 32id to myvaell,
she ghall know that | am near her, and
yet my visible presence gnall not be
revealed to her. 1 had fonnd ont which
was vour window from one of the ser-
vanta, and | watched ita light which
burned through the duaky twihlight like
the evening star. 1 wonder If youn had a
thought for me that night, Margie -
your wedding night?”’

“T did think of you—" she binshed,
and hid her face on hia shoulder—"1
did think of you. I longed inexpressi-

bly to fly to vour side and he forever | , her and the sun.

at rest.”
“My darling™ he kissed her fondly,

and wemnt on: “1 saw yom leave your
room by the window and come down
the garden path. [ had felt that yon
would come. [ was not that
| you 84d. T had expeéited it. T followed

_.-' "+ X ’:‘;!l'- !_

!

He de- I

p ronld try It over again in the apring.
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f you pﬂrenta heard you call ont umlmu-l!lmd man, A man 'lrln mhﬂ

your father for pity. O, how 1 loved
and pitied you, Margle—but my tongue
vas tled—I1 had no right to speak—but
1 did klss your haed. Did you know it,
Margle?”

“Yes,"

“You recognized me then? [ meant
vou should. After that | hurrled away.
I was afraid to trust myself near you
longer, lest | might be itempted to what
I might repent. [ fAed away from the
place and knew nothing of the fearful
deed done there until ihe pupers an-
nounced it next day.”

“And I suspected you of the crime!
0, Archer! Archer' how could I ever
have been so blind? How can youn ever
forgive me "

“I want forgiveneas, Margle. 1
doubted you. I thought you were false
to me, and had fled with Castrani, That
unfortunate glove confirmed you, 1
suppose. [ dropped it in my haste Lo
c¢acape without your observation, and
afterward I expected to'hear of jt in
connection with the finding of Lin-
:nere’s body. 1 never knew what be-
come of it until my wife displayed it,
that day when she taunted me with my
crime, Poor Alexandrine! She had the
misfortune to love me, 2nd after your
renunciation, and your departure from
New York—in (hose days when |
deemed you false and lalr--1 offered
her my hand., 1 thought perhaps she
might be happler as my wife and I felt
that I owed her something for hep de-
vated love, 1 tried to 4o my duty by
her, but a man never can o that by
hiz wife, unless he loves her."

“You acted for what you thought
was best, Archer.”

"1 didd. Heaven Knows | did. B8he
died in coming to me to ask my forgive-
ness for the tannting wards she had
apoken at our last parting., 1 was eruoel.
I went away from her ia pride and
geunger, and left behind me no means by
which she conld communicate with me.
I Ceserved to saffer, and [ nave.”

“Ami | also, Archer.”

“My poor Margie! Da von know, dear,
that It was the Enowl:ulge that yon
wianted me which was aending me home
gpain? A month ago [ saw Louls Cas-
trant in Paria. e told wme overything.
He was delicatle enough nbout it, darl-
ing; you need not blush for [car he
milght have told me you were grieving
for me: but he made moe vodersiand that
my fulure might not be so dark an |
had begun to regard it e read to me
the dying confesslon of Arabel Vere,
and made clear many things regarding
which | had previounsly been in the
dark. laal) peace between ns, Margle *

';.\H in peee, Archer. And GLiod In
very good."”

“"He in, | thank Hin jor 1.
I want to ask one thing more, |
not gquite satinfed. ™

“"Well

“Perhaps yon will think il iN-timed
now that we are surrounded by strang-
era, and our very lives perhaps in peril

but | rannot wait, | have apent pre-
cloud momenta enough n walting. It
haa been very long, Margle, since |
heard yon say you loved me, and | want
to hear the words again.”

Hhe looked up at him akvly

“Archer, how do | know hut you have
changed ™'

“Yon know | have not. | have loveil
bt one woman | shall Jove ne othm
throngh tlme and eternlis And now
nl after 21l the dlayreen and the
sorrow we hase passed throagh, will
yon glve me your promis« o mee! what-
ever else forfnne and fate may Lave in
sore for s, by my shl~7"

Hhe put her fare np 1o his,
kireed her lip=

“Yours alwazy=. Archer
had one thonghl any

S0 a second (ime were Archer Trevy-
Ivn and Margle Harrieron Letrothed

On the enauing day ths
and the steamer made a swilt nassazre
New York
Doctor and Mr=. Elbert weire a |iitle
disappointed at the sndden termina
ftion of their bridal tour, but cemsoled
themaelvea with the thonght that they

Anid now
am

last,

1 have never

fnr

Treviyn remained in the eity to ad-
juat aome bnsiners affairz which had

i

other, f

storm ahated_ |

anffered from his

long absence, and |

i Margie and her friends went up to her |

| odd home,

| hrightly, and soft winde sighed through

)ﬁmlw mmmﬁﬁthu

He war in
thither on the enaning lay.

And =0 it happened hat once more |
Margte sat in her olil familiar chamber |
dressing for the roming of Archer
Treviyn, What ahonld she pot on?

She remembered the rove-colored dress

Bt now the rose colored
why not wear

| @0 lang ago.
dreama had come back,
the rose-colarerd dress?

To the unbonnded horror of Florine,

follox them |
What WHI Happen Some Mar to an In-

 if A big,

ahe arrayed herself in the old-fashloned
dress. and waited for her lover,
ahe had not long to walt.
hiz well-remembered siop in the hall,
and a moment after she xas folded in
his armas.

CHAPTER XXV
' T CHRISTMAS

And | try to kiss a wounded grizziy
She heard | birde grow as tall as aix feet and have

Treviyn and his wife love as a dear .
brother, and prize above all other
earthly friends. And beside Louis Cas-
tranl, Leo gita, serene und contem-
plative, enjoying a green old age in
peace and plenty. Castrani will never
marry, but sometime in the hereafter,
I think he will have his recompense,
ITHE B.Nﬂ}
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THE BIGCGEST PI‘JLIEEH AN.

e Is Fald ta He Philndelphia's Capt
Mulin.

Philadelphin has ¢ause for civie pride

in the possesgion of the biggest and
strongest guardian of the public peace
inthe country aver— Police Captain KEd-
ward W. Malin of the Second divislon,
says the Philadelphia Press. There may
be heavier wearers of the blue uniform,
but mere avoirdupois is not a thing to
be proud of.

Capt. Malin measures in helght 6 feet
6% inches. His welght 15 200 pounds,
which makes him spleadidly propor-
tioned. Beside him the G-foot 200-
pounder looks small enough to be cox-
awain of a university crew,

The labor of growing heavenward so
tremendously has not taxed his brain
and vitality, for Capt. Malin Is strong
and hardy, and when he shakes your
hand warmly yvou think of the great
steam hammer in the Krupp gun works
at Essen. As for a hearty slap on the
back, a timid man would prefer a tap
from a trolley car.

Capt. Malin will have heen connected
with the police forve of [*hiladelphla
nineteen years on the 26th of next Oc-
tober and has passed through the sev-
eral grades of duty from that of a
“sub” patrolman to the responsible po-
sition of one of the five captaincies of
the Philadelphia police departiment- -
from “sub” to regular patrolman, to
pergeant. to lleutenant, aml to captain,
Hig record bas been an honorable one,
and It goes withont saying that Capt.
Malin has had a comparatively peace-
ful career, nlthough he has alwovs been
courageous and falthful to duty. But
the most reckless lawbreaker or a syn-
dicate of him would well hesitate to
wmix up in a personal enconnter with a
giant who would be more than likely
o tuck the company npder hils arms
and save the patrol wagon the trouble
of carrying the victims of mivgulded
confidence to (he siation,

He has been Injured more than once
in the performance of his duty, but, as
the umall boy sald after the fight, “*Yon
ought to have seen (he other chap.”
It Is told of the big captaln that when
acting as leatenant In the okl polles
headquarters at Fifth and Chestant
sireels, he wan one day sltiing by the
door that led into the cellroom, Capt,
Malin wan alone and was Ulrying lo
read A newspaper, In one of the eells
A man with a many horss~powered
volee was ahouting alovund his yrarning
o get ont and whip “anything with
brasa buttons on 1.

“You got me In here when | wan
drunk and helplesa, Now I'm wsober
and | can eal up any iwo rcoppers In
the precinct., Only glve me a thow at
them. "~

Lient hna

Malin was pa‘*ient nntil
deemed patience was o drog in the
mar ket The iwilicose prisoner wan
spoiling for hlood. Nothing else’ would
quiet him. The Hentonant sent for the
Jailer and told him to open the eell
door. and as the hinge grated (he Aght-
er flew Into the roll-call room with an
incandeacent glow In nin evyen, The
lientenant alawly rose from his chalr

illl‘H‘” he was looking down at the pris-
and '!'urllE - o

oner far helow. He snald gently

“"Were you looking for something *™

“D--1 - | -~ thomaght 1---

“Hadn't von betier go bark and keep
qniet I

“Yes. alr: yea, sir Don't hit me,
plraze,” and the war was averted by
arlvitration

Cap!. Malin wasz born and “raized”
on a farm near Gradyville, in I®lawarn
connty. He waorked out of doors
tarough his bovhood and didn’'t know
what a cigarette was, Lota of work,
aleep, f(resh  alr, and healthinl food
mhde a man of him and gave him »a
famous ‘siart in life,

A DANGCEROUS BIRD.

rantlana Tanter af Alaoa Herana

“Some of theae days.” =aid the ‘lone-
gshore hunter, "I expert to open my
daily paper and see a h~adline some-
thing ke this: 'Killed by a bloe heron,’
and 1'11 tell yon why. The biue heron
powerin!l hird which has al-
ready disfignred the facea of several
men. The men have wounded a bird
and then thinking to capture it alive
they vent up to it. Why [I'd arm soon
The

necks like a fish rod and just the kind
of musclez to mave |t the gnickest with
the most airength. They could drive
thetr bill points thirough a quarter-inch

panel,
“The hunter goea up io the bird and

as a robin, with only a hroken wing.

I there was a bfidal | o2 It Iying there looking as innocent

at Harrleon Park.
The day waa clear

‘What a fine pet It would make,” the

air almoat
balmy asg the air of I
epring. Such

as | bird wp and atarts for home In & wagon

or a boat, with the bird between his
kneea. The bird's neck la drawn back

Christmas had rmt | like a letter ‘S." All of a endden the bill

bean knawn
YeATa,

The sun shone

the leafless trees. And Margie was
married and not a cloud came between

Peace anfl content dwelt with Archer
Trevivn and his wife in their beantifa) !
home. Having suffered, they knew bet-
ter how to be grateful for, and to ap-

preciate the blessings at last haltnl'ed

npon them,
At their happy fireside mmy

-lt%ﬂumq

'."

for | shoots up and gives the man a gash

alongaide the eye three Inches long.
That is what always has happened,
wounded bird has missed ita aim,

ut sometimes, and yon want to re-
member §t, this feathered spearman
will drive its B far into its ememy’s
eye, and like a steel nmbrella stick the
point of the bill will pefietrats the man’'s

brain.

wounds, and so many a2 human life
Ill..
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ROYALTY IN

DISGUISE...
vV

Washington, Dec. 13, 1808, —-In th,ll

sermon from a blible scene never

in sermonie disconrse, Dr. Talmage |

draws some startling lessons, and tears
off the masque of decell. The text is
I. Kings 14 :6: “Why felgnest thou
thyself to be another?"

In the pa'ace of wicked Jero-
bonm there s a sick child, a very sick
child. Medicines have falled; skill is
exhausted. Young Abljah, the prince,
hus lived long enongh to become very
popular, and yet he must die unless
gome supernatural did be afforded.
Death comes up the broad stalrs of the
palace and swings back the door of the
Blck room of royamlty, and stands look-
Ing at the dying prince with the dart
uplifted. Wicked Jeroboam knows that
he has no right to ask anything of the
Lord in the way of kindness. He knows
that his prayers wonld not be an-
swered, and so he sends his wife on the
delicate and tender mission to the
prophet of the lord In SBhiloh. Put-

ting aside her royal attire, she puts on |

the garb of a peasant woman, and
gtarts on the road. Instead of carry-
ing gold and gems, as she might have
carried from the palace, she carries
only those gifia which seem to indicate
that ahe belongs to the peasaniry-—a
few loaves of bread and a few cracknels
and a eruse of honey. Yonder she goes,
hooded and velled, the greatest lady In
all the kingdom, yet passing uneob-
served. No one that meets her on the
highway has any ldea that she Is the
first Iady In all the land. BShe ia a
gueen In disgulse. The fact Is that
Peter the Greal, working In the dry
docks of Saardam, the sallor's hat and
Lthe shipwright's axe gave him noe more
thorough disgulse than the garb of the
peasanl woman gave Lo the gueen of
Tirzab. But the prophet of the Lord
saw the decelt., Although his physical
eyesight had falled, hp was divinely il
lumined, and & one glance looked
through the Imposition, and he cried
out: “CCome In, thou wife of Jero
boam. Why feignest thou thyself to
be another? | have evil tidings for
thee. (ie! thee back to thy house, and
when thy feel touch the gate of the
city, the child shall die.” Bhe had »
right to asnk for the recovery of her son;
she had no right 10 practice an Impo-
aitlon. Rroken-hearted now, she start-
ed on the way, the tears falling on the
duet of the road all the way from
Bhiloh to Tirzah. Proken.hearted now,
#he ia not careful any more to hide har
queenly galt and manner. True Lo Lhe
prophecy, the moment her feel Loueh
Lthe gate of the clty, (he child diss, A
ahe goas in, the soul of the child goss
out. The cry in the palace Ia joined by
Lthe lmmeniation of a nation, and as they
earry good Abijah to his grave, the air
is filled with the voice of sulogy for the
deparied youth, and Lhe grosn of dn
aMicted kingdom

The atory of the text impresses me
with the fact that royaliy sometimen
passen in diagulse, The frock, Lhe vell,
the hood of the pramant woman hid
the queenly characier of this woman
of Tirzabh. Nobody suspected that she
wWas a queen of a princess as she passed
by, but she was just an much a gqueen
as though she stood In the palace, her
robes Incrusted with dlamondn.  And
so all around about ua there are prin-
cenmes and queens whom the world
doea not recognize, They sit on no
throna of royally, they ride in no char-
lot, they elicit no huzza, they make no
pretense. hut by the grace of God Lhey
are princessss and they are guesna.
Someiimes in their poverty, sometimes
in their seli-denial, sometimen in their
hard siriggles of Christian servies—
God knows they are queansa; the world
doezs not recognize them. Royally
passing In diagnise. Kings without
the crown, -onquerors without the
palm, empresaers without the joewel,
You saw her yesterday on the
street. Yov saw nothing Important In
her appearance, bat dhe fa regnant over
A vast realm of virtue and goodness—
a realm vaster than Jeroboam ever
looked at. You went down inte the
honse of destitution and want and waf-
fering. You paw the story of trial
written on the wasted hand of the
mother, on the piale cheeks of the ehil-
dren, on the empty bread-tray, on the
firelesa hearth, on the broken chair.
You wounild not have given a deollar for
all the furniture in the house, But by
the grace of God she (s a princess. The
overseers of the poor come there and
discuse the case and say, “It's a pau-
per.” They do not realize that God has
burnished for her a crown. and that
after she has got through the fatigning
jomrney from Tirzah to Shiloh and

from Shiloh back to Tirzah, there will }

be a throme of royiliy on which abe
shall rest forever. Glory velled. Af-
filnence hidden. Btérnal raptares hushed
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disguise. '
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some of them 1ying-at (he gate exhibit-
ing their gores, and then hé heard thefr
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