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OHAPTER VI1L.—(Continued.)
“Rats, Mr. Magnum'! Do you pre-
tend to be wiser than the whole coun-
try side?”
. “By no means, my love.”
+ sWell, every one says the place is
full of ghoets!”
“Yes, my dear.”
“What every one says must be
“rue.”
Mr. Magnum did not dare to say
Bo.
“And so the place is haunted,” re-
mwiled his better half, trlumphantly.
. “Ugh! I would not live in that old
mouse for the whole world,” sald Kitty,

shrugging her shouders.
“Does Mr. Cowley like 1t7* asked

Mrs. Magnum.

“No—I1 think not.”

“Then why does sne stay?”

Mr. Magnum coughed and looked
embarrassed,

“My dear, Mr. Cowley Is a very pe-
eullar man—very. Iam afraid he gen-
mrally does what he llkes, without con-
multing his wife.”

“And she lets him?" exclailmed Mrs.
Magnum, shutting her lips, viciously.

“] am afrald she does.”

“wWell, If women will be fools, they
must. But I only wish I was Mrs. Cow-
»y! Do you feel tired, Miss Marjorle?
You don't look quite well.”

#y am rather tired,” replied the gov-

srness, very quletly.
“Then pray don't sit up longer than

gou like.”

Miss Marjorle took the hint, put
away her work, sald good-night, and
feft the room. Two pairs of eyes fol-
fowed her with anytbing but loving
woks.

“Nasty, proud thing' [ hate her'"
said Kitty, in a low tone.

“And so do I'” replied her mother,
with emphasis. “But she will be go-
ing next month, so we need not trouble

ourselves about her.”

CHAPTER VIIIL

Miss Marjorie did not, however, goO
to ber own room. BShe took a cloak
from its peg in the hall, threw It
aver her head, opened the front door
goftly, and went out. Mrs. Magnum
would have been shocked out of all her
propriety It she had ween her pacing
up and down the garden walks alone,
but just at that moment Miss Marjoris
eared llttle for Mra. Magnum, or Any-
thing she could may.

The night was dark and stariess, the
alr ehill and raw. But after that beat-
od room It was a positive luxury lo
fesl the fresh. damp wind coming from
the hills . After thoas aharp, unnervy-
ing volcea It waa snolhing (o listen Lo
the leafless treeca breathing and whis-
pering of the coming of the rain.
@orm and cold and darkness—they
were all preferable to that snug par-
lor and its disagreeable inmates; and
a0 Miss Marjorie paced up and down,
up and down, and thought.

Thought of another time which had
been far happler than thia! A time
when she was also a companion, but
not Miss Magnum's companion! A
time when there was ome volce that
always softensd whem It spoke her
pmame: when there were eyed that
brightened at her coming—lipe that
welcomed her as only privileged lips
might do’ She thought of long, pleas- |
ant evenings, spent with books and
work and music, around a cottage fire. i
Of guiet walke and talks by summer
moon light. Alag'! where had those
Slssful moments fled? Why had the
dearest, the sweetest of tiea falled her?
Why, from that wealth of love and ten-
derness had she been cast out into
the cold world alone?

fihe had been foully slandered; she
bad beem cruelly distrusted; she had
been heartiesaly deserted! Over and
@ver again she sald this to harself. Yet
on that night, as she walked up and
down the gravel path, the sense of in-
”lﬂﬂmlmad to dle away
and ia their place came a wild yearn-
iag for the olden time—but for one
moment of the happiness of yore!

“Oh, that It were posaible
In this dAull lite of pain,
To find the arm of my true love
Around me once again'”
she clasped her

e

habits, from the stern banker down
to his favorite daughter, Rose! ‘“'Cous-
in Roge' Cousin Rose!” She said it
aloud twice, and them started and
flushed gulltily, lest any one should

have heard her.
Some one had heard! Not Mr, Mag-

num—not even Kitty, but a tall, hand-
gome young man, who had been walk-
ing along the public road, with his
bands in his pockets and his head
bent down. He had passed the gar-
den gate without even looking that
way, but the low volce made him start
and turn round. In an instant he had
leaped the iron fence, and stood by
Miss Marporie's side.

“Have | found you at last?” he ex-
clalmed. *1 have looked for you all
over England, and in vain. Now, Mar-
iorle—" '

But Miss Marjorie looked In his
face, gave a low cry, and fainted.

He caught her in his arms and kissed
her passionately.

“Marjorie, my love, my darling, look
up and speak to me!"

Slowly she revived. Slowly she
came to ithe knowledge that life waa
no longer a blank—that be had re-
turned, and that he loved her still

“Oh.” she sighed, “'is this a dream?"”

“No dream, but truth, my dariing.”

“are you sure? [ bave dreamed so
many times."

“But you are awake now. Awake,
to hear me say that | wronged you—
that 1 was a jealous, suspicious fool to
listen to a word agalnst you; awake
to see me kneel at your feet and ask
your pardon' Look, Marjorie! I won't
rise till you say you have entlrely for-
given me'!”

“My love—my love!” answered Miss
Marjorie, bending over him with a ra-
diant smile. And then the long misery
of the past was wiped away and for-
gotien,

“But where have you been?’ she
asked, when the Arst surprise was
over. '""Where have you been, aAnd
how did you know | was here?”

“1 have been In Ausiralia, my love.
[ would not come back till 1 eould lay
a fortune at your feet, as soms amends
for all | have made you suffer; and |
can do It now. Thanks Lo & rpade and
pickaxe, | am a rich man, and you
ahall bave a new allk dreas every day,
and esat off gold and sliver plate, If
you like. Marjorie!™

“An I 1 cared for that!”™ she mald,
kissing him.

“No, | know you are nol mercenary;
but still, money Is one of the best
things you can have, my child. Money
and love—love and money. ARy ofe
who can get those (wo things may
think himself remarkably well off In
thia vale of tears, Misa Marjorie! And
you have both; and Il you don’t feel
obliged 1o me for gelting them, yoa
are a very ungrateful young woman,
| muat say.” "

“Oh. | do. | do, bt how in tha worid
did you know 1 waa hers?

“f did mot. This Ia the strangeat
part of the story. [ eama home to En-
gland lonely and sad enough. For
three yemrs In Ausiralia T have been
trying to And yon out. through agents
and advertisementa, in vain. Where
have you been™

“{ taught In a school at Brixton for
two years after | lost you. and then
one of the puplls, danghter of this
Mr. Magnum—"

“The gentleman who owns this
housas **

“You: his danghter was edueatad at
that school, and she thought 1 would
make a suitahla companion for her
mother, who Is 1], or who fancies her-
gelf 8o, at least. [ have beem here a
year. 1 shall leave the place In a

month's time.”

“In a week—Iin A day!™ was the im-
petnous reply. “Do you suppose I am
going to have you slaving here now I
am home again? You will pick up
your traps to-night and be ready to go
with me when [ call for yom to-mor-
row, which will be as soon after break-
fast as | can get over from Banley,
Do you hear?”

"“Yea but [ muet give some notica.”

“Not a bit of it. Are they kind to
yon *"

“Not vary.”

“Do you Hke them?’

“Mot at all.”

“You don't mean to say that they
have ill-nsed you?"'

"Oh, no.”

“But, in fact, you hate them?”

“"Exarctly.” :

“Poor darling'’ And you have had a
year of this drudgery?”

“Never mind; it Is All over now.”

“That it 1a.”

“But finish your story. Tell me how
you happenad to find me hera™

“Do youn know that my uncla Cowley
it hera?”

“Yeo”

“Shot up with all his family In a
hounsa fall of ghoata?”

“I have heard of IL”

“l1 went straight to hisz homss in

Mecklenburg square, only to find it

name in everybody's
mouth, If he had seen half the sighta
and heard half the sounda villagors re-
late he must be a lunatic by this time.

volce plainly say In the darkmess,
‘Cousin Rose!—Cousin Rose!" It was
the voloe I had been hungering and
thirsting to hear for three long and
WeAry years. Now yon know the
whole. Were you thinking about
Rose?"

I-I'T“'ll

“You will like her dearly. She Is &

good little thing, and will make a sis-
ter of you the moment I tell her your
story. Will you go there with me to-
morrow?”

“Will they welcome me?”

“Or course they will, you goose! Oh,
Marjorle! My own Marjorie! they
will love vou for my sake, even as [
love you for your own, you wicked, fas-
cinating, cruel little monster!"™

“He! he! he! That's prime!™ ex-
clajmed a boyish volce in the shrub-
bery; and Marjorie started from her
lover's arms.

“Jullus, is that you?" she cried.

“] should rather think it was!” the
promising youth replied, standing out
upon the gravel path. “I've been
watching you for ten minutes at the
least, and haven't you been golng on
kissing and hugging! Oh, my! won't
mother go into a tantrum when she
hears of it! [ shan't have to learn
any more Latin lessons! You'll have
to pack, Misa Marjorie, as sure as eggs
{s eggs' Heigho, jeminy, and & rig-
dum:l}

His exulting damce was speedily
brought to an end. Mr. Cowley, who
had kept sllent so far from sheer as-
tonishment, now grasped him frmly
by the collar.

“You young scoundrel!” he exclaim-
ed, “how dare you speak In that man-
ner to Miss Marjorie?”

“She's my governess; I'll say what
I like to her!” was the Impertinent re-
ply.

“And she I8 my wife! And I you
dare to say a word about her—to look
at her insolently—to insult her in the
smallest way—I'll give you such A
flogging that you will never want to
utter a lady’'s name as long As you
live! Do you hear, sir?” and he shook
him {n the alr as a terrier shakes a
ral.

“Ohb, my' let me go! I'll eall my fa-

| ther!” sald the frightened boy.

“Hold your tongue, you whalp!
Where is the key to the garden gate?”

“In the hall, air.”

“Go and get It—and doa't let anyone
see you! Be quiek!"

Julius, thoroughly subdued, ran up
the stepa, and in & moment reappeared
with the key.

“What are you golng to do,Charles™
Ingnired Mina Marjorie, wonderingly,
as he opened the gate and held out
hin hand to her.

“l am going o take yoa away with
me."
“Impoasible.”

“f don't know what
meana'"”

“Put | have not even got on my bomn-
net.”
“Never mind, your cloak will protect
you, and we have not far to go. Iato
that house yon ahall never step again,
after the specimen of your trealment
| have just seen.”

He drew her out npon the foolpath,
and turned to the bhoy, who stood with
open mouth at the gate.

“lock It, and go In,” he mid,

“Put what am 1 to say to mother™

“Tell her that Miss Marjorie has
gone away with her husabad.” was the
Jaughing reply. “Come, my love, draw
your cloak well round you. [ never
ran away with a lady before; but, npon
my word, this eloping with one’s wifa
is & very pleasant business'"”

And so, while Julius ran in with his
wonderful newa, and sent Mre. Mag-
aum Into a At of sereaming hystaries,
the strangely re-united palr walked on
arm In arm right throngh the dark-
ness towards the haonted house.

(To be continued.)
NO TIME FOR CHARITY.
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Mrs. Russsll Sage fSays Fashlonabs
Waman Are Ton Fasy.

Mra. Russell Sage, wife of the New
York capitalist, says that fashionable
women have no time to devote to char-
itable work, and, provided they give
of their means to worthy objects, thay
should be excused from the active duo-
tles of dlatribpting benefactions. Hhe
resents the assertion, however, that so=
clety wom=n are lacking in sympathy
for the distress of others and says that
a8 a rule they are not extravagant. She
asserts that there are not twenly fam-
fliema in New Yoark who spand more
than $200.000 a year and not fifty fam-
iliea In the United States whose yearly
expenditure equals that amount. There
are a few who may exceed that amount.

“Po vyou think, Mm. Sage, that a
New York society woman has much
time for anything but her social du-
tien?”" was asked, “Is It your opinion
that she can give part of her time to
charity 7

“1 think her social duties take up
every minnte of her time. Bhe would
he the last woman I would approach
for aasistance in astlve charitable
work. 1 have lived in New York thir-
ty-eight years and in that time I have
never received assistance from the
gource you mention. I 4o not mean to
say that they do not give gemeroualy
to many worthy causes. They simply
have not the time to do charitable
work and keep up their social obliga-
tiona.”

fihe spoke most beantifally of Helen
Gould and mentioned their joint fn-
terest In sevaral charitable Institutions.
She also spoke of a prominent leader
of soclety who is known to all New
Yorkers who inherited an incoma of
$200,000. Out of that she kept tp her
position as one of the first leaders of
soclety and established a very worthy
mission sehool.
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THE OHIO IS LAUNCHED.

Pig Batileshlp Companion of the Oregon
Now s the Waien

The launching of the battleship Ohlo
took place at Sa&n Francisco Saturday.
It was the great event which attracted
to the Pacific coast President McKin-
ley and his cabinet, the majority of
the ©Ohio congressional delegation,
Gov. Geer of Oregon, the governor of
Nevada and nuomerous other state of-
ficials and congreasmen. The steel
clad hull slid from its cradle twenty-
slx minutes after the hour of noon in
the presence of the chief executive and
geveral thousand spectators. The
President met the employes of the
builders at the wharf and was pre-
gented with a souvenir which the men
prepared for him. When all but the
last rope holding the ship was gone
Miss Barber, nlece of Mrs. McKinley,
pressed an electric button, causing the
knife to drop, severing the cord which
held the last stay. As the ship began
to glide down the ways, Miss Helen
Deshier dashed the bottle of cham-
paigne which bhung by a ribbon from
the bows and christened the vesegel,
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LATEST MARKET QUOTATIONS.

Winter wheat—No. 2 red, -‘Hﬂ??ﬂ.ﬂ: Na,
3 red. 72¢: No. 3 hard, II'-‘:: 0 4 red,
Be.  Bpring wheat—No. 1 Northern, ™%
g:l-,-iu: No. 2 Northern, 303 ; No, 3, @

e No. 4, 65§i6blye. o - No. 2, @

gaf; No. 2 yellow, Bt  No. 2 white,
364c: No, 3 43¢, Oats= » 4 white,

¢: No. 2, He.
$1L 0146 old,

ess pork, regular,
$13.75@13.570;; lard, regular, §.85i%@7.50.
Blgr: fArat,

Bulter, creamery, exiras, 15g1
15%E16% c: dalrles, cholee, l4c. Cheese,
new twins, 94c: dalsles, 10c:. Young
America, 10%@lle. Live turkeys, BOT%c.
hens, $4c; young roosters, Mo youns
chickens, §4@9%%c. Beans, hand-p ched,
LG LY.  Apples,
8.77. Potatoes, Rurals,
0gi46c; Peerless, Igilc;
= '":?1“‘ E‘:F hippl Leers
attle—-Natlve = ping sxport sieers,
1005580 dreased ';:ur and bute 3
steers, M.B005 40; sieers under 1,00 Ibe.,
$3. B0gy4.60 eeders, 52 004

atocvkers and [
$.75: cowg and helfers, JL1g4.88; canners,
$1.25492.55. bulls, $3.302.76: Texas and In-
dian steers, 0.50g5.28: cows and helfers,
2 5064.30. Hogs—Plgs apd lights, 36
5.75: packers, $5.6076.76; bulchers’, {3
590, Sheep—Native muttons, HEH.G.
o125,

lan*bs, W ;&TH. lambe,

culls and bucks,

i e —

Dowle Dencuncés His Fasmiea

“Am | responsible for every death
that occurs in Zion?!’ shouted John
Alexander Dowle in his tablernacle at
Chicago Bunday afternoon, while dellv-
ering a phillpplc against the press. “An-
swer me.” he cried, as the falthful kepl
gllent. “No.” came feebly from about a
hundred of the vast congregation. “l
should think not,” sald Dowle. Then
he gave an exhibition of his influence
by asking = serlea of questions and
demanding replies. “Do you belleve
in me? “"Yea."” "Do yOU uveeve
doctora™ “No.” “Would you have
a doctor attend you If siek?” “No.~
“Do you belleve In prayer?’ “Yes '™
Dowle gave statistics ia an effort to
show that the mortality among Zlon's
disciples was [ar below the perceniage
given by the city health department.
He then made an attack on the press
in genaral. During one of hls oul-
bursts an e'derly man arose and wWas
quietly walking toward the door when
Dowle shouted: “Ah! There goes &
coward He's been hit!”™ The man
turned and pointing his finger at the
spraker, cried: “No, slr; your har.
angue |8 merely tiresome.”

8¢: Burbanks,
{ebron, 38 4lc.
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Bea'ds Draahen Man to Death.
Willlam Hall, a bachsior coal miner,
&4 years old, died at Washington, Ind.,
from the effects of belng drenched
with boiling water, which was thrown
upon him from a second story window,
Hall was in a helpless state of Intoxl
ecation at the time and was never abla
to explain from what building the
water was thrown. When found by
the police he waa still drunk, but was
suffering terribly from his burns Ha
was taken to Walter's Hotel, where
death relleved his sufferings. The po-
lice think some woman is responsible
tor the old man's death, and are work-
ing on that theory.

Ofer Raward for Bindont

Nothing has been learned of C. E.
Gtarbuck. the Harvard student whe
disappeared last Thursday. His par
ents and the police of Andover, Mass,
have offered a reward. Starbuck Hved
with his parenta at Andover and
went to Cambridge every day by eloc-
triec cars. Thursday he left his home
at the wsual hour and was seen in
the Harvard yard abomt 11 a. m. He
41d not attend any of his recitations
or lectures that day. It la believed he
was so worried over this slight de-
ficiency that It produced melancholia
and that he wandered away while de-

spondent.

Banator Foand Mot GOuilty.

fSenator 8. D. Stokes was found not
guilty of the murder of Rev. 1. 1.
Woll. the Presbyterian minister, killed
at Willlamson, W. Va., last Novem-
ber. The trial, which bade fair to Iamt
all week, was hrought to a sudden
cfose by the failure of the prosecation

to make a case,

——r

Saicide at & Fahing Frolle
Mise Julla Davis, aged 20, commit-
ted sufeide at Quincy, 1., by throw-
ing herself into the North Fablus riv-
er near West Quincy. When she
plunged into the water she said, "Hers
goes nothing.” She was out with a
fishing party composed of men and
women.

———

Joeckay Rritton Ta
Thomas M. Britton, the once famons

jockey, committed suicide at a lodg-
Ing house In Cincinnatli by drink-
Ing carbolic acid. Britton left
a note asking that his body be shipped
to his mother, Mra. Susan B, Frankiin
of Lexington, yK. Britton was born
at Berea, Ky., twenty-eight years ago
and bagan to ride at the age of 12 for

James Williams of Loulsville. He had
tidden for W. H. Landeman, W. .
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Miss Rose Cullen, President Young Woman's Club, of Butte, Mont.,
writes from 921 Galens street, as fol lows:

« Peruna has many

prailse of it. While finishing school | became

exhausted from over-study. | was
A couple
in me. | find that haviag it ia the

mmmmumma.u

”lwlﬂf.wm

oa keops me in fine health.
wA large number of my
medicines.’'~-Miss Rase Cullea.

mow RO R S B
RS. G. W. HEARD, Hempstead,
Texas, writes:

“We have moved recenily, and [
must have lifted something that was
too heavy for me In stralghtening
things up, for 1 had such a backache
and could hardly stand on my feel al
all., Beside, | was s0 tired all the
time. My face was spolled And 1 was
very thin. | took one bottls of Pe-
runa and was soon real well. When
I feel tired and all run down 1 take
Peruna and feel all right before [ fin-
iah one bottle. | know It Is & won-
derful medicine, and both myself and
husband praise Peruna,

“There has been a great deal of
slckneas through this part of the coun-
try. but, thanks to Peruna, which we
use freely, our own family has escaped
with almost no sicknesa at all

“Could you but see our baby Ruby.
(to whom we gave Peruna for bowel
trouble), you would see from her ro-
bust looks that you need no better ad-
voartisement in this little town. Bhe
is so fat and roay, s nearly Ave years
old now, and |s a great bellever In Pe-
runa.”~Mm. G, W, Heard

""F..':h" II‘-I:HAI Mﬂ'nl-i—tl
and Was Cured by

W. A. Mitchell, doaler In general
merchandise, of Martin, Ga, writea:
“I wrote you some time ago cOn-
cerning my wife’'s case. Hhe had tried
all of the best doctors, and we got to

friends in Butte. [ cannot say too much io

very nervous and
weak and sick, and could neither
of bottles of Peruna put new life
house and taking s dose off and

where we thought all they d4id was
against her, She welghed a
pds when she was In

hen she commenced with our family
physiclan 1 April, 1898, she welghed
about 130, but kept going down all the
time. Bhe went to Atlanta, Ga., and
took treatment, but it did her no good.
Then she went to Harmony Grove, Ga.,
and took treatment from the best phy-
siclan there for three moaths. Bbhe
kept going down under his treatment,
although be was considered the best
physiclan in the counly. She went
down from 130 pounds to €8, and we
saw she could not |ive long. She was
a skeleton. We consulted an old phy-
alelap who told her Lo use Peruna. Hbe
gradually Improved and siroanger.
Hhe haa palned 38 poun sinca ahe
has taken Peruna, and s galning ev-
ary day, and does her own housework.

“Ahe was well known whea she was
a0 low, and pow everybody wanis to
know what cured her. She had indiges-
tion and catarrh of the stomach. It Is
as good for children as for grown peo-
ple. We haven't had to have a doctor
for one of our children since 1894."—
W. A. Mitchell.

if you do not derive prompt and sat-
lafactory results from the use of Peru-
na. write at once to Dr. Hartman, giv-
ing a fall statement of your case and
he will be pleased to give you his val-

uable advice gratisa.
Address Dr. Hartman, President of

The Hartman Sanitarium, Oolumbua, O,

W.L.DOUGCLAS

$3.50
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Bouth Daketa Farme
ia the title of an Ilustrated bookist

fust issued by the Chicago, Milwaunkes

& 8t Paul Rallway, descriptive of the

conntry between Aberdeen and the
Missour! River, & section heretofore
unprovided with railway facilities, but
which is now reached by A mew line of
the Chicago, Milwaukes & St Panl

Railway. Everyome contempilating A&

changes of location will be Interested
in the Information contained In it, and
a copy may be had by sending a two-
cant stamp to F. A. Miller, General
Passenger Agent, Chicago, 1L

Taschera Are Duntented Foarders.

A farmer’s wifa, writing to the Amer-
fean Agriculturist, says that it has
been her good fortune to take summer
boarders for the past seventeen years,
and she sums up her experiance thus:
“1 have had boarders of all ages, from
the baby with ita nurse to the aged

mother, but my favorites are

maiden ladies and school teachers. |

They are most always contented.”

What Do the Children Drink?

Pon't give them tea or coffes. Have
the new food drink ecalled GRAIN-O7
. And takes the

The OGovernment Building at the
Pan-American Exposition fis rapidly
being filled and many most Interest-
ing exhibits have come in. The light
house exhibit Is being put up. It will
econtain a first-order fiashlight, giving
twenty-four flashes at each revolution,

every filve seconds. A pris-
will reflect rainbow colors,
i similar to the one omn
and at Great West Bay.
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