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yearning, still she had missed him, and was

murmured. falteringly. ‘Lhere is just
waiting now very impatiently for hLim to

iriend, fled from home, disappear- one more thing to tell you,

The letter from

o D13

] WAS timught dead.

¢ OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.
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iry weary, of living his lonely, loveless life.
A man by nature warm-hearted, affectionate,
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d, almost Et

superhuman attempt to withstand the fear- know

come back to her.

ou, perhaps, before you went away,
Knowing that she di 1 not love him as she

Dying of was not quits sure. I did not really

strangers, he implores

from him,
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vl by Russel asleep
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against it, desperately, wildly, until his
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was faint, sick, his brain on fire. Recipes for Cheap, Healthful, and Easily

With a
sudden,

Kussel tells him quick movement hs folded the |

And Muriel Anthon was not the only wo-
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to directi qphh ;.there are evident signs that,weak- | Of their own hearts with the devotion of ngen demons who were battling for the possession | . '};., that th?-il?egr Mariel f:l-]gf hea.der; spoonsful salt. Sweeten to taste, and bake 18
ased to ifem Lu} his long journey, worn out by his | Wao iﬂﬂpitl'le them with reverence and tend- iﬁ;: dm:i}il;l t}tg;uﬁ?dth; u:niei?f Iinnni;i?‘e foot, that awoke all the slumbering passion % hﬂurﬂt‘.ﬁgg:a makes the best rice pudding ko)

.~ & Ry ’ i erness i ’ : ] ever . {1y
ed. T fcpioce ol s rosher bodside, Rue | SR Pephaps, b who el aberly torouse | When e arivod i Now York the demons | 557 bear: The demons bad conquered | 1Sl
bs Jife 13 cOMIME v ' 4 & Vabe by nat A Y | had not conquered,'but they were yet uncon- . Sy S0a8. AU : ot : i STEACE GR ]
as .y horssfilounded by lmh:ms,am_l at the last mom- Y nature capable, quered : - honor, his truth, ay, his very soul; the strug- | to 1 qt. milk, Setit on the stove until the
red Lelieving that nothing can save Rus- The last letter Muriel had received from i

g_'le wae over, he had yielded to the tempta- bread is soft. ) _ﬂdfl 4 eggs, 1 teaspooaful
tion, and a fierce joy swept over him, crush- | salt, a few raisins if convenient, and bake as

ing down remorse, stifling conscience, | long as for custard. A good sauce is made
as Muriel, clinging closer t> 'him, trem-

If the passersby had known of the warfare
which was being waged within him, they
would not bave wondered at his deathly

.ol that it is for Muriel’s sake, Arun-
sathers up every thing of value belong-
%o his brother, and after some moments

two of my ng

her husband was dated El Paso, he had
bottles whoy

written it just previous to his departure
from that town in search of Arundel, and
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: _ ; of a pint of boiling water poured on a mix-
ctiully, cresolution, quits the hzt, mounts his | knowing that he was aboutto startupon a }T:i?nfla;iiana hintﬁqlek:fmﬁ::%u;:ﬁném ely bling she knew not way, whispered broken- | ture of a tablespoonful of butter, nearly the

L. T. Fost . 1l flies over the plain. ] somewhat hazardous journey, Russel, al- At the mrgér of a dbviat ha chtos . Tace 4G ly. same amount ot fiour, and § cup sugar well 1, '

R = ways tender aud thoughtful for others, had | face with a well-dressed. aristooratic looking ““Oh, my husband, I never loved you be- | stirred together. A little vinegar may be (i

avin ¢ o written very gently, telling her that it might | man., who was hurr}ril:;g ts catch a stage fore as I love you now.” added, or the pudding can be sweetened. |
nt.. San. 17 CHAPTER X.—CONTINUED, ppssibly_be some time before she heard from | which was close at hand. 7o Arundel’s sur- Her very touch thrilled him, he felt that Ix DIﬁH_M!_‘:AL_ PEDD;r_xG.—P::nil 2 qrt. of
R heing'” he said.  Thank God he will be him again, but that she must not worry, prise the stranger turned, bowed, and smiled | rather than give up this beautiful woman, milk ; whileit is beating, mix together 1
C rents:— yie: Leo gk liece th eywill find only | ROT be alarmed, for he would take great care calling out he could commit any evil nnder heaven, In | teaspoonful of corn .meal and enough mo-
sed mendall's| llfi?j;:”:ut 2 gn"ﬁt Le much left of me six | Of himself for her dear sake, and would come “So ?gu’are home at last, Anthon. I am | taking his brother’s place now, as within | lasses to moisten it all. Pour the boiling

:E_iﬂ:gﬁmh s ;'._:.;,::s now,” he continued, grimly. bﬂﬁ}%ggﬂﬁ as soon as he could. very glad to see you ;” then in another

the last moment he had resolved to do, he | milk on this, let it stand until pa.rtla.lhy cool
my darling,” he wrote, ‘I can an

_ A R RESES AR ot : second the stage had rolled away with | was influenced not by Russel’s wealth, his add a half teacupful cold milk, & bake
1valuable rey u.t:‘. l""]mtt;gltf (]lllgﬂnel?ilﬁaé UE}Er D?vihnﬁﬁ scarcely wait to see your sweet face, you do | him. g y friends, his home, his stainless reputation, two hnurg 1o a stove, or all P]ght in a brick
thenes, or (g RHEE | ;;l"-m'; will wreak their venweance | R0t know how long the days seem without The most trifline incilents sometimes | but by his wife, And yet at the bar of | oven. It is improved by adding sweet cream
‘in of severs{e:s an¢ b€ = you, it seems like years to me since I kissed y:

me—the devils never {orget nor forgive.
siter all we will both of us die out here,
«l and I, and no one will know just how
died !”

Aol then caine the

heaven will God hold Muriel responsi-
ble for Arundel Anthon’s sin ? who can
tell ! ;

It was wonderful, the powerful attraction
these two—this weak, guilty man and this
innccent woman—had for each other ;
it seemed <clmost as if in some
other world their sould had known and loved
each other, and meeting now sprang to each
other.

No one can explain satisfactorily that
strangedrawing together which is sometimes
to be found between two people of opposite

help to bring us to the great turning-

int ot our lives. As Arundel walked al-
most blindly along, his fiendish adviser
whispered,

See how easy it would be for you to per-
sonate your dead brother. You resemble
him so closely no 2ne will ever suspect that
it was Russel, not Arundel Anthon, who
died out thereon the plains. You have two
lives to choose from ; one all brightness and
love, and comfort. the other all darkness,
and misery, and loneliness, Which will you
choose, Arundel Anthon, which will you

tely removed
reqnove any§
sperly used.
13 to useit,
I glady

ver any qued

when ea:'ten.

Custarp Pcpving.—One gt. milk, 5
eggs, 1 teaspoonful salt, and sugar to taste,
It1s better to bake in a slow ovenan hour or
80.

Corx StarcH PUuDpING is good, made
without eggs, but better with 3 eggs to 3
tablespoonsiul of corn starch and 1 qt. milk,
Boil the ..ilk, mix the starch thoroughly
with a small quantity of cold milk ; beat the
eggs well and add one teaspoonful of salt.
Stir all together, boil a few minutes, and eat

you good-by. ‘e will never be separated

ain, Muriel, never again in this world.
i%’here I go hereafter, you shall go too, for
I could not bear another separation.”

At first people wondered a little that
Russel Anthon should leave his young wife
for such a space of time, but this Mr. and
Mra. lrowbridge easily explained by saying
that their son-in-law had business in Mexico
which he was obliged to attend to, and that
Muriel was not just at that time sufficiently
strong to go with him.

swift thought that
fel woald never know how her dearly
¢l hustund met his death ; she would
+ for him to come ba-k for her, not
owing that never again in this world
ald he come back. Then would come long
i3 0f hopeless waiting, of torturing fears
i miserable doubts,

“The c:uel suspense will kill her
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my knee joifgggi:tier forne TO try and save myself, go | tel chimed out the hour. “Idon’t thin ‘] cannot choose—not yet, not yet.” Having vielded to the temptation, Arund- | Ef : S P1Aq
Al Rere fllel LW er H

VEry severe |

el Anthon gave himself up unreservedly to
weeks, whesl

the intoxication of the moment, until Muri-

lie down for
we are getting awfully lazy,

shall take a book and

with sugar, pour a custard over all, and
a little whi'e :

: S : iful house which was Muriel’s
lam dead, not even she—his the beautiful ho

no one,

, : oo e TS AE L O W haE becameof | 1, and T home, and his heart seemed to stop beating | el, half ashamed’of the passion which no ma P EIG“];‘? i _dﬂne: ko balead- iebodad
~ Cure with tullilburg wife—will ever know what bccame o eo, yoaand I. : her chair. select | 88 he slowly ascended the stone steps and | had ever aroused in her before, and which ApPLE DUMPLINGS, either baked orboiled,
e . et weigh the mattr | ot e g o e ik | 98 b dor el e Sond ot wndersnt, drom "ha | st s i e i
stoope \ Lete was g ’ L . - . " v - . ,
kquEn it to befl--illy. \Wlatever was done must be done | on the centre-table, and threw herself down — ﬁ]i:::’“h a burning blush, out of his em with crust ; put several such aumplings in
[ know it oM <ly : there was not a moment to | on the little blue velvet couch which stood ) “Tell me about vourself. Russel.” she mur- | & baking dish (earthen is much better than

. are for deliberation ; the st . ; : one O e XII : : : o '
n flesh that e for deliberation ; the shadowy forms | in a corner of the room -mear hf tlﬁ CHAPTER XII mured, seating Eerselfdh:ealde hisi upon a | tin), add sugar between them, anda little

Te v -an.;]:‘.;.jl?r:a_t-ILllll}‘ [l:EtlI‘I{ft, a.lread}r Ar- | flower ﬁlle{}l Emd?wii 2(:.-1.11;-.‘,rl otf:}utgrhe ﬁsr;: Lying there in the quiet room, listening | low couch,and dropping her head upon his wa.tE&', ﬁ[ait Wlth;%he Baflme dsa.um given t-:::l*

s truly, gl could distinguish the war-whoop, opened the book and s lmmf bl tothe song her bird was singing, and think- | breast with a sigh cf perfect contentment. pread pudding, 1:]n:ur«a erfie , use Eu%ar.+aﬂf
. . LAWRESgRith trembling hands ha collected the | pages, she did not lglﬂ E-nhj:t ILa.ndS’ she Liy | ing of Arundel, Muriel unconsciously yield- | ¢ Have you been ill, dear? You look so butter beate. together.—American Agricut-
P Q Oct. %, QETIOUs artivles of value 1n Llli L?ﬁﬂ;i‘:; itidly io her sma. WeIe ed to the combined influences of the enervat- turist.

: . % TS very pale, and I suppose this beard makes
's wateh, his ring, even there, dreamily watching the quick move- ¥ Pas; PP I

Lot tenderly upon the earth, and to make

home with him; I am q

¢Oh ! Russel, where is Arundel ?”

But Muriel was not listening to her. With
a little, low, rippling laugh Pf pure gladness
she laid her hand upon Leo’s head.

shortly afterward struck a rock and sank.
The names of the drowned men are Abraham
John Mills, Elijah House Geo. Goss,

1 1 that did not not quiver, |
20., Mon™3 With lips n q

eautiful all she smiles upon. KEven the though they were colorless, he answered

at, busy, crowded city of New York
“ixl bright and tresh and pleasant. In

: . if. -er
like him—something tells me that if. I f*::.mr

meet him I shall like him very much. ‘OOt

Joy,
weary life he must oy

her :

boy, what a lonely, ‘‘Leo, master has come back to us” she

; 113 Randell and Wil-
! : o : “He is dead, Muriel.” William Meeley, Thomas
”E_,Pm:]“j’*_ t!t-: closely cut grass were like | T ghould like to help make 1t ?tre 1;:%;1;:2 said; and as though the dog understﬁ)ud hE: .,g;lg ' Oh, Russel, tell me how he liam Young. Shortly after afine new ves-
“om metald velvet :  in front of the large hotels | weary, a little brighter, not qul words, he bounded after ner as she wen
3

rs Harbor,

_.
e

ald e sel, belonging to Nippe parted
i;iﬁif“mfam“ Ehubsionsesswarelinpaisions there in her pretty swifely out of the room .E.I'DIIE' Whe; Bally add %I;‘lhére were tears in Muriel’s eyes, her | her chains and became a total wreck on the
Ll

with saucy-faced And while Muriel lay

) LAND

heat and the stillness, and drifi- | you look strange and different,” stroking N
o a ring, ¢ : : . ing summer heat an 8, i ,
fx?ﬁl Eﬁ? Sy Muriel s Plftﬁl_l"i” - “‘i‘}d %E“ 11" Ef Ehﬁ'i Pr?t?:t iﬁﬂtllliwﬂ&zﬁf;; ;:}’-’-PE‘;? edgaluwiyintn d-eamland ; and Leo, having | the shm;i‘; dark beard caressingly as she Great Gales in Newfoundland. |
s, I knoviE "1".*’_.’_‘1"4_.1””“%5 t{ ik t:;; us;.alqt: Etiermghi i'::l};wers ::ugd then she drifted | Watched the white lids droop over the | spoke. ‘Do you know, Russel, you have St. Jonx’s, Nfld. —As telegraph communi-
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