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ine
ICI

Druggi
)F FARM
roperty I0
WEST L!
clalde-st B

‘e CLOME

CHAPTER XXXVIL

lere are limits to everything in this
“l-even tothe most patient endurance,
“lupest resivnation,. There 18 a time
" even the worm will turn —there
‘ttime when  the most God-like human
23 will turn teo, and 1o Just 1I_Fra.th re-
2the injuries they have received and
"2 bave been beyond the power of earth-
Tedurance to accept in silence and sub-
®m—that time had come now to Russel
ion,

fryears he had lived patiently, bearing
liter pairs and sorrow, knowing that he
Yleen cruelly and foully wrenged, yeb
T0Z inresign ition ; giving more thought
il misery -:3-.' ut'lll:I‘Sv-—Whiﬂh he ﬂﬂuld re-
“*. than to his own which was capable of
“eviation ; crushinz down the passion-
“oying of his own heart, even—and 1t
s aimost jncredible that he could do it
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Al “Lﬂm‘"‘h* “He was always weak-——my_recklesl
/ ang brother, - ~he never could withetand
adb plation ; had he not thought I was, n

“irath dead, he would not have thus
"3zedme. May (3od pity him.” But now
f’tﬂlt of his patient enduracce, his al-
;‘E- Ni¥ine unselfishness, had been reached.
.f_"'f’as oo longer resigned, willing to au!_i'er
_ience ; every drop of blood in his vewns
‘mﬁ-”}mf «0r vengeance, every nerve in his

J (uivered with bitter, terrible anger—
lklsir all the more terrible beczuse 1t had

~Iestrained for years.
Fﬁ!ﬂe truth, which he had never omce 8rS-
ﬂtled'. that the child which had been bora
lad el was his child, the terrible know-
Ehﬂiﬂ that Arundel had robbed him of the
hf 3 well as wife and name and bappi-
lat, 2 1oused fierce and bitter feelings in
dielt and to those feelings

h: flood of anger and resentment.
~the del had wounded and insulted Boy
;,hdb"? Whom he loved as dearly as though
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- He wants to know whq I-am, does Iu!
the man who is called R'ir.:l:m-dg i .
His curiosit ! i

, inﬁwhnﬂ? o shall be satisfi ed—I  will tell.
. He knew the house well ; he had watchiq |
E:. building, knowing it was inhlgs ?Iﬁla%
ome ; it had been pointed out to him as

' T : bell. Phe passion t

ieq;:.ed him s.hd_ not make ]:E?n faint 'a.:ﬁ:e]:f

hu cold and stony ;. the blood about his
Efl:rt seemed o be turninn inta jee.

Is If[l". .&nthau al Lumie ! e asked the
servant who opened the door, and baving
T z%?lgtf;?ﬁfr;?shﬁ the aﬂiﬁmatj.re, he said.
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about iny name, and,fﬁ proes ot

' —as the mau would
l?‘anlre shown him into the recepion-room—
I'prefer to wait here.”

fiver as he stood there in the ho
4 _ use of th
man who bad se Lorribly wronged him nu:
a muscle of his face moved, not an eyél ‘8h

quivered ; there was sometning awful abon:

this dead calm : it was like the omirous

rush which precedes the tempest.

“Mr. Anthon will see you, sah  sa;
servant, returning after aymn’m::;;’s Z?Senﬂl:
and he 1:d the way along the hall toward
the library, while the man who was called
R:f:!::a:rd Brandon followed him lookin
nettaer to the right or to the left. >

IHis interview with Roy Glenmore ende.]
Arundel remained in the library to finish a
book in which he was very much interested.
Louie nad gone to spend the evening with
Aline Brentwood, and Muriel, in her ab-
sence, was entertainingin the parlora vous
lad ’f’ and her brother, friends -:?f Lﬂuie?:::ﬂg
_h?. L called. Arundel was nnt particularly
p-eased when Jackson informed him a
gentleman wished to see him.

“Who is it, Jackson *” he said,impatient-
ly. ' ST

LME-

*fl don’t la.'.-l‘.ll:l'm'.",r sah,”
darkey ; "I never saw
my knowledge.”

“Well, show him in,”.said Aruﬁdal, l'ml

answered the polite
him ‘before, sah, fo

and, standing on the hearth-rug, waited foc:
his visitor. |
gray, IE.H:IE, and bent man whom Jackson
| ushered into the library, any frieod or ac-
quaintance, and with a cold. look upon his
ha::_:dsume face he waited for the stranger
to introduce himself and make known his
business,
1h- servant had lef: the room, closing the
1_i-:-m' after him. The two men were alone
in tke spacious apartment,facing each other.
There was only a few feet of carpet between
them—the wronged and the wronger, the

held dear, and the man who had robbed
him. Would any one have thought they
were twin-brothers ? No; nor would any
one have supposed that they were related ;
that the.same blood flowzd in the veins of
botn. One of them was tall and stately,
ho!ding his handson.e head haughtily, not a
line ot care or sorrow upon the high-bred
face ; his black wavy hair and heavy mous-
tache just tinged with gray :a man remark-
| abiy handsome ; and the other was bent and
stooping, his hair thin and almost white, his
features pinched; that part of his face which
was not concealed by his silver-gray beard,
wrinkled and careworn ; a man wich whom
it was impossible to associate any ideas of
youth and cireless happiuess.

““Mr. Anthon”’-—low as was the voice-it
sounded distinctly in the room by reason of
its metallic clearness--"*Roy (Glenmore has
told me you refused to favor his suit because
you know so little about him, or—me,”

Arundel drew his dark brows together.
He was very much annoved ; he had thought
that when he dismissed Roy that ended the
whole matter, he had no wish to take it up
again or talk it over, ; no amount of tal«ing
could induce him to alter his decision, Roy
Glenmore should not have his consent to
make Louie his wife, that was all there was
about it. -

“] nnderstand then that 1 am addressing
Mr. Glenmore's unc e, Richard Brandon,”
he said icily. ‘‘Pray, be seated, Mr. Bran-

don.”
i But Mr. Brandon to0k no no'ice of the
chair to which he had been motioned, and
Arundel seeinz that his visitor had no In-
tention of seating himself, shrugged his
shoulders indifferently and stood stiil, care-
lessly playing with his watch-chain.

““Roy Glenmore is very dear to me,” the
low, clear voize continued,. ‘‘and 1t seems
tome you have treated him unjustly. Does
| deep, pure love go for naught with you, Mr.
Anthon ? or, if it does, have you lived long
enough to tell by a man’s face whether heis
noble and true !” .

Arundel’s face flushed angrily, yet aston-
ishment was mingled with nis indignatior.
YVas this man Brandon crazy that he dared

speak like this to him? :
m“}mam not adcustomed to being taken to
task for doing with my own what seens ‘150
me best to do,” he said haughtily. “I
said to your nephew what I now repeat to
you ; I will not give my da}lghter to any
man unless I know for a certainty t_hnt that
man is by birth, breeding, and social posi-

i er equal.” :
uﬁ?ﬁnd ;?:u think Roy Glenmore is cot her
equal ?” - : i

TLere was a quiver 111;1 the low u;mr:e, the
i m was beginning to break up.
Loy ires noteing, Mr. Brandon. I only
koow that your nephew. could not answer
the simplest questions I put to him regard-
ing his family ; and, in consequence, 1;:'
obliged to tell him what any other fa l:l
would have told him, that until be con
answer those guestions lltllilﬂtﬂr-l?:
could not.grant what he asked.

on
. “ﬂll};l 1 am here to tell you

* +a tell vou who I am,” said Richard Bran-
o You will understand ~hn

Iw

about myself

{ had died.

throwing down his book, he rose to his feet,

e did not recognize in the .

. were always a good shot !”

| pasion, out of his face faded the flush of

man who had been robbed of everything he !

B

ty, avoiding the companionship of
men.”
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It ‘was strange ; but in the grasp of that
mighty passion which shook his very soul
Eﬂ szemed t0 grow young again. The bent

gure drew itself up to its full height, the:.
bowed head raised itself, the features lost
their pinched look, the cheeks no longer ap-.
m:d-aq:hken Ihy reason of the red flush up-
em, the gleaming e 1
= vare iy g g eyes lighted up the

In a voice hoarse aick broken he spoke.

f“Muss I tell you who I am, Arundel An-
thon ? AmI indeed so- changed by misery
aud pain that-you do noteven recognize we!
Look atme! [do not lgok -like the man
you left to die alone on the plains of Mexico;
for agony, suca as I have suffered, works
terrible changes, Still, I am that man.
Are you satisfied now? I have told you

who [ am—I am your brother, Russel An-
thon.”

Motionless as though he had been turned |

to stone, Arundel had listened. He had not
flinched nor trembled ; only a bluish pallor
had crept over his face, and a certain look
about his mouth told that he had clenched
his teeth us men do somsiimes in horrible
physical pain, lest they should cry out n
their agony. He carried one hand to his
throat when Russel had finished speaking,
as though he had felt a choking sensation
there. Slowly his eyes travelled the form
and face of the man before him—the man
whose life he had laid waste. Then, with
Lis stiffened lips he muttéred :

“Great God, it is true! It is Russel,

and all these years 1 have thought he was
dead.”

With a passionate ery, the other threw up
his arms,

‘‘Dead,” he repeated. ““Would to God I
You wodlld have been more
werciful, Arandel, had you put a knife in-
to my heart and made sure that I was out
of“$he world vefore you tosk my place in
it.*

Stedily Arundel walked across the roounu.
Unlocking his desk he took from out of its
compartments a revolver. liolding 1% in his
kand, he went back to his place.

“‘Here take it,” he said, quietly. ‘It is
loaded —there are seven bullets in 1t; but one
will be enough, probably. I remember you

Ruszel Anthon took the revolver—took it
and laid it down upon the carved oak man-
tzl. Qut of his eyes faded the fire of

had been | ingly, &

him to refrain from taking
out the least thougbt as to what he was go-
ing tosay, he opened h's lips to speak ; but

anger.,

**Arundel, I donot want your life. Could
your life give me back my lost happiness—
could it take the weariness and pain out of
the years which have gone by—could it give

- me baek the bright hopes I once cherished—

e —— —————— e S - R R R

could it make me againthe man I once was?
No, no. Andevenif it could, I could not
take it—not now. When I came into this
room there were terrible feelings 1n my
heart ; I thought I could have killed you
when I first :aw you—but it is difiereat
now., Whatam I that I should deal out
punishment to you ? 1t isnot for me to say
whether you shall live or die.”

For a moment Arundel was silent. A
great bitter regret went sweeping over him
as his black, faithless, sinful life rose upbe-
fore him ; that feeling of self-contempt and
gself-loathing which more than once had coine
upon him, wasupon him again.

“‘I did not know there were such men as
you outside of heaven,’’ he muttered. *‘Gnd!
I cannot understand it ; I cannot see how it
has been possible for you to let me liveall
these years in your place, calling what 1s
yours mine, bearing your name, spendiog
your money, loving your i

A terrible spasm of pain convulsed the
noble, grief-worn face, then whea it had
passed, Russel spoke. o

“Loving my wife,” he said, finishing the
sentence Arundel had left uncompleted.
““For her sake I have suffered allthese years
—tor her sake I have let you live in my
place. Because”— and oh, the agony in the
strained voice—*‘I saw for myself that she
loved you as she had never loved me; be-
cause I knew thatshould I betray you to her,

| earth would hold no more brightness for

reserved life, shuaning the worll.

her, happiness would go forever out of her
life ; because I loved her so that I wa: will-
ing to bear the misery, the pain, the sorrow,
knowing that she—my darung, my dear love
—was happy with you, hippy as I could
never, never- have made l.er.” _
And Arundel pressing Loth hands to his
burning fﬂreheatt said t> him_self. uncon-
sciously asking the same (uestion that was
once asked regarding thac man whose di-
vine manhood and Fatient endurance the
people about him could not understand.
¢“What manncr of man is this?”’ _
The angels could have answered him.
They could have told him that there were
natures so brave and Godlike, that outof
the agony aad pain which would have drag-
ged others down into the darkness of
reckless despair,they forma ladder by which

they climb until they reach thehighest point |

f earthly nobleness; and when & man has
:e:ched fhat point he is capable of the deeds
of an angel. _ :

Suddﬂﬁley Arundel started violently, his
faceno longer pele, but livid. He had

ht the sound. of light footsteps approach-
?:EE-#H'&H ke knew to whom these footsteps

belonged. But it was t00 late ; before he-
could reach the door it swung open ; into the
room came Muriel,
CHAPTER XXXVIIL "

How beautiful Muriel was! That her life
was, and had always been, a perfectly hap-
py one,could be seen at a glance. There was
not & shadow of sorrow upon her lovely soft
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did not introdice her to his frie

. too who he was—this sad-faced ‘man

whom she had no recollection of ever havin s
met bafore : while Arundel stood in silence
unablée to master thesituation, What should
he. do, what should he say? He knew
who, thongh he was her lawfal husband,
was yet as an titterstranger to her, stillhow
could he introduce her? :
how the sight of her had affected Russe..
Perhaps it had aronsed within him such bit-
' ter anger,
should he, Arundel, address him in her
presefice . as Richard Brandon, he would
torn and denounce him before her, tell'her
in swift terrible words that the man with -
whkomehe had been living for so many

years was not her husband but her husband’s
brother.

‘an introduction to ithe man
He had no idea

such passionate despair that

He felt as a man feels who expecis mo-

wentarily to have a powder mine at his feet
explode and hurl him into ¢t.rnity; ke
kncw not what the next moment might
bring forth ; another instaut, and Muriel
might be lying white and still before him,
crushed almost to death by the weight of
the truth it was in the
faced man tos
his silence, utterly at a loss how to account
for it, the questioning look in Muriel’s eyes
grew into one of surprise ;and with a deep
flush of embarrassment upon her face, she
murmured :

power cof that sad-
peak. Unable to understand

“Will

you not introduc: me to your

friend, Russel?”

He looked at her helplessly; then from her

his eyes wandered to the gray set face of
the man he had wronged so terribly that he

wondered to himself how it was possible for
his life, With-

betore he could utter a sound the man who
was a stranger to Muriel—ah, Heaven, think
of it!—came forward. The hair upon his
forehead was damp with icy sweat ; under
taec gray moustache, about the pallid lips,
was the purple shade that settles sometimes

about the lips of the dead.

Little did Arundel Anthon know of the
magnificent unselfishness of the man he had
roboed of all that was dear ‘o him. Stand-
ing there he had seen Mnuriel enter the
room, he hal seen the tenderness which
softened the velvet eyes as she spoke to Ar-
undel ; even in hisagony—and realize, if you
can, what thatagony was—his first thought
had been for her happiness.

“‘How she loves him,” he had said to him-
self—and think you what it must bave been
to him to have saidit—*‘it she should know,
it would kill her.” And as he said so many
years before he said again :

“‘God help me—she shall never know.”

Pausing within a few steps of her—so near
that he could detect the faint perfume
of violets which always clung to Muriel—he
hesitated just an instant ; but for that one
instant Arundel Anthon’s heartceased beat-
ing. Then, clear and distinct, came the low
voice:

“My name is Richard Brandon.”

It wasalie. But do youthink that when
Russel Anthon stands at the bar of Heaven,
God will court that against him ? :

So great had thestrain bezn upon Arundel

that the sudden revulsion of {eeling almost
overpowered him, and it was only by calling

into action all his will-power that he kept
himself from sinking down, weak, faint, and
trembling. Those few words, ‘‘my name is
Richard Brandon,” meant volumes to him ;
they meant that Russel would never hetray
him to Muriel, that he had renounoced all
claim to his own name, that he would let
him go free.

With a smile Muriel raised her head.

“You are Mr. Glenmore’s uncle,” she
said, looking up into the marble-like face.
“I am very glad to meetyon, Mr. Brandon,”
helding out her small, white right hand as
she spoke. ’

The last time she had spoken to him her
head had been upon his breast, his arms had
been around her, and she had sobbed out
brokenly, her face all wet with tears:
“‘Come back to me soon Russel, my hus-
band. Good-by, Russel,good-by.” Itcame
back to him now so vividly, zs though it had
happened only a few weeks before. He had
come back to her—he, Russel, her hushand
—and sbe had no welcome for him. le
looked down at the small hand she i ad ex-
gleamed
the diamond in the ring he had slipped up-
vn the slender finger that day when she—
Muriel Trowbridge then—had let him fold
her to his heart and call her his own little
Muriel ; and there, too, was the wide golden
band which he had placed there, standing
by her side before the altar, when, ia the
sight of God and men, be had taken her to
be his wife. He did not dare to touch that
little hand, and abruptly he turned away.

Mariel looked at him wonderingly. ‘

‘“He is certainly a most peculiar man,”
she thought to herself. ‘‘Evidently he isn’t
used to ladies’ society. I wonder what he
has been saying to worry Ruasel ; I never
saw him to troubled. I think I must have
interrupted a very serious conversation,”
sie said aloud, :milingly as she spoke, ‘‘and
1 guness I will leave you to finish it. Good
evening Mr. Brandon, I hope yon will come
in often and see us,”

(TO BE CONTINUED,
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‘Why, what isthe matter with Frank
He is generous to a famlt.” *‘Yes,” said
Fogg, '‘if the fault happens to be his own.’

The people were found to be in a terrible
state of destitution, and many of them must
bave been starved to death bat for this
nﬁg’n_h_m'!ym. .

%

hmpmm' of 14
a ce of cream, co
vﬂndlnututiﬂmly detrimental to the health

{8, Itis unlacky to pass outside a ladder.
U .4 This is when '‘the ladder:
. ‘|- carbatone, the road is very muddy, avd h!
FRDAWaY Val is jn ¥ immediate neigh-
vy | Eoabay YA o i, g

projects to the

Bdas

4. It's lncky‘tu have a black cat in the
It's accounts for the die-
game and other

5. It is unlucky to dream of a black dog.

Of course, aa it shows that your present
habit of labe :'ﬂapera will shortly be ste] 1
by your medical a

wittendant.
6. It isunlucky to meet » woman ‘with a

. squint. ' It is a great misfortune to encount-
er an ugly womau anywhere,

7. It is unlucky to sneeze on Friday. It

is not particularly fertunate to smeeze on
any other day of the week, as it probablly
shows you are im for a severe cold.

8. It is unlucky to hop up stairs as the new

‘year comes in.. It ameliorates your grier at

the follies of last year, as it shows however
cqimbla of idiocy you were then, ycu ure
still more capable this year.

9. Itis unlnﬂ:kz to see a single magpic. It
indicates that there are more in the ncigh-
burdood, and for discordant noises the mag-
pie 1s pre-eminently gifted among birds.

10. 1tis unlucky to see the first lamb of
the year with its face towards you, It at
any rate shows that neither your visage nor
your apparel is so absolutely repul:ive as to
frighten a beast of the field.

11. It is unlucky to sit down to table thi:-
teen innumber. It is cqually unlucky to
sit down twelve if there 15 only elbow room
for eight,

12. There is luck in o:ld numbers.” This
entirely depends upon the game you are
playvicg, and what the other man hasucp his
sleeves.— Punch,
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CURIJUS FACTS.

David N. Sellegg, a blind man,has started
a_manufacturing enterprise av Newburg,
N. Y., in which only blinJ persons will be
employed.

The Chinese keep a rogues’ gallery, no: ot
photographs, but ofimpressions of the spiral
lines on the ball of the criminal’s thumb,
No two thumbs have the spirai lines cxactly
alike,

In some places in Lurope steel bars are
used 1u preferenes to bells, supplanting them
sometimes altogetherin church stecples,and

producing very pure, distinct and melodious
Eﬂ'ﬂﬂdﬂl

A Chinese coin 3000 years old has been
i_‘ound h;,r goll miners, who were digging in
in a claim at Cossiar, Cal. 1t is supposed to
have been left there by Chinesc mariners

wrecked on the coast long Lefore the Christ-
ian era.

A Minneapolis lady recently gave a small
dog six grains of morphine, with the inten-
tion of killing the animal. The canine went
to sleep, and it was supposed had died.
Three days later he awoke, and has ever
since been as bright and as lively as beiore,

The Chaldeans used sun-dried brick for
their walls, because they lacked the tuel to
burn them; but they tried to compensate for
their frailty by making them very thick,
sometimes giving them a facing of burnt
brick, or using altervate courses of the hard-
er material.
the straw made the cement for their walls.
Occasionally they were also curved around
the other end, and from this arrangcment

fyoui:

gradually grew the amphitheatre,

A singular alliance has been formed in
Belgium between alcohol and education.
An almsbhox for the secular schoolsis a re-
cognized feature of every place where liquor
is sold, and every customer drops into it
his sou as regularly as he fees his waiter,
A school building costing $400,000 has just
been built from the sous thus collected. The
same plan is on trial in France, but at present
without much success, though M. Sarcy
thinks that it has a great future.

A bombshell supposed to have been fired
by Yankee troops doring the war was en-
countered in a large white oak Jog at a saw-
mill near Augusta, Ga., recently. A circular
saw was going through the piece of timber
when 1t struck a hard substance, which
broke its teeth, and stopped progress. Ex-
amination revealed, buried in the wood to
the depth of eight inches, a large percussion
bombshell, which according to the calcula-
tion of those familar with the grow:h of
timber, had been there sixteen or seventeen
years, and tlie tree had grown over it until
there was but a slight scar left. It was
found to be loaded |

il & ——i-_—--
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Two Enterprises.

“‘So you would marry Ethel ? ’ demanded
the father as he wheeled arcund to face the
trembling lover.

“*Yes, sir.”

‘““‘And you have money in bank-—real
estdte—bonds—stocks, say £75,000 worth ?”’

“N-no, sir, but I can work up. I—Iam
bound to win, sir.”

”HUT!“

““I shall go to Florida, buy 100 acres of
land, raise 5,000,000 oranges per year for
the market, and 1u ten years I shall be
rich, ’

“Hum! Yes! Hum!” growled the old
man, ‘‘Very enterprising—very good open-
ing, young man?”

111‘"_?3‘. ﬂ.'i.r ! "

‘] have an enterprive on hand as well
Ethel will marry a Buffalo widower this
sprisg. He is consumptive. He won't live
two years. He will leave her $200,000. Go
hence! Go to Earope for three years,
That, will kill him, bury him, and give her
a year to wear weeds and get over her

i Then she's yours, cash and all, and

put my hand on your head and bless

When the young msn left the house he
dida’t seem to e it.
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