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CHAPTER XXVIII (CoNTINUED).

““T>m Parkes tas been caught, and James
Woodfall hzs escaped, I am afraid,” said
Laurence.

“Then he was there! Tell me all abcut
it,” I said anxiously. |

““Won't to-morrow do?” pleaded poor Lau-
rence earnestly. *‘I am afraid, if you get 2o
much ¢ xcited, your arm will get inflamed,
and I ought to be setting off for the doctor
nDW.” )

«No, no; you couldn’t gat to Beaconsburgh
to-night, you know you couldn’t, It
wouldn’t be safe,” said I. ‘Your bandag-
ing will do quite well until the doctor comes
as ususl to see Sarah to-morrow morning.
Now tell me quickly all about the robbery,
Did you find the policemen in the park?”
Then suddenly I sprang up from the sofa.
‘“Where is Mr, Rayner? hy was Gordon
here instead of him? Oh, Laurence, my
head seems to be going round! 1 don’t un-
derstand it at all. I am getting quite be-
wildered. Why was it?”

‘Lot me tell you about the robbery, You
will bear and understand it all in time,” said
he very gravely and very gently. ;
the policemen in the park and stationed
them in the shrubbery, and I stood myself
with that man over there and one other, as
close as pcssible to the back entrance of the
house; and there we waited until nearlﬁ
balf-past seven, when a man came up throug
the fog and tapped at the door. One of the
maids cpened it, by appointment asit turned
out, for she was expecting him, though 1
don’t believe the poor girl suspected what
his real business was; for it was Tom Parkes.
And, when they wentinside, Tom went last,
and left the dcor ajar. A few minutes later
another man came up and slipped in 8o quiet-
ly, so quickly, that we could hardly have
sworn 1n the dense fog to his going in at all,
Then presently Tom and the girl came out.
He #aid good-bye to her without as much de-
lay as she would have l.ked, waiked a few
steps away until she had shut the door,
then returned and crept alongside the wall
of the house until he wes under the strong-
room window. There were four of cur men
gtationed very close to that, and their chief,
who was with me, crept along eaeily under
cover of the fog, which was as thick as ever,
to join them. I followed with the other
man, Ina few minutes we heard a eoft
wrhistle {rom tie sironyg.room window, as
we guessed. Tom answered by another, and
we saw a third man come up and join Tom,
I was 20 clcse that I saw a burdle let cau-
t'cusly down from the window by a corl,
Tom handed it to the third man, whom we
cilowed to walk off with it—followed how-
ever by two pelicemen—in order to watch
the further prcceedings of the other two
thieves.  Anpother bundle was let down,
which Tum carried off himself; and then we
v aiched apxiocusly for the next movement
i the man in the houte. The etrong-rocm
window is about twenty fcet from the
groul; but the man jumped down and land-
e on hiis feet. In #n instaut five of us
were upon him, but, thorgh I think each of
us in tuen thought we haw caught him, he
eiuded us all and zot clear away, and in the
f: o« escoaped us, But that man at the win-
des. ihere, who has teen so many years in
the fores, recogniz:d him and identified him
as Jamis YWoodfall, aud I recognised him
a0,

“*Ycu, Laurenca! I didn’t Know you had
¢ver seen him!” I cried.

At that moment the elderly man left the
win:ilow,

“It's no gcod, si1, I'm afraid. Tize2 one
rogue’s got off as clear a3 the other. Can
you tell me where Mayrard 13, miss?”’

I gov up from tke sofa and led the way in-
to the din:pg-room, Mrs, Rayner was still
sitting, pale and upright, with staring gray
eyts, Maynard still sleeping. Tne other de-
tectrve shook him, and glanced at the wine,

“Drugeead,” said he sherily.

Wish a few vigorcus shakes he succeeded
in ruusiog Maynard, and, when he began to

lock around him in a dazed way, the other |

gaid sharply—

*Pratty fel'ow you are to be hooawinked
like that, and drick and sleep quistly ueder
tue very reof of one ¢f the greateat scoun.
dreis vobungl”

*Who?” said the otker, startled. “‘Mr,

Xiyner?” ‘

“Mr, Riyner! Yes, ‘Mr. Rayner’ to sim-
p'e folk like you; but to me and every thief-
taker thas knows his business—the missing
forger, James Woodfall!’

CHAPTER XXIX,

As the detective pronounced the name
““James Woodfall,” I gave a cry that star-
tled them all. Shaken as my trust in Mr,

Rayner had already been, the shock seemed |

in a moment to change the aspect of the
whole world tc me., I shrank even from
Laurence as he would have put bis arms
round me, and my wild wandering eyes fell
upsn Mrs. Rayner, who sat with her hands
tightly clasped and head bent, listening to
the proclamation of the secret which had
weighed her down for years. And, as I
looked at her, the scales seemed to fall from
my eyes, my dull wits to become keener,
and part of the mystery of the house on the
marsh to grow clear to me,

I sank down upon the floor beside her,

and she put her thin wasted arms round my { pered in my ear,

neck and kissed me without a word. And
the three men quietly left the room. We did
not say much even then.

“QOh, Mrs. Rayner,” I whispered, *‘‘it is
terrible for you!”

“‘Not 80 terrible to me,” she whispered
back wearily. *‘I have known it for years
—almost ever since I married him, But
don't talk about it any more,” she said,
glancirg furtively round the room. *‘‘He
may be in the house at this moment; and
they might search and watch for months,
but they would never catch him. But he will
make us suffer—me—ah, and you too, now!
You were 80 unsurpicious, yet it must nave
been you who sev Laurence Reade upon the
track.”

“‘Not of Mr. Rayner. Oh, I never thought
of such a thing!” I whispered shuddering.

Ard I told ber all about my suepicions of
Tom Parkes, my visit to the Hall, vy letter
to Laurence, and all I said in it,

“*Mr. R:ade has shown energy and cour-
age,” said she, ‘‘But he will suffer for it
too. You don’t know that man yet. He
will never let Laurence marry you. Even if
he were in prison, he would manage to pre-
vent it,”

Luckily Laurence himself tapped at the
door at that moment, for Rayner’s
gloom forabodings were fast increasing the
tever fmy overwrought mind. He came to
say that the constables had returned to the

*‘I found |

{

-

1;01.15&, having failed in the fog to find any
trace: of Gordon, or of —of any of the others.
He was going to return with them to the
Hall, where they would slecp, leaving May-
nard to pass the night at the Alders, as his
missing host bad iavited him to do, arnd a
couple of constables to keep watch in turn,
though there was nothing less likely than
that the—the persons they were in search
of would 1eturn to the Alders that night.
Then he said very gently to poor Mrs. Ray-
ner—

“Will you forgive me for what I have

| back now. I've done what he wanted. He

ing to herself. I would rather bave agawn
facel Gordon with his revolver than this
madwomaa; but I was so anxious about Mrs.
Rayner that, after a few miputes spent 1n
prayer, I ventured ont from the doorway,
and found Sarah crouched in a corner maut-
tering to herself,. The wretched woman
started up on geeing me; but, instead of at-
tempting to approach me, she hung back,
moving her still bandaged head and her one
free hand restleasly, and sayling—

““I’ve done it—I've done it! He’'ll come

the Christie girl cow. It's all

done in all innocence? 1 had scme vague

suspicions, the reasons for which I will ex- I

plaip to you presently; but indeed I never
tbought to bring such a blow as this upon
ﬂu'h
d /It is no blow to me,” said she, raising
her sad eyes to his face, ‘‘That man—my
husband—would have got rid of me lm:ﬁ
ago, but that he hated violence and dread d
it. Everything short of that he has tried,
she whi ; ‘‘and it is not my fault that
my wretched life has lingered on in spite of
him.,"”

Laurence ground his teeth.

“The wretch!” he said, in a low voice.
“But he shall pay for it now. I'll ransack
the whole wcrld till we have unearthed
him."

““You will never do that,” sai{ she calmly.

““He dares too much for that, He is no |

coward to lie hid in a corner,” she went on,
with a sort of perverse pride in the man for
whom every spark of love was long since
dcad. ‘“He will brave you to your faces and
ercape you all. But you have done your
best. Youare a brave man, Mr. Reade.
You would help me if you could. Good
night.”

She shook hands with him, and left the
room. He turred to me quickly,

he, “The long-continued suffering has al-
most turned that poor lady’s brain. But she
is safe from that vile wretch now; and you
too, oh, my darling, thank Heaven!”

Taere was a tap at the door, and the voice
of the elder detective said—

‘‘Are you ready, sir ?’

““All right,” said Laurence; and then add-
ed, in a voice for me only, “I'm not ready
a bit. I should like to stay and comfort you
for ever. Iake care of your poor little
wounded arm, (Good night, good night, my
darling!”

I heard him leave the house with the con-
stables. Then, exhausted by the events of
the day and night, I just managed to crawl
up-stairs tomy room, and, throwing myself
upon the bed without undressing, I fell into
a deep sleep which was more like a swoon.
In the early morning I woke, feeling stiff
and ill, undressed, and got into bed; and
when the sun had risen I got up with hot
and achivg head, and found that my arm
was beginalng to be very painful,

Haidee and I had breakfast alone, for the
cook tcld me that BIr. Maynpard had already
started for London; and I was just going to
see how Mrs. Rayner was when Doctor Lowe
arrived on his daily visit to Sarah. As soon
as ha eaw me he criered me off to bed, and
then, after making him swear sacrecy, which
did not make much difference, as the story
would certainly be all over the neighbour-
hood and in the Loundon newspapers befor=
long, Ilet him draw from me an account of
the greater part of the events of the pre-
vious day. He said very little in comment
bcyond telling me that he had always mus-
trueted Mr. Rayner, bu% that now he ad-
mired him; and then, strictly forbidding me
to leave my bed until his visit next day, h'e
left me,

Jane came up to me soun after. She had
only just come home from Vright's Farm,
and was full of curiosity ¢ x:ited to the high-
c¢st pitch by the vague aceount that the cook,
who was deaf and had not haard much, had
glven her of the events which had taken
pliace in her absence. Itold her that there
had been a robbery at the Hall, that the
man who had atked to speak to me was a
detective, and that he and Mr, Rayner had
left the Alders.

My faith in the latter was gone altogether;
but my affection for him was gradually com-
ing back again. The fearfolly wick:d things
that he had done I had onl!y heard about;
and how could the impression so given out
weigh that much stronger oce ot his constant
kindness to me? And to think that it was I
who had drawn down justice—for it was
justice; I sorrowfully admitted—upon him
caused me bitter remorse,

Laureace told me, in one of the little notes
Fe kept leaving for me all day long, that it
was expected that Mr. Rayner would brave
everything and return to the Alders sooner
cr later, if only for a flying viait, and that,

| in consequence, the search of the house

which must take place was to be posponed,
and the place watched, with as much cau-
tion as possible, from the outside. By let-
ting the life at the Alders go on as usual, it
was hoped that he might be lured back un-
der the impression thet he was not expected
to return there. Laurence had telegraphed
to my mother to tell her that I was quite
safe and the journey put off, in order to al-
lay her fears about me,

Mrs. Rayner brouvght one of those notes
up to me late in the atternoon. In addition
to her usual palor she had great black rings
round her eyes; and, in answer to my in-
quiries, she confessed that she had not slept
all night,.

‘1 nave something to tell you,” she whis-
*‘Mrs, Saunders drinks,
and is not a proper guardian for Sarah, She
18 afraid of Mr. Rayner; but last night,
krowing he was not in the hoose, she was
in nearly as excited a state as her patient,
and was very rough with her. Sarah’s room
18 nearly opposite mine, and I opened my

gle. Maynard, who was in the next room
to the uressing-room, either did not hear cr
did not like to interfere, But now he is
gone; and I ought to ba used to terrors, but
I am afraid;” and she shuddered.

“:‘Surely there i3 noth.nz to be afraid of if
you lock your door, Mr>, Rayner ?”

“I have no ksy, Wiil you leave your
door cpen aund the door at the foot of the
turret staircase? I know you must not
leave your bed; but it will be some comfort
to know you are within hearing.”

I promised; and that night, when Jane
came up to my room for the time, I made
her leave the doors open when she want
down. -

The sense of being on the alert made me
wakeful, ard two or three times during the
night I rose and stood at the top of m
staircase, listening. And the third time
did hear something. I heard a faint cry,
and presently the soft shutting of a door,

can ) ,
right, Eﬂ’ll come back again now.

ith terrible fear at my heart, I’dlshad
aloug the corridor to Mre, Rayner's room
and went straight in, The atmosphere of

‘““You must both leave this place,” said {

 of any use any longer; but happily Mrs.

door and heard what sounded like a strug- |

then steps in the corridor below, and whis- |

the room was sickly and atiﬂin?. I went up
to the bed. Mrs. Rayner was lying with a
cloth over her face! I snatched it off, It was
steeped in something which I afterwards

learnt was chloroform. Thank Heaven, she.

was alivel—for she was breathing heavily.
I rushed to the two windows and flang them
wide open, pulled the bell-rope until the
bouse echoed, and moved her arms up and
down, The cook and Jane came in, terribly
alarmed, in sheir night gowns, I left them
with Mrs. Rayner while I ran down stairs
for some brandy.

There was some on the sidoboard in the
dining-room, I knew; and I was returning
with it, and was just outside ths dining
room door, I caughs sight of 8 man in the
g'oom at the end of the passage leading from
the hall, He had come from Mr. Rayner's
study, and disappeared in a moment in the
darkness. It was impossible to reccgaise
him; but I could not doubt that it was Mr,
Rayner.

Where was he ﬁning? Was he going to
escape by the back way? Did he know the
houss was watched? I made a step for-
ward, anxious to warn him: but he had al.
ready disappeared, and I dared not follow
him.

I crept up-stairs, too much agitated to be
Rayner was already - recovering, and the
brandy-and-water reztored her entirely to
consciousness, I spent the rest of the night
in her room, after Fhad, with the cook’s as-
sistance, persuaded the unhappy lunatic who
had done the mischief to return to her owan
room, where we found, as I had expected,
Mrs. Saunders in a stupid, heavy sleep, half
in her arm chair and half on the floor., The
ccok declined to watch in place of her for
the remainder f the night, but as a precau-
tion locked the dcor on the outside and took
the key away.

‘““Now, if Sarah wants to do any more

said she.

I could scarcely approve of this way of
gettling the difficulty; but happily no harm
came of it; and Mrs. Saunders profited by
the lesson, and kept pretty sober after that.

This woman, having been sent frcom town
by Mr. Rayner, bad taken upon hersell in
some sor: the authority formerly held by
Sarah 1n sho household, and she now sug-
gested that Mrs. Rayner had better go back
to her old room in the left wing, saying
she would take charge of it for her as Sarah
had done. Tae poor lady came up herzelf
to my room, where, having made my arm
much worse by my expedition in the nmightt
I was lying in bed the whole of the nex,
day.
?:Why do you go back if you don’t wish
to do to, Mrs. Rayner?”’ I asked.

“I expzct it is by Mr, Rayner's orders,”
she whispered,

And, my stroog suspicion that he was in
the house acting like a spell upon me, I said
no more.

But I was curious to know what was the
mystery that hung about that bed-room in
the left wing which no one was zllowed to
enter but Mrs. Rayner, Mr. Rayner, and
Sarah; and I resolved that, as soon as I
could, I would try to induce Mrs, Rayner
to let me go in there.

As I lay thinking of all the strange and
horrible events which had filled my life
lately, the thought of Mr, Rayner lying con-
cealed in his own house, perhaps hidden in
some cellar the existence of which was un-
known to every one else, came uppermost
in my mind, It was the most dreadful blow
I had ever experienced to have my respect
and affecticn for a kind friend turned sud.
denly into horror of a great criminal, Bat
I would not believe that he was all bad.
How could a man who was so kind and
sweet-tempered have no redeeming points
at all? And it was I, who had nover re-
ceived anything but kindness at his hands,
who—innocently indeed—had drawn down
this pursuit upon him. There were only
two things that I could do now. I could
pray for him, a3 I did most earnestly, that
he might repent of what he had done, aad
become in very truth all that he had seemed
to me;and I could perhaps let him know
how the thought that it was I who had
brought down justice upon him tormented
me.

A possible means of communicating with
him vccurred tome. In spite of the Doec-
tor’s prohibition, I sprang out of bed, got
my desk, and wrote a note asking his for-
giveness, and giving him a full explaaation
of the way in which, in all innocence, I
had written the letter which had led to this
pursuit of him. I told him the house was
being watched, and was to be searched be-
fore long, and be%gad that, when he had
got away, he would find some means of let-
ting me know be was in safety. ‘I do pray
for you every night and morning. I can’t
forget all your kindness to me, whatever
you have done, and I don't wish to do so,”
I added, as a last thoughtina P. S. And
then I put on my dressing-gown, and, when
I heard nobody about, slipped down by the
back staircaee to his study, where I put the
note, directed simply to **G. Rayner, Esq ,”
just inside the drawer of his writing-table,
and crept guiltily up-stairs again,

Mrs, Manners came to see me that after-
noon; Lanrence had confided nearly every-
thing to her, and she was much more severe
upon Mr. Rayner than I—quite unchristian,
I thought, aad rather angry with me for not
being a3 bitter as herself against him,

“Don’t you know he wanted Sarah to kill
his own wife that he might marry yoa,
child, and, when Sarah was taken ill and
muhri.?’t do it, he wanted to run away wicth
you
_ “*Yes; but, as he was prevented from do.
ing either of those things, it is easier to for-
give him, Don’t

you thick 1 ought to .
to forgive him, Mra. Manners l"PE vouRy

mischief, let her try it on Mrs, Saunders,” |

“I don't kﬂﬂ", I am aOr nhﬂd," -
she, after a little heaitation. H”'“Bm: I ii:iﬂ
it ought to reqinéra an effort,” ,

pering. I crept hali-way down the stairs;
the whispering continued. I got to the bot-

tom, and recogrised Sarah’s voice mutter-

Then she told me that, when  Laurence.

had heard that ing through J
|!liuht'lrl-ﬂ7antnm, had ?m

Lowe and insisted upon Sarah’s removal to

enough to keep it from shreve ling up.
,Lillj' at first NJ

« all danger of trost is past,

the county lunatic asylum that very day;
and I never saw the poor (reature aga‘n.

When Mrs. Manners had left me, and
Jane had come up at four o'clock with a cup
of tea, I insisted on getting up and being
dressed, as I wanted to sce Mra, Rayner,
and find out whether she had heard of
Sarah’s departure. I heard that she had
gone to her old room in the left wing, and,
having taken the precaution to wrap a shawl
round me before entering that long cold pas-
sage, I paesed through the heavy swing-
door, the very sight of which I hated.

si
I was o ite to the store-room door,
o 80 and, without be-

when it was softly opened
ing able to make any reailt;naa, I was drawn
ex-

inside by a man’sarm. 1 looked u
pecting to see Mr, Rayner, and was herror-
stricken to find myself in the arms of Gor-
don, the man who shot me, It was s0
dark already in the store-room, lighted onl

by one little high window, that, his bac

being turned towards it, I ocould not see

“Don't tremble s0,” said he—his voice
was always hard, but he did not mean to
gpeak unkindly. ‘I meant to do for you
before I left this house; hut this has seved
ﬁm. "  And he showed me my letter to Mr,

ayner,

“Do you know where he is?’ I asked
eagerly. '

“No, ma’am,” said he, in his respectful
servant’s manner; ‘*but I should say that he
is on his way to America by now, where he
meant to have taken you,”

“Me? America?”

“Yes, ma'am. Miss Haidee was to have
left at Liverpool Street Station, and brought
back to the Alders.”

“Bat I wouldn’t have gone,”

I beg your pardon, ma'am; but I don't
think your will would have stood out against
James'—Mr, Rayner’s, Aad, if this letter
had not shown you to be loyal to.him, I
would not bave left you here alive. I am
surprised myself, knowing how set he was
upon having your company, that he did not
come back and carry vou off with him, Bat
I suppose he thought better of it, begging
your pardon, ms’am. I may take this op-
Eurtunity of apologising fcr baving once

orrowed a trinket of yours while you were
staying at Denham Court. Bat, as it was
one which I myself had bad the pleasure of
assisting Mr. Rayner to procure from Lord
Dalston’s, I thought it wisest to pull off the
little plate at the back, for fear of its being
recognised by Mr. Carruthers, in whose ser-
vice ] was when 1 was first introduced to
Lord Dalston’s seat in Derbyshire.”

““My peadaat!” I cried. “It—it was real
then ?”’

*“Yes, ma'am, I had to remonstrate then
with Mr, Rayner for his rashness in giving
it you; but nothing ever went wrong with
him—darirg as he is—till you came across
his path, ma’am. He was too tender-hearted.
If I did not feel sure that he is by this time
ou the high-road to fresh successin the New
World, I would shoct you dead this instant
without a moment’s compunctioa,”

I shuddered, glancing at his hands, which
were elim and small, like those of a man
who has prever done rough work. I saw
that he had got rid of his handcuffs,

“I havo pothing to keep me here now,
ma'am; z¢ I shall be off to-night; and, if you
care to heur how I get on, you will he able

to do so by applying to my late master, Mc, |

Carruthers,”

He lad me courteousrly to the door, bowed
me out, and shut himaelf in again, whila I
went on, tremblizcg and bewildered, towards
Mre. Rayner's room.

I knocked at the door. At first there was
no anawer. I called her by name, and beg-
ged her to let me in. At last I heard her
voice clase to the other ride of the door,

‘““What do you want, Miss Christie ?"”

“May 1 come in, Mrs, Rayner? I have
gomething to tell you,”

“I can’t 1<t you Iin.
through the door?”

““No, nc; I must eee you. I have
something very important to say about Mr,
Rayuaer,” I whispzred into the key-hole.

*“Is he hern?’ she faltered.

“No; he has gone t¢ America,” I whis-
pered.

She gave a long shuddering sigh, and then
sald —

“I—I will let you in.” @

She tarned the key slowly, while I trem-
bled with impatience outeide the door,

When 1 found myself inside the room
which had been a mystery to me for so long,
nothing struck me at first but a sense of
cold aud darkness. There wa3 only ons
window, which was barred on the inside:
the fog still hung about the place, and the
little light there had been all day was fad-
ing fast, for it was five o'clock. But, as 1
stepped forward farther into the room, I
drew my breath fast in horror. For I be-
came aware of a smell of damp and decay;
I felt that the boards of the floor under the
carpet were rotten and yielding to my feet,
and I saw that the paper was peeling off the
wet and mouldy walls, and that the water
waa slowly trickling down them.

**Ob, Mrs., Rayner,” I cried, aghast, *‘is
this your room—where you sleep?”

“l have elept in it for three years,” said
she. *If my hushand had had his will, it
would have beeu iny tomb,” °

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

A New Decorative Plant.

The variety of banana called Musa ensete
is a remarkable showy and fine plant for
giv.ng'a tropical effect to the flower garden.
The fo'iage 13 long, broad, of a bright green
color: with the mid-rib large and of a crim-
son color. To secure a large plant the first
season, plant out in very rich soil. and sup-
})I]? with . plenty of water,
iquid manure when the soil is getting ex-
hausted, will keep up its vigor and beauty.
It is only on large places that this plant can
be seen with best effect, sssociated with
other large plants having ornamental leaves.
A clump of bed on alawn i3 a relief from
the more formal flowers beds so much in
fashion at the present time, O 1¢ finest bed.
ding plants of the future w.1 be found
:mt;ng the IHH ornament.l laafed plants

uch as palms, dracs a8 1
and similis: kinds, oY Madams,

The massing of colors, and the formation
of animals, letters, and other figures, wiil
no doubt continue to be largely seen in the
gardens of those interested in horticulture
generally, but I cannot lcok upon it as being
what gardening ought tobe, The

Can’t you speak

; musa
be wintered in a light cellar or ccol gr:d:
house, bat it must Ee kept pretty dry under

such conditions, having only just water

‘When started in- epring, water it grada-
the foilage increases, give
more ﬂtﬂ'-

A good supply of |

PRESIDENTIAL FAVOR[pgy

Some Interesting Facts Cop
Men who Stand mm“tr:‘h:! y
Chief Executive,

Visitors who, from curiositv | .
have called at the White ng:;buf%x
| been impressed by the courteqns " i

tematic manner with which the: J° i
ceived and escorted thmughﬂ:ﬁi el
The gentlemen whose duty it jg mm"**?l
all persous coming to the White 1, o
Colonel E. 8. Dzamore, Mr, Jopy “’iﬁe

k.

ard and Mr, T, F, Pendel, anqg tT'

. = . - rg
administrations since and even dur?f;g'
war, Mr. Pendel was President |0
body-guard ; saw him to kg t}gn-'“::ah‘l
fatal night on which he' vigiteq F th,‘
theatre, and he has now in hij, pou.e:,?'
the blood-stained coat which ), 10
coln wore on that memorable mhn-
There is not a pablic man in a‘.-'i.m&rir:at-.g;,mElL
| who does not know, and who is not kn'ulj

by these gentlemen, and the reminjg,
of publie anad social life which they .33;&'
count would fill a coogressional voly,
Daring the weary yet exciting yearg of th
war ; throogh the more peaceful time, -
Grant’s adminstration; whil: Haye, ka
the reine of goverament, and whep Ga o
was shot, 1% was these man who stood ip g,
executive mans‘on, welcoming the advey
of each new administration, bowing at jg
de ure, and r:iceiving both Martyy
through its portals,

Daring that long, bot aad nev.r g het,,
gotten summer when Prosident Girdeld |,
between *‘two worlds,” the notion hagp,
aware of the dezdly malarial igfyen
which burg about the Waite Iiuse, By
all throug that p:riod these three meq per,
er desarted their pos's fur a singie day, g,
though each one was suffering 1ntengely
In conversation with the writer, C,lope
Densmore said . "

‘* It is impozsible to desqribz the tortyp
I have undergone. To be comp lled ¢,
smile and treat the thousands ot visity
who come here daily with courtesy whenon
is in the greatest agony requir:s a treme:
doas effort., All that summer I had terrble
headaches, heart-burnand a stifling sens.
tion that sometimes took away my breats,
My appetite was uncertain and [ felt sever:
pains in the small of my back. I wasunie
the doctor’s care with strict instructions no
to go out of the hoase bit I remained o
duty nevertheless. You would besurprised
to know thr mount of quinine I took; oo
some days . was as wmuch &5 sixteen grains.”

** And was Mr. Rickard badly off 100?"

‘1 should think he was, Why time ani
agiin we have picked him up and laid hin
on the mantel, here in the vestib:le, he was
| 80 used up ”

““Yes " exzlaimed Mr, Ri.ckarl, T wa
s> w=ak I coild not ris: after lying down,
without help, and could only wilk with tis
ald of twn c¢anc¢s, anl then in a 8100p D
position, Oh, we have hrea in a pr:tty bad
condition here, all of us,”

‘* And yet you are all the embadiment ¢f
health,” siid the writer, as h« lasked &
the tkrze bright and wvigorous :aca befer:
nim,

““QOh, yes,” said Mr. Rickard, *we have
not known what sickness was for mcr: than
avear ”

‘* Have you so ne s2cret way cf cvercoming
malaria an1 its attendant horrors 3

‘“l1 think we have a mos% certain way,
replied Colonel Dapsmore, ** butitis no se
crzt., You sze, about two years aro my wife
begin to grow blind, and I was alarmed at
her condition. She finallv: became s) she
could not tell whether a p21s)n were white
cr black at a distance ot ten feet. QOae of
ner lady friends advised her to try a certain
| troatment that had done wonders for her,
and to make a long stery short, she did =
and was comp‘etely cured. Tais induced me
to try the same means for my own resior-
ation aud as soon as I found 1t was doing me
grod I recommended it to my as+ociates and
we have all bsen cur>sd right here in the
stropghold cf malaria and kept in perfect
healtu ever since by means of Warner's Safe
Curs. Now I am nst a believer in medi
cines in g nora', but I do not hesitate to say
that I am satisfied I should have died of
Erigat's dis=ase of the kidneys before this,
had it rot been for this wonderful remedy.
Indeed, I use it as a household medicice
and give it to my children whensver they
have any ailments,”

““Yes,” exclaimed Mr, Pendel, ““I us2itin
my family all the while and have found it
the most efficient remedy we have ever em:
ployed. I know of very many public men
who are using it to-day and they all speak
well of it.”

‘I weigh 160 pounds to-day” said Mr
Rickard, *and when my physicians told
me over & year ago I could not hope to re
cover I weighed 122 prunds. Under such
influences you cannot woender that I coo
sider 1t the best medicine before the Amer
ican people,”

The above statements from these gentle:
men need no comments, They ars voluntary
and outspoken expressions from sjurcet
which srs the highest in the land, Were
there the slightest question regirding ther
autne. ticity they would not be made public,
but as they furnish such valuable truths for
all who are suffering, we unhesitatingly pab:
lish them for the g>od of all.

—— - P4 E—

_A hitch in the proceedings—stopping ¥
tie your horse,.

Every one speaks highly of Dr Carson’s Stomach Bit
ters as a Btomach, Liver and Kidney medicine.
best family medicine we ever used,” say they all. Tr7®
bottle this Bpring as a blood purifier,

When does a man have to keep his word:
—When no one will take it.
. A Single Trial y
Is all that is needed to prove Polson’s NEB:
VILINE i8 the most rapid and certain remedf
for pain in the world. It only costs 10 cent
for a trial bottle, A single trial bottle wil
prove Nerviline to be equzal'y efficacious &
aa exteraal or internal remedy, and for pai®?
of every description it has no equal. Try?
10 cen sample bottle. Sold at all dealersit
madiciues. Large bottles 25 c:nts at 3
druggists. :

What fruit dees ;newly-msrriad couple
mostly resemble?—A green pear. _
If you have a faded cloak or mantle mai€

it new using a packegs of the Triangle
Dyes. All the popalar n-ﬁurs. Always cer
M' 103.

Because a woman ‘““figures in ssciety” If

| i8 no sign that she knows the multiplicatio?

table.

S.ﬂena--MntherwaIl Juanction ; arr ival af
traid at .station. Porter crying “Mﬂthiu.
well.” Fanny stndent leaning out

Do not set out of doors until

| '311."
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