L 48

_#————-_-_-_—._-__

eft England Lo-uny, am! the
1 s : w3 salled, lenys
1= ‘eriment the only

cspatehed, and,

¢ noit peans east, the
T L L |:I'I'.['|Frj"
ri - s nre expected

W t of which

the British
«ierh- o derg R
T ior char ig- '

ALl

ol *he

»

-
- =
'

-

SN |

v,

I:;-'I_

the
i
b |_"i
)] WY,

ikl
i} " i) L

Ll

[ e

11K

t whnt
II""-I

il ns

¥ lu'L':"'lt
| b

E s

(AN 2 §
Or

i
il

e HE

1N e I||.' l
lim B

i "l.'[I.E'-

- Noon.,.—
r'ment has

:m.th has

: r Wan h1'-l!"{
e traln

g e BO-

P Ay ¢ e e B T B i T W TP ey Y, L, o

= ‘1—

- e SRR Y = oA

i
#i

= 1 s A - T
T T e o

S

b Yo ln
LR T ! i
B N, i
R ;.

R o

| P02 LOVE AND BIRTHRIGHT

PLOT VS. PRINCIPLE.

i: IR .

The wwvers had resolved pot to make
Any Anmnon t of thelr engage-
ment at p nt. on account of Ruby's
recent bereavement. Ruby had not
even told her sister. She shrank from
the confession, feeling that she might
not recelve moch sympatny from her

One afternoon, ate In April, she re-
turned from schoo. tired, almost pro-
strated with her long walk In the heat
and dust, and withi a fee.ing of down-
right homesickness in her heart.

she found thelr rooms empty, but a
note was .ying upon the table, ad-
dressed to her, In her sisters hand-
writing. It stated that Mrs. Gordon
had gone out of town to make some
inquiries about accommodations for
the summer months, and might not
return uantll Iate.

Ruby fait very lomely. It had been
a hard day in school, she had been
suffering from a dul! headache all
the »[(ternoon, and now to come home
and find the place deserted, and no
one to speak a cheerfu! w.rd to her,
made bher doubly sad and desolate.

She dropped her books and hat upon
the tab’e, and, throwing herself upon
the sofa, !et the willful tears have
their way.

She might have ialn there twenty
minutes when there came a knoek upun

& door.

1‘hin|.‘,u1g it might be A eEervant
with the mail, she turned her tear-
dtiiin] face %0 the wall, and mur-
mured £ low * Come In.”

The door opened. some one enter-
el and closed it, and then &tood ir-
resolnte. as 1l congciona of having
been, gullty of an intrusion.

Ruby looked ap saddenly to find
Edmund Carpenter standing there,
hat in hand, and regapding her with
an anxiou=s ook of inguairy.

Hhi- gprang to her fopt, coloring
vividly with confusion, at his having
found her there. and [alterad out o

¥ i
L ds by

“JIs Mrs. Gopdon home?’ he ansked
advaneing, and holding out his hab..
to Huaby

‘Na: Eatelle went out eary in
the alternoon, and has not return-
&1, she replled.

“Ahl Are wyon
B0 Y

1 do not know. | presume ghe
will not be Jong now. Will you
sit down 7" Ruby asked, as o mat-
ter of form, but hoping from the
bottom of her heart that he wonld
reafose and go away.

Put he had no sach intention. He
had known before he came that he

axXpesting hep

ghould ot [ind Mrs. Gorlon
it homee. It fimal Inin i i

ttle plot arranged betwean tLhem,
ind he had come there to see Ruby
ilone, and with a specinl purpose in

l‘ll.lll'-

Yer :ndd his hat upon the table, and
ﬂ;. ving a chair near her, sat down
while she resumed her seat upon the
wofa.

At first he pretended not 1o NDO-
tlee the evidences of ber griefl, but ex-
arted himsa.f to entertain her.

e knew we.l how to do this, [or he
was a thorough man of the wor.d,
and had plenty of society gossip at his
tongue's end.

But Ruby was not in a soclal frame
of mind, and though she tried hard |
to be polite, It was evident that she
wou.d have much preferred to be left |
o herse.f. i

“l do not balleve you are [eeling |
we.l to-day, Miss Ruby,” Mr. Car-
penter remarked, when, after a lull
in the conversation, she sighed and
glanced wearily at the clock upon the
mantel.

“] have been working hard In school
tc-day, and the heat has given me a
headache,” she anawered, ana then co.-
ored with vexation at herseld for hav-
:l-[]l: ;:‘lml‘_'tuq‘l n L0 !'I],lll'i'. Lo I]I.ITI..

*This teaching is wo much for you.
[ knew it wou'd be, Raby,” he remark-
ed. with tender reproach, and search-
ing her face earneatly.

“Oh. no, 1 think not. I ym nol of-
ten troub’ed In this way,” she replied,
trying to speak cheerfully.

“It ¥, he pl'r:'tl.-;'. ad. “You are grow-
ing thin amd pale. Such drudgery ls
not fit for such as you.”

& do not consider i drudgery, Mr.
Carpenter,” Ruby anawered, quiet.y,
and a trifle <oldly, for she did not
ike his tone. “I have a very pleasant |
[ enjoy my wvork cordin-

Esn_q.i' inm, S

LY.

“But vou are not happy : you hndd
heenn weening before came in, and
it distresses me to see you miser-
n bl It you would ouly let me take

eare of youn, Ruby, and save you
from all thiz unpreasantness. (Come
to me. darling and let me ghleld |
you [rom all eare amd toil in the|
fature. [t makes me willd to see |
you golng back and forth, like a
common working-girl, to earn your
pittance. Oh. Ruby., give youarself |
to me, and you shall never know n
sorrow ; nothing disagreeable ghull
ever touch you. 1 will surround you

with svervthing that heart can
wish, and be yovr loving siave be-
gldes.””

Fdmund Carpenter was terribly in
enrnest. His [ace [lushed, his volee |
shook with the strength of his pur-
pose, amnd Ruby could see that he
wns actually trembling with the
intenseness of his desmre to win her.

“Why will you persist in saying
such things to me, Mr. Carpentor 2
she sald, In a tone of distress.

“PBecanse 1 love you—I Idolize
you!" he answered, passionately.
“1 never belleved mysell maoch in-
elined to sentiment—l used to laugh
at it in others:. but 1 have come to
reaflige that I have a great deal of |
it cannot live without you |
Ruby; my Iife is wretched—a per- |
fect blank "'——

Ruby started again to her [eet, her |

faee orimsorn. |
“ You must not talk like this to me ;

I ennnot sten,” ahe criad, feeling that l

sl was almost o traltor ¢9 Walter in |
allowing Edmuml to atter a &ingle

word of love to bher. |

“ 1 sold you lopg nEo.” s . oo
tinued, “that I did not love you, that
[ eould never marry you—'

her gently baek in sne seati, though
the velns stood oat full and hard apon

| low tone, “and tell me about it. You

. right in the end if we only have pati-

| ception room at the foot of the stalrs,

 mund Carpenter took his leave, there

| modations for the summer, and thﬂ.t

| with n gleeful look and manner oOdl
{ her retorn from school.

| gan easily go out and in while the

il forehead.
his forehead

don. You have won me by the witchery |
of yvour eharms
your albject slave, and—you owe me
yoursell ‘n return, my beautiful en-
ehantress— my little polden-halred
queen !" he concluded, with a [ierce

“1 tell you 1 cannot— |
I will not live without you. Rueby Gor- |

you have made me |

mni&ernnu that svartled the young
girl. |

*1 think you are lorgetting your- |
self, Mr. Carpenter, as weil as what
& due to me” she replied, ;.:ru'lrulu.‘:i
pale now, and speaking with some §
haughtinese. 1 am very sorry—io |
ol ean regret more tian I do that
vou &lionld have allowed yoursell to
entertain and enecurace such sentl-
ments toward me, when you must
have known there was no hope of any
return. What 1 told you eariy in the
winter 1 ean only repeaic now-—l do
not love vou, ank [ ean never be your g
wile ] never ean give you any otler
answer, so pray <o not repeat tis
vanful Interview ever agaln.”

Edmund Carpenter had also grown
very pale while she was spenk-
ing, for there was no mis- I
taking the nnalterable deelsion wil:h
both her words and manner conveyed,
and there had come an exoresslon upon
is face that might have atartied her
bad she interpreted it rightly.

“Do you ever expect Lo marry any-|
body, Miss Gordon " he asked, speak-
ing in a repressed tone.

She glanced at him, surprised at the
question.

“I—presume so; mos. girls marry
sooner or later,” she sald, speaking
in a genera. way, yet coloring consci-
ously, notwithstanding.

“Well, then, let me tell you one
thing. It wiil be a dangerous thing
for any other man to win you,” he
sald, through his tightiy shut teeth.

Ruby's siight form becnme suddenly

. vary erect. A red spot of anger burned

upon either cheek.

“Do you presume to threaten me
simply because I do not choose to
marry vouf' she demanded. in a
haughty tone.

“No, not you, my bsautifu. darling,
but the man who wins you. Let him
bewnare of my deadly hatred; for, as
sure as we both live, I will have my
ravenge upon him !™

Ruby rose again. She seamed to
grow tall in her wrath and scorn. Her
ips curled, her delleate nosirils qui-
vered, her beautifu! eyes blazed. :

“1 think we will not prolong this

terview, M- Cn r'|,-'-||t-*:l'.' ghe aald, in
n tone that made him  tingle with
hewgmes amd  gnger. It eannot be
pleasant for either of us. T

r-‘_;.'-l-ul-\.':. !

though the place is beautifully kept
up, and everything remalns the same.
But the housekeeper told me it was
too lonely for her master, who t
8 summers travellmg, and ved
moetly in the city during the winters,
But he wold her that she might take
two or three lady boarders for com-
pany this year U she liked The iden
pleased her, lor she sald she was lonely
‘n the great house ; hence the adver-
tisement, and our luck.,” .
“But will there be anyone else there,

E

. Istede? 1 wish we could be qulet. ||

lejleve I am too tired to eare about
mingling with company,” Ruby =aid,
eaning back v her chair and closing
her eyes wearlly.

Mrs., Gordon's heart bounded. The
question just sulted her purpose,

“No,” she answered. 1 stipulated |
that we should be by ourselves, and
she secemed very willing whan I named
the price I was willing to pay for
that privilege, and I ‘told her we
shiould come on SBaturday.i I chose that
day becawse [ knew yon would be at
llberty, and you would have two
whole days to rest aud galn a little

h in the dellghtfiul place, be-

fore beginning the wearisome teach-
‘ng again on Monday,”

“You were very thoughtful and
kind, Estelle,” Ruby sald, but wonder-
g to see her sigter so unusually viva-

clons. **What I8 the housekeeper's
name T’
“Mrs Coxon.,” sald Mrs. Gordon,

with n quick, searching giance into
her slater's (ace.

“Mrs. Coxon,” Ruby repeated,
trylng to remember where sl had
heard the name, but [alling tc do
go, for Walter seldom referred to
his former home, and had only once
or twlee, mentioned, in a casual
way, the good woman's name.

“Who 8 the owner 7" she ques-
tioned

“T declare, 1 did not think to
ngsk muech about the owner. I was

20 delichted with the place; but 1]

zAlieve the housekeeper called him
alr. Edmunds, or something
sounded like that,” responded Mrs.
Gordon, turning to look out of the
window, to hide the [lush that arose

| bright face, for it was long since she

' lu such style, and I almost seemed

that &

to her cheek ns she made this re-
ply.

Hhe was playiug a deep game, and
gullt made her conscions and [ear-
ful of discovery.

But HKuuvs Wil
trickery. and was really very wlad
of the prospect of getting out of
the eity B0 soon. She had ex-
pectedd to be obliged to  remaln
there uantil the last of June, but
this arrangement wonld enable her
to enjoy pare air and the delights

unsuspleions  of

wl the country a month before she
hatl anwiesptexd i+ while, 00, the
place was so near the city that

she could  see  Walter [requently.
which would be a great comfort.
Aid yot even thisa antieipated plea-
sure had ite drawback, lor Mre. Gor-
don's manner of late had grown more

that myv sister i1s not here to entrr
tiln you.  Good evening, sir !

8w dd not wait for a reply, bt
<swept by Lim, her very robes secming

to flutter witih the Indiegnation and

contempt  which burned within her,
nnd passad from the room [nto her
own  chamber, shutting: amd locking
the door alter her.
Edmund Carpenter e&at wher: she
had left him for a few mirutes long-1,
cking tlhie pleture of baflled rage;
then he also arose amd lelt the room.
CHAPTER XXVII.
Laild for the Unwary Ruaby.

He had passed but hall way down
stairs  whet he  encountersd Mrs,
Giordon neeending.

AL 1" she sald, glving him o search-
ne rlanee. ™ Are yvou but just golng?
What supeess 7

* Suecess ¥ e repeated, bitterly,
ul with a savage look—"a [ool's
smueces: ! That dainty Httle sister-in-
law of yours i® a mininture powder
macaz ne, a8 I have diseovered to my
oost. "

Mrs. Gordon laughed softly, for he
looked like an enemy who had been
completely routed and demoralized.

“It & no laughing matter,” he re-
torted, grimly.

“Come down stairs,” she said, In a

LS )

are too easl.y discouraged. I bhelleve
[ can help you, and it will all come

ance and take the proper course."
She ad him down into a small re-

where they were closeted for nearly
an hour; and when z: length Ed-

was not quite so black a cloud
upon his brow as there had been when
Ruby so indignantiy left his presence;
while there was a very determined
ook in Mrs. Gordon's eyes as she went
up to her own rooms.

She did not mention that she had
met the disappolnted .over; neither
dld Ruby te.l her that she had had a
visitor during her absence. She did
not drasam that her sister knew any-
thing of the interview, and it was 100
unp.easant a matter to talk abouat,
aspecially us she knew that Mrs. Gor-
don's sympathies were with Edmund
Carpenter ; 2o she held her peace.

Mrs. Gordon remarked that she had
been unsuccessfu. in obtalning accom-

matter was not mentioned again for
some time.

The last ol
aflterncon Mrs.

May arrived and one
tijordon met Ruby

“1 have ot last [ound just the

most  delightlul place,” ghe sald.
‘It is near the city, and we ean
tnke possession immediately, [Or the

horse-cars pass very near, and you

term lasta.”

“Where g 1?7
ginking wearily into
taking off her hat, began to [an
hersell with it. for the day had
Leen an unusually hot one even [or
Fhilade!pha.

* Here, you are over-heated, darl-
ing, have this fan,” sald her slster,
rising and bringing her a huge
palm leal. *“1 am nearly worrled
to death fearing yuvu will break
down entirely this wiltlng weather,
and for your sake I am bound to
get out of this hot, dusty city as
guickly ns possible. The place |
spoke of s about tour miles out—
just far enough out to escape the
nnise and* heat, and it la lovely.
with grounds that are almost Jike
n purk, with their beautiful shade
trees and shrubbery, fountain and
statvary: while fﬂ the house,
which is somewhat old-fashioned,

Ruby inquired,
a chalr, and,

| there are great alry rooms that are

» You must.” he nterrupted, putt'ng | & perfect delight.”

How did you [ind such a spot.
Estelie 7" Ruby asked, smiling at
this inviting description.

“Oh, there was an advertisement In
this morning's paper; 1 was attraet-
ad by 1, and went 'mmediatey to sec
i the place was all that was prom-
sed. It seems that the owner lost all
his family a few years agu, and has
not cared to livel there much & nce, al-

and more repellent toward the young
IMLLTI.

Several t'mes Luby had boen upon
the point of confessing the [act of her
engagement to her, and lns'sting that
she would not b thrown into Edmund
Carpenter's soclety 0 much ; hut,
caifident that she would be bitterly
opposed, she could not bear a scene.
Moreover, FEdmunds recent threat

had not been without its elfect upon

until Walter ghould be taken Into
business with Mr. Conant, when he
would be in a pesition to take her
away [rom all sxch annoyances if it
should seem necessary.

Doubtless the reader suspects some-
thing of the plot that had been laid
for the anwary Ruby. By lndirect
questionings Mrs, Gordon had discov-
ered that ahe did not know where Ed-
mund Carpenter's resldence was. He
had spent but very little of his time
there sinee his father's death, and for
more than a year it had been rented,
furn‘shed, to a gentleman from New
York, while the young man had had
s bachelor apartments in the city,

It was now empty, however, and In
the eare of Mrs, Coxon and a servant;
and the young man and his accom-
plice, both Inmtent opon the same ob-
Jeet, had planned that! Ruby and Mrs,
Gordort’ should go there to spend the
summer, where they Intended. by
strategy, or by compromising her in
some way, to force the young girl to
accept Mr. Carpenter's proposnls.

It was base and mean, but Ed-
mund Carpenter was a man who
would stop at nothing to galn
his own ends, while Mrs. Gordon's
rod belng money, she felt that almost
any measure was justifiable in order
to secure 0 handsome and rich
prize for her young slster, and, with
it, a luxurious home for hersell for
the future, or until she, too, should
snceeed in eapturing a wealthy suitor.

They knew that they ran some risk
of exposure through Walter, but I<d.
mund had learned that he had ]aft
the city to superintend a contract
that wonld keep him away far a long
time, and he reasonea that if they
could get Rnby settied at Forestvale,

it would not be hard to keep her
there. Mrs. Gordon would refuse to
mnke any change, and doubtless

Ruby would feel obligea to remalin
with her. Mrs. Gordon had taken
care that her former landlady should
not know whither they were going,
and hoped thus, In case Walter should
eall, if he chaneed to come to the city
on business, to keep the knowledge of
their whereaboats from him. I she
had known, however, that the young
people were already lovers, and In the
habit of corresponding, she might not
have feit so confident of the success
of her plans.

On the last Saturday im May the
two lndies left the sultry city, and
Ruby found their summer home even
Illlﬂ.l"ﬂ delightful than she had antiei.

pated. A feeling of intense satisfac-
tion and content took possession of
her as they wandered about the jove-
ly grounds after tea, getting an in-

vicorating breeze from the river,
Immment.ing' upon the lovely viewsall
about them, and comforts of the place
they had been so fortunate in secur
ing.

!I;‘-l'lﬂﬂ-';l.}' wns a day of rest lndeed
ltn whe wmrf young teacher. who

simply luxuriated all day long, 1Fing
in . hammock that had been hung
upon the north piazza, reading a [it.
tle now and then, but mostly gazing
off upon the distant hills and drawi
! in with every breath |ife and strengt
from the fresh, pure alr.

Toward evening a beautiful car
riage, with a span of fine bay horses,
was driven to the door, and Mrs. Gor-
don informed Ruby that they were
going for a drive.

“Why, Estelle, are you not ex-
travagant to order such a carriage
ne that for a country drive.”

Mrs, Gordon laughed lightly at
Ruby's guestion and
that they were to have the use of
:.lhlidmrnmt all summer if they de.

“What do you mean ?’ Ruby cried,

her, so she concluded to walt, at least |

knew that her slster’s income
would not admit of such an extrava-
gance, with all her other expenses,
and she couald not understand it.
“Ob, the horses were standing id.e
in the stable, and the agent sald we
might as we!l exercise them by driv-
ing them as to have the coachman ex-
ercise them a.one. You may be sure,
my dear, that I have no objection
to such an arrangement; so get on
your hat, and take an extra wrap,
for it may be coo. before we return.” |
Mrs. Gordon made this sxplanation
in her ightest manner, and then went |
sweeping down the stepa with the im- |

more and more aston.shed.

She \
|
|
I|

| perious bearing of former daye. |

Ruby soon fo.lowed, with a very |

bhad had the pleasure in driving out

ke old times,

The coachman was upon his box,
dressed in dark-green livery; the
sleek, handsome horses seemed con- |
sclous of thelr own attractions In
thelr gold-mounted harness while the
carrlage was a marve! of luxury and
quiet elegance.

Ruby would not have been so com-
fortable had she known that all this
had been arranged with special re-
ference to herse.f—that it was but
part of the plot to entangle her in
a net from which she wou!d feel there
wias no escape but to marry the man
she desapised.

But Ruby had no suspicion of any-
thing wrong; so she eaned back
among the soft cushions with a =igh
of de.ight, and gave herself to the
enjoyment of the moment.

They drove for near.y two hours,
and enjoyed every minute of the time.

Mrs. Gordon, who was In her hap-
plest veln, exerted herself to be |
agreeable and entertaining, and Ruby
cou.d not fall to be somewhat Infect-
ed by her exuberance, and her face |
had not lovked so bright and rosy for |
many a day. ;
Just as they were passing the en-
trance to Fairmount Park, at Eg-|
gleafield, a horseman dashed out
from ~=der one of the arches of the |
bridge, «nd a single giance was suf- |
ficient to show Ruby that it was |
none other than Edmuna Carpenter,
mounted upon a beautifu. and spirit- |
ed chestnut horse.

A look of well-feigned surprise
crossed hiz face as he appeared to re-
cognize them ; than he lifted his hat
and bowed and smiled.

The next moment he had dashed up
beside the carrlage xnd was asking |
Mrs. Gordon, In his blanlest tones:

“Whither have you two !adies flit-
ted so suddenly? 1 called av. your
rooms this morning to see If 1 couid |
persuade one or both of you to attend :
chureh with me, and was told that |
you had gone out of town for the
summer."

“Yes; we left only yesterday. We
have found a mosat de.ightful retreat,
deem ourselves remarkably fortun-
ate. Come home and take tea with
us, and see for yourse.{ if we are not

| pleasantly situated,” sald Mrs. Gor-

don, with as much cordia’ity and com- |
posure as if all this had not been a |
part of the plot.

“Thanks. That is a very tam;:ting'

invitation : but I fear I sha!l intrude ; I_':l.:.iﬂdtlw .I'-.ii!]l_;-:qn_‘:,- wluich e
upon your quiet,” responded the man, | JOMed apon ler,

whom the

him, with the deter-
mination to prevent a meeting be
tween the two, i possible.

She greeted him with cold formal- |
ity, and told him that Ruby was ont, |

“1 presume she will soon return. will |
ghe not 7" Walter asked, flushing be.
peath the woman's haughty look and |
manger. .

3 am sure | cannot tell you,” Mrs. |
Gordon  answerad, indifferently,
though she knew that Ruby was that
very moment lying asleep in the ham.
mock on the north poreh.

He. however, resolved to make one
more effort to accomplish his purposs
and inguired for Mrs. Coxon, thinking |
that he could leave a pnote with her |
for Ruby and thus arrange for an-
other call.

“Mrs. Coxon is very basily engnped
this evening,” Mrs., Gordon stated,
“and 1 shall have to ask you to ex-
cuse me Y I do not disturb her.”

Walter bowed a silent acquiescence
and took his leave without [(urther
ado, while Mrs. Gordon was very mueh

' elated at having o easily driven him

from the (el

But the young man was not so reédd-
iy disposed of as she lmagined.

Instead of leaving the place, he
quietly slipped around to the servants’
door, rang the bell, and inquired for |
Mrs. Coxon.

Bhe came to him at once, aml wias
delighted to see him. ,
Bhe drew him Into her own little
s'tting-room. made Lim sit down, and
immediately began to ply hilm with
numerous quest.ons regarding himse!f '

and hiis progress ‘n his business.

He answerad hor as patiently as Le
could, but Just a« soon as she gave
Lhim an opportunity he conflided to her
hiz objeet In coming there that even-
JyL.

* Mre. Coxon,” Lo sald, in eonclusion,
“1 am sure that you are my [riend,
wnd that I ean trust you fally.'

“ Indeed, you may trust rae, Mr.
Walter,"” the mood woman sald, heart
ity ; but she had been surprised to

|

| learn he had come there to sec M

Gordon and had failked n his object.

*“ Well, then, to come o the point
at ones, 1 believe there s somothing |
wrong in those ladies being here this |
sunmer.”’

“ Bomething wrong.! How s0 7" slu

Lt g L
“7 am satisflled that Miss Gordoo
would never have comes liere (I #he had
h not been deosived or trapped it i
{ doing 80."
“ Deeeived ¥
“Yeon, How does [t happes Lhat |
Fdmund B taking boarders thils sum

misr 1

“1 do not know,"” Mprs. Coxon replied
woking grave, for the story that sl
had been lonely and wantad to take |
boarders lor company was ali a hoax
of Mrs. Gordon's, and she had not
T

particularly alter |

with an appealing glance at Ruby, | she found that Le was to & a con-

who, after elviily returning his greet-

stant vsitor

' Estele knew I was there. 1

“Yes, that was my thought,” she ad-
mitted.
“We.l, then, to be perfectly frank,

| it is because | was not a.lowed Lo see

- and be had not enl -
'mﬂ.mmumm nr':

 plred, great.y to her amazemen: and
' indignation. He thought It best that

you in the drawing room,” Waler ex-

p.ained, flushing a vivid crimson.
“What can dym.l mean, Walter 1"
He then told her all that bad trans-

her eyes shou.d be opened at once to
the fact that her sister was a secret
enemy to them both.

“] cannot understand it,” she sald,
when he conecluded. “l have been very
weary since schoo. closed, and have
lain in the hammock most of the time,
walll
there ilrectly after tea, and every-

' thing was so qulet I fe.l asleep. It

£ not [ifteen minutes since she nrous-

| ed me and sent me upstairs to bed.”

“] surmised that you were not far
off, and I was determined thal 1
would not be thwarted in any such
way,” Walter answered : then added,
gravely, “Ruby, it is evident that Mrs.
Gordon does not intend that youn and
[ £hall meet very olten, I #he can
Lelp 6.

“8he eannuot Iu*lp it. Walter P
shiall not help it. 1 have boan upon
the point, two or three timoes, of late,
of telling her how—how matters stind
I th'nk 't will be better for Ler Lo
Enow,"” “llh_‘l' g, blushing.

“Bhe will be vary mueh oprosesc, 1d
darling.”

“ 1 &hall be vory sorry Il she s it
that eannot change anything, Va
ter,” wag the deelded reply

Walter gave the bl liee Wiis |
ing a tender pressure at thl NS
anee . then remarkoed

“ If it had not been for my old friend
Mrz, Coxon, I ghivuld hinve besn ol '

O g0 awny without aspsing You -
|..i;!'|1 iy

“1t wne shunmelul, and 1 sha -
tle the matter with kstelle the Dlrst
Lliinge fd=moreow moriein,; E11R Al

Coxon an old [riend Wailter 7

| ves," with a start cad a pazzied eX

nresgion, ' 1 do rememiswr W 1)
AV something
time apo’

(To e Continoed.)
KiDVEY DISEASE,

The Kesnlt is Often a Life o
"ain and Misery

FERACHITR LIl al iy

Mr. David Crowell, of Horton, M. =,
Was an Intense Sufllever amd Almosi
Despaired of Finding a Cure Iiclis

1.'”; Story of His Helease,

i The Acadien, Wolleville, XM
Recently a roporter ol tde Aca

was told another of those trivmplis of

Dr. Willlams' Pink Pills, whiel I
beeominge:  Yery  commo Lins
ity. The fortunate individual s MP.

| Davil Crowell, o highily resguectod resl

dent of Hortonville,
Below s his experience, in
"ADOUT TWwWo YROATE
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ag he gave It o us

there ; 1 only know | ngo, for the first time in my [fir, 1 I

ing, had given her attention to the | that he said he wasn't going to live | gan to realize fully what Ul hoaltd

horses, determined to have nothing to
say to him. -

“No, mgeed,” persigted Mrs. Gor-

don, animatedly ; “we shall have to |

take our tea alone unless yon will
share it, and it will be picasant to
have an addition to our party. Come
and tell us about the sermon that
you bheard this morning. We
been quite like the heathen to-day."

Mr. Carpenter laughed.

“] am afrald my memory will not
serve me well enough for that, as
sermons are not much In my line. But

I will join you at tea with pleasure.” |
20 he rode home with them, keep- |

ing uwp a lively conversation all the
way, although he was not successful
in drawing Ruby into it. She was
too much disturbed by the encoun-
ter to fee] very soclal. She had
hoped, by getting out of the city,to
escape his visits and attentions; and
here, at the very outset, he was
coming to them as frecly as of old.

When Mrs. Coxon had informed her
master whom she had secured for
" boarders, be had informed her that
‘boarders, he had Informed  her
that they were  acqualntances
of his, and that he did

not wlsh them to know him
as the owner of the place, as he should
probably visit them, and they would
fecl more freedom not to know it The
coachman had also received his or-
ders : therefore, when he maae his ap-
pesirance with the ladies upon their
retarn from their drive, he was sim-
ply recognlzed as their guest.

et Ruby was determinsd that she
would not be annoyed with his visits,
If her sister would persist In inviting
him, she might entertain him ; and so,
after ten was over, she “tole away
by herself, thus leaving the two arch.
plotters by themselves.

“he was a trifle nervous and un-
comfortable, too, for she had dropped
a note to Walter a day or two pre-
vious, telling him of thelr contemplat.
ed chanpe, and asking him to come out
to their new home to spend this Sab.
bath evening witli her, and she could
not help dreading to have these two
men meet,

But Walter did not come. Hour af-
ter hour passed, and Ruby watched
and waited in vain, until, leeling hoth

infcrmed her.

sad and lonely, she crept away o
her own room and retired to rest.

CHAPTER XXVIIL
| Walter's Revelations.

The next morning., however, Ruby
recelved a reply to ner note, telling
her that her lover aad been sent out
of town by Mr. Conant to superin-
tend a c~ntract which the latter
could not attend to hime=ell just then;
thant he should be away for a month,
but would come to her immediately
after his return; meantime, he would
write to her frequently, and urged
her to do the same,

This was something of a disap
pointment to Ruby, but she re
golved to bear ‘the long separation
cheerfu!ly, and enjoy hersell as much
as she could and her beautiful sur-

roundings.

She found the change greatly bene-
ficial to her health, and began to
improve in flesh and strength al-

The month soon sipped by, school
closed, and Ruby's work was [in-
ished for the year. A day or {two
after the examinations were over,
Walter returned to the city, and
thﬂ.t .I;I?I.:I:II! E'Eﬂjmi jm ﬂt ﬂl‘ﬂk; [I'.I.'ﬂ-
sented hmsell at the door of his old
home, and inquired for his betrothed,

He had been greatly astonished
and somewhat ‘troubled upon learn-
ing that Ruby was gone o

r——

have :

here himself, but wanted to have tho
house kept open ard made to pay him

e L. The [irst BN I prbaet LS

fecling of overpowering Jdrowsines

something." | which ecrept over me at times Often

“That was a queer idea for a man |
with all his money,” sald Walter, with | the drowsiness would seize me and |

a. curling Lp.
“I thought so: but not so quoeer as

I would e at work in the [(leld when

would [ilnd I requirad the exercia
of all my willpower to keep awake

that he did not want the ladies t0 | In a short tune 1 was attacked by

the matter into tha hands of an agent
to advertise, and though ne comes
here a great deals he has forbidden me
to recognize him as the master.”

“There 8 a plot at the bottom ol
It."*

“What plot ! I supposed it was only
| pride on Mr. Edmund’'s part. 1 don't
see how there can be any plot,'"” re-
turned Mrs. Coxon,

“1 will tell you, my good [riend”™
Walter sald, confidentially, “Edmund
has bean very fond of Miss Roby Gor-
don for a long time ; twice he has pro-
posad to her and been rejected.
Mrs., Gordom favors his sult be-
cause he s rich, and she wanis her
gigter to marry well ; but now for my
| little seeret, Mrs. Coxon—Rupby and 1
have been engaged ever #ne: her
brothar's death.”

* You engaged to that lovely girl,
Mr. Walter ! eried Mre. Coxon, with
n glowing [age.

=

it announe~! so0 soon after her e
reavement © therefore we have told no
one of the faet. 1 imagine that Ed-
| mund has feared something of the
kind, for he has threateaed me, apon
omne or two oscasions, I I interferad
between Lim and his plans regarding
Miss Gordon. 1 eame here, ns 1 told
you, to soe her to-night. but Mre.
Gordon told me that she was out, and
|H=.-c_-mml determined that I should not
'meet lLer. 1 then inqulred for you,
'lhut was told that you were ongnged,
|

|

aaid eould not be ape—=""

“ Indeed, Mr. Walter, 1 should never
be 80 bugy that I couldn’t stop for a
few words with vou,” the housekeeper
interrupted Indignantly.

Ruby looked &till more surprised at
this strange request and the mystery
attending it, but she saw that the
Woman was very much in earnast,
and she replled with cheislal Teadl-
TS

“ Certainly, Miz. Coxon, i there I8
anything I ean do for you, of vcourse
[ will come. Just walt a moment unti
] knot my halr up, 1 was gpetting it
ready for the night.”

8he colled it inte a loose, gracelul
knot, pinned it with a silver arcow,

housekeeper below.

Mrs. Coxon held the door open for
her to pass out, then elosed It agaln
without making the slightest noise,
and led the way down a flight of bnek
stairs In silenee, Ruby thinking ner
action very strange and perplexing.

But when the woman opened the
door to Lher own little room at Lne
loot of the stairs, and she saw Who
wias within, he sprang forward with
a glad .ery that made the housekeeper
<mile witit ou air of trivmph a8 =he
went baek to the kitchen to give
orders for breakfast. and then she
left the lovers alome.

“ Walter, how ecame you

here 7"

a glad welcome in Ler blue eyes.

wered, smi.ing, as he led her Lo n seal
#nd drew another beside her.

Ing, and looking slightly disturbed

q ¥
[
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know that he was the owner. He gave | gharp

“ Yas: hnt Miss Gordon did not wiah |

and was ready to accompany the |

“But—but——" Ruby began, flush-

“But you ecannot understand -.-rh:,r
nr: G:iﬂvlﬂggﬂiﬁﬁﬁﬁk:ﬁ;: | exeeedingly brilliant m-k_n fire
roam 0 - | - =k =i
drawlng .room, which would be the
more proper p.ace "' he concluded for

plercing pains, which =lhot
| throzgh the lower part o Iy
back. Atfirst this Jdid not trouble me

very mmch during the day, bul at
||leII"L— Lhe Jrnln becains Aalmost unen

durable and oftan | wonld not s
my eyves throughout the w g,
| Gradually n nausesn and lonthuy: [or

food nvu-hq;*l{ sometimes 1 woald
git down to a meal with a keen np
| petite, but altera mouthful or so lhad
passe| my lips;, slckness and vomiting
woul! follow. 1 became pEreatly ™
doueed in (lesh and in o short tims was
but a wreck of my former stlf. The
doctor sald the trouble was dissase ef
| the kidneys, but his treatment did of
| help me. My mother, who was  some
thing of a nuree, urgad me towry Dr
l"v-"h'lii'l.'J.:ur-' Pink PPillse, aml at last 1o
| atisly ber mon than [rom hopes al
| belne curmd, T took ugp their use, After

| taking one box 1 sermesl bettor and |
resolved to try another. Belere s
SO | box wos usl my
ltion was Improved beyond Ealnsay
lamd ] felt sure the pills wers
nl.l-.in;:.r-'iir’.-' or It | tingk Wi o
boxes amkd before they wepe all used
thepainin my back has wholl)
;|l||r-;|]‘4i. Iy .'.:1|I."'I.l. fipial  reelanrned
and 1 Jelt llke a new mad | ovre Ul
| sum of two dollars 1 curcd mysell @ &
| painful disease, There cannot e Ue

jenst Jdounlbt but that e, Williar

| Pink Pills was the sole caus® o 'y
recovery, amd | consiler Ween

best wesdicine in existenos,

| o il 140 ]r:l,' all dealers N peEclbe in
sent post pakl at S0¢ a box

boxes for 82.50, by addressing the L
Willlams Mesdieines Co, Brocks

lfln'L. Resfuse all substitates,

Miller's Grip Powdgrs Cuare

Heat the Frying Pan.

Alwaye heat a frying pan before
putting anything ian Iit, not g -
| ing, but hissing hot. Test It with
n drop of water—if it dances about
a little hissing globunle, the pan e
just right. Things laid in a cold pan
amnd then st over the [(ire are cep-
taln to stick. PBoswides,  thes ik
the appetizing crispness which s
the main reason for [rying. In break.
| Gasi
n'l the difference in the world 1
flavor.

' Minard's Linimect Oures Distemper

| Experimenting With a
| A New

tested in Engand with clalmed satls
|F:=.1'14~:‘_1' roesa LS.
per cent. of coal dust and T per cent
of 1 mixtare of pine and caustic lme

New Fuel

to sach a degree that they do not

in the shape of periorated

| ton retall. It glves out an intens

cine for children.

hacon, particolarly., it makes

d fusl 15 now eing

It 8 comuposed of 96

neae three substances are mixed and
run Into moulds, where they harden

geparate when burning and are w0li]
hiricks

welghing alout ten pounds cach, lor
Ruby exclaimed, as she laid both her | blg furnaces and for Aoanastic use I8
I“ll“ii l.:I'I hlﬂ ﬂn(‘l i“.'k"’ll ul} I-I.'tl I”-“ll | t';lki‘!{ OF '“]“]l"‘ llf !!'!t'lll"lll.'ll' f“r":' ,‘..',I'

l"hi['h 140 weigh 100 pounds. The new
“] came to see you, dear, he ams-|r,. 5 gold in London for S5.25 per

| heat and only traces of smoke, while
thie resldue of ashes doos not exceed 3
* | per cent. It can be burned in an ordin-

ary grate, and the [ire regombies an

Miller's Worm Powders the msdl-
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