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= found no blame conld be attached to hew,

“Goldmaker of Lisbon,'* *
Thorpe,” " Nora's

CHAPTER X.—tContinned.)

In all her lite Carol Richmond had
never seen such an expression of wild,
ungovernable joy as swept over the fea-
tures of Mrs. Randall when she uttered
those four words, so simple, and yet ¢on-
taining n wonderful amount of kuowl-
edge of the poor Indy,

First of all she could trace amazement
amd dneredulity opon the face of ‘he
widow, but this quickly gave way to oth-
er rm-{in:s as hier mind began to compre-
hend the true state of affunirs,

Then a ery broke from her lips, a ery
go full of delirions joy that it plerced
Carol's heart, and she realized then what
was the relationship between them.

“My child! my child! Oh, how could
they be so cruel ns to tell me all had |
died? 1T see it now! He would not let
me have even one little grain of comfort
and hope, but must doom me to complote
despalr,  But the Comforter came--he
could not keep Him away—and 1 found
peace. You have looked on your mother
a8 dead, and fow there are who know
different, but she stands before you,
Carol, secking your pity, your love, Will
you come to me, or have you learned to
hate the mother that bore yon? Speak
to me, my child; my heart trembles in an-
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There was not the least hesitation,
With a low, exultant ery of “My moth-
er, Carol sprang forward and clasped
lhier arms about the neck of the widow,
The strange feelings she had experienc-
ed at sight of Mrs, Randall were all ex-
plained now, and could be accounted for
on very naturul grounds,

They embraced with all the fervor of
those who loved, thongh they had bheen
parted so long that it was as it Carol
had never seen her mother, I

Then they sat down to talk, first ufi
the strange chain of fate that had led
to this meeting, and then of the past,
Onrol heard her mother's story as told |
in the simplest manner, and then she

blinded by
the least

That her father had been
jealonsy there could not be
doubt in the waorld.

Of late Corol had begnn to spe her
futher in a new light that was not as
agrecable as it might have been, or-
merly she had loved bim, and been pet-
ted by him as one would expect an only
child to be, but all had changed on that
day when he found her seated by the slde
of Roger Darrel in the forest,

He had then shown what an ungovera-
able temper he possessed, and this had
not improved sinee. Then had come his
gtrange conduet in relation to her mnr-
ringe with Captain Grant, who #tlse had
a hold upon him for some act done in the
pust.

Laust of all she now heard of his con-
temptible conduct in (e past, and her
sympithy was wholly with her mother,
whom she exonerated from all blame,

These two had each looked on the other
as dead for many years buck, and to
think of their meeting here and recogniz-
ing one another by means of the picture
of him who should have been the con-
necting link between them, but who, in-
stend, was the sourcee of misery and dis-
card!

The world would never again look go
dreary to the louely woman, and Carol
had found one whom she conld confide
In, now that even her father had tarned
ngainst her,

The time passed quickly, and midnight
bail come almost betore they were aware
of it. They were still talking about the
past and preseot, and even the future,
when they were astonished by o kuock ut
the daor,

Instantly all was alarm, for they could
econjoecture nothing else thaw that pursuit
had been made by the enraged beide
groom unil some of the wedding guests, |
and that they had finally come to the |
vory plaee whore the missing bride ha |
boen hidden awiy, [

The elder lady proved herself r1|1Iy|
equal to the emergency. She sprang up |
wil hnulil}' |I1:I|'|'i‘ n large crock over the i
candle, Then Carol felt herselr hurericd
Into n closet,

A minute later she heard the widow
boldly open the front door,  Before doing
po the lady bhad armed herself with o
plstol, for she knew not what desperdte
noed there might e,

The moon had arigen sinee the time of
theie areival at the mill, belug in its last
quartet, and It was epsy to see the Hguare
of a young man standing ontside,

“Woll, sir, what Is it you wish?" de-
manded the widow, with some severity,
nmd ot the game thne mannging to show
the wenpon with which she was armoed,
without appearing to do o intentionally,

The other seemed in tio wise shashod,
and but for the fact that the moon ‘vas
Lt his back she might have geen the simile
upon his face, as though he readily voe
ognlzed the Hitle device so extremely
tetainine

1 meck Carol Rivhmond, but do not
think 1 vome from bee father, 1 have po
love for him in the fiest place, for he bite
torly wronged my father, though my
mother pald him baek in fall, and made
him curse hee name. 1 oam vot what |
peent, Wil you tell Carol that Nora
Warner Is here, and would speak with
hor,”

“Nora Warner? Surely 1 should know
thnt name: and are you her ehild? Wil
striange things never cense? Never mind
who I am or what 1 Know, but ybur
mother was once i bosom friend of mine,
How ilid yon know Carol was here¥”

“That matters not at present, I knew
it, and 1 must see her upon watters of
vital Importance concerning her happl-
ness.  Sinee last 1 met her 1 have found
ot many things that will alter the whale
of her life, and probably bring peace and
happiness where wretched sorrow now

BY ALEXANDER ROBERTSON
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treat you, madam, That fiend has get the
hounds from the asylum on my track
again, and atany minute they may spring
upon me, Then it would be too late, and
she must suffer,”

There was wild entreaty In the tones
of the girl, and, althongh the reference
te the asylom had startled the lady for
a moment, she believed the other to, be
sincere, and turning, took several steps
toward the closet in which Carol had
been shut,

At this juncture her ears were aaluted
with savage oaths and a cry of alarm
from the disguised girl, followed by the
sharp report of n pistol,

Two brutal looking men had sprung
from the neighboring bushes upon her.

They were the keepers of the mad
house,

CHAP'TER X1,

After his duel wito the wife he had se
foully wronged, Captain Geant had wri’-
ten to Doctor Grim, and in answer the
tadhoure doctor had gone, with a couple
of Lis men, to recapture the patient who
hwl s0 wiraculously escaped, avd whode
flight fortune had nodertaken to bide n
several ways, for the very givl with whom
she exclinnged clothes either committod
sitride or slan wns ~|J-|-'lf|n||h-||:ﬁ trawne .

Nora Warner Lhad hastily drawn g pis-
tol und tired, but ber alm was rendersd
uncertnin owing to the excitement and
the deceptive moonlight, so that her bul-
let ounly inflicted a flesh wound upna one
of the men's armg instead of ending his
lite. Before she could do morn they
were upon her, like a conpde of mad pan-
thers.

Both of them were brutal men, as
might be expected from the husiness they
cartiedd on.  They koew that the person
against whom they were pitted was bot
a weak woman, yet thelr orders bad not
nature, and in the
bushes nesr by stood a gaunt figure clnd
in a long clonk and slonched hat-—the
infomovs mad-house doctor himselt-- who
wouid dircharge n man from his employ
shonld he show a sign of merey when he
had received no orders in that line,

When, therefore, Nora Warner strug-
gled in their fierce grasp, as though she
woull break away, the men used violent
measures, One of them clutched her del-
fcute thront in a fiendish manner. Her
hat hnd come off, and the long vinglets,
which had been suffered to remnin on her
hend during ber long confinemeny in the
asylmm, blew about in the night hreese,

“Caro!, where is Carol?” she huskily
ericd; 1 must see her before they take
me away—see her and tell her™

“Stut up!” eried one of the keepers,

A form elad in white came bounding
out of the mill door,

“I am here, Nora Warner. What would
you eay to me? she asked, eagerly,

"I came to see you—to tell yon that it
was all ~thnt he—Roger Dar—good- tind
out.  HMelp me—I am choking—dying!"

“In the nnme of heaven take your hand
from her throat, you wretch, Den't you
gee you are killing her? Help! help! and
in her excitement Carol sprang at the
heeper, seeking to release the one whom
he was choking into insensibility.

“Keep back!” he ronred, thrusting her
agide, "and thank your Ineky stars it
min’t you we've come after,”

By this time Nora Warner had com-
pletely lost her senses, and lay like n
log in the arms of the keeper,

Both Carol and her mother were too
much horrified to say a word more, Doe-
tor Grim now advanced,

Ile was one of your smooth-tongued
villning—a scoundrel of the first water--
and yet he was always pretending to be
g0 tender hearted that he often deceived
those who did not know him,

It wag sccond nature with him, and,
while torturing the poor souls committed
to lis fiendish care, he was wont to apolo-
gize to them becanse the red-hot iron was
»0 vold, the end of the lash worn off n
trifle, the thumb serews aged, and all
such ecold-blooded attempts at ferocions
wil.

This was the wreteh who stood before
the two women, and suavely begged theipr
putdon for their having witnessed such a
Bpect acle,

“My men have generally to deal with
sich desperate madmen that they dare
ot give one-hulf a chance for fear of
their lives, They know, also, that this
woman s desperate character,  [ep-
haps they have gone a little too fare, hnt
better that than that she shonld have
been stenck upon the hemd. which i the
way wo ofton have to deal with them,™

“But Nora Wiarner is vot mud, Uy
what right do you drag her away [rom
here?” demanded Cavol, recovering lier
voiee when she found she had ar leagt a
polighied sconndeel to deal with,

“Yon ate no judge of  that, Misa,
Learned men have so decided.  Phose
insane ereatures conld deceive any bigly,
They have decvived me for fully three

woeeks at o time, but in the fonrth, st |

the fall of the moon, they proved them
selves as mad as March hares, 1 wonld
stake something that this one now las
been gaining your sympathy by relnting a
long rigmarole about a eruel husbod,
There, 1 can see by your face that iy is
the truth. She tells every one that, whey
in teuth she has the best of husbands,
who provides her a princely home and
all the comforts of life. But I must tear
myselt away, ladies, There is my card,
It ever yon should wish a place of sp-
tirement for some poor demented solg-
tive who is better there than in the
waorld, remember yours sincerely, Timo«
thy Grim, M, D"

He turned to his men, and gave thom
pame hurried orders, vpon which they
pleked up the senseless form of Nora
Warner and strode away.

lives, Do not keep me from her, I en-

The affable doctor lifted his hat to the

ladies, and Carol responded by rearing'
his card in halves and hurling it from
her, which was a plain way of showing
her dislike of the doctor, who smiled in
bis grim way,

She and her mother went ln again, and
the door was barred, 'The young girl
was lost again in a new whirl of amaze-
ment and nameless horror, Wus Nora
Warner really insane, as the doctor had
said? Somehow or other she could not
believe it, even though many things seem-
ed to point that way.

Lven if Roger Darrel were ignorant of
the eruel, heartless manner in which his
wife was treated. would that lessen his
responsibility any?

He must surely have been aware of the
niature of the place in which she had
been pot, and even a simple mind onght
to be able to read the character of the
villuinous mad-house doctor,

Neither of them secmed to think of
rest, and it was pear dawn when some
noise in the unoceopled part of the ruin-
ed mill renched their ears.

A few minutes later, while they stood
listening, in drend suspense, and hale
suspecting that the insane asylum doctor
had returned to Lear them away to his
den of infamy, so as to hide all evidence
of his iniguity, the widow drew Carol
to the window,

There they could plainly see a man
wulking rapidly away from the mill
What had he been doing there? Onee he
turned and looked back, but they had
no light in the room, and, besides, his
attention seemed directed toward the
main part of the old mill,

Carol recognized Captain Geant, and
her heart beat rapidly us she wondered
whether he sought her,

Whatever mysterious errand brought
the dnaliat 4\-_'1.:-051_5__"_ to the
strange hour, he had no Idea how ¢lose
he had been to his missing bride,

CHAPTER XII,

Lawrence Richmond was thunder-
struck when he saw Captain Grant walk
into the room alone.

Had he been given nuy chance to stake
hiz belief to the others, he would have
sworn that the soldier duelist would come
back no more; that his words of parting
and promise to be with them again in
n few minutes after he had convineed the
foreign detective—if such the strauger
was—of the mistake he had made were
bnt empty braggadocio, and that in re-
ality he was in the power of a man who
had hunted long for him, and would not
be apt to have the wool pulled over bis
eyes by his game.

Faney the old man's consternation and
amazement, therefore, when, after the
lapse of a short time, the adventurer
coolly stepped through the open window
lending out upon the veranda,

There wns a look upon his face that
none of them could fathom, for it seemed
to be a mixture of triumph, cunning and
dread.

“You see T convineed the fool he had
made a big mistake, as 1 told you 1
would, and he has gone on to Richmond.
Some one misled him, but it is all right
now." sald the Captain,

Lawrence Richmond mnoticsd several
things that excited his curiosity., In the
first place the Captain was whiter than
he had ever scen him before, and seem-
ed to be trembling somewhat, Then again
he had a handkerchief bound aronnd his
left hand, and it seemed to have Leen
bleeding too much for him  to  have
seratehied it on a thorn in passing,

The Captain did not seem disposed to
renew lis nssaolt upon the old man, In-
deed, what had pnssed since then seemed
to have quieted his spirits in 0 wondoerful
manner, and he was even ready to belipve
the story of Lawrence Richmond in re.
gard to his suspicion that Roger Darrel
had been the one who had committed
this daring abduction.

The news seemed to affect the Captain,
for apparently he hated Roger with an
intensity such as is given by the tiger
for its prey or its foe, but he did not re-
main at the house more than a conple
of hours,

*There is no use of our lingering here,
erying over spilt milk, When we are
ready for the ceremony again we will
meet once more,” and with this the val-
innt Captain left the house,

(To be continued)
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Fach Has His Playhouse.
A little boy with heart so light
Duilt for himself, with his blocks <o
bright,
A castle, and left it to stand all night:
But, ah! when he eame to look next morn
All the joy from his heart had flown.
Fris house was wreeked and 1 heard him
mourn:
“"Somebody tored my playhouse down,
Somebody throwed my blocks around,
Just as 1 got the work all done—
Somebody tored my playbouse down!”

Maother spoke to her baby low:

“Hush, little dear! Don't yon ory sol

This Is the rale of life, you know;

You'll find as yon travel the
neound

dust when you get your work all done

SBomebody'll tenr your Mayhouse down.,

world

"Somebody'll tear your playhouse down:

Somebody'll throw your blocks uronnd:
Just when you get your work all done
{ Bomebody'll tear your playhouse down.”
|
| 'This Is the old world's wiy with us all:
|lerM| wo've soen onr enstles tall,
Sweet dresm eastles, fale and tall,
Wenry we toll and plan alone:
Just as we think to claim our own
Somebody tears our playhouse down:
Somehody throws our hlocks nround;
Just ns we got the work all done
Bomehody tears our playhouse down.
~=uck,

Bemoaned Hin Prodigality,

A negro erlminal condemned to hang
In North Carolina sold his body for §10, |
which he Invested In ginger cakes, The i
cakes he finlshed the night before tlml
execution was to occur. The next day
the sentence was commuted to Iife Im- |
prisonment. One man  then wished
that he had saved his £10 and another
that be had made his cakes last longer, |

| was there to wateh them.”
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De Net Sleep On the Left Side.—
When a patlent complalng of a bad
taste In his mouth every morning on
waking up, says a physician, the first
question I ask him is as to the posi-
tlon he assumes when going to sleep.
An Immense number of people sleep
on the left side, and this is the most
common cause of the unpleasant taste
which Is generally attributed te dys-
pepsin. If a meal has been tnken with-
in two or three hours of going to bed,
to sleep on the left gide Is to give the
stomach a task which It is difficult In
the extreme te perform. The student
of anatomy knows that all food en-
ters and leaves the stomach on the
right side, and hence sleeping on the
left slde soon after eating Involves a
port of pumping operation which Is
anything but conductive to sound re-
poee.  The pctlion of the heart s alep
interfered with considerably, and the
lungs are unduly compressed,

Drink at Meals.—In an interesting
and somewhat historieal article Dr,
C. A. Ewald, of Berlln, discusses the
mooted question of drink ut meals. IHe
conslders soup, because of its small
percentage of nourlshing material,
merely ag fluld; he states that, aslde
from what Is directly tuken as drink,
much fluld reaches the stomach during
a meal, through the sauces and from
the water percentuge (both natural and
by cooking) of the meats, vegetables,
ete, Most persons feel the necessity
of adding more fluid to the meal by
drinking elther ordinary water, carbo-
nated waters or alcoholle beverages,
The more one eats, generally, the more
one drinks, and the greatest eaters ure
gonerally the greatest drinkers. It
drink be prohibited, the amount eaten
I8 less; Indeed, on the above very great-
ly depends the secret of the “Schwein-
losure’” for obesity.

It I8 a well-known fact that If the
appetite Is weak and the mind and
nerves are somewhat relaxed, a drink
of water will exclte the appetite and
stimulate both brain and nerves:; and
that Is due directly to the fluld and
not te aleohol, for we find the results
te be the same in abstainers, The
more fluld In the way of gastric jules,
the greater Is the quantity secreted:
hence the greater the tax upon the gas.
tric glands,

Under normal circumstances, how-
ever, the stomach, without detrlment,
accommodates itself to a range of
large quantities of fluld. Ewald says
that mueh of the fluld passes into the
Intestines, another portlon I8 absorb-
od; hence there never is In the normal |
stomach a stagnation of large quanti-
ties of liquld.—German Paper,

Buperstition,

The peons of Mexico are supersti-
tious and credulous to the last de-
gree. A writer In the New York Trib-
une recenly had a curiovs proof of
this last characteristie. He writes:
“The planter with whom [ was stay-
Ing wanted to take me ont for a day's
hunting expedition, But be was afrald
that the wminute he left the plantation
all his Iaborers wonld knock off work, |
Now It happened that he lost one of
his eyea in an aceldent, and the miss.
Ing optic had been replaced by a pglass
eye. When all was ready for the
bunting trip he went to the fiald where |
the peons were working. ‘I shall ba
away to<day, my children,’ he sald to
them In fatherly tones, ‘but I  win |
leave my eye on guard in my absence,
All the day it will watch you, and |
at night when 1 return It will tell |
me If any have falled in their dnty.’ |
After this little speech he carefully |
extracted the glags eye and left It on |

a stump, where It could apparently
overlook the fleld. To say those nrl-I
tives were nmazed Is stating (t mildly, |

They slinply gasped, and one and all |
solemnly promiged they would work
with the utmost falthfulness until sun-
set, So my frlend nnd 1 started on our
hunting trip, confident that the peons
would work even better than if he

An Opinlon,

“Bo you think” said the good-na-
tured monarch, “that it s absolutely |
necessary to humbug the people wlli:
ostentatious display and false prom-
leen "

“I do," answered the cold-blooded ad-
viser. “If there Is anything that men
seem to resent It {8 taxation wlthout
mlsmlrmvntnlion"'—\\’asluumon Star,

Making Sure in .-\(Il':-l;l'l‘.

IFirst Statesman—\What are you writ-
ing there so busily?

Second Statesman—oOn, this?
is a denlal of the Interview I om go-
lng to give thig evening to o newspa.
per man.—Boston Transcript,

This

““] had a most stubborn ¢
for many years. It deprived me
of sleep and I grew very thin, |
then tried Ayer's Cherr! Pectora)
and was quickly cured,’ !

R. N. Mann, Fall Mills, Tenn,

Sixty years of cureg
and such testimony as the

above have taught us what
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral
will do.

We know it’s the great.
est cough remedy ever
made. And you will say
so, too, after you try it,
There’s cureineverydrop,

Three slees t 25c., 80¢., §1. ANl drupyists,

Consult yeur doctor. If he says take |
then de as be saysa. If he tells yen
to take It, then don't take it. He knows,
Leave it with him. Wears willing,

J. C. AYER CO., Lowell, Mas,

Perrin’s Pile Specific

P——

The INTERNAL REMEDY
No Case nms it Will Not Cure

L.N.ROSENBAUN

Notary 'Pablic
Attorney-at-Law
Pension Atttorney

Solicitor of Patents

Ind,, A 1860
304 New York Block
SEATTLE, WASH., U.S A,

That's what you need;

Liver Pills

some.

thing to cure your biliousness,

and
need
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Want your moustache or beard
a beautiful brown or rich black? Use

lat,e our bowels. You
yer's Pills. Vegetable;
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WEBSTER'S
INTERNATIONAL
DICTIONARY
of English, Dlography, Geography, Fictios, Bia.
Useful. Nelinble. Attractive, Lasting.
The New Editlon Has 25,000 New Worda
New Oazetteer of the World
New Blographical Dictlonary
P80 Pages. 05000 Tllustrations, Tieh Blindisge
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| THE FISH,
Té'wgh%ﬁigggg‘m MASS U S A

DONT

SOWER}

GET WET!71me

ASK YOUR DEALER FOR THE

SLICKER

MADE FAMOUS BY A DEDUTATIOE

EATENDING OVED MORE THAN

HALF A CENTURY.
TOWER'S garments and
hats are made of the best
materials in black or yellow
for all kinds of wet work,
SATISFACTION 1S GUARANTEED IF YOU STIKK TO

mited, T NTO,
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Live

“1 have Iwe’trn-hld n groat doal

with a torpld liver. which produces constip

on. 1found CASCARETS o basll wc:ﬁl:

for them. and secured such relisf the Arst
that [ purchased another all%plf and waa comr

plotely cured

I shall only be oo gind bo ree-

ommond Casoarsié whaenever the ugwr“”'
Is pressnted. "
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J. A SMIT
2020 Susquehanns Ave,, Philndeipuls, Pe
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