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glire of a serpent’s,
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The cows and horses are,

OHAPTER XVIIL—(Continued.,)
wWhen you believed that, you were
4ght. Not 8 soul in the world does know
of the fact but your lawyer und Lionel
den. See, Lawrence Richmond, do

4 recognizg that document ¥ and from
e bosom ghe drew a scroll; “it is the

r that takes from you Richmond Ter-
nte, the home of your ancestors. I am
fis one whom It has pleased to call her-
gt Lionel Marsden."”

He stood there mute, his eyes glued up-
o the precious document, Ah, if it were
pat destroyed, Richmond Terrace might
yit be bis, and yet little good it would
j for him to do the deed, for beyond a
Aoubt her lawyer had made it secure,

upfysterious woman, who are you?
What cause for enmity have yon against
e that you hunt me down? Henven has
ge fit to punish me for my great sin,
pot even she, if she lived, could not look
are with pity upon the wreck of the
enee proud Liawrence Blehm:-ud. 1 keep
np & show of pride still, but it is a hol-
ow mockery, for my heart Is crushed
withtn, and T am fit only for the grim
peaper, Death.  The past haunts me, and

I do not regret it, for 1 was right,
{loved her, oh how denrly, but she was
fuise (0 me, aud I sent hicd from ma”

The old man seemed overcome with
these recollections, and apparently forgot
thit there was any one present. His
jond had fallen upon his chest, and his
whole attitude was one of despnir,

Faney the feelings of his lost wife,
standing there in front of him and hear-
fug such a tirade from his lips. It was
yery evident that Time, healer of many
wounds both of body and heart, had fadl-
ol to entitely alleviate the pain that had
Iain in the breast of this man.

Ome little lingering hope had remained,
and by this slender thread he was saved
trom utter darkness, He loved the mem-
ory of what his wife had once been to
him, even while he hated and cursed that
fatal sy when they had separated to
meet no more.  Thus it was the recollee-
tion rushing upon him seemed to bewilder
his brain.

There that woman stood, with folded
bands and eyes full of unshed tears, wait-
ing In an ngony of suspense, Something
of the truth must have entered her mind,
for ghe did not betray herself. The
wrongs of the past, endured at the hands
of this man, arose before her mental
vislon, and the slght must have given her
both cournge and strength, for she grad-
ually drew her form back until, from a
wistful, pleading position, she had as-
sumed the attitude of a queen.

“Madam, you are more than you seem;
yout hold a power over my head, and can
send Loawrenece Richmond out into the
world almost 0 beggar, bot he never ask-
ed n favor of man or woman in his life,
and it is too late to begin now, I see von
are allied with my enemies, but 1 defy
you; do your worst!"

There wag something really heroic in
the old man's manner ag he folded his
arms over his chest and threw back his
liend. The breeze blew his long white

hair fitfully, and added new strength to
the picture, :

“Heayen forbid that I shonld wish to
harm you. No, no; I have forgiven all.
Do you see this doenment? It is worth
4 king's ransom. There, it is lost, lost
forevor!"

As she spoke she turned into the house
and hurled the mortgage into the flames
of & small fire burning upon the hearth,
4n operation Lawrence Richmond wit-
Bessed with amazement,

*Woman, are you mad? There is a for-
tune in that paper. It shall never be snid
& Richmond accepted such a sacrifice
from u gtranger,” and he would have
leaped forward to save the document but
that she barred the way.

“No, a thonsand times mo!  Bee it
shrivel up, There, Richmond Terrace is
yours agnin.”

“Woman, who are yon?7" he gasped,
hoarsely,

“Seek not to know,” she replied: but
Be caught her wrist and turned her to
the light,

Proudly she met the blaze of his mad
£yes,

"It {8 my wite! This is retribution. My
#in has found me out!” and he fell back,
dazed.

[

CHAPTER XIX,

Bitter tears of anguish wept Carol
Richmond on that afternoon when Roger

arrel, the man she had loved and mis-
trusted, had left her with such seathing
Words upon his lips.

Never had she even suspected the
Wealth of love for this man that dwelt
Within her heart until she saw him stand-
Ing there alone hefore her, indignantly
defending himself ngainst the charges

ught by her, and, while avowing him-
#lf as innocent as the unborn babe, re-
n’d”‘ﬂﬂx the love she had once given

m,

"Oh, heaven!” ghe eried out in her ng-
tny, a8 she wrung her white hands, “have

ot enough to bear alrendy? I am born
o woe. Logt to me are father, home and
lover, yet thank heaven that in my desti-
tution I have found a mother,”

In her agonized self-ubasement she had
Munk upon the ground and let her head
Al upon her arms ns they rested upon
the log. Then ghe gave full sway to her

®motions, and sobbed convulsively for
me time,

After a while her emotion spent itself,
d she gradually became calm, but it
a8 the calmness that indieated stony

air, She had fallen into a sad,
my reverie, when her thoughts were
h“"unted by the sound of footsteps.

Startled, she looked up, the blood dart-

into her face s the thought fashed
5% her mind that perhape this was Rog-

er come back ngain for a reconciliation,
Her EYes were hot and inflamed from
the sculding tenrs she had shed, but no
sooner had they rested upon tt;e figure
of the man before her than she nttered

A low cry, partly of i
P, ¥ surprise, partly of

It was Captain Grant.
gloating upon her,
had led him to the
her sobs, and for so
observed her from ¢
proaching,
pence,

He saw the )
did not alarm
cold and cruel,
he met with the

He stood there
The merest geeident
spot in time to hear
me little time he had
he bushes, finally ap-
unable to further keep bis

1orror in her face, but it
him. His was a nature
nnd the more resistunee
more determined he be-
eame to necomplish his ultimate end,

This girl seemed to defy him, and he
was most firmly resolved that she shonld
!m his through fair means or foul, believ-
ing, as he did, that she was a great lieir-
esd.  Perhaps he miglit have been just
as obstinate had he lenrned of her fath-
ers poverty, for Carol was a girl worth
winning,

“Carol,” he gaid, subduing his volce, “1
hfl"l"fuuml you at last.”

‘ Y u‘ll.‘iiif. now that you have found
suuy Wrdae Wi e

“You must return home with e e
to the father you left so heartlessly,” he
replied.

“It was he who was henrtless, he who
drove me from what has been my home,
Think you I wonld ever have gone but
for his cruelty? I promised him I wonld
never marry without his consent, but I
did not tell him he could choose my hus-
band for me, 1 know all, sir—how jou
held a power over his head and forced
him to do this ernel deed, but that does
not entirely exonerate him. Why do you
sk me, (..:ﬂ]'lfﬂ'ln r‘:l‘ﬂ[it?"

“Becavse I wonld toke you home agnin;
beeause I would have yon for my wife,
In spite of all T am ready to forgive you
and take you back ngain. Yon see how
I love you, girl? You ran away with a
man of the world, n man your father had
no confidence in, and had refused admis-
gion to his house, but I am disposed to
he magnanimous and forget it all.”

“Indeed! well, no one nsked you to be
o magnanimons, Captain Geant. I have
found a protector agninst whom even my
father could not prevail to glve me up.”

The Captain nttered a cry,

“My wsoull you are not married?' he
eried.

“Married! I married? No, I did not
mean to imply that, Roger Darrel took
me to my mother when he carried me
away from the Terrace."

‘“Yonr mother! Why, girl, your moth-
or died many years ago, when all the rest
of your family went,” said the Captain,

“80 every one was made to believe,
but it was not so. My mother was be-
lieved deceitful by her husband, who sent
her from him with curses that soon came
back to him, for there fell the terrible
blow that left him almost childless as
well ag wifeless, My mother is living,
pnd on her heart T have found the peace
that was denied me clsewhere.”

“Come, come, this will never do; you
must go home with me, Girl, T have
sworn to make yon my wife either by
fair means or foul. Mine yon shall be,
must be, Do you give in to the working
of fate?"

“1 hardly know what you mean, Cap-
tainn Grant. My poor brain has reccived
s0 many blows of late that T seem to be
in a species of daze the while; but if it is
your intention to push the dastardly act
in which you were engaged on that night
when I was saved at the last minute from
your wolfish power by the bravery of the
only true friend I had left, then I will
tell you it can never be."

She spoke calmly, md in a manner that
earried the conviction of her firmness, but
the only result was to cause the nsually
eool Captain to grow excited.

“Say not so, Carol. Do you not know
that your father's wishes are bound up
in this affair? T hold a dreadful secret
over his head, and, shonld T let it fall,
he is & ruined man, not financlally, I do
not mean that, but in the eyes of the law
he becomes a felon.”

“A felon!” Soret®

"y felon, a murderer!

"‘Uho?‘:ha: is this you are telling me?
It cannot be; it eannot be. Captain
Grant, if you had the heart of a man
von would never persecute a poor girl 12
this way. You will drive me to despair,
[she wailed,

“On the contrary, it s you who will
drive me to despair. You have bewitch-
od me by your beauty un}t'l I would risk
torments to win you. Why not yield to
fate? Surely you ean struggle but lit-
tle longer. Come, give me & fair an-

l-l!

m‘-‘(;',::u?;:: not be merelful, sir? My ﬂ;ltib-
ar has never wronged you; why bring him
into the matter? Why did you not woo
me a§ other men might, and, if lmm-;n
decreed that it shn;ll:}l. not be, accept the

soroe with fortitude ¥’ -
dl“";;;':lim'." he replied, with a "“"""_v] .l
gaw the game was too well decided w 1“1:
I eame, and that only by some ::;l“;_fl
may agency could you he mr‘.m ]ro:;
throwing ynu-rsul?l“r awny on that villain
a Roger Darrel.

ul';fmh' sir, dl_: not bring him into the

matter.

prﬁ;e:-ton!d that he had never h;-on in 1::
and then all might have been p u:e:l'l'
ing for me, Come, girl, your ﬂ“!I u.me
“It s ensily given. Once before -
near yielding to your wishes *‘e“f“"’h"

‘talse idea of duty toward my father.
e ved from the pit

k heaven, 1 was s
hThn;ln. who knew far better than I the
wrong that was I:Idns ,‘L‘LE'&"‘.’.,T?} f‘r::;
'onnd my
t::nml ‘hu.m rl still love my father, and

look into his scintillating
orbs and shudder,

:‘Uun-.l.«-r off, you villain!"

flw‘ voice was not that of a man, and,
d‘rngnpmg the wrist of Carol, Captain
Grant turned KHke lightning to the spot
from whence it had come, Then a ery
fell from his lips—the ery of a batled
conspirator almost driven to the wall:

“Barbara Merriles!” he gasped.

CHAPTER XX,

It was.in truth the gypsy girl who etood
there—she whom Captain Grant had seen
B0 over the terrible precipice, and whose
body he supposed had been crushed cut of
all shape upon the jngged rocks far be-
low, or swept away by the restless wat-
ers of the Potomae,

True, he had not hurled her over, but
it had been because of him she had fall-
en, and when he might have saved her he
would not raise his hand, =0 that he was
at heart a murderer ever gince, and the
sight of her standing there alive and in
the flesh gave him such a shock as he had
not experienced for many a day.

The tableau was quite a dramatic one
for about the space of A minute, none of
the three moving o particle. During this
while, however, the arch schemer was
rapidly recovering MNimself, and that
meant much,

He knew that Barbara had not come
there without a purpess, and, although he
had cause to fear her, hie was just the
man to braye it all throngh, trusting to
fortune to clear him in the end,

Therefore he faced her boldly, and, in
a way that staggered Barbara, who had
fully expected him to cower at sight of
her, and perhaps slink out of sight like
a whipped eur. She ought to have known
that was not his way of doing business,

Had he been married a dozen times, he
would have faced the whole of his wives
unflinchingly, and have denied them all
with the same cool, sneeving manner
which he could nssume so well.

The first words of the gypsy reassured
Oarol, and she learhed much of which
she had been ignorant before,

"Lady, you remember that when lnst
we met I warned you agninst your lover,
und told yon that he was a seoundrel of
the first water, that he had terribly
wronged me in the past, and that he had
a wife in the mad-house—one Nora War-
ner, Though I knew it not at the time, I
Waa wronging both you and an honorable
man, but I thought this man who now
stands before you was your lover, and not
the other. Can you ever forgive me for
stich a mistake, lady 7'

Before Carol could reply, the Captain
broke in with a harsh laugh.

“You must be crazy, girl. Why, I nev-
er set eyes on you before, What do you |
mean by coming here and intruding your- |
self upon our presence unasked? Go!|
lenve this spot at once, or 1 will find a
means to make you. I wounld not hesitate
a minute about giving you in churge, and
having you locked up as a mad woman.”

“l believe you, villnin. Perhaps the
time has not yet come for your downfall,
but it is close at hand, never fear, You!
thought me dead, but heaven spared my|
life most miraculously, not because it was
worth much to me, but in order that I
might become an avenging Nemesis, to|
track yon down to your doom, Oh, man,
foul wretch that you are, when you re-|
member the cruel, heartless deeds of the |
past, and then look upon the face of this
pure girl, does not your heart reproach
you?"

Again he laughed, this time coldly.

“You are plensed to be melodramatie,
I see, There is nothing in my past to
make me shudder when I look upon the
face of this young girl, whom I hope to
make my wife."

“Your wife? Never! Think you heav-
en would permit you to accomplish such
a fiendish act? Remember my words,
Roger Darrel, for I shall haunt yon i'ke
a shadow,” and the gypsy vanished
among the trees like an evil sprite,

“Roger Darrel! Burely she must be out
of her mind to call you by his name, Per-
haps she has mistaken you for him; there
is a certain resemblance which I have
sometimes noticed,” said Carol, after the
gypey girl had gone.

The crigis had come and passed, and
she was deeper in the mire than ever.
Captain Grant was quick to see this, and
he smiled.

“You are right, Carol, the girl Is mad.
It seems to me every one almost has gone
crazy of late. Only the other day I was
forced into a duel by an unknown party
who proclaimed herself my wife nndl
called herself Nora Warner, and declar-|
ed 1 was Roger Darrel. 1 wish I was, |
I declare: then I would go and hang m}b'J
self for having injured so many people
and cansed them to curse my name."”

She buried her face in her hands as
though she could not bear to hour.him
tulk so of the one ghe loved so well. Noth-
{ng could cause her to doubt Roger again,
but at the same time she was now place
od in a position where she dared not think
of bim,

Strange that Noger's words did not oo
cur to her. “We shall meet once more, |
and when you goe me as the man I am,
and not in the guise of a villain who
chances to belong to my family and bear
ty name, then perhaps you will deign to

me your forgivenesa.
k. o8 ¥ (To be continned.)

Selecting n Motto,

“Qp. my brave boy,” muid the veteran,|
“you are going into the army b i

“1 am,” answered the high-browed
youth. *“My motto shall be ‘Excelsior! "1

“Don't adopt any such motto as that."

“Well, then, ‘Conquer or die'l"

e 14 gRost

“What would you su

 oThink before you speak.! "—Washing.
ton Star.

Daylight and truth meet us with clwl

dawn.—Milton.

Emoke Your Own Ment,

Many of the farmers in the Bast
cure ham for home use, The quality
is much better than the product sent
out by the western packing houses. Set
a clean sugar barrel on a box 4 ft.
long, 1 ft. high and wide enough for
the barrel. Bore auger holes through
the box under the barrel to let the
smoke through. Make a hole in the
ground under the front end of the box,
80 that the fire made on a plece of tin
can be shoved under the box, A half
head of a barrel can be crowded down
hy the end of the box, closing the fire

HANDY MEAY BMOKER.

hole, All crevices must be banked
with dirt to keep the smoke in. Drive
strong wire nails near the top of the
barrel to hang the hams on. Place a
Strong paper or canvas over the top of
the barrel and add enough bags or
blankets to kecp the smoke in.—Cor.
Farm and Home,

Home-made Wagon Jack.

While wagon jacks are comparative-
Iy low In cost, some of the cheaper
ones are not desirable. If one has
some lelsure during the winter a jack
such as is shown In the illustration,
cun be constructed readily and at very
little cost. The lumber used should
be of some tough growth and the join-
ings should be well made. Material
2x3 will be strong enough If of good
lumber, The upright plece should be
about two and one-half feet long and
be mortised Into the base, although It
may be attached In any other desired
way. The base is three feet long and
the upright plece should go into it one
foot from the end,

A long mortice should be cut in the
upright as shown, and holes made as
shown, so that a pin may be used to

.__—___/

A HOME-MADE WAGON JAOK,

place the lever higher or lower to fit
the helght of the varlous wagons, One
end of the chain is stapled to the base
us shown, and In the end of the lever
fs placed a strong hook. After the
wheel is raised to the desired height
a link of ihe chain Is slipped over the
hook in the lever and holds it In po-
sition.—Indianapolls News.

New Milk Products.

Caseln, dried milk, dried skim milk,
milk sugar, condensed mlilk, albumen
(egg powder) are on the market. Milk,
butter and cheese are no longer a dalry
tried without rivals. A multitnde of
products and by-products are being

| perhaps, properly watered, but the oth-

er farm animals are given little water.
In a serles of experiments carried on
by the writer a number of years ago It
wis found that sheep, swine and poul-
try gave us nearly 20 per cent. better
returns when regularly and carefully
watered than when the water was
glven but oceaslonally,

That is, the egg supply was larger
from the hens, and the sheep and hogs
kept to the desired weight. More than
this, we found there was less trouble
with diseases, particularly those that
had the stomach for their base of at-
tnck. It !s now a regular practice to
give all the anlmals on the farm regu-
lar supplies of clean water. In water-
Ing the sheep and swine troughs are
provided and kept for the purpose.
After the animals have drunk, the
troughs are removed so that there is
no chance of them being defiled. It
will pay every tlme to water all farm
animnls regularly and with clean wat-
er.—Brookville American,

Remedy for Blackleg,
Farmers whose pasture lands are
rich In vegetable matter are most fa-
miliar with the disease among calves
Y& b e voon o d B Ve
AL 4B LML L Uy
eating the grass on such pastures and
the germs multiply rapldly, There is
no known cure for the trouble, but our
veterinarian teils us that his profes-
glon Is famillar with a method of vac-
cination which renders the calf prae-
tleally Immune, When this method Is
used it should be in the hands of a
skilled worker. The wrlter has had
some trouble with blackleg in the past
and has found the followlng formula
a splendid preventive of the trouble,
but not a eure after the germs have
found lodgment in the calf:

If there Is danger of the trouble
obtaln from a reliable druggist a sup-
ply of hyposulphite of sodn and glve it
daily to the calf mixed with the food,
starting with a teaspoonful for the
anlmal three months old or younger,
and increasing until the ealf from six
months to a year old {s glven a table
spoonful. After the anlmal 18 a year
old there is likely to be no trouble.
The remedy, or rather preventlve, ls
worth trying.

For Hreachy Cattle.

8. E. Fletcher, of Henry County,
Lil., writes to lowa Homestead, Inclos-
ing a sketch showlng his plan to pre-
vent cattle from
throwling down
fences or opening
gntes. It is made
from a wooden
| strip two and one-
half inches wide
and three-fourths of
an ioch thick, be-
Ing attached to the horns ns shown In
the illustration. It is kept to its place
by screws, To this la fastened by a
small bolt a strip of hard wood three
Inches wide and a half-ineh thick, of
sufficient length to reach down to with-
in one Inch of the nostrils. In the
lower end of the strip may be placed
some sharp nalls which project about
i quarter of an inch. This arrange-
ment when properly attached will glve
a cow all the trouble necessary when
engaged In mischief.

Crowding the Trees.

When trees become thickly branched
and crowded as to space they are not
fmproved by cutting the ends of the
shoots, which merely aggravates the
evil, They should be judiciously thin-
ned by the complete removil of some
of the branches. A skiliful operator
will remove one-third or more of the
branches of a thickly set tree so that
the ordinary obsgerver will not percelve
that any pruning has been done, the
tree looking as natural In its ramifica-
tlons ns if it had not heen d}I:tnlrbed.
and this shonld be the alm in all prun.
Ing operations as applied tol street
trees,

Ernaven ne Ble dtn e
wdiu v L Wb Ul BCE.

Farm Notes. ‘
Weeds and other refuse left [In the
fence corners last fall should be eare-
fully cleaned away before spring. They
can be easlly raked out, as thpy are
now dry, and the best way to dispose

of such material s to burn it .
There 18 an Increasing Interest being
taken In the plan for dipplng hogs for
llce, says the Winchester Herald, This
{s romething that was searcely Khown
n decade 4go. Nearly all uR—tn-dato

made from milk, and the end /is not
yet. The twentieth-century edw seems
fair to be a producer of }., hundred
rather than three pmducls.,

Calves Cheaply Fl‘tan.ﬂ.

Prof. Roberts of the Cornell station
clalms that to fatten ‘calves success-
fully on skim mllk llf:d graln to sup-
ply the butter fat, the ecalves ghould
first be fed & moderate amount of new
milk for a few days, and then skim
milk should be gradually substituted
so that at the end of a few weeks the
calves would be fed entlrely on skim
milk, If seven pounds of corn meal Is
mixed with one pound of linseed meal,
old process preferable, he finds it will
make a fairly good substitute for the
butter fats of the new milk.

swine breeders now engage In the
business, while the great army of
breeders know nothing about It, either
by experlence or obyervition.

The farmer reduces the value of his
own labor by keeping Inferlor stock,
or failing to secure larger ylelds of
crops, as the higher the price and the
greater the production the better the
remuneration for the labor bestowed.
There are periods when the farmer
cannot perform work in the felds, for
which reason he should alm to get his
crops under shelter as soon as possible
in order to do some kinds of work
which ean be performed inslde the
barn.

Honesty Is a warrant of far more

safety than fame—Feltham.
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