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CHAPTER XVIII. (Continued.)
"When you believed that, you were
At, Not a soul in the world does know
( the fact but your lawyer and Lionel

Uirsden. See, Lawrence IUchmond, do
recognize, that document?" and from

L bosom she drew a scroll; "it is the
iper that takes from you Richmond Terr-

ace, the home of your ancestors. I am
it has pleased callthe one whom to her-

mit Lionel Marsden."
He stood there mute, his eyes glued up-

on the precious document. Ah, if it were
bat destroyed, Richmond Terrace might
jet be his, and yet little good it would
be for him to do the deed, for beyond a
fount her lawyer had made it secure.

"Mysterious woman, who are you?
What cause for enmity have you against
Be that you hunt me down? Heaven has

en fit to puniBh me for my great sin,
but even she, if she lived, could not look
live with pity upon the wreck of the
mce proud Lawrence Richmond. I keep
op i show of pride still, but it is a holl-

ow mockery, for my heart is crushed
mthin, and I am fit only for the grim
repcr, Death. The past haunts me, and
jrt I do not regret it, for I was right.
I loved her, oh how dearly, but she was
false to me, ttud I otiit her from me."

The old man seemed overcome with
those recollections, and apparently forgot
that there was any one present. His
head had fallen upon his chest, and his
whole attitude was one of despair.

Fancy the feelings of his lost wife,
rtanding there in front of him and heari-
ng nueh a tirade from his lips. It was
very evident that Time, healer of many
wounds both of body and heart, had fail-
ed to entirely alleviate the pain that had
lain in the breast of this man.

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

There that woman stood, with folded
hands and eyes full of unshed tears, waiti-
ng in an agony of suspense. Something
of the truth must have entered her mind,
for she did not betray' herself. The
wrongs of the past, endured at the hands
of this man, arose before her mental
vision, and the sight must have given her
Doth courage and strength, for she grad
nally drew her form back until, from a
wistful, pleading position, she had as
turned the attitude of a queen.

"Mndam, you are more than you seem;
you hold a power over my head, and can
lend Lawrence Richmond out into the
world almost a beggar, but he never ask'
ed a favor of man or woman in his life,
and it 1b too late to begin now. I see you
are allied with my enemies, but I defy
you; do your worst!"

There was something really heroic in
the old man's manner as he folded his
arms over his chest and threw back his
lead. The breeze blew his long white
fcair fitfully, and added new strength to
the picture.

"Heaven forbid that I should wish to
harm you. No. no: I have forgiven all
Do you see this document? It is worth
a king's ransom. There, it is lost, lost
lorever!"

WeHed

As she spoke she turned into the house
and hurled the mortgage into the flames
of a small fire burning upon the hearth,

u uperanon Lawrence iiicnmonu wit-
nessed with amazement

"Woman, are you mad? There is a for
tune in that paper. It shall never be said

Richmond accepted such, a sacrifice
from a stranger," and he would have
leaped forward to save the document but
that she barred the way.

"No, a thousand times nol See it
hrivel up. There, Richmond Terrace is

yours again."
"Woman, who are you?" he gasped,

hoarsely.
"Seek not to know," she replied; but

te caught her wrist and turned her to
the light.

Proudly she met the blaze of his mad
Wes.

"It is my wife! This is retribution. My
In has found me out!" and he fell back,

dared.

CHAPTER XIX.
Bitter tears of anguish wept Carol

Richmond on that afternoon when Roger
barrel, the man she had loved and mis-
trusted, had left her with such scathing
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 before her, indignantly
defending himself against the charges
Brought by her, and, while avowing bim-e'- f

as Innocent as the unborn babe, re-
pudiating the love she hnd once given
bitn.

"Oh, heaven!" she cried out In hpr
ny, as she wrung her white hands, "have

1 not enough to bear already? I am born
j woo. Lost to me are father, home and
lover, yet thank heaven that in my desti-
tution I have found a mother."

In her agonized she had
mk upon the ground and let her head

Jail upon her arms as they rested upon
log. Then she gave full sway to her

notions, and sobbed convulsively for
ome time.
After a while her emotion spent Itself,

nd she gradually became calm, but it
the calmness that Indicated stony

despair. She had fallen into a sad,
weamy reverie, when her thoughts were

errupted by the sound of footsteps.
Startled, she looked up, the blood dart-J0- !

into her face as the thought flashed
to her mind that perhaps this was Ro- -

CFlE?eJ,"k agai? for a reconciliation.
i' not and inflamed fromrl e"s .dShed, but no

of7hI Z v ' rested uPn the figure

fear. ' surprise, partly of
It was CaDtain Om-n- ti -.- .-j,

Bloating unon w rrr- - "I
siTeVoh

iY..T"? ror some mtle Hnie he hadher from the bushes, finally
unable to further keep

He saw the liorrnr n u..
did not alarm .him. His was a naturecold and cruel, nnd tha
he met with the more determined he be--

mui .H,ccomP11sn lis ultimate end.
Am gin seemed to defv him ami h

wag most firmly resolved that she should
yC u.b uiroiign rair means or foul, believ-
ing, as he did, that Bhe was a creat heir- -
ess. i'erhana h m'.vht feo i......UTCU JUNlas obstinate had he learned of her fath-er s poverty, for Carol was a girl worthwinning.

Xarol," he said. mihi1nlnr Ill's mlru "T
have found you at last." '

Well, sir, now that you have found
mo, what the-ii?-

"You must return home with me, home
to the father you left so heartlessly Tio
replied.

It was he who was heartless, he who
drove me from what has been my home.
Think you I would ever have gone but
for his cruelty? I promised him I would
never marry without his consent, but I
did not tell him he could choose my hus-
band for me. I know all, sir how jou
held a power over his head and forced
him to do this cruel deed, but that does
not entirely exonerate him. Why do you
ask me, Captain Grant?"

"Because I would take you home again;
because I would have you for mv wife.
In spite of all I am ready to forgive you
and take you back again. You see how
1 love you, girl? You ran away with a
man of the world, a man your father had
no confidence in, and had refused admis-
sion to his house, but I am disposed to
be magnnnimous and forget it all."

"Indeed! well, no one asked you to be
so magnanimous, Captain Grant. I have
found a protector agninst whom even my
father could not prevail to give me up.

The Captain uttered a cry.
"My soul! you are not married?" he

cried.
"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."

"Your mother! Why, girl, your moth
er died many years ago, when all the rest
of your family went," said the Captain,

"So 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 as wifeless. My mother is living,
and on her heart I have found the peace
that was denied me elsewhere."

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

"I hardly know what you mean, Cap
tain Grant. My poor brain has received
so many blows of late that I seem to be
in a snecies of daze the while; but if it is
your intention to push the dastardly act

if ... j aa. t : .

in which you were engageu mm. lugm,
when I was saved at the UBt minute rrom
your wolfish power by the bravery of the
only true friend I had left, then I will
toll von It con never be.

She spoke calmly, imd in a manner that
carried the conviction of her firmness, but
the only result was to cause the usually
(wl Cnnta n to grow excltea

"Sav not so. Carol. Do you not know

that your father's wishes are bound up

in this affair? I hold a dreadful secret
hoad. and. should I let it fall

he is a ruined man, not financially, I do

not mean that, but in the eyes of the law

he becomes a felon.
"A felon!"
v a folnn. a murderer!

"Oh.'what is this you are telling me?

It cannot be; it cannot oe. uinum
fi-.- nt it tou had the heart of a man

you would never persecute a poor girl in

this way. IOU Will ome uie iu ucuyan,
slip wailed.

"On the contrary, it is you who will

drive me to despair, xou nave oewuuu-.- a

h imiir beauty until I would risk
tnrmnnm to win you. Why not yield to

fate? Surely you can struggle but lit
ii. i , fVirne. eive me a fair an
lie iuii-.- .

P.rnl "
unl nnt he merciful, sir? My fath

er has never wronged you; why bring him

into the matter? Why did you not woo

me as other men might, and, if heaven

decreed that it should not be, accept the

decree with fortitude?"
"Because." he replied, with a nw,

well decided when.nw the came was too
t tlmt onlv by some supernu

agency could you be ..ted from

throwing
man

yourself away on that villain of

a Roger Darrel."
"Hnsh. sir. do not bring him into the

PTwoid thtnelad never been in it
t v 4. ViAiin nlann sin IN

all migni v --- --

?naA" r.. rirl. Tour answer."
Once before I camegiven."I i'e'dln to your wishes because of

f?Lse duty toward my father.

Thank
heaven, I was saved from the pit

than I thewho knew far betterby one
that was being put upon me. Since5 und my mother KtZiw rtoTT. I a" tort my

would do much for Mm. w t
will not, make the sacrifice of my lifemy happiness, for the sake of the manwho sent his innocent wife from him, andnas since braved heaven itself."ne; seized her wrist in an iron clasp,
and his eyes were fastened upon herswitn the fascinating glare of a serpent's,
bhe seemed charmed, powerless to move,
and could only look illtn Ilia Bnint-tll.it;i-

orbs and shudder.
'Hands off, you villain!"

The voice was not thnt nt n mor, .,idropping the wrist of Carol, Captaintraut turned like lightning to the spot
from whence it hud come. Then a cry
fell from his lips the cry of a baffled
conspirator almost driven to the wall:

.samara Mernles!" he gasped.

CHAPTER XX.
It was in truth the evos'v cirl wTm etnnA

there she whom Captain Grant had seen
60 over the terrible precipice, and whose
body he supposed had been crushed cut of
all shape upon the jagged rocks far be-
low, or swept away by the restless wat-
ers of the Potomac.

True, he had not hurled her nvor Knt
ii naa Deen because of him she had fall-
en, and when he might have saved her he
would not raise his hand, so that he was
at neart a murderer ever since, 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 dnv.

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

He knew that Barbara had not come
acre without a curcose. anJ. although h

had cause to fear her, he was just the
man to Drave it all through, 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 wnippeu cur. She ought to have known
that was not his way of doing business.

aaa 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, sneering manner
which he could assume so well.

I he first words of the emsv reassured
Carol, and she learned much of which
she had been ignorant before.

Lady, you remember that when last
we met I warned you against your lover,
and told you that he was a scoundrel of
the first water, that he hnd torrihlv
wronged me in the past, and that he had
a wife in the mad-hous- e one Nora War
ner. Though I knew it not at the time, I
was wronging both you and an honorablo
man, but I thought this man who now
stands before you was your lover, and not
the other. Can you ever forgive me for
such a mistake, lady?"

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

Xou 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!
leave this spot at once or I will find a
means to make you. I would not hesitate
a minute about giving you in charge, and
having you locked up as a mad woman."

"I believe you, villain. 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 you 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 pleased to be melodramatic,
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

fiendish act? Remember my words,
Roger Darrel, for I shall haunt you l:ke
a shadow," and the gypsy vanished
among the trees like an evil sprite.

"Roger Darrel! Surely 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 1 have
sometimes noticed," said Carol, after the
gypsy girl had gone.

The crisis 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 and
called herself Nora Warner, and declar-
ed I was Roger Darrel. I wish I was,
I declare; then I would go and hang my-

self for having injured so many people
and caused them to curse my name."

She buried her face in her hands as
though she could not bear to hear him
talk so of the one she loved so well. Noth-

ing could cause her to doubt Roger again,
but at the same time she was now plac-

ed in a position where she dared not think
of him.

Strange that Roger's words did not oc-

cur to her. "We shall meet once more,

and when you see me as the man I am,
and not In the guise or a villain wno

chances to belong to my family and bear
my name, then perhaps you will deign to
offer me your forgiveness."

(To be continued.)

Selecting Motto.
"So, my bTave boy," said the veteran,

"you are going into the army?"
"I am," answered the high-browe- d

youth. "My motto shall be 'Excelsior!' "
"Don't adopt any such motto as that."
"Well, then, 'Conquer or die'!"

"What would you suggest?
" 'Think before you speak.' Washing-

ton Star. .
Daylight and truth meet us with clear

dawn, Milton.

Smoke Your Own Meat.
Many of the farmers in the East

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,
so that the fire made on a piece of tin
can be shoved under the box. A half
head of a barrel can be crowded down
by the end of the box, closing the fire

HANDY MEAW 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 ou. Place a
strong paper or canvas over the top of
the barrel and add enough bags or
blankets to keep the smoke In. Cor.
Farm and Home.

Home-mad- e Wagon Jack.
While wagon Jacks are comparative-

ly low in cost, some of the cheaper
ones are not desirable. If one has
some leisure during the winter a Jack
such as is shown in the illustration,
can 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 piece should be
about two and one-hal- f 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 piece 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-MAD- E WAGON JACK.

place the lever higher or lower to fit
the height of the various wagons. One
end of the chain Is stapled to the base
as shown, and In the end of the lever
is placed a strong book. After the
wheel is raised to the desired height
a link of the chain Is slipped over the
hook in the lever and holda it in po
sition. Indianapolis News.

New Milk Prodncta.
Casein, dried milk, dried skim milk,

milk sugar, condensed milk, albumen
(egg powder) are on the market Milk,
butter and cheese are no longer a dairy
tried without rivals. A multitude of
products and are being
made from milk, and the endls not
yet. The twentieth-centur- y cAw seems
rair to do a producer or a hundred
rather than three products. 7

Calvea Cheaply Fastened.
Prof. Roberta of the Cornell station

claims that to fatten . calves success
fully on skim milk and gratu to sup
ply the butter fat, the calves should
first be fed a 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 entirely on skim
milk. If seven pounds of corn meal Is
mixed with one pound of linseed meal,
old process preferable, be finds It will
make a fairly good substitute for the
batter fats of the new milk,

Water for Farm Animals.
It Is- - admitted that water is essen-

tial to the well-bein- g of humans, and
if this is so why should any one pre-
sume to think that animals can get
along with little or no water? Yet
this is the plan on which mnny farm-
ers work. The cows and horses are,
perhaps, properly watered, but the oth-
er farm animals are given little water.
In a series of experiments carried on
by the writer a number of years ago it
was 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
given but occasionally.

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-
tack. It is now a regular practice to
give all the animals 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 time to water all farm
animals regulnrly 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

eating the grass on such pastures and
the germs multiply rapidly. There is
no known cure for the trouble, but our
veterinarian tells us that his profes
sion is familiar with a method of vac
cination which renders the calf prac-
tically immune. When this method is
used It should "be in the hands of a
skilled worker. The writer has had
some trouble with blackleg in the past
and has found the following formula

splendid preventive of the trouble,
but not a cure after the germs have
found lodgment in the calf:

If there is danger of the trouble
obtain from a reliable druggist a sup
ply of hyposulphite of soda and give it
daily to the calf mixed with the food,
starting with a teaspoonful for the
animal three months old or younger,
and increasing until the calf from six
months to a year old is given a table- -

spoonful. After the anlmnl is a year
old there is likely to be no trouble.
The remedy, or rather preventive, la
worth trying.

For Breach? Cattle.
S. E. Fletcher, of Henry County,

111., writes to Iowa Homestead. Inclos
ing a sketch showing his plan to pre

vent cattle from
throwing down
fences or opening
gates. It is made
from a wooden
strip two and one-ha- lt

inches wide
and three-fourth- s of
an inch thick, be

ing attached to the horns as shown in
the illustration. It is kept to Its place
by screws. To this is fastened by a
small bolt a strip of bard wood three
Inches wide and a half-Inc- h 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 nails which project about
a quarter of an inch. This arrange-
ment when properly attached will give
a cow all the trouble necessary when
engaged In mischief.

Crowding; the Treea.
When trees become thickly branched

and crowded as to space they ore not
improved by cutting the ends of the
shoots, which merely aggravates the
evil. They should be Judiciously thin
ned by the complete removal of some
of the- - branches. A skillful operator
will remove one-thir- d or more of the
branches of a .thickly set tree so that
the ordinary observer will not perceive
that any pruning has been done, the
tree looking as natural In its rajmlflca-tlon- s

as if it had not been disturbed,
and this should be the aim in all prun
ing operations
trees.

as applied to

Farm Notes.

street

Weeds and other refuse left In the
fence corners last fall should be care-
fully cleaned away before spring. They
can be easily raked out, as they are
now dry, and the best way to dispose
of such material Is to burn it 1

There Is an Increasing Interest! being
taken In the plan for dipping hogs for
lice, says the Winchester Herald. This
Is something that was scarcely known
a dpcade ago.

.
Nearly ......all a.fl ,

swine breeders now engage In the
business, while the great army of
breeders know nothing about It, either-b- y

experience or observation.
The farmer reduces the value of his

own Inbor by keeping inferior stock,
or failing to secure larger yields of
crops, as the higher the price and the
greater the production the better the
remuneration for tbo Inbor bestowed.
There are periods when the farmer
cannot perform work in the fields, for
which reason he should aim to get bis
crops under shelter as soon as posslblo
In order to do some kinds of work
which can be performed inside the
bam.

Honesty Is a warrant of far mors
safety than fame. Feltham.


