.

(reat Star Coming.
According to astronomers, the star of
Bethlehem, which conducted the wise
men to the birthplace of Jesus, will
appear once more in 1910 or 1911.
Josephus, the Hebrew historian, speaks
of this star, whieli is now known as
Halley's comet, and since his time it
hag appeared on twenty-three occasions,

Look Up.

Some men never gee anything but
mud while they are traveling through
life, although the sky is lovely over-
head.—Somerville Journal.

Just Before the Scrap.
Wife—I wonder how they make those
parlor matehes?
Husband—The process is very sim-

ple. I once made one.
Wife—Indeed! How did you man-
age it?

Husband—By first making a ' fool of
myself in your mother’s parlor during
our courtship.—Chicago News.

Inevitable Cigarette,

“I can give yon two seats in the
front row of the parquet,’” gaid the man
in the box office.

“Let’'s see,”” sald the man, “‘the
play’s a melodrama with the usual pol-
ighed villain, isa't it?"

“Yl“d.”

‘‘Better give me something back in
the parquet circle. My wife can’t
stand cigarette
Press.

One of Many,

Miflkins — How does your friend
Hooker spend his time since he retired
form nctive business?

Bifking—0h, he fishes all summer
and lies about it all winter,

A Position of Trust,

““Yon gay your son has risen to a po-
sition of great trust in the com-
munity?"’

“That's what he has,” answered
Farmer Corntossel, “The folks say
they've made him custodian of their
most precious treasures, He drives an
ice wagon in summer and a coal cart
in winter.,”—Washintgon Star,

Picture Hats In Theaters.

It is announeed that further attempta
are to be made to cope with the hat
nuisance at matinees by providing eloak
ronms free of charge. Something also
might be done by improving the quality
of the plays presented. There is a good
deal in the retort of the lady with the
picture hat, who, on being told that
those hehind her could not see, said
that they were not missing much.—
London Punch,
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No Case Exists it Will Not Cure
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Liver Pills

That’s what you need; some-
thing to cure your biliousness,
and regulate your bowels. You
need Ayer’s Pills. Vegetabie;
gently laxative.

owoil, Mawn,
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CHAPTER XXI1IL.—(Continued.)

All at once the hounds took up a new
ery, and no longer gave vent to the long-
drawn bay, but this had been supplanted
by short, eager barks of fierce satisfac-
tion.

Jack's face turned a trifle pale, and he
shut his teeth hard together, but his oyes
| Hashed, and his frame seemed to become

firm as rock.

Bither the honnds had been suffered to
go free, or else they had slipped the leash;
at any rate they were untrammeled by
masters, apd were racing along after the

-lfu-.:i:i\'r-s, rapidly comiung up with them.

He had bhad much  experience  with
boodhonnds in the SBouth, and knew
Illwru was but one remedy for it, DPer-

haps after all it would be for the best,
| for, the hounds onee out of the wayg, their
|purﬁm-rs wonld have no means of finding
ont where they had gone, not being skill-
led in following a trail, yet it was far
| from a pleasant task the young man had
before him.

Nora speedily comprehended the truth,
| for she saw that something had oceurred
to give her lover a start, and soon recog-

the sounds back of

bt |: »:u \.:::ll dua b :--
thism,

Nearer and nearer eame  the dread
sounds, and it was evident that the
hounds, knowing they were fast overtak-
ing the fugitives, were anxious for the
carnival of blood.

At last the ferocious hounds were go
near that their sharp barks seemed to
fill the wood full of echoes, and Jack
could even hear them dashing through the
undergrowth,

The time for action had come. Cuickly
he put Nora among the lower branches of
i tree, and took up his station beside it,
Not a second too soon was this done, for
ant from the Inshes sprang an enormous
dun-colored hound,

The beast erouched at sight of him, and
uttercd a low, terribly fieree growl, Even
in the moonlight it conld be scen that the
hound was a ferocions brute, bluek about
fhe muzzle, and with two rows of sug-
gesiive white teeth showing behind as he
curled his lips,

His blazing oyes were foastensd upon
Jack, and it was evident that, like a pan-
ther, he was crotching in order to make a
fatal leap. Knowing the naoture of the
brutes so well, the young man was well
aware of the foct that the time for ae-
tion had come, and that if he delayed now
all might indeed be lost,

Taking a keen saim, he fired, There
was 4 sharp yvelp, and, as the little clond
|of white smoke was swept away by the
| wind, the hound was seen writhing in
the agonies of death,

The bullet had done its work. Again
the hammer was raised, and just in time,
|for once more the bushes wers partod,
and the form of another dog sprang into
view,

Like the first one, at sight of the foo
he came to a sudden halt, and, erouching
| for a spring, gnnshed his teeth in fury.

That puuse, short though it was, proved
fatnl to the terrible hound,
| Again Jack's weapon sounded. His
| nerves were of steel, and nothing could
(have excoeded his coolness, for he real-
fzed all there was at stuke,

When a few seconds later this little
clond of smoke waus blown aside it re-
| Yenled the second hound lying neross the
body of the first, and yet a third terri-
ble animal in the act of tlying through the
buslies,

Onee more the bloody tragedy had to be
repeated, but this time, for some cause op
other, he failed to deal out a death ghot,
and, wounded as the brute was, it wmade
the leap.

Even while the animal was passing
through midair the young mnn fired agam,
and when the animal struck it was with-
in two feet of him, so that he actually
poured his third charge down the ani-
mal's red throat as it distended its Jaws
ready to selze upon him,

That was enough. Flesh and blood
conld stand no more, and the tersible
looking animal sank back even at his
feet, deand,

Leaving the dead hounds whes they
Iny, the two once nore hastened on, Jack
with his arm thrown protectingly around
his companion. s love for her wis of
that deep, chivalrous nature that wor-
ships its object. .

Onee they heard a chorus of saviage
eries, and knew that their pursners had
discovered the dead hounds, but after
| that all svas wrapped in the most fmpen-
etrable silence,  They were safe.
| There still remsained the tnlssion to
which both Jack and she were ready to
devote their lives, and after this torrible
[ experience at the hands of Doctar Grim
it way be readily Imagined that they
wore even more earnest In their work
than ever hefore,

Jack and Nora Warner finally reschiod
the house they hind been alming for. Hore
I he had formedd hig arrangements before
going to the asylum, and his gold had
| made stanch friends of the cottager and
| his old crone of a wife,

They were warmly welcomed, as soon
as the old paie could get up and dress,
and Norn was given an extra room they
chaneed to ave, while Jack, Having ree
londed the empty chinmbers of his revolys
er, laid down in the main roomn.

When morning came they partook of a
| hearty breakfast and then bade adien
to the old conple, Thelr hearts were now
finyd with a desire for vengeance, and
Juck wished to see the fury of an ontrag-
el beaven descend upon the man who
stood between him and happiness—a ver-
itable dog In the manger, as it were—the
husband of Nora Warner,

—

CHAPTER XXIIL

When Roger Darrel tore himself away

Yot remained motionless.

BY ALEXANDER ROBERTS8ON

“Jolette's Fate,”” “'Little Sweethear:,” * Lottie, the Sewing €irl,”
“@Goldmaker of Lisben,’ " Wedded te Win,” "Dlana
Therpe.' ' Nora's Legacy,’ Etc.,Ete.

from the presence of the girl in whom
his whole life was wrapt up, he did g0 in
F‘h(- most wretched state of mind imag-
inable for one who had even so lntely
lunk'od forward to happiness.

When he had gone some little distance
Roger came to g pause. His thoughts
were In a perfect whirl, and he knew full
m:ll that unless he restored order out of
this chaos he was in danger of going in-
anne; so he shot his teeth hard together
and gradually collected his thonghts.

She in whom his whole being was wrapt
up, and against whom he would never
have believed the slightest whisper of
reproach—this girl had accused him of
the most terrible crimes in the ealendar,
and in o manner that told all too plainly
that she had allowed her mind to dwell
upon and believe them, instead of coms-
h}u: to him with the story in the begin-
ning.

“And that woman's love,” he said to
bimself, bitterly, “the love that poets
raye about, the love that will endure ull
things? Out upon it for something un-
real, something that does not exist. As
for me, give me the love of a good man,
a5 sirong wud steadiast as o rock, rnd
s lasting as the hills, He must b dar-
ing, indeed, who wonld venture to jm-
peach the honor or integrity of the wom-
an whom he loves. Compare her love
and mine. At the bare mention of sus-
picions, which I could have strangled
with the greatest ense had she but come
to me frankly with them, this girl finds
her soul filled with horror; love flies from
her heart, leaving it a graveyard, and to
my face she tells me that she has found
e ont, that I am & wretch who has im-
prisoned his wife in & mad louse, #nd
no louger worthy of her love.”

The love of this man was something
for the common herd to emulate. In his
heart the great powers, pride and love,
battled with a force sufficient to wreek a
common nature, but with him the battle
was long nnd almost without any definite
result, although pride to a certain degree
had trampled on and throttled love,

After 4 time he became calm, so calm,
in fact, that {t was easy to see he had
worn himself out, and that this new state
of uffairs was bt the natural*reaction of
the tempest that had well nigh over-
whelined him but a short time before,

It was while he was in this mood that
he suddenly started, and then became as
immovable ns the tree ngninst which he
had heen leaning, his eyves glued upon the
figure of a man,

This was Captaln Grant. He was eam-
ing from the direction of the spot where
Roger had left Oarol—coming with a
plain look of trinmph upon his face that
made a cold chill run through the other's
frame to look upon.

What did it mean? Had he been more
successful with his wooing this time?
Roger gritted his teeth with ancer, and
Much cause as
he had to hate Captain Grant, if he was
to be Carol's accepted lover he would not
lay a Ttand on him for the world.

IHad the soldier but tarned his head,
he conld not have failed to see him stand-
ing there, with that look of pain upon his
face, but he was evidently too much en-
#rossed in his thonghts, and gave no heed
to surrounding objects,

When Captain Grant was in front of
him, and not over twenty feet away, Rog-
er gave a sudden start, as though an ar-
row had pierced his heart, a strange look
flashed over his face, and his eyes were
glued upon the soldier with a new inter-
st

He had noticed a striking pecnliarity
in the walk of the other, a strange little
limp which might not attract the atten-
tion of one in a handred, and which on
most occasgions the Captain managed to
conceal,

At the present time, however, hlg
thonghts being far from the subject in
hand, he unconsclonsly allowed himself
to fall into the old habit, and this be-
trayed him.

Roger had only come face to face with
the Captain on one or two occasions, and
then he had been heated by anger and
indignation, so that he failed to recog-
nize anything familing in the cool gleam
ol the soldier's eyes, or the malicions look
that shot from them. *

Had he been in his right mind he would
hnve had his susplelons exelted at the
start, which would have resulted in un-
musking the scheming villain, bhut Provi-
dence, which had allowed things to go on
from bad to worse, had now decided 1o
draw in the net, let who would be canght
in the meshes,

That little hnlt in his walk betrayod the
Captaln, just as teitles have many o thme
betrayed the most profound secrets, Like
f haolt of lightning there flashed throuegh
the mind of the young man who this im-
postor, thik plotter, this arch-fiend wag,
amd, at the bare thought of Ciarol mne-
rying him, he shndilered,

Then anger came into his henrt, the an-
ger of un upright man who has leen
shamefully imposed vpon blmself, and
has nlgo seen one whom he loves deceiv-
ed.

All this while Captain Grant had been
walking slowly along, and had now reache
ed a point almost directly in front of
where Roger stood, atill he did not see the
motionless form that leaned against the
tree.

He was wrapped up in Ws own
thonghts, and, believing himself to be
quite alone, he uttered his varying ideas
itlond, chuckling the while in a4 manner
that would have well become the arch
villain in a draman,

“There Is no other way of looklng at |

it; you are in luck, my boy. The fates
favor yon, bless them. She has quarrel-
ed with Roger and sent him from her,
believing that he is a villain of the deep-

eat dye, with half a dozen wives 1n the
mad hounse, and one In- every country
whers he hns traveled, while I come in
for the spoid, Oh, it is most glorions,
most glorious,” and, coming to a halt,
the Captain gave vent to his suppressed
emotions by kicking thoughtfully at some
object on the ground.

“Well, let me see,” he went on, “What
wns I thinking about before? The first
thing to do is to get Carol back to her
father, which I think will be an easy
wutter now that she hng quarreled with
that meddler, Once there I do not fear
for the result, as my power over the old
man will always keep him my abject
slave, The fates are with me, and, come
what will, I have sworn that Carel Itich-
mond shall be my bride, and all the pow-
ers of enrth shall not prevent this."

“Ligr!"

Captain Grant turned as if shot—turn-
e with a startled face—turned to see
Roger Darrel standing there, his eyes
blazing, his face white with the fury that
made his whole frame tremble,

“Ah! is it you? Well, what do you in-
tend to'do about it?" he usked, coolly.

“Do!" thundered the other, advancing
and facing him; “l medan to expose you,
villain, Where have my eyes been that
I knew you not? The game is up. Cast
off your dlsguise, sconndrel, and Tace the
man you have wronged. You wounld put
your iniquities upon me, but I denonnce
them, You sre my cousin, Roger Dar-
rell"

CHAPTER XXIV,

“You are my cousin, Roger Darrel!”

As those words fell from the lips of the
voune man, the ane who had so lone heen
known as Captain Grant started back,
both amazed and alarmed.

Feeling safe in the disguise he had as-
sumeil, he had been ready to defy Roger
in his teeth, but the very fact that his
identity had in some marvelous manner
been discovered was & bad owmen, und
presaged disaster,

It was indeed a dramatie sight to see
the positions of those two men, Roger
with his body advanced, one Hand ralsad
threateningly, and his race full of the
lires of Indignation and anger, while the
Captain had started back, holding out his
hands as though involuntarily warding
off the other's attack, and his face full
of consternation, The Captain found hig
tongue first,

“Well" said he, grating the words ont
between his teeth, “youn have said enough,
It would be fooligh to deny the truth to
you, for your eyes have read well, I am
your consin Roger Darrel, the man you
hate with heart und soul. Come, what
will you do about it?"

“Just as I said before—expose, de-
nounce you for the villain that you are. A
light has been dawning upon me of late,
and I see the clear wky once more, To
you I owe all the suffering of my life.
Not content with the past, whereby you
separated me so long from my father, you
must needs come back and finish the
work: but T have found you eut, Oh,
would that T had the means of punishing
you mentally, here, as I might bodily, if
I chose. Would T not wring tears of
blood from you?—not for your netion in
the past, but because of your persecution
of the woman I love. Foul wreteh! you
who have ruined many an innocent life,
the vengeance of an outraged heaven
shall soon fall upon and erush you. h,
that T conld open heaven's floodgates of
wrath, and pour upon your sinful head
at once all the judgments laid up in store
for yon. They would sink yon deeper
fhan if a millstone were hanged about
your neck. Villain, you are unmasked;
henceforward yon are powerless to harm
auy one, and, sooner than you suspect,
the iron hands of the law will close upon
your throat with a death grip and choke
your accursed life out, even as I could
do now.”

In his excitement Roger tonk a step
forward, as though about to carry his
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cheese?''—Philadelphia Press,
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words into execution, his cyes blazing, |
his hands extended, and the other :-l:u'l-‘
el back with a ery, his fate almost grow-
ing black.

“Back! back! or your death be upon
your own head. I am nlways prepared
for such madmen as you."

A pistol lashed in the sunlight, and |
Roger, deeming diseretion the better part |
of valor, and besides, having no real in-
tention of doing the other bodily lujur;-.[
catng to a paunse,

"I see yon are always ready for foes,
and 1 cannot blame you, seeing the num- |
ber of enemies you have made, Go _\'uur!
way, but remember, we shall meet again, |
and when that time comes I shall be
gels will rejolee in your fall, and the spir-|
downfall is near at hand, wreteh, An-|
gels will repoice in your full, and the a-pir-i
its of your poor victims exult.,”

“Cense, or yon will gond me to dos-
peration,” eried the other, his hand trem- |
bling, and his face changing to a marble
whiteness us the intensity of his wmur.iunsl
drove the bload back to his heart, *1
linte yon as man never huted man hefore, |
You have stood in my way all my life in
everything 1 desived. What Is to keen
my finger from pressing the trigger now,
nnd sending you to your long noeconnt?
Are you prepared to die, Rogor Darre)

He meant every word he uttered, but
the other only langherd careless!y,

“I*ut up your pistol, man: you wonld
not dare to use it, Shall T tell yon why?
Becauge your hand trembles, and you
wottld fail to aecomplish your end, Then
1 wonld spring upon you, and with these
hands rend you in pieces. You realize
that I speak the trath; your nrin falls at
vonr side, You have met your master,
Now fire if you dare, sip.”

The Captain could ot have done o, try |
a8 he would, Tt seemed as though his
arms were ghackled with bands of iron,
and, try as he might, he was unable to
break loose from them. As Roger had
truly said, he wus in the prescnce of hig
master,

(To be continued.)

Entertaining.
“Was it an entertaluing affair ™
“Very. Pirst a man got up and sang,
‘Are There Any More at Home Like
You? and then a lady arose and re-
cited “We Are Seven.' "
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