CHAPTER XXIV.—(Continued.)

In the days gone by Roger had not
known that he possessed this mesmeriz-
ing power, and it had been long since he
and this secapegrace cousin had met face
to face, so that he bad been unawure of
the power he would have over him.

I His excitement had incrensed his nsual
strength of mesmerism, while the con-
sciousness on the part of the Captain as
to his own wenkness and inability to com-
bat against Roger, even though he held

f the winning power in the shape of the
revolver, had gone fur toward vanguish-
ing him.

! They stod thus like two statues for a
f full minute, the one proud, commanding,
and noble, the other eringing like n whip-
ped cur, his hand trembling still as it
I clutehed the weapon that might have

been used with such deadly effect upon

hig enemy but for the cowardice that
| seized upon his sonl.

| At last the spell was broken, Iaising
1 his hand, Roger pointed to the forest on
_I ‘ t!lu Iert.

i “*Gu your way, foul wretch, and have a

I eare how you eross my path agein, for if
o we meet once more and I find that you
" are still pergecuting those whom I would
| protect, then all the powers of the mis-

e YO #nrve  un woll ennnat &anve vou
it from my vepgeance., I will say no movce,
but go."”

i His manner emphasized his words, and
! there was something about him that
seemed to impress the doughty Captain
with the idea that it would be better to
show discretion than valor.
“Never fear,” he hissed, “we shall meet
el again, cousin mine, when the advantage
will not be upon your side, You say that
| my hand trembles, and yon say well, for
ol I have not yet recovered from a wound
received in a doel. I go not because you
desire it, but simply that 1 may do some-
thing rash if I remain here. Until we
i : meet again, adien,"
Turning, he strode among the trees,
i _f: without once looking back, and Roger

A drew in a long breath as though free from
| the presence of a serpent that poisoned
the atmopsphere,

When the Captain had reached a cer-
tain point, where he was still hidden from
the sight of Roger, should the other still
be bending his gaze in that direction, he
! ecame to a halt, and was in a few seconds

looking once more upon the man he hated
- I Bo bitterly,
g His face was n perfect pleture of nn-
. governable fary, fire flashing from his
’.I eyes, and his white teeth gleaming cru-
- elly,
|

“Curses upon your head, Roger Dar-

rel, for this lust insult.  All my life yon

‘) have stood nlead of me, the favorite of
fortune, while I had to be content with
groveling in the shadow east by your
Lhigh mightiness. The time has come
when T ean bend no longer. Somoething
is going to breaf. It may be you, it may
be me; but ll_ly yorld I8 not big enough
for us hothy Yod have found me ont,
but it will befa bad thing foriyou. Things
nre getting aobxed here, and t must force

a way through.'
To tell the "%’ uth, things were
getting o frifle L far’as his per-

sonnl safety . %t*r'm’d. e had
upon hig teack), 1L the gypay givl,
-~ the very thoughe of whom sent a cold
= B chill through his veins, and whom he
. half expected to see lu-hl'nd every tree

wodd bush that he passed,

Besides, the ghost of the man whom
he thought he had mordered, and whose
body he had hidden away in the ehimney

. flue of the old mill, seemed to rise up and
haunt him, pointing a bony finger at him
» and loughing in sepulehreal mockery, Al-
thongh not given  to  saperstition, the
! doughty Captain had often shivered at
the bare contemplation of such a mecet-
ing.

Besides this, he secretly feared lest
- the woman he had so fearfully wronged,
] and who was even then secured in the
private Insane asylum of Doctor Grim,
might again eseape, ns ghe had done onee
hefore, nftl finish the work commenced
upon that dueling field In the graveyard,

A man with sueh matters o8 these
wolghing upon hix wind, and the furlous
enmity of a man like Roger Darrel added
to them all, must In trath be possessed
of unusunl grit to be able to set his teoth
hard together and defy ountrageons for-
tane, yet this was just what the Captain
did,

He saw that all was lost unless he made
a hold stroke, nnd to this end he set him-
self to work, resolved to win or lose all
. apon the casting of a die,

CHAPMTER XXV.
When Qurol came face to face with her
father she pansed, thonderstrack,

{ No wonder her eyes  expressed  such
. groat surprise, for he was holding her

| mother in his arme—the woman whom he
4 | had wronged so terribly in the past, and
. between whom and himselt there had
seemed to lie a chasm that was without
& bridge.

There could be no mistaking the looks
of both, for happiness was written upon
thelr ecountenances, and beamed from
their eyes,

“Oarol,” sald the whitehaired gentles
man, his volee vibrating like the string of
I a harp, and as he spoke he held out his

arms, an If longing to enfold her in thelr
ghelter; “my child, ean you ever forgive
me for the wrong 1 have done you? 1 ad-
vanee no plen; 1 was crasy to do ax I did,
Can you ever look upon me s your loving
father again? By the memory of the
love you bore me, by the love of thiz dear
woman, your mother, who has forgiven
all the eruel wrongs of the past, 1 implore
you, my child, to have mercy upon me, to
come to my arms and forget the dread
pust in contemplating the near future,”
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IYor the first time in her life Carol saw
her father's pride humbled, and he stood
there, with outstretched arms, his face
showing the pleading of his heart,

Slie wna overcome by the spectacle, and
with a little ery Bhe rushed into his nrms.
Fiercely, ns might a lover, the old gentle-
man steained her to his heart, She hind
been lost to him, and was now found
again, He had suffered much during his
eventful life, but it seemed to him now
that he was fast nearing the harbor of
pence,

Iteconeiled to these two—wife and child
—what had he to fear in the world? For
the time being he forgot that Captain
Grant beld a secret over his héad—the
motive of much of his action ip regard
to foreinz Carol into the union she ah-
horred—and, when he did let his mind rest
upon the subject, with that evasiveness
common to human nature, he kept putting
the dread responsibility away from him,
hoping that in the meantime something
would occur to relleve him of this danger
altogether,

Carol was happy for the time being in
the consciousness of the fact that those
she loved so well had, by the interposi-
tion of Providence, as it were, become
reconciled, but she could not long forget
hor own tronhles and hoar honrt aesmed
to sink like lead as sbe suddenly realized
how fate had parted Roger and her for-
ever.

She let a wan smile, such a8 ghost of
her former bright looks, ereep over her
face when her father, in something of his
old cheery way, told her not to fret, that
he would fix all matters with Roger,

Ah! there was n time when this counld
have been done; and all would have been
a8 merry as a marringe bell; but now
she lind placed a barrier between them
as high ns the Rocky Mountains, as vast
as mighty Niagnra.

What would she not have given to have
undone the events of the past few hours?
If the heart tearg could have blotted out
the record, surely she wept enough to
have done it.

He had been 8o cloge to her, his brave
arms ontstretehed, and she had repuised
him, had driven him from her with
chorges that it made her cheeks burn to
even remember. While she drew breath
she would never forget how he looked,
standing before her with his white face,
from which her insulting words had driv-
en every vestige of color,

She felt like one who had given the
denath blow to the man who loved her best
on earth, os Iif she had wounded fatally
some dumb animal that still erept to her
feet in its dying agony.

Remorse preyved upon her until she
could have eried aloud in her agony, and
yet she gsuffered in stony silence. Woald
he be merciless when he confronted her
with the evidence of his innocence? How
his cutting, senthing words rank in her
ears:

“Some day shortly T will seek you to
show you the proofs of my innocence;
seek you to prove all that T ever elaimed
to be; seck you to show that it was the
taint on my family name that 1 fearved,
not becange T had ever done anght that
could bring disgrace upon myself or the
one I loved: and, having done this, 1 will
throw your love from me like a tattered
glove, for It was false—falsel”

Terrvible words! .

To her they were the sentence of death
declared by the judge npon the eon-
demned prisoner, and she shuddered when
recalling them,

Sadly she refleeted upon it, and then,
ghaking her head, realized that suech a
atep onee taken conld never be recalled.
All now rested with Roger. Would he
forgive? Al! had it been herself would
she not forget all when he asked 0%
Then the burning blush erept into her
face agnin as she remembered that she
had shown anything but a forglving na-
ture when she accused her lover of such
foenrful things.

She was paying the pennlty of her
donbting, and yet hers was a trusting
nature, only the evidence had been too
powerful, even Roger himself contribut-
ing his share to the quota,

How wag ahe to know what e meant
when he admitted that he had done wrong
in wooing her, that there war a mysteri-
ous something that onst a shadow over
his prospects?  Surely he could not blame
her so much when he learned all.  Bhe
would put pride aside, and plead with
him, If he was the man whom spe hal
loved, he would lsten and forgive,

CHAPTER XXVI,

The acceptance of the Captain's chal-
lenge had beon wreitten by Jack, and Nora
Warner had been utterly ignorant of the
name of the man whom the one she hated
had been about to fight,

She had only known that he was &
wonlthy young Vieginian whose estate ad-
Joined that of Lewrence Richmond, so
that when she warned Curol ngainst Rog-
er Darrel she had not the slightest 1dea
of the great harm she was dolng one who
had ever been exceedingly kind to her,
a8 the unfortunate victim of hig cousin,

When she learned of the mischief that
had been done, she would not rest until
the wrong she had unconsciously done
had been righted, for she felt very differ-
ont toward the Roger Darrel we know
than he who had been the bane and curse
of her life,

Roger, on hig part, when he rushed
awny from Carol, had no iden of the vast-
ness of the templation and overpowering
evidence that had been plaeed in her
way, nor conld he realize how cirenums-
stances, even his own words, had united
In the effort to decelve the trusting young
girl,  While not comprehending the ra-
ture of her questions, he had az much as

admitted that it was all true, and look-

ing at it in the light she did, what a ter
rible thing this must have been to hear
a man condemn himself of such terrible
crimes. \

The memory of that night, Qlu-n she
came to hiny in the avenue of £lms aud
put the question to him, was as £resh with
him as though it had happened but yes-
terday, and he began to vealize the hor-
ror that must have entered into her soul,
when, immednlately afrer acknowledzing
that it was all true ip relation to Nora
Warner—and Carol ‘understood him at
the time to be atknowledging the fact
that the womtn in the mad house was
his own wife, not his cousin's, as lie =up-
posed she knew—he hond pleaded with her
to be the same to him us before,

His self-pride had been tercibly wonnd-
ed by the faet of Carol's believing he
conld be guilty of such fearful acts. In
his anger he gave her no credit for her
fearful stroggles against suech o belief,
and the overwhelming evidence upon the
matter, but scemed to be seized with the
insane iden, quite beyond renson, that,
it she loved him ns well as she professed
to, she should have believed in him, even
when his own words condemned him,

Roger nad very exalted ldens on the
subject of human love, but he was yet to |
learn the lesson that we are all weak,
even the strongest gmong us, and that
love ecan yield to facts as well as any
uther emotion,

This was bow he deceived himself, how-
ever, aud in so doing kept np his anger.
Had he nllowed himself to sit down and
ecalmly think over the matter, his good
gense wonld have soon won the victory,
together with his love for the yonng girl;
but he kept the fire burning by repeat-
ing to himself the words he hoad vsged in
that lastsinterview with Carol, when she
had horrified him by diselpsing the faet
that she had—and even then—believed
him to be the evl]l man who had ruined
the life of the gyvpsy girl, Barbara Mer-
riles, and shut his wife up in the mad
house when she was ns sane as he him-
self, slmply because he wished to be rid
of her,

“Yea, T will bring proofs to her, proofs
that will convinee her of my innocence be-
yond all doubt; and having*done that I
will throw her love from me like a tat-
tered glove, for it is false, She never
really loved me, else she conld not believe
such a terrible thing of me."

Thus he allowed his thoughts to run
on in the sume channel, He would not
let his mind dwell upon the other side of
the ecase, and in this way he was unjust
to Carol and to himselt, It was not like
Roger Darrel to thus be ungenerouns; but
there are times in a man's life when for
awhile his whole nnture seems perverted,
thongh generally it swings into place
again ere long,

He was paying the penalty of his anger
toward Carol, and soon he wonll enter
into the second stage, when he would find
himself so misernble, eut off forever from
her love, that death itself would seem a
relief.

When this time came, Itoger would be
rapidly nearing a state when he would
be i a fit mood not only to forgive Carol
but to sue for pardon himself,

He now understood the game his consin
was playing, though of course there were
parts of it entirely veiled from his cyes;
for instance, he did not know that Nora
Warner had escaped from the mad house
and that it had been her vengeful hand
that had given his cousin the wonnd that
prevented the duel between the two IRog-
er Darrels, Then, again, he was ignovant
of the fact that Nora wias not insane,

Before his dousin had her confined in
the mad honse he had been enabled o
do her several favors, without his identity
being known to her, as he thought at the
time; but when he heard that she hod
gone crazy he did not doubt the truth of
the report, although he relt sure it had
all come through the man who bore his
name, and such was his shame for the dis-
honor put upon the Darrel family by this
foul act, that more than ever he felt dis- |
graced and wished to be alone,

This was his state of feeling when he
came home from abrond and met Carol
Richmond for the first time,

His fine inner sense told him that he
ought not woo her for his wife. but he
became angered at the idea of his whale
lite being ruined becanse of this vepro- |
bate cousin, und he had put aside all
foolish seruples,

When Carol denounced him on that |
night in the avenne of trees, he naturally
thonght she was speaking of the disgrace
that hung over him because of his cous-
in's doings when she declured that “*Nora
Wiarner stood between them,"”

His consin was so excellently disguised
that he did not recoguize him any more
than on the former occusion, when travels
ing in Europe, and he met him as the
Russian count, the man with the Wack
glove,

What schemes the scoundrel had in
view it would he hard indeed to tell, but
most certainly his designs upon his cousin
at that time had been frustrated through |
SOmMe Cnuse.

On the next night after the one on |
which he had held that lnterview with
Carol, when fate had parted them never
more to meet, ng it =eemod, some powars
fiul motive drew Roger's footsteps in the
direction of the old mill, He knew not
why he went, yet some mngnet drew him
on,

(Ta be continned,)

‘_A. Fenst of Reason.

“T was at a luncheon the other day.™
gald n North Slde woman, “where the
hostess was a graduate of Smith Col-
lege, three of the guests wore gradu-
ates of Wellesley, two went through
Vassar, two lind been Bryn Mawre girls
and the other women present were
graduates of Northwestern, the Uni- |
versity of Chieago and Wells, respec- |
tively."

“Well,” one of her henrers sald, “it
must have been very Interesting. How |
I wish I could have been there. What
did you talk about¥"

“Let me see. Oh, yes. About how
hard it Is to keep help."—Chlcago Recs

ord-Herald,

| tolme OI pass wid a loidy, Mulligan,

| back and try to buy them, and

Physielnn—Your alment lies In the
larynx, thorax, and epiglottis. Hooli-
gan—Indade? An' me afther thinkin®
th' trouble was in me throat—Judge,

How he s known: Wife—Before
marriage & man ls known by the com-
pany he keeps. Hushand—And after?
Wife—By the clothes his wife wears,
—Town Toples,

Goodman—Do you ever think of the
good old saying that It's more bleased
to give than to recelve? Pugsley—
Yes, when I've got the boxing-gloves
on I do.—Vogue. ’

An  alternative: Mahoole—Nixt

ye've got to remove your hat! Maul-
lignn—And suppose Ol refuse? Ma-
hoole—Then, bedad, ye've got to re-
move your cont.—Chicago News.
Juvenile reasoning: Sammy—Going
to move soon, Tommy? Tommy—Yes,

Spmmy—IHHow do you know? Tom-
my—Ah! How do 1 know! Didn't
me mother lemma break a winder

t'other day and didn't say nothin'?7—
Tit-Blts.

Kitty (to Dertha in her new frock)
—Why, darling, how becoming your
B U ;h: ..\ :JSU; l&;.!.‘:a ALy e " Ul-l:\:
think It quite new! Berthn—So kind
of you to say so! And yours, dear,
looks every bit as well as It did years
ago.—Boston Transcript,

The doctor's orders: Dedella—Phat
are yez doin' tnkin thke lock off the
cupboard dure, Pat? Are yez crazy?
Pat—No, darlint; th' dochtor tould me
to-day that I must quit boltin® me
food—and 1'm goin' to obey insthrus-
tlong!—Cinclnnatl Times-Star,

Mother—Why don't you behave bet-
ter to your teacher? Tommy—Why,
I'm as kind to her as I kin be. Moth-
er—You are? Tommy—Yes'm. Bv-
ery time she licks me I ery as loud as
I kin so's to make her believe she's
hurtin' me.—Phlladelphin Ledger.

Hardupp—I tried to sell those dia-
wmonds I bought of you, and was told
they were not genuine. Jeweler— |
Did you sell them? Hardupp—Yes, for
almost nothing, Jeweler—Well you go
you
wiil find out that they are genuine.
—Exchange.

Rosalle—Have you chosen
your bridesmualds yet?
Fanny  Lyon, Rosalle—Why, |
thought you hated her? May—No,
not exuetly; but the bridesmuaids are
to wear yellow, and you can imu;mm'
how that will go with Fanuy's com-

any of
May-—Yes— |

| plexion.—Bnzar. |

Iirst impressions: “The first time 1
sitw you 1 thought ‘how Iucky I
should be if T could induce that de-
llelous Hitle angel to be my wife!
And what did you think?" *“I thought,
'Oh! dear me! 1 wonder if 1 shall |
ever have to marry such a homely
looking man as that! "—Puck, I

He had promised: The falr bride
wept voplously, “Doo-hoo!" she
sereamed; “you are o mean old thing; |
80 there! Yon didn't eat one of my
biscults!"  “But, darling——"" *“Thers
I8 no excase, sirl Didn't you tell me
when you marrled me—boo-hoo!—that
von would die for me?'—Baltimore |
News,

Obviously: Benevolent old gnntlr-»l
miab—Don't you think fishing a cruel
sport?  Flsherman—I  should  fust |
think it was, I've been sitting here
five hours and never had a single bite,
and 've got three wasp stings, and
been eaten up with Mes, and the sun's |

taken all the skin off the back of my |

neckl—Piek-Me-Up.
Her coneluslon: "“Do  you  think
your father has any Idea that T have |

serlous  Intentlons  concerning your"

| =1 heard him telllug mother, the othor

dny, thut he dldo’t think it would cost!
any more to have you at the table
regularly than it does for me to feed
you from the pantry shelves overy
night."—Chicago Record-Herald. [

Walter Scott liked to tell the story
of his meeting an Irish beggnr in the |
street who lmportuned him for a six- |
pence. Not having one, Scott gave
him a shilling, adding with a laugh,
“Now remember, you owe me six.
pence.”  “Och, sure enough,” sald the
beggar, "and God grant you may live
tll T pay you!"—Youth's companion,

A preacher at the conelusion of nmel
of hls sermons sald: “Let all in the
house who are paying thely dwhtui
stand up.” Instautly every man, wo-|
man and child with one execption, |

arose to thelr feet. The preacher ﬂOt,

seated them and sald: “Now e\'ery[
man vot paying his debts stand up,”
The exception noteda careworn, hnn-‘
gry looking Individual, clothed In his
Inst summer's suit, slowly nssumed
a perpendicular position. “How g [t, |
my friend,” asked the minister, “that
you are the only man not to moeet Lis
obligations ™ “I run a newspaper,”
he meekly answered, “and the broth.
ren here who just stood up are my
subseribers, and——" “Let us pray,"
exclalmed the minister.—Joplin News.
Herald,

Mrs. kosa -Kd‘ams, n.iece' of

 the late General Roger Hanson,

C.S.A., wants every woman to
know of the wonders accom-
plished by Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound.

“ DeAr Mrs. PINEHAM :—] cannot
tell you with pen and ink what good
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetuble
Compound did for me, suffering from
the ills peculiar to the sex, extrems
lassitude and that all gone feeling, I
would rise from my bed in the morning
feeling more tired than when I went to
bed, but before I used two bottles of
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound, I began to feel the buoy-
ancy of my younger days returning,
became regular, could do more wor
and not feel tired than I had ever been
able to do before, 8o I continued to usa
it until I was restored to perfect health,
1t 18 1ndeed & boon W BICK wWomen and
1 heartily recommend it. Yours very
truly, Mes. Rosa Apams, 810 12th St,

Louisville, Ky." — 85000 forfelt If original
aboes lettar proving genuinensas cannot be produ

FREE MEDICAL ADVICE TO
WOMEN.

Don't hesitate to write to Mrs,
Pinkham. She will understand
your case perfectly, and will treat

ou with kindness. Her advice
ﬂ! free, and the address is Lyn
Mass. No woman ever regret
having written her, and she hag
b thousands.

Princeton Uraduates Live Long.
Statistics gathered at Princeton theo-
logical seminary show that forty-one
members of the association died last

vear at an average age of 68 years,

Your Liver

your life.

ABSOLUTE

SEGURITY.

Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear Signature of

See Pac-Simlile Wrapper Bolow,

FOR HEADACHE: )
FOR DIZZINESS.

FOR BILIOUSHESS\
FOR TORPID LIVER.
FOR COMSTIPATION.
FOR SALLOW SKIN.
FOR THE COMPLEXI

costmore—yleld more—

save all experimenting—

save disappointments, 48

nrnhag ndard Seeds,

old by all dealers. 1
Seed Annual postpald free,
10 all applicants,

D. M. FERRY & CO.,
Detroit, Mich.

S

Is it acting well? Bowels

regular? Digestion good?

remember Ayer’s Pills.
he kind you have known all
3.0, Ayer Oo,, Lowall, Mas

————

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

BUGKINGHAN'S. DY

PISO'S'CURE FO
QURTS WNERT ALL ELSE FAILS
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