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That fiend has set the
the asylum on my ‘rack

freat you, madam,
hounds  from

never seen such an expression of «wild fagaln, and at any minate they may apring

wngovernable Joy as swept aover the len-
tnres of Mre, Randall when she uttersd
those four words, so sltaple, and Yot con !
taining a wonderfol amount of knowl '
edge of the pour lady,

Fiest of all she conld trace amazement
and Inceedulity upon the face of “he|
widow, but this guickly gave way to oth Jl
er feelings an her mind began to cdmpre
hend the true state of afalrs

Then a ery broke from hee lps, a ery |
so full of delirious joy that It plerced
Carol's heart, and she realized thea what |
was the relationship between them,

“My child! my childl Oh, bow could
they be a0 cruel as to tell me all had |
died? T see It pow! He would pot let
me have even owe little grain of comfor?
and hope. but must doom we to complete |
despair. Bat the Comforter camv he |
could oot keep Him away—and 1 found
peace. You have looked on your mother|
as dead, and few there are who Enow
differcnt, but she stands before Yyou,
Carol, seeking your pity, your love, Wil
you come to toe, ar bhave you learned to |
Bate the mother that bore you? Speak
to me, my child; my heart trembles in an- i
ticipation. Heaven help me™

There was not the least hesitation.
With a low, exultant ery of "My malh-
er,” Carol sprang forwand amd olasped
her arma about the neck of the widow
The strange feelings she bad exporiens-
od at sight of Mrs. Randall were all ¢x-
plained now, and could be accounted for |
on very natural groonds

They embraced with all the fervor of
those whoe laved, though they bhad lwon
parted so long that It was as If Carsl
had never seen her mother,

Then they ast down to talk, fArst of
the strange chaln of fate that had led
to this meeting. and then of the past |
Carol heard ber mother's story as tald
In the slmplest manoer, and then she
fonnd no hiame conld be attached to he.
That her father had been bllnded by
Jealousy thore could not be the least
doubt in the world, !

Of late Carol had begun to fee her
father in & new light that was Dol as
agrecable as |t wight have been. Vor
merly she had loved him, and been pet-
ted by him as one would sxpect an saly
ebild to be, but all had ehanged on that
day when he found ber seated by the side
of Roger Darrel in the forest,

He had then sbown what an ungovera-
alile temper be possessed, and this had
not lnproved sinee. Then had coms his
strange coudwet lo relation to her mar-
ringe with Captain Grant, who alea had
a holil upon him for some act dose in the
) L

Last of all she now heard of his con-
temptible conduct in the past, and her
sympathy was wholly with her mother,
whowm she sxonerated from all blame.

These twa hail each looked on the other
as dead for many yesrs back, sad fo
think of thelr weeting here and recognis- f
Ing one another by means of the pletyre
of him who should have been the cop
pecting liuk between them, but who, in-
stead, was the source of misery and die
card!

The world wonld never again leok xo
dreary (o the lopely woman, and Carol
bad foand ope whom she comnid confide
in, now that even her father had turned
agaiost her,

The thme passed quickly, and midnight
had come almoat before they were aware
of it. They were still walking about the
past and presest, and even the fulure,
when they were satonished Ly o koock ai
the door,

Tostantly all was alarm, tor they could
conjecture uothing else thas that pursuit
had leen made by the euraged belde-
groom and some of the wedding guests, |
and that they bhad fnally come o Lhe
very place where the misasing bride had
bern hidden away,

The eller Indy proved herself fully
squal 1o the emergency, Nhe sprang up |
wnd hastily placed & large erock over the
eandle, Then Carl felt herself hurried |
iufo a sloset, |

A minute later she heard the widow
boldly open the front door, Belore doing
a0 the lapdy had srmed herself with a
plstel, for she koew oot what desperate
peed there might be

T'he moon had arisen sinee the time of
thelr arrival at the mill, belng In its lust |
quarter. and It was ensy o wee the figure
of a young man standing ountaide,

“Well, sir, what s it you wish?" de
manded the widow, with some severity,
and at the same time managing v show
the wespon with whieh ple was armed,
without appearing to do so intentionalls

The other sovmed In no wise abashed,
and but for the fact that the tmoon ‘vas
at bis back she might have seen the wmlle |
upon his face, as though he readily ree !

ognlged the little device wo extremely
fewminine, |

41 seek Carol Mehmond, but de not
iink 1 come from ber father. 1 have no
love for hlm in the trst place, for he bhits
terly wronged my fuiber, though iy
mother paid bim back In foll, and neade
him enrse her npme, 1 am not what )
seem, WIHI you tell Carol that Nora
Warner s hore, spd would speak with
her”

“Nors Warner? Surely I shonld know

that name; and are you her ehild? Will |

strange things pever coane? Never mind
who | am or what | know, but your
mother was once & bosom friend of milue,
How did you kodw Carol was hore'r™
“That matters pot at preseot. | koew
I, and I must see her upon matters of
vital importance concerning her buppi-
nens, Kince last T met her | have found
out many things that will alter the whule
of her life, and probably bring peace and
happloess where wrelched sorrow now

upen e, Then It would be too late, and
whe most sanler™

There was wild entreaty In the lones
of the girl, and, althaugh the referonce
to the asylum had startied the ludy Toe
n moment, she belleved the sther 1o he
sincere, and turoing, took several siogpw
townrd the clost In which Carol had
been shut

At this Joneture hot ears were anlitod
with savage onthe and a cry of alarm
from the disgulsed girl, followed by the
shiarp repart of & pistol,

Two brotal looking men had sprung
from the neighboring bashes ypon her

They were the keepers of
honse,

CHAPTER X1
After his doel wita 1the wife he bad »se
Fonily wronged, Captain Grant had wri’-

ten to Droctor Greim, and In answer the | no Jight In the room, and, besldes, his

mudlinuwe doctar had gone, with a couple

Lol hils mien, to reenptuce the patieat wha

had so wiracalously escaped, ard whaose
Aight fortvne bad nndertaken to hide n
several ways, for the very girl with whom
e oxrbanged clothes either cowmiltted
puleide nr elae was .l“'lllfl.l!‘"’ Irowuel,

Nora Warner had hastily drawn » pis
tol end fired, bat her sl was reudeces)
uncertaln awlng to the excitemont and
the decvptive moonlight, so that her bul
let only inflicted a flealh wound upre ane
of the men's arme lnstead of ending his
lite,  Wefore she counll do mors they
were upon her, like a coupde of mad pan
thers,

Roth of them were brutal men, as
might Le sxpected from the business they
carricd on. They knew that ths yursam
againat whom they were pilted was hint
4 weak woman, yet their ordess bad not
been of a wereiful nature, and In the
bishes vesr hy stood & ganpt fgure «ind
In a2 long ecloak and slouched hat—the
infarzors mad-hoase doctor blmself-- wha
wouid dircharge a man from his #mploy
should he show g sign of mercy wheny he
had received no arders In that laoe,

When, therefore, Nora Warner strug-
gled in their Aerce grasp, as thouph +he
worll Yweak away, the men used vinlent
menscroe, (ne of them clutebisd hor dol-
leate thioat in & Bendish manner. MHer
hat and rome off, and the long slagleis,
which had been suffered to retiala va her
head during her long confinement 'n The
asyluin, blew about In the sight hreens,

“Care!, where s Carol?™ she huskily
eried; "1 mumt wee bhor before they lake
me away—see her and tell her™

“Shut np!™ erled one of the keepers,

A form clad In white camas boundiug
out of the mill door,

“I am here, Nora Warner, What would
you say to meT’ she asked, eagurly,

“I came to see you--to lell you thae it
was all -that he—Ioger Dar—good - #ind
out, Help me—1 am choking—-dring!™

“Io the name of heaven take your hand
froey her throat, yoa wretch, Loa't you
et sou.are killing hee? Help! halp™ and
in ber excliement Carol sprang st the
keoper, seeking to release the one whom
he was ehoking Into Insensibility

“Keep back'™ he roared, thrasting hee
anide, “and thank your locky wstars It
win't you we've come after™

By this time Nora Warser had rom
pletely lost her senses, and lay like o
lag in the arma of the keeper,

Balh Cuarol and her mother were too
much borrified to say a word more, Doe-
tor Urim wow advanerd.

He was one of your smooth-tongued
villnine—a scoundrel of the Hest waler-—
sud yet he was always pretendiog 1u be
s tetidor hearted 1hat he oftena deowived
those wha 4id not know him,

It was wecond pature with him, and,
while wriuriug the poor souls ponimitted
to Lis Repdiah core, he was want to agpolo-

| glaw 10 them becatse the eod-hot (raa way
I s eold, the end of the lash worn off

trifie, the thumb serews aged, and all
wich cold-bloaded attempta at fetocions
wit

This was the wreteh who stood befors
the two women, atd suavely begged thele
pardon for their baving witnessed sack a
speviadcle,

“My men have generally 1o deal with
such desperate madmen that they dare
pot give one-balf a chavce for Tear of
thelr lives, They know, aleo, that this
woman s & desperate charmmeter, Por
haps they have gone & litle too far, hut
bitter that than tent ahe should have
Lewn atruck upon the head, which ls the
way we oftin have Lo desl with them.™

“Buot Nora Warbner la net mad, Ny
what right de you drag her away from
bere?™ demuanded Carol, pecovering ber
violew when she fodnd she bad at lenst »
polished weoundrel to deal with,

“Yon are no Judge of that, Misa
Learnd men have so decided.  Thewe
ivmnane ecealutes oould decelve anybody.
They bhave decelved me For fully theee
weeks at a time, but in the fourth, a1
the tull of the moan, they proveld thepm:
solvon as mad as March haros, | would
stake something that this oue nwow haw
been galning your sympathy Ly relativg a
long rigmarole about s croel busbsl,
There, | can wo by your fuee that It s
the truth, Hhe telly every oue that, whag
In truth she has the best of bushands,
who provides ber a princely homas und
ail the comforts of life, But | must tear
myselt away, ladien. There in my card,
If ever you should wish a place of re
tirement for woine poor demenled pela-
tive who ls better there than ln the
world, remember yours slocerely, Tino-
thy Greim, M, D"

He turned to his men, and gave them
some hurried orders, spon which they
pleked wp the senseless form of Nova
Warner and strode away,

lives., Do vot keep me from her, I en-

The alfable doctor lifted his hat to the

| walking rapidly away from the
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1adlen, and Ourol responded by wearing
his eard In halves and bhurling it from
her. which was a plain way of showing
hor dislike of the ductor, who smilesd In
hin grim way,

Khe and her mother went ln agaly, and
the door wae barred. The young girl|
wan lost agaln In a wew whirl of smuses
mient and nameless horror,  Was Nara
Waurner really lnsane, as the doctur bhad
sald? Bomiehow or other she could not
beliove i1, even (hough many things weem.
ed to point that way,

| the eruel, heartloss manner in which his

the mad of his lniquity, the widow drew Uarol

| buek mo maore: that his words of parting

Even It Roger Darrel were lgnorant of

wife was treated, would that lesarn his
responaibiiity any?

He tiust mirely have been aware of the
natare of the place in which she had
been put, sud even & simple miond ought
to be able to read the character of the
cillainous mad-house Joctor,

Nelther of them ssemed to think eof
reat, andd It was wear dawn when some
nolse o the snocenpled part of the ruin
ed il reached their earn

A ftew minntes lnter, while they stood
listenlng, in dread saspense, and halt
wuspecting that the Insane aaylum docror
hadd returped to bear them away to his
den of Infamy, =0 as to hide all evidence

De Net Sleop On the Left Bide —
When & patlent complaine of & bad |
faste I Wiz mouth every morning oo |
wiaking up, sags a physician, the first
question [ ask him ls as (e the posl
tlon he assumes whem golug to sleep
An Immense number of poople sleep
on the left side, and this I8 the maost
common causs of the unpleasant tasie
which Ia generully attributed 1o dys
popmia. If & weal has been taken with
In twe or three hours of golng (o bed,
to sleep on the left side i o give the
stomnch a tmsk which it is dimeult In
the extrems te perform, The student
of anatomy knews (hat all food en.
Ihe lters and leaves the stomach on the
right side, and hence aleeplug on the
left nide soots after eating Involves a
oort of pumping operation which Ia
anything but conductive to sound re
pose. The actlon of the heart s also
Irtarfered with considerably, and the
lungs are unduly compressed

to the window,

There they plainly sse & man
il
What had he been dolug there? Ouce he

turned and looked back, but they had

could

Attention seemed directed toward
mnin part of the old mil,

Carol recognlaed Captnin Grant, and
her heart beat rapidly as she wondered
whether he sought her.

Whatever myasterious errand brought
the duelist ®ptaln to the mill st that
strange hour, he had no ideg how eluse
he bhad been to his misslng belde,

CHAPTER XI1,

Lawrence Iichmond  was  thundey
strack when he saw Captain Grapt walk
inte the room alone

Had he been given any chanee 10 stake
his belief 1o the othets, he wouldl have
sworn that the maldier dueliet would come

Drink at Mesls.—In an toteresting |
and sowmewhat historieal article D,
C. A, Bwald, of Rerlin, discusacs the |
monted question of drink wt meals. e
couslders soup, because of s stmall]
percentage of uourlalilng matecial, |
merely as Auld; he stales that, auldﬂt
from what Is directly takem as dtlni.l
much fBuld reachen the stomuch during
A weal, through the ssuces and Frow
bt smpty brageadocia, and that in re | {1 Water percentage (both aatural and
ality he v an lo the power of & man whe | by cooking of the meals, ngmai-l--.l
had bunted loag for him, and would not | ete Most persots feel the Nevesalty
be apt to have the wool pulled over bis | of adding more Auld (o the mmal llyl
eyes by his game, drinking eliher ondinary water. carbeo |
amsiraett, Shereirn, S s e | 2t vaters or _ aicobalc bororagm
lapae of al short !lm.v, the blli'vll’l!r"f THe Sare ene suin, geurwnily, the more
molly wtepped throngh the upen window | ¢ Grika, and the greatost ruters are
leading out upon the veranda, penerally the greatest drinkers i

There was a look upan his face that [ drfok be probiblled, the amount saten
none of them could fathom, for it secmed | Ia loas; iIndesd, on the above very greats |
to be & mixture of trivwph, cunving snd | Iy depends the seeret of 1he “Schwein- |
dread. lusure™ for obesity.

m;““.";‘" ;‘::l'.*::"’.:'"; 't':d ‘;u:": It I & well-known fact thet If the |
watild, and be bas w;” on to lichmand. appetite s weak and the mind and |
Rome one mixled him, but It Is all right | DOYYes are somewhst relaxed, a drink |
sow,” said the Captain, of waler will excite the appetite and
stimulate both braln and nerves; and
that s due directly to the Auld and

Lawrence Richkmond potlced sevoral
things that execited bhis corlasity, In the

not to alrehol. for we Ond the resulia
i@ be the same In abwinipners. The

first place the Captals was whiter than
more Ouald in the way of gastrie Julos,

he bad ever seen him before, and seom-
the grester la the quantily secrefed;

»d 1o be trembiing mmewhat. Then again
he had & handkerchief bound arcond hia
hence the grenter the tax upon the gas
tric giaoda.

left band, and It seemied (o bave been
Under sormal cireumatances, how-

bleeding too much for him to bave
ever, the stomach, without dur:wrnl,l

scratebed it on a thorn ln passing.
The Captaln did not seem dispose) to
accommodates ltwelf 1o a4 mnge of
large quantities of Auld. Ewald says

retew Dis asxanlt upon the old man, In

deed, what had pasard since then seeined
that much of the fuld passes Inio 1he
Iutestines, another portion & sbword- |

to have guirted his apirits in & wonderful

manoer, and he war even resdy to belleve
od; hence there pever in In the normal
slomach a stagnation of large qtunu\l

and promise to be with themm again in
8 few minutes after he had conviveed the
foreign detective—if such the strauger
wav—of the mistake he had made wore

gard to his susploton that Roger [Pareel
had heen the one who had cumpitied
this daring abduction.

The vews seemed to alfect the Capiain,
fur apparently he hated Roger with an
intensity such ns ls given by the tiger
for lts prey or its foe, Dut he did vot re-
main at the house wore than a cuouple
af hours

“There Is no nse of our lingering hers,
erying over wplit milh. Whea we are
roady for the corvmony agaln we will
meet once more,” and with this the vai-
lant Captain left the houss,

= (To he sontinned )

the story of Lawrence Nichmond In re
tirw of llquld.—German Faper,

Napersiition.

The peous of Mezlce are superstl
tlous apd creduious to the last de |
gree. A writer in the New York Trib
ums repenly had a curious proof of
this Iast cheracteristic, e writes: |
“The planter with whom | was stay: |
Ing wanted to take e out for a day's
hunting expedition. But he was afrald
that the winuts he loft the plantntion
all his laborers would knock off work,
Now It I.t!pponad that he lost ons of
his eyes In an accldent, and the wies |
ing optie had been replaced by & glasa
eye. When all was ready for the

Each lias His Playbouss.
A little boy with heart so light
Built for himself, with his blocke s
bright,
A castle, and left it to stand all night;
But, ah! when he came to look nest worn
All the Joy from his heart had fHown,
His house was wreeked and | heard him
Wour ¢
“Bomebody tored my playhouse down,
Romebody throwed my blocks around,
Just as | got the work all done
Bomebody tured my playhouse dowa!”

the peons were' working. ‘I shall be
awuy today, my children' he sald to
then In fatherly tones, ‘but 1 will|
leave my eye on guard in my absence. |
All the day It will watehi you, and
at night when | return it will el
me If wuy have falled (n thelr duty.' |
After this little spesch be mrvrullyl
astracted the gluss eye and lent it on
a stump, where It could appareatly
overiook the field, To say those na-
tives were amaxed I stnting It mildly.
They simply gasped, and one and all
solemnly proulsed they would work
with the utmosgfalthifolness until sun-
wet, Mo my (rlend and | sturted on our
hunting trip, confident that the peons
would work even betier thap if he
wiun there to wutch thom "

An Opinion,

“So you think," sald the good-na-
tured moparch, “that It ls absolutely
pecessary to humbug the people with
ostentations display and false prowm.
Inen 1"

1 do,” answored the eold-bDlooded ad
viser. “If there s anything that men
'-lm to resent It In taxation without
misrepresentation”—~Washington Siar,

Mother spoke to hor haby low:

“Hush, little dear! Don't yao ery so!

Fhin is the role of lite, you kuow;

You'll tind aw you travel the
aronpd

Just when you get your work all done

Momwabody'll tenr your playhouse dowan,

waorld

“"Soamebody'll tear your playhouss down;
Boumebody'll throw your bloeks saround;
Jusr when you get your work all done
LT 'Nl’} it lear your iild)’liulihv down."

This In the old world's way with us all;
(Tten we've seon onr castles fall,

Bweet dronm castles, folr and tall,
Weary we toll apd plag slope;

Just ax we think te claim our own
Somehody tears onr playlotse down;
Somoebody throws our hlocks aronnd;
Just an we get the work all done
Bomebody tears our playhouse down,

— Puck,

Bemoaned Hin Prodigality.

A negro eriminal condemned to hang
in North Caroline sold hils body for §10,
whileh lie luvested 1n glogor cakon, The Making Sure in Advanue.
cakes he finlshed the nlght before the | First Biatesman—What arve you writ.
execution was to occut, The next day g there so buslly?
the seutence was commuted to e tm- |  Hecond Statenman—Oh, this?  This
priscument, One man then wikhed Is a denlnl of the lnterview 1 am gor
that he had saved bis $10 and anothor Iug to give this evonlig to & uewspa:

[ Sunset, Main 1589

hunting trip he went (o the fleld where i )

‘| had a most stubbern ceugh
fer many yoars. It deprived me
of sleep and | grew very ihin,
then tried Ayer's Cimrr Pectersl,
and was quickly cured.’

R. N. Mann, Fall Mills, Tenn,

Sixty years of cures
and such testimony as the

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

We know it's the great-
est cou&h remedy ever
made. And you will say
$0, too, after you try it
There's cureineverydrop.

Tiows wlens 1 Ba, B0e, 1. AN drmggiets.

then S-“u”"- ™" 'l::‘

. 1 than don R Eaewe.
' .‘u'al;li&?m:::-&

Perrin’s Pile_Speclﬂc
The INTERNAL REMEDY
Ne Case Exists It Will Net Care .

ke

' L.N.ROSENBAUM |

Notary Public
Attorney-at-Law
Penslon Atttorney

Solicitor of Patents
Phoness
Ind,, A 1860

304 New York Block
SEATTLE, WASH., U.8 A

Liver Pills

That's what you need; some-
thing to cure your billousness,
an rexu ate your bowels. You
need Ayer's Pills. Vegetable;

tly laxative, £.3 Arepoe:

A Gift Worth Giving

A Present Worth Having
bt d by STt L3

WEMAT ‘s
INTERNATIONAL
DICTIONARY
of Vagheh Foogvaphy (lovgoughy Frotien, T
Useful, Nellabie. Attractiive. Lasting
The New Edithan Mas 33,000 Now Words
Now Guastiesr of the Warld
Hew Rlographical lielanary
T Fagrs o R T Ean b oadiags
Why Mot Givy Sema One This Useful Prosest?
JIIE * A Teet in Pronuncistien ™
1a wmd et Pow 1he ®has Enemily
Linstrated pass phist sdun Frae
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GET WET! %me

u ASK YOUR DEALER FOR THE

SLICKER

MADE FAMOUS BY A REPUTAT

EATENDING OVER MORE THAN

Lazy Liver

“E have tronbled a greoat donl

i 3 torpid Jiver. which produdes eonst)

found CANCARETS 1o beall you
tnn’am audd secured ook reliof Wb Brss wi
e uw:utl her wlml! auil was com-
mul oy I aball wnly be 0o glsd o ?
mend (‘Rasareis whetaver the w
s presanian J.ﬁ L
B0 Susquehanes Ave , Pilisdsiphia, Pa
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we OQURE QONSTIPATION
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LLL)

y ey, b Now Tork, S8

NO-TO-BAD 34 WAL Yl

HFISOISHCURE FOR .

i Ll
QNSUMPTION

that be had made bis cakes last louger, | per man.—Boston Transcript.




