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CHAPTER XI1.—(Coutlnoed.)

The dar bhad opensd while he
speaking, and Mrs, Horgess had entered
with n radiant face, bearing wseveral
sheots of msouweript in her tiands
greal was her excltoment that she did

not heed the presence of the doctor, and
hastening to her hoaband, she held the

manuseript before his eyes with tren-
bling handa,

8o

| eephyrs rustle the deass

folinge ¢hat
shades the verdant earth. Even Claire
seamed to Inbale the abundant vigor of
the scone as she stepped forth upoa the
plazsa, clad all In widte, with futtering
rithons of a delleate violet thst, to grest
the maorn,

A quick, light step crunched tha gravel
of the path, coming from the dirsction of
the stabims, and a moment later the lean,

"Look!™" she eried; "m Inst I know the | athlethke fAgure of 1ir. Gresham awung
secret which is killing our poor Claire— | round the corner of the manslon and
1 have discoversd the name of the man | mowsted the stepe. As be reached the

ehe loves!
written by her lamt night™

Philip Buargesa solasd the proffered
shetn and ran his eye over their tear
blurred surface.
restedd his attention: he attered an ioar

Buddenly a name ar |
| be " excimimed the former, with a glance

Read these pages; they were | pinzsa Phillp Burgess came oul, radiant

The two
heartily,

and cheery an the morn iaelf

then shovk hamis;  Burgess

Giresham with alight conatraint,
“Well, aren’t we as flne ae fine can

ticalate ory, flung the manuseript upon | thrilling with pride upon his charmiog
the table und grasped the doctor by both | domain,

hands

“Oresham!™ he eried, Jorfully, “I se-
eoptl It ix no Jotger a question of ac
quiring & fortune at the price of my hon-
of, ut the cost of my name, but of sav
ing my daughter®s life!"

Claire herself wan a sllent auditor of
the triomphant exclamatione. Khe had

reniched the open door and paused upon |

the thresliold, hearing her father's wonds,
In the vext moment she descriad her pre
clous manuseript, the secret of hor life,
lying exposed upon the table, and with a
walling cry of dismay shé staggered for
ward and lung herself upon her mother's
breast,

“Oh, mother, mother! ahe sobbed, a
buming flush mounting her pallid brow,
“what have you done™

“Pardon me, my chlld,"” replied Mpre.
Rurgess soothingly, as she caressel the
drooping goldes head; “but | conld not
see yYou suffer and remain ln ignorance
of the cause another day.™

“Well done, wife!” exclaimed Phitp
Burgess: “had you not scted thus
promptly, 1 should have rejoctad the hap
piness of Claire's life—for now she will
lye!"

“My life—my happiness! gasped tha
young girl, ralsing her head and glancing
In dismay at her father; “oh, father, you
have not read the secret of my foolish
parsion!™ And when he nodded to her
with an assuring smlle, she addad, in de-
epalr: “It s a relle of our past bappy
life which -l have not had the streéngth
to combat againet. Instead of forgetting
this man whom | met by chanee In that
brilliant world now closed to us forever,
I have been so foolish as to cherish his
fmnge In my heart.”

“And Justly, Claire,” replied the old
gentl=unn; “are you not worthy to bear
the proudest name in the laod T

“Ah, bt if you koew his same!™ sob-
bed the girl

“I know it, and ba will be hiere whort-
Iy."
“"He—here!” gmsped Chalre, recolling =
few steps and standing alone,

"Yes—Luvian Courtlandz!
to dewmnd your hand in marriage

He enmes

|

“"Fine, very fine Indeed!” wan the crinp, |

basiners-like reply: “bit 1 have some
thing of the utmost importance to say
to you, and as we are alope for the ey
ment, no time could be more oppartune

"hh, then, you need not Besitate™
e old friend by the arm and lod Mm
to the farthewt coroer of the wide pinsaa,
out of sambot of the windows; “now
then,” he continued, “as to-morrow b the
wedding day, [ should like to know how
Claire has accepted the conditions?

"Conditions—what conditions ¥ inguir-
od Philip Burgess In a pussled way."

"Why, the child, of course.”

The old man started and paled gwikily

“l haven't said a word to her about the
ehild!™

“In It possihle?" sxclaimed the doctor,
In wild dismay; “she's got to know about
i’

“OFf courss she han! Now that yon are
here, why don't you tell her yourself 7

Whila they stood conversing they had
falled to notice that Claire had been grad
aully approsching the bouse, with her
hands filled with dewy, fragrant roses;
in fact, they were not aware of hor pres
ence untll she was close upon thém, and
her cheery greeting disturbed the awk
ward silence that bad fallen

“Were you spesking of me?* she ask
od, esrnestly, g

“You" answered Gresham; “we were
speaking of you and your approaching
marriage.”

With a desparate effort that was really
pitiful to behold, the father began:

“Claire, | hava soamething to say to
you beform your mmrriage. [Ldsten, my
ehild; It ls a matter of serions import
—to you."

“Is It something aboot Luclan?* she
anloed.

11\‘-.'l L
than the present.” As he spoke he took
she exchulmed, brightening; “anything
yon have to say of him 1 ahall be ondy
too happy to hear. 1 can never tell you
how comtent | am at the prospect of be
eotalng hls wife!™

With one deapairing glance st (Gresh-
am, Philip Burgess turned away, men:

Completely overcome, Claire tottered | tally ejsculating:

to the pearest chalr and sank foto It, and

“I can't, 1 ean't tell her, for 4 may kill

it is doubtful if she heard Martha open | ber!™

the door and announce:

*A lody sod gentleman to see you!l”

A moment later Loeclan Courtlandt ap-
pearcd upon the threshold with his
hauvghty mother leaning upon his arm.

The young wman was pallid bat com-
posed, while Mra. Conmtlundt’s stern fen-
tures were wresthed o sodles. A fow
words of welrome were exchanged be-
twasnn Phillp Burgess and his wifs and
Mr. Courtlandt, Clhaire meanwhile »it-
ting there with dmoping head, apparent-
Iy uocvnsclous of ber surrcundings.

Fresently, however, the words of Mra
Courtlandt penetrated ber dulled hearing.

O friends,” eemarked  that lady,
with affable oundescension, "I have the
honor of demanding the hand of your
danghter Claire for my son Lucian!™

Al these words, Claire struggled to
ber feet and theow herrelf lnto her moth
er's Amus

“Poor el thought lLuclan Court
landt, "bow leawtiful she 1"

“Miss Burgess,” sald Mrs, Courtiandt,
gently, “are you willing to be my daugh
Ler ¥’

Poor Clalre murmured some Inarticn-
lute words, and her head sank lower upon
her mother's brenm.

Thett Lucian advanced and took one
of the pondent, snowy fiands,

“Caire,” be murmured, “will you be
my wife?"

But there was no reply; joy had de
prived the happy vietim of sl sence, and
she lay unconscious In her motber's aroas,

CHAPTER XII.

Two short weeks had made a startling
change lo the clreumstances of the Bur-
goss Tandly. *“The lovely resldence In
the nelghborhiood of Youkers," which Lu-
vinn Courtlandt bad telographsd Sylphido
he had gong to see during those brief
happy bours thet sseceedod thelr return
to Amerien bad now been rested for the
socommodation of Claire and her parents
until the wedding should take place, snd
later wes to become the home of the
wmarriad palr.

It secmed Ineredible that the bright-
faced, happy woman, who sang joyously
to horself as she brushed off the spacious
plazzn, conid be Martha Dunp; yet it
waa ahe with every line of care and anx-
fety smoothed from her bopest face, and
a smile set In its place,

It was & balmy wmoruing fs mid-Jwoe,
ebe of thoss rare days whm geutle

Fortunately, at thls moment Martha
came out upon the plassa, and announe
ed that her wistress was ready to see
the doctor, if he would kindly come In.

“I will go with you," wilspered the
ol man in Gresham's ear; “her mother

[ can tall her better; women can woep Lo-

wether.™

And they entered the honss, loaving
Clnire standing thers, with an expres
slon of dnsed hewlldermert upon hor fadr
face. One by obe the fragrant roses -
tered through her fingers, and fell un
heedod and wilting to the ground; apd
though wha was scarcely conscious of the
impression, it scemed gs though a ting
cloud, o blgger than a man's haod, had
tisou upon the borison of that perfect
day.

At last the roll of earrlage wheele upon
the avenue beyand the lawn arrested her
attention, and, reising her eyes, abo de
weried the Courtlandt livery rapidly ap
proaching the house throogh the treea

Here heart stood stlll with & dizzy
thyob, but when the equipage drew up
and the widow Courtlandt alighted alone
it was with a heart beavy with disap
poiotment that sbes crossed the plazea to
greet the lady.

M., Courtlandt ook the girl ln her
arma, and disposed & light klas upon her
brow; then linking ber sarm in Clajme’s,
shio lod her to a retired nook, where stood
& rustic seat screened by deoms vines,
that lent an agreeable twilight agaionst
the bhrillinnt glare that relgned around.
Being seated, the lady took ()ulre's hand
in bers and aaid:

“This Is just the opportunity 1 have
hesn souking; I have wuntod to talk with
you, my dear. JLuclan will be lers lo
an hour, and this s the last thme that
we shall be together before your mar-
rlage. First of all, T wish to thunk you
for the sacrifice you have made, and
the noble sentiments which have prompt-
ed "

“Bacrificel Noble sentiments!” mur-
mured Clalre, in astonishment; “indoed,
madam, I denerve no praise. My action
In the matter has been prompted by pure-
Iy selfish motives™

“Oh, I know that devotlon has become
second nature with you," replied the
lady, patting Clalre's cheek; “but your
solf-denial cannot escape our gratitode
But: you shall be rewarded, my child; we
will woo you back to hesith, and, ere
be reconclled te Luclan

! Yea, you, T hope that wome day my son
will love you."

“Love me, love me, do you say?" fal
tered poor Clalre, like one In & droam;
“he v golng to marey me——a'

“What credit ls there in hin giving
his hand ¥ were the next paaviysing
wonls, "are you wot & thousand times
cmore generonus In giving bis  chlld o
name
' "Hle chiIM!™ muttered the girl, In a

stupefled way; then suddenly selaing the
| widew's hand, she exclalwed violently,
“his child!™

"Listen, Clalre; M it Ia your will, we
will unMe our forces, set up our batteries
| Agslnst our commion euemy, agaiost this
| woman whom | hate, as you ought te
hate!™

Al this revelation (Malre fell back
ngninet the weat, while through her dased
brain darted with lightning-like rapidity
the theught:

“Oh, heaven grant me the strength
| 1o hear her to the end!”

Then as Mrs. Courtlandt, amased at
her sudden allence, turned and loaked at
hier, alie started up, exclaiming hyeteri.
cally:

“Ah, yeale The woman be loves—the
mother of his ehild! BRut 1| do not under
| wtand why she does not opposs my mar
| riage T

“1 will tell you, Clalre. Luclan wor
shlps we and In passionately attached to
his child; I promine you that he s en-
tirely reconclled to his marriage with
vou, and regards It serfounly, aa Be does |
sll other obligations in lifs."

“Yes," came the bikter response, s
low as scarcely to be andible, “he has a
nohie bheart!"

“He will he hore ln & fow minutes, and
1 will tell him where to find you,” said |
the lady, rising with the relleved air |
of one who has executed o painful duty,
80 kisa me, my dear, and 1 will go In
and say good moming to your mothar”

Clalre submitied 1o the ecarcas, and
when left alone st for some minutes
among the swaylng vines. At last the
burning wonls rowe to her lips

"Heaven help me, how | loved him'
Fool that | was to dream that | shonld
be loved In retum! Why, they have been
speculating upon my approaching death;
and If he leads me to the altar towmor
raw, he connts upon my lying dead be
fore It ere long. Thls luxury—this gold
~are but the price of my dishouor! |
want no more of them, god enly aak to
return to the misery of poverty!™

Her last wonds ssoaped her lips In &
slgh of unutterable angulvh, while 0o her
uiheeding ears came the beat of the
horeew' hoofs that bore har sxpectant
bridegroom !

Upon the apur of the moment she de-
termined to go at oboe to ber father,
inform him that she retractad her prom
Ine, and bBreak off the unhallowed mateh
then and thare, despite the sonssguences, |
She sprang to her fost full of her resolve,
but ere sha could take & step the sound
of volees arreated her. Her woman's
enrioally amserted (teelf; she parted the
vell of vines with trembling hands and
gared out across the sunlit lawn,

There she sew Luclan, ths man she
loved with the one absorbing passion of
her life, standing n all hls manly bLean-
€y, In converwation with Dir. Giresham,
who was about to take his leave. The
two men were shaking hapde end ex
changing smiling wonds of econgratuls
tion,

The girl's heart rose In her hreast as
whie listemod, and shs clung falotly to the
vines for support until thelr thorns en
tered her delieate fleah. The phraleal
pain and the mental sogulsh roused bher
once agein to the exigency of the mo
ment, and with precipitate stepe ahe
tarned and fled In at the open door.

Mo e eontioaed

The O1d Umibrella.

“I've alwayn had It In for the man
who carries his nmbeelln around with
him an o walking stick or Just In cass
of ratn, and usually suecesds ln pok-
ing It Into the face of everybody with
whom he cotnes In contact, hat now
I've nothing te sny.” sald a guest In
the lobby of a local hotel one morn-
Ing last week

“Upon reaching this ¢lty a week ago
I deposited iy umbrella In the check-
room of the station and went off hap-
py In the thought that I would 46 no
damage during the day from that
source, ut least. Well, lustead of
spending the day In Wanhlogton, as |
had Intended, I've been lete a w.-oh,|
and forgot all about my parachuts un- |
11l this morning, when [ strolled down
to the station to redesm It, and myself |
u Urket for home. At any rate, there |
nmang olber chocked articles | spled
my old dollar umbrells, snd polnted
It out to the gentle-looking IMtle wo.
man In attendance as I put down n
dlme and corresponding brass plece

““T'ha charge Is sevenly cents,' she
swoetly Informed me, not poticlog my |
little dime,

" 'Reverty contal' | exclaimed, In
tones that suggested she was trylug
to rob me, ‘

"iYes, nir; seventy conts' she as
sweotly continued. ‘We charge ten
cents for every twenty-four hourn an
article Is left In soruge.

“Well, there was no mistaking the
statement,” concluded the visltor, “so
[ eashed In. Anyhow, I think Wash.
Ington s a great old place'"—Wash-
Ington Fost.

Acquiring the Taste,

“You don't mean 10 tell me he se-
tunlly kissed her? MHow did he mun-
age It

“Easy. He just shut his eyes and
exercised his will power,”—Bultimore
Newns,

Not His Fauls,
Judge—I will give you just ons hour
to get out of town,
Peevish Polhemus—Well, If I'm
brought back here for overspeeding me

r——e
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A VENERABLE PASTOR
GURED BY PE-RU-NA

Pe«ru=na s a Catarrhal Tonle Espece
lally Adapted to the Declining
Powers of Old Age.

In old age the mucous membranes
become thickened and partly lose thelr
function,

Thin leads to partial loss of hearing,
smell and taste, us well s digestive dis
| turbances,

P'eruna corects all thin by its specifie
operation on all the mucous membrauos
of the body,

Une bottle will
Once ased and Perann becomies s
| long stand-by with old and young.

; Ty

convinee  anyone,

Iio- d ,Iu

L L T
- e

years old can say it has invigorated my
whole system, [ eannet hat think,
dear Doctor, that you  must fesl very
thankfal to the all loving Father that
vou have been permitted 1o live, snd
by your skill be such & blossing as yon
have been o saffering homanity, ' —
Kev. J. N. Parker

Strong and Vigorous at the Age of
Elghty-Eight. | A Bishop's Letter.

Rev. J. N. Parker, Utlea, N. Y,,| T.H. Lomax, D, D, Nshop 2nd
writes: |!'ll'|.. A, M. E., of Charlotte, N, ‘n'..

“In June, 1001, 1 Jost my sense of | writes
hearing entirely. My heariog bad been |  *'I recommend your Peruna 1o all
somewhat impaired lr sovernl yoars, { who want strengthening tonle and »
but not so much affected but that || very effective remedy for all calarrhal
could hald converse with my friends; | complaints. =T, i1, Lomux,
but in June, 1901, my senme of hearing I you do not receive prompt and sate
left me 8o that | could henr no sound | lafactory results fram the use of Pera-
whatever. 1 was also troubled with | na, wrile at once to Dr, Hartman, gly-
rhenmatic paioa in my limba, 1 com-|ing o full statement of your case and
menced laking Peruna and now my | ho will be pleassd to glve you lils valu-
hearing s restored as good as It was | able advice gratis,
prior to June. 1901. My rheumatic Address Dr, Hartioan, President of
paine are all gone, | ennnot speak too | The Hartman Sanitarium, Columbus,
highly of Peruna, and now when 88 | Ohlo.

The spring is the best time to treat catarrh. Nature renews herself
ﬂrerz. spring. Ihe system Is rejuvenated by spring weather. This renders
medicines more effoctive, A short course of Peruna, assisted by the balmy

mir of spring, will cure old, stubborn cases of catarrh that have resisted treat-

ment for years., EHverybody should have a copy of Dr. Hartman's latest book
on catarrh., Address the Peruna Medicine Co., Columbus, Ohlo,
An Others Hen Us Too Masty,
Chapperton—Me fwiond Haplelgh ls—  “Jones has & new addition te his
aw—aewlonsly |, doncher know fllﬂl], e
Miss Caustique—What's the tronhie “lodesd? | must congratulate him™
Chapperton—The—aw—doctah 8838 .0 oo ios o sonin-law —Atan
& han cotcusnion of the Hwaln & ConatMuth
Misa Cauntique—Indesd! INd he ae | B .

cldentally buwmp bis head agaiost a cob !
weli?

Perrin’s Pile Specific

| The INTERNAL REMEDY

INE- TOBACC
me, o] Mo Case Exists it Will Net Cure
L = FOR FULL PARTICULARS -~ AGENTS WANTED X
™ WELLEY WS TR TE PORT adites For our New Gasclenn Ty Saw We sl #n-
ging anly wnes (ur sneh o Ve wman tan

Malleatla
Wirlte us your wanis in

move saw  We handle the only
Grnbbitig Machine
the wachinery lino

KETERMON MACHINENY OO,

As Others Bes Ua
Chapperton—Ms fwivnd Baplelgh o=
aw—sewiously i, doocher know, Fowit Morrisan Nt Partinnd, (hregrn
Misa Caustigue—What's the trochls

Chapperton—The—aw—doctah  saye w. L- DOUGLAS

he* has concussion of the bwaln
Miss Caustigue—Indeed! [id he ar “.m. .a'ao‘ “.w’ %$2.50
w8 SHOES A",

cidentally bump his head aguinat & col-
W. L Douglas shoos

waeb?
are worn by more
men than any other
make, The reason
is, llmly hold thelr
shape fithetter, woar
longer, and huve
greantor intrinsie
vilue than any
other shoos.
Bold Eoergehore,

I Lonak fur nonme e
Touglne uses Coronm {ul
orywhere cohes
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| THE IMPULSE You have It. You | competont, Sitright down today und
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