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CHAPTRER XI1X.

Gresfiam lagged on the way back to
the »illa., He hnd falled slanally in his
mismdon, ke dreaded to face his constitn-
ents and admit how thoroughly be had
been routed, and consequentiy he yiekl
ol to a certaln sense of cowandice. Rut
the loneliness of the night and the fe.
rocity of the storm nothing dannted him:
ndeed, thoy consplred favorably to as
el him In shaping his plans for the fu
ture, alforded hhn time and freedom to
shink.

Unce a dim econsclonsnoss of being
tracked ssmailed him; not that he posi-
tively heard a footstep; on the condrary
it was merely that ndefinable sense of a
buanrmn presence, that peculiar power
wlilch a watching eye possessos to rouse
A siveper from deep unconsclousnam, e
tieeded it so fur as to turn and look be-
Gind him: In facl, he paused uotll & re-
carrent foah (lomined the sodden road,
but he saw nothing but the drippiog
branches swayed by the soughing wind,

Hasd be taken the trouble to retrace
his steps a short distance and glanee in
at a darkling gateway, he wonld have
found the man, Camille, crouching there,
waking to continue upon his myerious
errund, .

The sound of the doctor's footfall npon
the steps of the villa was the sigoal to
attract Luoclan Courtlandt to the doorway
followed by Olsire. The radiance of a
lightod hall fell out upon Gresham's face
and dripping form. Ere a guary ae (o
the resal: of his mission conkd be framed,
be exclalmed, cheerily, addressing (Claire

“Come, omnel You sre viclatihg my
ordera by remminiug wp so Jate. You
slhiould be snugly in bed and out of this
miserable dampness.*

“Hut, doctor,” pleaded Claire, “how
could you expect e (o ratire without
seeing you? What have you to tell usa?
What says the poor woman ™

*1 have to tell you st T am drenched
to the skin and can't be expectad to stand
here shiveriog.™ he nnawered, with a
forced lugh: “as to the 'poor woman,’ |
bave merely to say that you have seen
ber for the last time; she will trouble
you Bo enore. Now, away to bad wih
you, and permit me te retime*

With an lavoluntery wsigh of relief,
Claire went towards the mtalrease, bt
paused and retorned te the doctar,

“You were gentle with her, were you
B0t T abe askod.

And so poor Clesire retired with a
lighter heurt than she had borne in her
besom for wmany a long day. Bearcely
fiad the hem of her flowing robe vanmh.
ed ot the head of the waircase than
Gresfinen Inld his band upon Cogrtlandc's
arm, whispering:

“Come with me iato the library.”

Ingantly e trassiiory ook of rellef
upon the young hasbeud's face vanished
and he turned deadly pale with appre
bension. The door being closed, be fal
terwd

“Well, what Is it, doctor? You have
fallad ™

“Signaily,” was the eurt reply,

"Well, ont with i. What fa It? de
grnded Courtlandt, despalringly.

“1 have fallad! 1 did not talf under
wiand the persson with whom 1 had to
doal. 8Bhe has worked herse!f Into »
wost armanageable frame of mind, snd
Is prepured to do anything

“What sald she?"

“Everything but the right tidng.”

“What does rhe Inslst gpon?*

“The custody of Ler child.”

Luchin Courtlandt’s face darkoned and
be sank wpon a chair

“What are we w Jo?

Grehsan induliked in another of his
apcravating emiles

“She proposes to kil hersolf unless
you come to her within sn bour,” he re
plled,

"“The hour must have elapsed.”

“Yeu, by ffteen nduutes,” answered
he doctor, eoncuilting hls wateh.

Courtlamdt rose quickly and fixed both
bis dnmds firmly upon Greshawm's arm.

“Da you think it possible that she oan
bave made good bher thraat?' he breath-
od

“Bah!™

Lucian Courtlandt turmned away with
an alr of deep dospondency. He paced
the room, frequemily passing him fianda
agitatedly through hin hair, while his
pallid lips framed nurticniate worda,
Prosently he returned o Gresham and
abraptly exelalmed;

“1 know not what to do.
pect e, Whaet must | da?
“You moast see this woman to-night.*

“Tonight!" gasped Courtlandt, in dis-
may] “see her tonight? To whst end 7*

“There bs Lot one way of sdjusting
this dreadful complleation. You wmust
make a concession.”

“What coneesalon?”

“Hor hild. 1t in Pate's rovenge.”

Whatever angulihed reply Luclan
Courtlandt might huve made was sent
fiying luto the reslwa of the wnknown
by a whriek, distupe but distinetly audi-
ble to the two mun,

The door was flung open, and with ene
accord they burst inte the hall to find it
wrapped In Btyglan darkoess, and whils
they paused an iostant bewildered, =

You must di-

fog rhe stalrcase greeled them; the out-
er door was vlolently slammed, then all

Ag ths door of the nursery they paus-

od, transfixed sith amazement. A nlght
Ismp burned dimly (o the empty freplace,
feobly Nluminating the chamber, across
the thremhold of which Claire lay pros
trate in n dead swoon, the teain of her
snowy whits robe solled by the mprint
of a muddy boot. Martha Dunn, mdden
Iy awakensd from a soereptitious vap,
was starting from bher chalr In  dire
alarm, while, strangest of all tietle Loon
aat bolt upright npon his pretty eot, sar
ing In nmanemiens upon the bystunders.

“In beaven's name, what has happen
&l hore 7™ bumt from Courtlandt's lips.

“Never mind what has happened,” an-
swered Greham, as he stooped to raise
his stricken patient: “onder out your ear
rlage and go to that woman. Do as |
bade you, if you have any consideration
for this poor ereature!™

CHAPTER XX,

“Where s my child ¥

The wonds were pronounced in a low,
sibilant tone, lke e bise of & venomous
repidle. To speak truly, the volee of
Sylpbide Couramont in that supreme mo
meint betrayed loss of maternal anguish
st disappointed bope, than of suppressed
fury at being baflled In hor revenge.

At the sound of the returning foot
stops of her emissnry, she had daried
from the lounge, upon which she bad
lung her weary, waiting body, whbh the
evlerity that a swallow wings ita ght
| from Ma thieatened nest bemeath the
oaves; aho had recoiled a stop, having
thrown open the blisds to admit Camille,
nod stood walting for his reply, her dell
| eole hands cleoched untll the nails pens
| trwtesd the fNewh
| "I bavea't anything to say.” seplied
the man, sullenly, prepared to face the
worst; “l haven't got the child—that's
all™

“Why not?™

“BRecanse | saw her™

“Saw—wanhom 7T’

“My young mistres—Mm, Court
landr.™

“Shot the blnde™ sbe anid, merely,
“and tell me bow It happened.™

She crossed to an easy chair bealde the
table that accupled the middle of the
room; but inwtead of weating hamwelf abe
stood leaniug upon Ms back, walting for
bim to speak. With the slow indiference
of & man woh feels himself hopelessly
coddemnad-{"amille fired bis loaden eyes

ng luridly (n-48eiF Jark deptha.

"There alo't much to tall,” he began,
maodily; “1 did my best; 1 stole Ia at the
library window like a thief: | got uptairs
mod into the nursery, where 1 found the
troy smlewp. Bhe came to the door a min
ule later—and, great beaven! vhall | ever
forget che ook she gave me?

“You're n coward!™ panted Syiphide;
“why didn't sou kill hee?"

“1 trisd 1t ooee” he answersd, dar
ingly; “and 1 don't proposs to do it again
Bhe reised the house with a shriek, and
fell down ot my fest. Then T got eut.”

Four & moment or two silence reigned
In the apartmmsnt, broken only by the
slow drip, drip, drip of the savem, and
the oconslonpal thunder, which now boom.
ed and rolled away in the distanece. At
laxt Ryiphide Cournmont “epoke, as It
were to berselfl,

"Fate disll avenge me!” she multered:
"I will bave my child!™

“You ean apply to him, sines he's com
ing here.*

“Who ls coming here?” she demanded
fn a startled way,

"Mr. Couriandt. [ averbenrd the doe
tor tell Lim It was hest he shouid.”

Agaln there was & momettary silenes,
at fhe end of which she glanced up st
him cunndngly, sa she sald;

“Whatever [ may effect fhrough an In-
terriow with Mr., Courtlandt, bear in
mind that | am indebted to you for noth
ing.”™

“I have doue all 1 could.” he retorted.
nasuming his sullen air again; “wore than
I ought te have done. [ coufens | want
the money, But even had | suoreedm)
you wouldn't have prafited by it, aince
Mr. Courtlandt no loonger loves you.”

“I am well aware of the fact.” she
replied, defiantly; “"bit understand that
he maid to me on the day we parted,
‘When Clalre has censed 10 live, | awens
to you ¢that you shall have your ehdld
sgam, and that I will return to you.'
Were shie dead, whether te still Joves me
or not, he, leing a gentleman of his
word, wonkd render nie my ehild, and
give me the refuge of his name, for |
am free now, Do you comprehend? |
mm free, and vet everything alips hrough
my flagers, Everythlng that by right be-
linga to me 1 lose through her. And
why? Bocause you bhave no courage, be
canse you arm & coward!"

He met the torreat of Ler disdainful
wrath with patience,

“You forget,” he sald, “that she took
arsenle enough w0 kill twenty women.
Sloce whe s still alive, 1t s heaven's will
that she should be"

“Hud you employed other means,” she
rejoined; “look, n weapon like thie!" Bhe
ralsed the Httle revelver and balapeed K
ln her hand, adding Inminuatingly, “if you
had used a weapon like this, you would
have secured-—you can still secure the
five thousand dollars, if you will}"™

Bhe lorced the Jittle gleaming lostru-
ment of death iuto his band, uncouscions-
Iy thrust forth in & covetons stthtude;
but he seemed unaware of what ho held,
since he enly murmured dreamily;

“Five thousand dollars!™

“For & man a0 fond of money, fve
thounand dollars In o peat sum, Dut you
muy possess the sum tomorrow—eo de

eldel™

wonpon upon the tahle with a wing, and
woving away, but suddenly pauwing to
nak, “"how do 1 know that you would
stand to your agreement? What securlty
Bave 17
o moch abont you

“You think notY' she retorted, trl
amphantly: “1 am happy to be abile to In
form you that | have twice that ameunt
about ms at Whis moment ™

Cumdlle recolled aghast

“Teon thousand dollaes!” he gasped,

“Kee for youmelf, ™

8he took from Its resting place behind
n sofa, & amall leathern satchel, and ax
tracted from It & mame of bank notes,
bound with a narrow atrap of paper.

“Ia here ten thovsand dollars there ¥
parnted Camille, hoamely

“Yew, ten thousand daollars. It means
A farm, & trangui! lfe snd happinesa, ™

Belaing the revolver, the man exclaim.
od, wildly:

“Direct me! What must T do?

“You know well enough; It is but the
work of & moment, In a few hours you
can be far from here and In safety.”

“Coneeal those bills!™ eried the wratch:
od victim; “they damsle me, farcinate me,
make me mad!™”

Bhe broke the band, and Osunted the
erisp leaven before Bis even

“Look at them well!™ whe poraisted;
“they mean fortune, well helng, happl:
ness, "

“In heaven's name, don't you under
stand me?' ha whrieked, falrly bewlde

himself, “Don't you see they tempt me
to kil youT
“Mel*

Blhie recollsd half way acroas the room,
palpitating with t1error

“Yom, you!™ be hlassd, “And what do
I risk? You have signified pour latention
of committing sulcide tonight, and 1
think you can guess that [ had far sath
‘or make the money by killlog a wreted
Nke yoo than by assassinating ap honewt
woman!™ -

“(Oh, ne, no!l
will summon

“Rilence ™

He took deadly aim. She sprang to
wards & door opening wpon the hall of
the howe

“Help, help!™

“Hush, 1 tell you!™

There wan a sharp report of the >

Yau will not, dare not-—I

"

FEPLA her with a dogged deflange busu--

volver, a plercing scream, succesdad by
& heavy fall and for an instant, the dim
Iy lighted room was obscursd by mnoke

Flinging asside his weapon, Camille
eprang to the alde of his vi*tn, knel
down, and tore the fatal fortune from
ber cramped fingers. Ere ha could rise,
there came a crash at the blinds, and in
A fash, Lucias Courtiandt stood within
the rmom.,

“You have killed her!™ he szclaimed,
parsirzed with horror

“Yeuo" came the demperate retort, 1
have killed her, as she bribed me o kill
rotr wife. 1 fallal-with the polecd, and
didn't see 6t tarfey load. Well, I'ms ready
to take the consequences™
Another som s setting, and upob the
vine-hung plazea of the Newpart villa,
Lucian and Clalre ait side by ride,

For some time sllence has folded [te
wings above them, after the recital that
he has given her

"Clalre.” he poks, at Jast, “can yoo
nevord her your forgiveness for all she
has done to you ¥

“Ilow can you sak that., Laclan?™ s

muarmurs. "1 sn unwoerthy evon to fop
glve. Lat heaven forgive her If abe hme
sinned.” Then, after a pause, she looks

np at him, tearfully. “Hut. Lucian, oan
yuou forgive me for my unjust awsplcion
of yon?"' she maks, tremuolounly

e takes her In his arms and kisos
her for the first time, tenderly,

“If you are unwarthy to forgien” he
whispers, “how unfitting am 1.”

And so the might falls with & great
pesce, and rests upon them like a bene
dintion,

(The end.)
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e Ti e Weltten.
Young Lady (In book store)—I would

that Is really Interesting

Proprietor—8omething on the roman-
tie order or something realistic?

Young Lady—Which would you rec
ommend ?

Proprietor—Oh, It's meraly a matter
of personal taste, In the romantic pov.
ol the here and herolne marry In the
last chapter after all thelr tronbles are
ended and live happlly ever after,
while In the reallstic they double up
In the Aret chapter and then their trou.
bles begln.

Long-Felt Wans,

The man who had made a million
rather suddenly was not altogether
huppy.

“It serms to me” he mused, uneasl
Iy, “whin a man gets rich guick there
chould be some kind of & senliarigm
wiire he could go until he acquired
(he taste of olives and learned how w
propounce chaufeur corvectly,”™

Bad Advice,

“The bookkeeper came around and
nsked old Flnt about getring married
Old Flint encourmged him."

*Old Flnt must be a groat friend.”

“No, an enemy."

“But didn't you say he encouraged
bim™

“That's just It
the girl"

Lifferent Hrands,

Juck—1 hear you are golug to marry
Mim Prettyun, Permit me to congrat-
ulate you on your excellent taste,

You haven't seem

else,

gratulate you on your good sause

“No, no!™ he exclplmed, placing the

It et Hikely that you oarey

lke something in the way of & novel

Tom—But the engagement s off,
I'm not gelug o marry her, or sanyons

|
Jack~~Indeed! Then allow me to “l

;‘l ﬁavé Every ﬁcimon

t(; P_ra|se Pe-ru-na,"”

‘ WRITES MRS, KANE, OF CHICAGO,

i X
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Mm, K. Kane, 172 Bebor Street, € i)«
cago, 11, writes

“Peruna has been used so long In
our famlly that | do not know how |
could get wlong without it. | have
given it to all of my childron at differ-
ent times when they suffered with
croup, colds and the many aliments
that children are sublect to, and am
leased to u‘.tlut it has kept them
n aplendid alth. | have also used
it for a catarrhal difiiculty of long
standlng and It cured mo ln & short
time, so | have every reason to pralse
Peruna.”"—Mrs, K. Kane,

Pe~ru-na l;muu the Entire Mouse-
hold Against Catarrhal
Discases,

|

One of the greatost loea with which
every flamily has to contend s our
changeable climate, To protect the
family from colds and cougha In always
a serious problem, and often fmpossi

Sooner or later It Is the inevitable
fate of very one to cateh cold, Care In
avoiding exposure and the use of prop
er clothing will protect from the fre
quency and perbaps the severity of
colds, but with the greatest of precan-
tions they will come, This is u settlel
fact of human experience, Everybody
must expect Lo be caughl somewhere or
somehow,

Perhaps it will be wet fest, or a
draaght, or damp elothes, or it may be
one ol & thousand ather little mishaps,
but no one i ahrewd enough to always
avold the inevitable catehing eold,

There ls no fact of medieal scionce

Poruna slways says,
spare Peruns after the first (rial of I,

o m
that
monlal,
catarrh of the head and throat, and |
had to use extra precautions so as not
to have him exposed 1o damp or cold
weather,
with la grippe, and as It was 8 severe
cano, caused me much anxiety, Neo
med cine holped him til he took Pe=
ble. runa.
once and In thive weoks he was a dil-
ferent child; the grippe had been com«
pistely cured and 1| noticed that the
catarrh was made better,
taking it two weeks longer, when he
was entirely well,
and on for colds, cramps, Indigestion
or general Indisposition, “and fingd it
| superior to any doctors or medicine |
ever tried, It
my <hild, In perfect health, and i
gladly recommend It to mothers." -
Mrs. A. Hobson.

No home can

M, A Hobaan, 205 “’uhlnlun

Bt Lansing, Mich, writes;

“eruna has been such & blessin
only child, as well as myseolf,
foel induced to give my testi-
e has always sulfered from

Last year he was taken

I noticed an improvement at

He kept

I now use It off

keeps mo, as well as

We have on flle many thonssand tes-

timonials like the ones given above,
We can only give our readers a slight
glimpee of the vast array of unsolicited

better known than that Peruna cures |endorsements we are roceiving every

eatarrh wherever looated. Thousands
of familios in all parts of tha Uhlted
States are protected from colds and ca-
tarrh by Peruna. Onee (n the lamily

month,
world has recelved mch a volume of en-
thurisstic nnd grateful lotters of thanks
as Dr. Hartman for Peruna,

No other physiclan in the

—
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To be honest as this world goes, Is te

be one man plcked out of ten thoussnd
—ELaksprare
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