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CHAPTER XVIIL

(Continued.}

“When you believed that, you were
right. Not a so the world does know
of the fact but your lawyer and Lionel
Marsden. Lawrence Richmond, do
you recognize that document? from
her bosom she drew a secroll; is the
paper that takes from you Richmond Ter-
race, the home of your ancestors. 1 am

the one whom it has pleased to call her
self Lionel Marsden.”
He stood there mute, his eves glued up-
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" Wedded to Win," “Diana

er come back again for a reconciliation,
Her eyes were hot and inflamed from

| the scalding tears she had shed, but no
sooner had they rested upon the tigure
of the man before her than she uttersd
a low ery, partly of surprise, partly of
fear.

It was Captain Grant. He stood there
gloating upon her. The merest accident
had led him to the spot in time to hear
her sobs, and for some little time he had
observed her from the bushes, finally ep

would de much for Mm, but 1 cannot,
will not, make the sacrifice of my life,

my happiness, for the sake of the man
who sent his innocent wife from him, and
braved heaven itselfr.”

He seized her wrist in an iron clasp,
and were upon
| with the fascinating glare of a serpent’s,

has since

his eyes fastened
lnl\\!'l'i"\i 1O move,
and could only look into his scintillating

1

|

|

She seemed charmisd,
‘m.m and shudder,

“Hands off, yon villain!"

The voice was not that of a man, and, |
dropping the wrist of Carol, Captain |
Grant turned ke lightning to the spot
from whence it had come. Then a ery |
fell from his lips—the ery of a balled |

conspirator almost driven to the wall:
“Barbara Merriles!” he gasped,

CHAPTER XX.

It was in truth the gypsy girl who #tood
there—she whom Captain Grant had seen
go over the terrible precipice, and whose
body he supposed had been crushed cut of

on the precious document. A, if it were | proaching, unable to further keep bhis all shape upon the jagged rocks far be
but destroyed, Richmond Terrace might | peace, low, or swept away by the restless wat-
yet be his, and vet little good it would | He saw the horror in her face, but it ers of the Potomad
be for him to do the deed, for beyond a [did not alarm him. His was a nature rue, he had not hurled her over, but
doubt her lawyer had made it se v, cold and eruel, and the more resistance |t had been beecause of him she had fall
“Mys IS WOoImAnDn, W ¥ \re von :‘_,. met with the more determined he be- | en, and when he might have saved her he
What cause f enmity have vou against | ¢ to accomplish his ultimate end, l \\--|‘I d not raise his hand, so that he was
me tl vou hant me down? Heaven s| This girl seemed to defy h andd he | 2t heart a murderer ever sinee, and the
seen sh me for my great s was most firmly resolved that she shoald | *ight of her standing there alive and in
but ev if she | . wul i not : | be his through fair means or foul, beliey ,T.:"' flesh gave him such a shock as he had
save 1 the W E ling, as he di 1, that she was a great it experienced for many a day.
« md Lawrence Rich | 1 keep | es Perhaps he might have been j | I'he T'-:'.'..Ill was quite a dramatie one
up a show of pride still, but it is a ? as obstinate had he 1 of her fat "\ J :l.I”” the space of A :-..:.-r'u_ none of
low kery, for my heart is crushed 1.‘--‘-. poverty, for Carol was a girl worth “ I‘~ '\I\l:”.. ‘- particle, I-'”,r,m,-: :‘!1.1
within, and I am fit only f the grm | Ing. I L DOWeYer, ¢ arch scheme ns
reaper, Deat The past anunts me ;|'{.l! arol.” he said, subduning his voice “] I.:"f' :\ r -.\'\l'?.:-..' himself, and that
yet I do not regret it, for wans right. | have found voun at last.™ | meant much,
-T loved her, oh how d 1"\,11 ¢t she was| “Well .-»".r‘: now that you have found l He knew that Barbara had not eome
false to me, and [ sent he: | me, what then?" , l?"u-r-- without a purpose, and, although he
The 1 man seemed overcome u,:fn‘- “You must return home with me, homs had cause to fear her, he was just the
these re [ s, and apg lv forgot | to the father you left so heartlessly,” he | man to brave it all through, trusting to
that there was any one present His | replied, f-"T':':lu' to clear him in the end
head 1 fal upon s chest, and his “It was he who was heartless, he who I'herefore he faced her boldly, and, in
w t Yas o of despair Irove me from wha home, | ® Way that staggered Barbara, who had
Fancy the t gs of his st wifle, : Think you I won f cxpected him to cower at sight of
standing there in f t« m and hear- | for his cruelty? 1 | | e ind perhaps slink out of sight ke
ing such a tirade frou is v It was i never arry withon 1 whipped _ She ought to have known
very evident that Time, hea of many | did not tell him } J. i'; ‘: - !| N Ris way ""r d 'I!-'--.' business,
WOl < 1 of body nd 1 fail- I i l.‘ 1 for ms 1 ! .-lln ‘-'-ll‘ I -'Tl ma ::- | a dozen times, he
ed to enfire oV the | 1 that had | held a power owve an 1 | W -|‘. I--'-\-'.l-r‘-il: ¢ whole of his wives
lain . man | n to b s Cf leed, but tha I. - giy, and .\ degnied them all
On x pe had remained, |1 I ely exonerate him. Why do you | W!'% (he salne coo sNeeting  manner
and | = = ' 1 t | he way ~.|\--!:.'-1 me, Capt Lsrat | i“' n he L 1 n S0 Wi
fro ! s. He loved the mem- | Because 1 would take yon home again; | Fhe first w f the gy assnred
« wife had | becanse 1 would have you for my wife | Carol, and she ed n which
he hated ! In spite of all I am ready to forgive -,|':' had been ignorant befo
they ha separa 1 toland take vyon back again You see how | “Lady, JOU N mowr t y last
':-.:i: t was the recollee- | I love you, girl? You ran away wit | ! "I""' I warned you ag t your lover,
i him seemed to bewilder | n ¢ the world, a man vour father had | And told you that he was a scoundrel of
r and had refused a . ' nrst water at b haid terribly
won stood, with folded iis house, but 1 1 " | t wronged me in t past, and that he had
= inshed tears, wailt MEnAa mous and forget al : e ',.I.'II the :l]"]:I e Nor t War
ny snspense, Something Ind ! well, ) ONe As | you to bhe | Per lough ew it not at the time, 1
i-i; the t m st have entered her mind, !-n magnanimons, { tain Grant. I have | was wronging both you and an honorable
for = did it betray herself The found a protector against whom even my | ™an, !"'“ [ thought this man who now
wrongs of the past, endured at the hands | f: P to give me up.” ; inds ""r"'-'"‘.‘"" was your lover, and not
of 118 N rose before her mental | the other. Can you ever forgive me for
vis and the sight must have given -.5 he | Such a mur.uk‘-, lady 7'
both ge and stre for she grad- | cried, Before ( arol eould reply, the Captain
nally drew her form back until, from a| “Married! T married? No, I did not ""'"k," in with a harsh laugh.
wistful, pleading position, she had as- | mean to imply that. Roger Darrel took “You must be erazy, girl. \_‘."‘.\. I nev
umed the attitnde of a queen. me to my motker when he carried me | ®F 8¢t eyes on you before, What do you
“Madam, » more than yon seem; [ away from the Terrace” 'f.'l'-'l.'a by coming here and intruding your
you hold a po over my head, and can “Your mother! Why, girl, your moth- | 5¢if upon our presc¢uce un isked? Go!
send Lawrence Richmond out into the | er died many yvears ago, when all the rest | /#aVe Lhis spot at once, or I will find a
world a wt a begear, but he never ask- |of your family went,” said the Captain, means to make you, I would not hesitate
ed a favor of man or woman in his Life,| *“So every one was made to believe, | @ Minute about giving you in charge, and
and it is too late to begin now. 1 see yvou | but it was not so. My mother was be having you locked up as a mad woman
are allied with my enemies, but 1 defy | lieved deceitful by her husband, who sent _"I believe you, villain. Perhaps the
you:; do yvour worst!” her from him with curses that soon came | ime has not yet come for your downfall,
X The “was something ¢ lly heroic in |back to him, for there fell the terrible but it is close at hand, never fear. You
the old n's maon ¢ he folded his | blow that left him almost childless as _"-"']-'f-'? me '3"'-_!. but heaven spared my
arms over his ches 1 threw back his | well as wifeless. My mother is living, | [}fe most miracu ously, not because it was
head. The breeze blew his long white | and on her heart I have found the peace | Worth mu« h to me, but in order that I
hair fitfully, and added new strength to | that was denied me elsewhere,” ;‘:":'.l' r'w”::““ R aVenging Nemesls, to
the pictare “Come, come, this will never do; you :F:i']i\_\;": -1-"'-r\ n T'|'-r your Illr”r“.' Oh, man,
“Heaver | must go home with me, Girl, I have | fOoul Wretch that you are, when you e
'fu':rl'.jil I\'-ln'll,l 1l ! sworn to m |l'|-_u 3 .|1l my wife either by member the eruel, heartless deeds of the
Do you see h | fair means or foul. Mine you shall be, | Past, and then look upon the face of this
a l s ransom. There, it is lost, lost ,'m.-g.- be, Do you give in to the working ;""'-:”;:..'1, does not your heart reproach
i £ fatea? you '’
ff-‘.'-‘\'-r. : E”‘ I.ll. . ; Again he laughed, this time coldly
As she ";""L;" she tn into the h""""i & ..'-!'}' know w }1.‘!? ¥ou mean, ( ap- o - . - 4 3 v . e
and hurled the mortgage into the flames | tain t., My poor brain has received You "" l'-"_-"“'I "1" be melodramatie,
of a small fire burning upon the hearth, | 2o n » blows of late th I seem to be I see. There |‘-.- l.rﬂl,n:.; in my past to
an operation Lawrence Richmond wit-|iy a species of daze the while; but if it is lel..- me .-h.l-I.,.._— when [ look upon the
pessed with amazement. your intention to push the dastardly act | F2¢® of T.h:a young girl, whom 1 hope to
“Woman, are you mad? There is a for- in which you were engaged on that night Tll:"_‘-"‘ my “'if". i o A
tune in that paper. It shall never be said | when I was saved at the last minute from Your wife? . Never! Think Jyou heav-
a Richmordd accepted such a sacrifice !}..“:__ wolfish power by the bravery of the en wo 1.]|! [n'rm'n _\-:n to u‘m-um]rinh such
from a stranger,” and he would h:.v--‘,,,,r_\- true friend I had left, then I will |2 fiendish act? temember my words,

leaped forward to save the document but
that che barred the way.

“No, a thousand times no! See it
gshrivel up. There, Richmond Terrace is
yours in."”

“Woman, who are you?’ he gasped,
hoarsely.

“Seek not to know,” she replied; but

ght her wrist and turned her to

he caug
the light.

Proudly she met the blaze of his mad
eyes.

“It is my wife! This is retribution. My
gin has found me out!” and he fell back,
dazed.

CHAPTER XIX.

Bitter tears of anguish wept Carol
Richmond on that afternoon when “fi;.."'l'
Darrel, the man she had loved and mis-
trusted, hnad left her with such scathing
words upon his lips.

Never had she even
wealth of love for this

the
dwelt

_ulr-;p{-(-'m]
man that

within her heart until she saw him stand-
fng there alone hefore her, indignantly
defending himself against the charges
brought by her, and, while avowing him-
self as orent as the unborn babe, re-
pudiating the love she had once given
Lim.

per 1

“Oh. heaven!"” ghe eried out in her ag-
ony, as she wrung her white hands,
1 not enough to bear already? 1 am born
to woe, last to me are father, home and
lover, yet thank heaven that in my desti-
tution I have found a mother.”

In her agonized self-abasement she had
gunk upon the ground and let her head
fall upon her arms as they rested upon
the log. Then she gave full sway to her
emotions, and sobbed convulsively for
some time,

After a while her emotion spent itself,

“have

and she gradusally became calm, but it
was the calmness that indicated stony
despair, She had fallen into a sad,

dreamy reverie, when her thoughts were
interrupted by the sound of footsteps.
Startled, she looked up, the blood dart-
fng into her face as the thought flashed
into her mind that perhape this was Rog-

tell you it can never be.”

She spoke calmly, and in a manner that
carried the conviction of her firmness, but
the only resnlt was to cause the usually
cool ".|]!T.'I;'|'1 to grow excited,

“Say not so, Carol. I)o you not know
that your father's wishes are bhound up
in this affair? 1 hold a dreadful secret
over his head, and, should I let it fall,
he is a ruined man, not financially, I do
not mean that, but in the eyes of the :aw
he becomes a felon.”

“A felon!”

“Yes, a felon, a murderer!”

“Oh, what is this you are telling me?
It cannot be; it cannot be, Captain
Grant, if you had the heart of a man
yvou would never persecute a poor girl in
this way. You will drive me to despair,”
ghe wailed,

“O)n the contrary, it is you who will
drive me to despair., You have bewitch
ed me by your beauty until I would risk
torments to win you. Why not yield to
fate? Surely you can struggle but lit-
longer. fair
swer, Carol.,”

“Can you not be merciful, sir? My fath-

:iv “fillll‘. ;.';'u'l' Ime a an-

wronged you; why bring him
Why did you not
me as other men might, and, if heaven
deereed that it should not be, accept the
decree with fortitude ¥’

"l’;l--';lll—l"" he 1'|‘||]ilfl‘_ with a sneer, “1
saw the game was too well decided when
I eame, and that only by some superhu-
man agency could yon be saved from
throwing vourself away on that villain of
a Roger Darrel.”

“Hush, sir, do not bring him into the
present matter.”

“T would that he had never been in it,
and then all might have been plane sail-
ing for me, Come, girl, your answer.,”

“It ig easily given, Once before I came
near yielding to your wishes because of
a false idea of duty toward my father.
Thank heaven, I was gaved from the pit
by one who knew far better than I the
wrong that was being put upon me, Since
then I have found my mother and learned
her story, I still love my father, and

er has never
into the matter? W00

Roger Darrel, for I shall haunt you l'ke
a shadow,” and the gypsy vanished
among the trees like an evil sprite,

“Roger Da Surely she must be out
of her mind to eall you by his name, Per-
haps she has mistaken you for him; there
is a certain resemblance which I have
sometimes noticed,” said Carol, after the
gypsy girl had gone.

The ecrigls had come and passed, and

he smiled.

“You are right, Carol, the girl is mad.
It seems to me every one almost has gone
crazy of late. Only the other day I was
forced into a doel by an unknown party
who proelaimed herself my wife and
called herself Nora Warner, and declar-
ed I was Roger Darrel.
I declare; then I would go and hang my-
self for having
and caused them to curse my name."”

She buried her face in her hands as
though she could not bear to hear him
talk so of the one she loved so well, Noth-
ing could cause her to doubt Roger again,
but at the same time she was now plac-
ed in a position where she dared not think
of him,

Strange that Roger's words did not oe

chances to belong to my family and bear

offer me your forgiveness."”
(To be continued.)

Selecting a Motto,
“80, my brave boy,” said the veteran,
“you are going into the army?"

“1 am,” answered the high-browed
youth. “My motto shall be ‘Excelsior!” "

“Don't adopt any such motto as that,”

“Well, then, ‘Conquer or die'!”

hx']."

“What would yon suggest?’

“ “Think before you speak.’ "—Washing-
ton Star,

Daylight and truth meet us with clear

dawn.—Milton.

liers

she was deeper in the mire than ever.|
Captain Grant was quick to see this, and |

I wish 1 was,|

injured so many people |

eur to her. “We shall meet once more, |
and when yon gee me as the man [ am,
and not in the guise of a villain who

my name, then perhaps you will deign to |

Mrs. Tupman, a
of Richmond, Va., a great sufferer with
woman'’s troubles, tells of her cure by

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

“Dear Mnrs. Pixgmax:
severe bearing-down pains, leucorrhosa, and falling of the womb.
tried many remedies, but notaing gave any positive relief.

“I commenced taking Lydia E. I
When I had taken the tirst half bottle, |
irovement, and have now taken ten bottles with the result that I feel
When I commenced taking the Vegetable Com.

in June, 1901,

{

ike a new woman,

I'.-'I' BOImMe Years l ﬂ'liffl'l't'{’ with

prominent lady

backache

{

*inkham’s Vegetable Compound
felt & vast im.

pound I felt all worn out and was fast approaching complete nervous

collapse.
am im{:rn\'l:x-.; every dav, [ gladly
Mus. R. C. Tursax, 423 West

I weighed only 98 pounds.

oL

Now | weigh 1004 pounds and

testify to the benefits recelved.”—
St., Richmond, Va

When a medicine has been successful in more than a million
cases, 18 it justice to yourself to say, without trying it, “1 do not

believe it would help me™ ?

Surely you cannot wish to remaln weak and slek and discour-

aged, exhausted with each dayv's work.

ment of the feminine organism,

You have some derange-
and Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege=

table Compound will help you just as surely as it has others,

Mrs. W. H. Pelham, Jr,, 108 E. Baker St., Richmond, Va., says :
“Drar Mrs. Pixkuas :—I must say that I do not believe there is any

female medicine to compare with L
pound, and I return to you my heartfelt thanks for
what your medicine has done for me,
taking the Vegetable Compound I was so badly

off that 1
longer.

an

nme

‘The
burden to
menstruation and leucorrhasa, which caused
irritation
one who had consumption, but I do not lovk
like that now, and I owe it all to your wonder-
ful medicine.

“] took only six bottles, but it has mhde
feel
God that there is such a female helper
as you,”

yvdia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Come

Before

thought I could not live much
little work I had to do was a
me. I suffered with irregular

of the I looked like

panrs.

like a new person. 1 thank

Be it, therefore, believed by all

women who are i1l that Lydia . Pinkham's Vegetable Compound

Is the medicine they should take.
and it has hundreds of thousands of cures to its credit,

It has stood the test of time,
Women

should consider it unwise to use any other medicine,

Mrs. Pinkham, whose address is Lynn, Mass,, will answer cheers
fully and without cost all letters addressed to her by sick women,
Perhaps she has Just the knowledge that will help your case —

try her to-day — it costs nothing.

FORFEIT !f wa aannot forthwith
above testimonials, which will prove thelr abeo
Lydia K. Flokham Medicine Co,, Lyna, Mass.

rednes the original letters and signatures off

ile gruulneloas

$5000
Assyrian Records. I

Layard in his ‘“‘History of Nineveh'' |
mentions that the national records of
the Assyrian empire were written o
bricks in characters g0 minute as to I
scarcely legible \wiﬂmut.ll the aid of »
microscope and that, in fAct, a variety
of this instrument was found among
the excavations.

Mrs. A.—Your husband
agaln! Why, | thought you Ilnsisted
that he should give It up. Mrs. Z. -1
did, dear, but then [ found such a pret-
ty smoking-jacket at a bargaln sale —
Chieago Dally News,

emoking

“] was given up to die with
quick consumption. I then began § |
to use Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 1 § |
improved at once, and am now in § |
perfect health.”’—Chas. E. Hart- §f |
man, Gibbstown, N. Y.

It’s too risky, playing
with your cough.

The first thing you
know it will be down
deep in your lungs and
the play will be over. Be-
gin early with Ayer’s
Cherry Pectoral and stop

the cough.
Three slzes : 25c., S0c., §1. Al druggists.

[

Taking Things.
always take things as they
said the pickpocket as he dex-
terously  relieved the man of
him of a watch and purse,
“And I take men as 1 find them,’
wlded the policeman, cluteching him
gently but firmly by the arm.

||I
"
OIne,

ahead

Bay of Apia Fish.
In the bay of Apia, in Bamon, a sur-
veying party has discovered 453 dis-
tinct specimens of fish.

Perrin’s Pile Specific
The INTERNAL REMEDY
No Case Exists it Will Not Cure

Wood Saws, Drag Baws run Dy steam or gaso-
ine engines, also the latest ln saw mill ma-
hinery, stump pullers, well drilling mschin-
ery, ete,, ete

wWrite for your needs

REIERSON MACHINERY CO.
oot of Morrison Street
Portland

Oregon

costmore—vyleld more—
save all experimenting-—
save disappointments. 48
ears the Standard Seeds,
guld by all dealers. 1904
Seed Annual postpald free,
to all applicants,

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

PISO'S CURE FOR
[

ne. by 4! ]
CONSUMPTION




