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C H A P T E R  X V II I.—(Continued.)
“ When you believed That, you were 

right. Not a soul in the world does know 
of the fact but your lawyer aud Lionel 
Marsden. S«*e, Lawrence Richmond, do 
you recognise that document?” and from 
her bosom she drew a scroll; “ It is the 
paper that takes from you Richmond T er­
race, the home of your aucestors. I am 
the one whom it has plcused to call her­
self Lionel Marsden.”

He stood there mute, his eyes glued up­
on the precious document. Ah, if it were 
but destroyed, Richmond Terrace might 
yet be Ms, and yet little good it would 
l»e for him to do the deed, for beyond a 
doubt her lawyer had made it secure.

“ Mysterious woman, who are .von? 
W hat cause for enmity have you against 
tne tha t you hunt me down? Heaven has 
seen fit to punish uie for my great sin. 
but ev« n she. if she livrol, could not look 
save with pity upon the wreck of the 
once proud Lawrence Richmond. I keep 
up a show of pride still, but it is a hol­
low mockery, for my heart is crushed 
within, and 1 am tit only for the griui 
reaper. D eath. The past haunts me. and 
yet I do not regret it. for I was right. 
I loved her. oh how dearly, but she tv as 
false to me, ami I sent her from me.”

The old man teemed overcome with 
these recollections, and apparently forgot 
th a t there was any one present. His 
head had fallen upon his chest, and his 
whole attitude was one of despair.

Fancy the feelings of his lost wife, 
standing there in front of him and hear­
ing such a tirade from his lips. It was 
very evident th a t Time, healer of many 
wounds both of body and heart, had fail­
ed to entirely alleviate the pain that had 
lain in the breaat of this man.

One little lingering hop»* h id  remained, 
and by this slender thread he w-< saved 
from u tter darkne-s. He loved the mem­
ory of what his wife had once been to 
him, even while he hated and cursed th a t 
fatal day when they had separated to 
meet no more. Thus it wa» the rerollec- 
tion rushing upon him seemed to bewilder 
his brain.

There tha t woman stood, with folded 
hands and eyes full of unshed tears, w ait­
ing in an agony of suspense. Something 
of the tru th  must have entered her mind, 
for she did not betray herself. The 
wrongs of the past, endured at the hands 
of this man, arose before her mental 
vision, and the sight must have given her 
both courage and strength, for she grad­
ually drew her form back until, from a 
wistfnl. pleading position, she had as­
sumed the attitude of a queen.

“ Madam, you are more than you seem; 
you hold a power over my head, and can 
send Lawrence Richmond out into the 
world almost a lieggar, but he never ask­
ed a favor of man or woman in his life, 
and it is too late to begin now. I see you 
are allied with my enemies, but I defy 
you; do your worst!”

There was something really heroic in 
the old man’s m anner as he folded his 
arm s over his chest and threw  back his 
head. The breeze blew his long white 
hair fitfully, and added new strength to 
the  picture.

“ Heaven forbid tha t I should wish to 
harm  yon. No. no; I have forgiven all. 
Do you see th is document? It is worth 
a king’s ransom. There, it is lost, lost 
forever!”

As she spoke she turned into the house 
and hurled the mortgage into the tlaines 
of a small fire burning upon the hearth, 
an operation Lawrence Richmond wit- 
nessod with amazement.

“ Woman, are you mad? There is a for­
tune in that paper. It shall never lie said 
a Kichmodd accepted such a sacrifice 
from a stranger,” and he would have 
leaped forward to save the  document but 
th a t the barred the way.

“ No, a thousand tim es no! See it 
shrivel up. There, Richmond Terrace is 
yours again.”

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

“Seek not to know,” she replied; but 
he caught her wrist and turned her to 
the light.

Proudly she met the blaze of his mad 
eye».

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

C H A P T E R  X IX .
B itter tears of anguish wept Carol 

Richmond on th a t afternoon when Roger 
Darrel, the man she had loved and mis­
trusted, uad left her with such scathing 
words upon his lips.

Never had she even susp«»eted the 
w ealth of love for this man that dwelt 
w ithin her heart until she saw him stand­
ing there alone before her, indignantly 
defending himself against the charges 
brought by her, and, while avowing him­
self as innocent as the unborn babe, re­
pudiating the love she had once given 
him.

“Ob, heaven!” she cried out in her ag­
ony, as she wrung her white hands, “have 
1 not enough to bear already? I am born 
to woe. Is>st to me are father, home and 
lover, yet thank heaven th a t in my desti­
tution I have found a mother.**

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

A fter a while her emotion spent itself, 
and she gradually became calm, but it 
w as the calmness th a t indicated stony 
despair. She had fallen into a sad, 
dreamy reverie, when her thoughts w’ere 
interrupted by the sound of footsteps.

Startled, she looked up, the blood dart­
ing into her face as the thought flashed 
into her mind that perhaps thia was Rog­

er «»rue back again for n reconciliation.
H er «\ves wen« hot and inflame«! from 

the scalding tears she had sh««d, but no 
sooner had they rest«*«! upon the ttguro 
of the man before her than she ntterad 
a low cry. partly of surprise, partly of 
fear.

It was Captain G rant. H e stood there 
gloating U|K>u her. The merest accident 
ha«! l«xl him to the spot In time to bear 
her soba, and for some Kttle time be had 
observed her from the bushes, finally rp- 
pmaching, unable to further keep his 
pence.

H e saw the horror In her face, but it 
did not ularm him. His whs a nature 
odd and cruel, and the more reaistan««e 
he met with the more «letermined he be­
came to accomplish his ultim ate end.

TMs girl *««eiu««d to defy him, and h«» 
was most firmly resolved that she should 
be his through fair means or foul, believ­
ing. as  be did, that she was a great heir­
ess. Perhaps he might have beeu Just 
as obstinate had he learned of her fa th ­
er’s poverty, for Carol was a girl worth 
winning.

“Carol,” he said, subduing his voice, “I 
have found you at last.”

“ Well. sir. now th a t you have found 
me, w hat then?”

“ You must return home with me. home 
to the fa ther you left so heartlessly,” he 
replied.

“ I t was he who wav heartless, he who 
drove me from what has been my home. 
Think you I would ev«-r have gone but 
for his cruelty? I promised him I would 
never m arry without his consent, but I 
did not tell him he could choose my hus­
band for me. I know all sir—how jon 
held a power over his head and forced 
him tt, do this cruel d«*ed, but that does 
not entirely exonerate him. Why do you 
ask me. Captain G ran t?”

“ Because 1 would take you home again; 
because I would have you for my wife. 
In spite of all I am ready to forgive you 
and take you back again. You see how 
I love you, girl? You ran away with a 
man of the world, a man your fa ther hail 
no confidence in. and had refused adm is­
sion to his house, but I am dis{M»s««d to 
lie magnanimous and forget it all.”

“ Indeed! well, no one ask««d you to be 
so magnanimous. Captain G rant. I have 
found a protector against whom even my 
fa ther could not prevail to give me up.”

T he Captain uttered a «*ry.
“ My atiul! you are not marri«*d?” he 

cried.
“ M arried! I married?* No, I did not 

mean to imply that. Roger D arrel took 
me to  my mother when he carried me 
away from the Terrace.”

“ Your mother! Why, girl, your moth­
er died many years ago. when all the rest 
of your family w ent,” said the Captain.

“ So every one wan made to believe, 
but i t  was not so. My m other w as be­
lieved deceitful by her husband, who sent 
her from him with curse» tha t soon cauie 
back to biin. for there fell the terrible 
Mow th a t left him almost childless as 
well as wifeless. My mother ia living, 
and on her heart I have found the peace 
tha t was denied me elsewhere.”

“Come, come, this will never do; you 
must go home with me. Girl, I have 
sworn to  make you my wife either by 
fair means or foul. Mine you shall be, 
must lie. Do you give in to the working 
of fa te?”

“ I hardly know w hat yon mean. Cap­
tain G rant. My poor brain has received 
so many blows of late that I seem to be 
in a species of daze the while; but if it is 
your intention to push the dastardly act 
in which you were engaged on that »light 
when I was saved a t the last m inute from 
your wolfish power by the bravery of the 
only true  friend I had left, then I will 
tell you it can never be.”

She spoke calmly, and in a m anner th a t 
carried the conviction of her firmness, but 
the only result was to cause the usually 
cool Captain to grow e trited .

“ Say not so, Carol. Do you not know 
th a t your fa ther’s wishes are bound up 
in this affair? I hold a dreadful secret 
over his bead, and, should I let it fall, 
he is a ruined man, not financially, I do 
not mean that, but in the eyes of the law 
he becomes a felon.”

“A felon!”
“ Yes, a felon, a m urderer!”
“Oh, w hat is this you are telling me? 

I t cannot be; it cannot be. Captain 
G rant, if you bad the Jieart of a man 
you would never persecute a poor girl in 
this way. You will drive me to despair,” 
she wail«?d.

“On the contrary, It is yon who will 
drive me to despair. You have bewitch­
ed me by your beauty until I would risk 
torm ents to win you. Why not yield to 
fa te?  Surely you ran  struggle but lit­
tle longer. Come, give me a fair an­
swer. Carol.”

“Can you not be merciful, sir? My fa th ­
er has never wronged you: why bring him 
into the m atter? W hy did you not woo 
me as other men might, and, if heaven 
decreed th a t it should not be, accept the 
decree with fortitude?”

“ Because,” he replied, w ith a sneer, “ I 
saw* the game was tis» well derided when 
I came, and that only by some superhu­
man agency could you be saved from 
throwing yourself away on th a t villain of 
a Roger D arrel.”

“ H ush, sir, do not bring him into the 
present m atter.”

“ I would tha t he had never been in it, 
and then all might have lieen plane sail­
ing for me. Come, girl, your answ er.”

“ It. is easily given. Once before I came 
near yielding to your wishes because of 
a false idea of duty toward my father. 
Thank heavpn, I was saved from the pit 
by one who knew* fa r better than  I the 
wrong th a t was being put upon me. Since 
then I have found my mother and learned 
her story. I «till love my father, and

would do much for lflm. but 1 cannot, 
will not, make the sacrifice of my life, 
my happiness, for the sake of the man 
who sent his lnno«*cnt wife from him, and 
has sin«*«* braved heaven itself.”

He soiled her wrist in an iron clasp, 
ami his eye» were fastened upon hers 
with the fascinating glare of a scrp«*nt‘s. 
She »«vnted charmed, ¡Ntwerless to move, 
and could only look into his scintillating 
orbs and shmider.

“ H ands off, you villain!”
The voice was not that of a man, and, 

riropjdng the wrist of Carol, Captain 
G rant turn«*d like lightning to the spot 
from w henc«* It hud «*oine. T tirn  a cry 
fell from his lips the cry of a battled 
««inspirator almost driven to the wall:

“ B arbara M erriles!” he gasped.

CHAPTER XX.
It was In tru th  the gypsy girl who rtoml 

then* she whom Captain G runt had seen 
go over the terrible precipice, and whose 
bisly he supiHMHsl had been crushed «‘lit of 
all xhai»e upon th«* Jagg«*d rocks far I««*- 
low, or swept away by the restless w at­
ers of the Potomae,

'iVue, lie lia«l not hurled her over, but 
it had been because of him she bad fall­
en. and when he might have aavisl her he 
would not raise his band, so that he was 
at heart a m urderer ever since, ami the 
sight of her standing there alir«» und in 
the flesh gave him such a shock as he had 
not exiierienred for many a «lay.

The tableau was quite a dratunth* one 
for aliotit the apace of a minute, none of 
the thr«*e moving a particle. I hiring this 
while, however, the arch schemer was 
rapidly recovering himself, ami that 
meunt much.

He knew that Barbara had not come 
there  without a purpose, and, although he 
had «au*«» to fear her, he was Just the 
man to brave it all through, trusting to 
fortune to d e a r  him in the end.

Therefore he fae»*d her Isddly, and, in 
a way that staggered B arbara, who bad 
fully expected him to cower nt sight of 
her, and perhaps slink out of sight like 
a w hip|H*d cur. She ought to have know*u 
that was not his way of doing business.

Ilud  be been married a dozen times, he 
would have fa«*e«l the whole of his wive« 
unflinchingly, and h a te  dgnied them all 
with the same cool, sn«*cring manner 
which he could assume so well.

T he first word» of the gypsy reassured 
Carol, and she learned much of which 
she had b*«cn ignorant before.

“ Lady, you rem em ber that when last 
we tuet I warned you against your lover, 
and toM you that In* was a scoundrel of 
the first w ater, that he had terribly 
wronged dip in the ¡Mist, ami that In* had 
a wife in the mad-house—-on«* Nora W ar­
ner. Though I knew it not nt the time. I 
was wronging both you and an honorahlw 
man. but I thought this man who now 
stands before you wan your lover, and not 
the other. Can you ever forgive me for 
such a mistake. Indy?’’

Before Carol could reply, the Captain 
broke in with a harsU laugh.

“ You must b«* crazy, girl. Why, I nev -1 
er set eye« on you before. W bat «Io you 
mean i»y coining here and intruding your­
self upon our presence unask«*d? Go! 
leave this spot a t once, or I will find « 
means to make you. I would not hesitate 
a m inute about giving you in «-barge, and 
having you lock«*d up as a mad womau.”

“ I believe you, villain. Perhaps the 
time has not y«*t <*ome for your dowufull, 
but it is close at band, never fear. You 
thought me dead, but heaven spur«*d my 
life most miraculously, not because It was 
worth much to me, but in order tha t I 
might become an avenging Nemesis, to 
traek you down to your doom. <>h, man, 
foul wretch that you are, when you r«- 
inernber th«* cruel, hearties» deeds of the 
past, and then look upon the face of this 
pure girl, doe» not your heart reproach 
you ?”

Again he laughed, th is time coldly.
“ You arc pleased to lx* melodramatic,

I see. There is nothing in my past to 
make me shudder when I look u{h»u the 
face of this young girl, whom I hope to 
make my wife.”

“ Your wife? Never! Think you heav­
en would permit you to acromplish such 
a fiendish act? Remember my words, 
Roger Darrel, for I shall haunt you l:k»* 
a shadow,” ami the gypsy vanished 
among the tree« like an evil sprite.

“ Roger Darrel! Surely she must he out 
of her mind to eall you by his name. P er­
haps »he has mistaken you for him; there 
is a certain resemblance which I have 
sometimes noticed,” »aid Carol, a fte r the 
gypsy Iffirl ha<f gone.

T he crisis had coine and passed, and 
she w as d«*eper in the mire than  ever. 
Captain G rant was quick to see this, und ! 
he sinil(*d.

“ You are right, Carol, the girl is mad. 
It s«*enis to me «»very one almost has gone 
crazy of late. Duly the o ther day I was 
forced into a duel by an unknown party 
who proclaimed herself my wife ami 
called herself Nora W arner, and declar­
ed I was Roger D arrel. I wish I w a s ,! 
I declare; then I would go ami hang my­
self for having injured so many people 
and camp'd them to curse my name.”

She buried her face in her hands ns 
though she could not lx*nr to hear him 
talk so of the one she loved so well. Noth­
ing could cause her to doubt Roger again, 
but a t the same time she was now plac­
ed in a position where she dared not think 
of him.

Strange that Roger’s words «lid not oc­
cur to her. “ W e shall meet once inoie. 
ami when you see me as the m an I am, 
and not in th«* guise of a villain who 
chnnees to belong to my family and bear 
my name, then jwrhaps you will deign to 
offer me your forgiv«*n«ss.”

(To be continued^

Selecting  a Motto.
“ So, my brave boy,” said the veteran, 

“you are going into the arm y?”
“ I am,” answered the high-browed 

youth. “ My motto shall be ‘Excelsior!’ ”
“ Don’t adopt any such inotto as th a t.”
“ Well, then, ‘Conquer or die’!”
“ No.”
“ W hat would you suggest?”
“ ‘Think before you spt^ak.’ ”—Washing­

ton S tar._____________________

Daylight and truth meet us with cleaff 
dawn.—Milton.

prominent lady 
great sufferer with

lvirs. 1 upman, a 
Richmond, Va., a

woman’s troubles, tells of her cure by
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound.

“ Du r  Mrs. P inkiiam:— For tome yearn 1 suffered with backache, 
severe bearing-down ¡gtiiw, loucorrhtna, und falling of the womb. I  
tried many remedies, but nothing gave any jauutive relief.

ttI commenced taking L yd ia  E. P in k lm m *»  V eg etab le  Oom pound  
in June, 1901. When I had taken the first half bottle, I felt u ini- 
i>rov< , ami have r ten ten bottles with the result that I feel 
like a new woman. When 1 commenced taking the Vegetable ( om- 
pound I felt all worn out ami was fast approaching complete nervous 
collajMe. I weighed only 9rt pounds. Now 1 weign HW pounds und 
am improving every day. I gladly testify to the benefits received.”— 
lisa. I t  C. Tut man, 423 West 30th St., Itlehmond, Va.

W h e n  a m ed ic ine  has been MUcceuNful In  m ore th a n  a m illio n  
cases, is I t  Justice to y o u rse lf to say, w ith o u t try in g  it , " I  do n o t  
b elieve  i t  w ou ld  help  m e " ?

S ure ly  you cannot wish to  re m a in  w e a k  an<l sick nn<l d iscour­
aged, exhausted w ith  eaeh «lay’s w o rk . Y ou  have some d eran g e­
m e n t o f th e  fe m in in e  o rg an ism , and  L y d ia  E . P ln k lia m ’s V eg e­
ta b le  C om pound w il l  he lp  you ju s t as surely  as It  has others.

M rs . W . I I .  P e llu tn i, «Ir», io n  E . l in k e r  St., It le h m o n d , V a ., says:
“ I)xam Mrs. P inkiiam t—I must say that I do not believe there is any 

female medicine to compare with Lydia E. H nkham ’s Vegetable Com­
pound, and I return to you mv heartfelt thanks for 

wrhat your medicine has done for me. ]fc*f<>re 
taking the Vegetable Compound I was so badly 

off that 1 thought 1 could not live much 
longer. Tin* little work I hud to do was a 
burden to me. I suffered with irregular 
menstruation and leucorrluea, which cause«! 
an irritation of the isirta. I looked like

one who had consumption, but I do not look 
like that now, and I owe it all to your wonder­
ful medicine.

UI took only six bottles, but it has made 
me feel like a new person. I thank 
God that there is such a female helper 
as you.”

l ie  It , th e re fo re , believed  by n il
w em eu  w h o  a re  111 th a t L y d ia  E . P in k  ham*» V eg etab le  C om pound  
Is th e  m ed ic in e  they should  ta k e . I t  has st«»«»«l the  tes t o f t im e , 
an d  I t  has h u n d red s  o f thousands o f cures to  its c re d it. W omen 
should  consider I t  unw ise  to us«* any o th e r m ed ic ine .

M rs . P in k h a rn , w hose a«l<lr«-ss Is L yn n , M a ss ., w ill  «»nswer c h e e r­
fu l ly  an d  w ith o u t cost a ll le tte rs  addr«*ss«*d to  her by sick w om en. 
P erh ap s  she has Just th e  knowledge f l in t  w il l  help  yo u r c a s e -  
t ry  h e r to -d a y  — I t  costs n o th in g .

$5000 F O R F E IT  If  wa nannot forthwith produca tha original U tt-ra  and «Ifuaturaa< 
abor« testimonial*. which w ill prore (hair a beo lu to ff-uulneneee

L y d ia  1C. T la k b a iu  M a d lr ln a  O—.. L y a a . M aae.

Assyrian Record».
1 y a rd  in his ‘‘History of Nineveh" 

mentions that the national ntconls ol 
th«* Assyrian empire wete written «*n 
bricks in characters so minute as to is 
marcely legible without- the aid of a 
microscope and that, in fA« t, a v»ri«*ty 
of this instrument was found among 
the excavations.

Mrs. A.—Your husband smoking 
again! Why, I thought you luatMtcd 
that he should give It up. Mrs. Z.—1 
did, dear, hut the« I foil mi such a pro-t­
ty smoklng-Jacket at a bargain ne'e.— 
Chicago Dallv New«.

Coughing
" I was given up to die with 

quick consumption. I then began 
to use Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. I 
improved at once, and am now in 
perfect health.” —Chas. E. Hart­
man, Gibbstown, N. Y.

I t ’s too risky, playing 
with your cough.

The firs t th ing  you 
know i t  w i l l  be down 
deep in your lungs and 
the play w ill be over. Be­
gin early  w ith  Ayer’s 
Cherry Pectoral and stop 
the cough.

Tkret a im : 25c., Me., II. All drn||l>t».

Consult your doctor. If ho ooyt toko It. 
thon do as he says. If ho tails you not 
to taka It, tban don’t take It. Ho knows. Lsnvs ttw lth  hlm. Wasrs wIllInf.J. a ATBB UO., Lowell, Mass.

‘ ‘ I al ways
Taking Thing a.

take tilings as they
•«»me/* said th«* pick|»<s k«-t as lie dex­
terously relieved the man ahead «4 
him of a wateh and purs«*.

"A nd I take men as I fln«l them«" 
added the policeman, clutching him 
gently hut firmly by the arm.

Bay of Apia FIstL
In the hay of Apia, in Sanum, a enr- 

veying party has «Iis<*over«*<l 463 dis­
tinct specinmn» of fish.

Perrin’s Pile Specific
The INTERNAL REMEDY

No Case Exists it Will Not Caro
Wood Haw«, l»r»g bsws run ny meaui or gaao  

line engine«, at no the latest In »aw m ill m a­
chinery, mump pullers, wall d rilling  m achin­
ery , etc ., etc.

w rite for y«»ur needs.
RLII-ttSON MACHINERY CO.

loo t of MwrrUun Street
Portland Oregon
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