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CHAPTER XXYV.

When Carol eame face to face with her

father she paused, thunderstrock,
No wonder her eyves |-\|rr'|-~‘-l'n| such
great sarprise, for he was holding her

maother in his arms —~the woman whom he
had wronged so terribly in the past, and
himself there had

was without

between whom  and
seemed to lie a chasm that
a bridge,

There could be no mistaking the looks
of both, for happiness was written upon
their countenances, and beamed from
thelr eyes,

“Carol,” sald the white-haired gentle-
man, his voice vibrating like the string of
n harp, and as he spoke he held out his
arms, as if longing to enfold her in their
shelter; “my child, can yon ever forgive
me for the wrong I have done you? 1 ad-
vance no plea; I was erazy to do as 1 did.
Can you ever look upon me as your loving
father again? By the memory of the
love you bore me, by the love of this dear
woman, your mother, who has forgiven
all the eruel wrongs of the past, T implore
you, my child, to have mercy upon me, to
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her
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If he was the man whom sne hal
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CHAPTER XXVI.
The acceptance
lenge had been written by Jack, and Nora
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name of the man whom the one she hated |
had been about to fight,
She had only known that he was a

wealthy young Virginian whose estate ad
joined that of Lawrence “in-htu.\u.l. S
that when she warned Carol ngainst Rog
er Darrel she had not the slightest idea
of the great harm she was doing one who
had ever been exceedingly kind to her,
as the unfortunate victim of his cousin,

When she learned of the mischief that
had been done, she would not rest until
the wrong she had unconsciously done
had been righted, for she felt very differ-
ent toward the Roger Darrel we know
than he wio had been the bane and curse
of her Lie,

Roger, on his part, when he rushed
away from Carol, had no idea of the vast-
ness of the temptation and overpowering
evidence that had been placed in her
way, nor could he realize how c¢ireum-
stances, even his own words, had united
in the effort to deceive the trusting young
girl.  While not comprehending the ra-

come to my arms and forget the dread
past in contemplating the near future.”

ture of her questions, he had as much us
admitted that it was all true, and look-

|ing in Europe, and he met him as the

Russidn count, the man with the black
gln\'l‘,

What the scoundrel had in
view it would be hard indeed to tell, but
most certainly his designs upon his cousin
at that time
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Carol, when fate
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ful motive drew Roger's footsteps in the
direction of the old mill, He knew not
why he went, yet some magnonet drew him
on.
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A Feast of Reason.

“T was at a luncheon the other day,”
sald a North Slde woman, “where the
hostess was a graduate of Smith Col-
lege, three of the guests were gradu-
ates of Wellesley, two went through
Vadsar, two had been Bryn Mawr girls
and the other women present were
graduates of Northwestern, the Unie
versity of Chicago and Wells, respee-
tively,”

“Well,™ one of her hearers sald, “it
must have been very interesting. How
I wish [ could have been there, What

| did you talk about "

""Let me see. Oh, yes. About how
hard 1t is to keep help.”—Chicago Ree-
ord-Herald,
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L i T

Physician—Your alment les in the
larynx, thorax, and epiglottis. Hooll
gan—Indade? An' me afther thinkin'
th’ trouble was in me throat.—J udge,

How he ls known: Wife—Before

marriage n man ls known by the com
pany he keeps. Husband—And after?
Wife—By the clothes his wife -wears.

Town Topics,

Goodman—Do you ever think of the
good old saylng that it's more blessed
to glve than Pugsley—
Yes, when ['ve got the boxing-gloves
ou |l do.—Vogue.

An alternative: Mahoole—Nixt
tolme Ol pass wid a loldy, Mulligan,

to recelve?

ye've got o remove your hat! Mul-
ligan—Aud suppose O refuse? Ma-
hoole—Then, bedad, Ye've got to re-

nove your coat.—Chlecago News,

Juvenlle reasoning Sammy-—Going

to move soon, Tommy? I ommy—Yes,
Sammy-—How do you know? Tom-
my—Ah! How do I know! Didn't
ne mother lemme break a winder

t other
Tit-Bits,

[

lay and didn't say nothin'?

Kitty (to Bertha In her new frock)
—Why, darling, how becoming your
gown Il Absolutely any one would
think It quite new! Bertha—S8o kind
of you to say so! And yours, dear,
looks every bit as well as It did years

figo.—Boston Transcript
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iried to sell those dia-
of you, and was told
genuine, Jeweler—
Did you sell them? Hardupp—Yes, for
almost nothing. Jeweler—Well you go
back and try to buy them, and you
will find out that they are genuine,

Exchange.

Rosalle—Have you chosen any of
your bridesmalds yet? May—Yes—-
Faony Lyon, Rosalle—Why, I
thought hated her? May—No,
not exactly; but the bridesmalds are
to wear yellow, and you ean imagine

Hardupp
monds 1

they were

_\'u'.l

how that w.!' go with Fanny's com-
plexion.—Bazar.

First lmpressions: “The first time 1
Kaw you I thought ‘how lucky I
should be if I could induce that de.
liclous little angel to be my wife.'
And what did you think % *] thought,
‘Obl dear me! 1 wonder if I shall
ever have to marry such a aumely
looking man as that” " Puck.

He had promised The falr .bride
wept coplously. “Boo-hoo!™ she

Feamed ] “you are a mean old thing:

eIy You didn’'t eat one of my

Seuits “But, darling There
~ xcuse, sir!  Didn't you tell me

When you married me—boo-hoo'—that

you would dle for me?'—Baltimore
News

Obviously Benevolent old gentle-
wn—Don't you think fishing a cruel
sport Fisherman—I ghould Just
think 1t was. I've been sitting here
five hours and never had a single bite,
and I've got three wasp stings, and

been eaten up with flies, and the sun's
taken all the skin off the back of my

neck!—Iek-Me-Up.

Her conclusion: *“Do you think
your father has any idea that I have
serious Intentions  eoncerning you?”

“1 heard him telling mother, the other
day, that he didn't think i1t would Cost
any more to have you at the table
regularly than it does for me to feed
you from the pantry shelves every
night.”—Chicago Record-Herald.

Walter Scott llked to tell the story
of his meeting an Irish beggar In the
street who importuned him for a six-
pence.  Not having Scott gave
him a shilling, adding with a laugh,
“Now remember, you owe me six-
pence.”  “Och, sure enough,” said the
beggar, “and God grant you may live
il I pay you!"—Youth's companion,

A preacher at the conclusion of one
of his sermons said: “Let all in the
house who are paying their debts
stand up.” Instantly every man, wo-
man and child with one exception,
arose to thelr feet. The preacher
seated them and saild: “Now every
man not paying his debts stand up.”
The exception noted,a careworn, hun-
gry looking individusal, clothed in his
last summer's suit, slowly assumed
a perpendicular position. “How is it,
my friend,” asked the minister, “that
you are the only man not to meet his
obligations?"  “I run a newspaper,"
he meekly answered, “and the breth-
(ren here who just stood up are m_r|
| subscribers, and " *“Liet us pray,”
| exclalmed the wminister.—Joplin News-
Herald.
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Mrs. Rosa Adams, niece
the late Gienera! Roger Hanson,
C.S.A., wants every woman to
know of the wonders accom-
plished by Lydia E. Pinkham'’s
Vegetable Compound.

“Dear Mnrs. PisEnaM :—I cannot
tell you with pen and ink what good
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound did for me, saffering from
the ills peculiar to the sex, extreme
lassitude and that all gone feeling. I
would rise from my bed in the morning
feeling more tired than when [ went to
bed, but before I used two bottles of
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound, I began to feel the buoy-
ancy of my younger days returning,
became regular, could do more work
and not feel tired than I had ever been
able to do before, 8o | econtinued to use
it until I was restored to perfect health.
It is indeed a boon to sick women and
I heartily recommend it. Yours very
truly, Mrs. Rosa Apawms, 819 12th St,
Louisville, Ky.” — 25000 forfett if original of
|bove [etter proving genuineness cannot be produced,
FREE MEDICAL ADVICE TO

WOMEN.

Don’t hesitate to write to Mrs,
Pinkham. She will understand
your case perfectly, and will treat

'ou with kindness, Her advice
s free, and the address is Lynn,
Mass. No woman ever regretted
having written her, and she has
belped thousands.

Princeton Oraduates Live Long.
Statistics gathered at Princeton theo-
logical seminary show that forty-one
members of the association died last

Vear at an average age of 68 years,

ABSOLUTE
SECURITY,

Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Must Beoar Signature of

See Fac-Simile Wrapper Below.
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('.7 omall and as casy
: 60 take as sugar.
FOR HEADACRE,

FOR DIZZINESS.

FOR BILIOUSNESS,
FOR TORPID LIVER.
FOR CONSTIPATION.
FOR SALLOW SKIN.
FOR THE COMPLEXION

costmore—yield more—
save all experimenting—
save disappointments. 48
years the Standard Seeds,
Sold by all dealers. 1004
Seed Annual postpaid free,
to all applicants,

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

Your Liver

Is it acting well? Bowels
regular? Digestion good? If
not, remember Ayer’s Pills.
The kind you have known all

Z‘)_“I_Ef_e. J (.‘T Ayer Co., Lmn!l.fnn.
Want your moustache or beard
a beautiful brown or rich black ? Use

BUCKINGHAN'S DYE

ORR P.HALL & CO, NASHUA, N, B,

CONSUMPTION
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