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By MRS. ALICE P. CARRISTON

Author of “'A Waif from the Bea,” "Her Brightest Hepe,*
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CIIAPTER XVYII
end for a
flung her arms about

At her
reply, poor Claire
t!lll ol B v:l;tnﬂ'-l
kead upan hin broeast, while he, made un
remponwive by the horror which had taken
[ L ol nim, cold and !'-Kl'l
ae a watue, offering her po support

“"You must know, dear father'
began, “"thst | loved my husband,
I told myself that he would never love
fue ™ thought my
until 1 fancled that eruel
SUing me, #ver crying my ears,
bave agreed to die, and yet you still live
Goaded to deaperation, | forgmt you and
mother, and | planned the fatal deaught.”

“And this muan was o blind as to be
anabile to read the direful sscret
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man's neck,
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| Ing In ehildish terror 4o her robe.

reassuring |

her |

reason |
fate wus pur |

in your |

soul!™ he criod unappoeased ‘It was his
lndifference that has driven you to de- |
ppuir! 1le has no heart! Had be hlm
welf poursd out the poison, he o id not
seom more culpable in my eyea®’

“Oh, [ather, fathe rl™

She was trembling now with such dire
apprehemmion that ahe was foreed to eling
to him for siport Her 1g i mtion reen
ed to exanperate PPhilip Burgess the
o

“Heaven he prawmed.” he elaculated
“that I » neither so old nor infirm that
1l cannot hold a weapon! | wiil kill him
kill the rogue or foal, whichever he may
e, W has so misvmed e angel whom
1 Intrusted o s keesping

“F'a er,” she anld, ixing her magnet|
Y. pon |} face, v ! «till Hve
pinee 1 hay agrea] ¢t ive., bhelleve -,
"M a iy because a [ 1 hope TR d
ita way to my heart, a jre I i
by hi

Ity hi muttered I*} v NMurgem
Incre What ha ot at
. - a p " at ana

I'aring the terrilile « s of yewterday

and last night he never deeerted my |
M even for a minute e ment every
o1 away, and wal w] by me alone
When [ lapsed into » nber, | felt my
bhand molstensd by his burmiog Ars
When | » b he was there by my side
and | ask. d myself whether this meant
remome. |u the early gray of the momn
ing he left me, thinking that | alept, left
e with the imprint of his burning lips
upon my brow, and | msaked myeel!
whether this could he love?”

Bhe had spoken the truth, and her

plaintive words carried convietion with
then. The old man was touched, and the

(

trees,

lmed
t

" e
ld‘lull excin

while

‘Inire, panming In
the he “whnat s the
uintter 7" Bylphide regained her

feet, un her pallid lips framed the words:

shadow

HOSPITAL PETS.

| e a ar P |
] Of army, navy and other semipublie

pets wuch that s entertaining han

| been written, Hosplital pets are not so

| well known, but it Is easy to Imagine

|the pleasure they give to a ward full

lof little patients, and no one could

'doult the statement of a nurse, In the

| Hospital, that they brighten many a

weary hour of convalescence and ml-:
erially help toward a cure,

| The first pet of which the nurse tells

Is Jumbo, a wise old tortolse, which

| lived, moved and had his happy belng

In a children's ward In a New York

hospital His curlous wanderings
anbout the ward, his clumsy galit, his
alr of antiquity and wisdom ecaused
many a child to forget paln; and to

have Jumbo on the bed was the high-

This falling of your hair!
Stop it, or you will soon be
bald. Give your hair some
Ayer's Hair Vigor. The fall-
ing will stop, the hair will

Hair Vigor

grow, and the scalp will be
clean and healthy. Why be
satisfied with poor hair when
you can make it rich?

“ My halr nearty all came ont. [ then trisd
Ayer's Hair Vigor mud sy one bottie stoppe!
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HEALTH RESTORER.

YOU CAN EARN
$25.00 PER DAY

Getting Water,
Ol or Coal with
AUSTIN WELL DRILLS

Made in all sizes and
myles. Write for Cala
logues and list of users in
Lhe West

“At last!”
. ot - 1 e coul . the falling. New hair eame in res! thirk and ————
“Who nre you, madam?’ demanded Th - “"','" the staff nurse cou f’»[if‘#l’ﬂ :h“ & litle purly”—Mas. L M. SuiTs, [ Ba‘" & c
[ Clalre. “Where were you golng with my ise to a little patient for good belhavior aratogs, N. Y. 0.
sonu 1"’ during the surgeon's visit "_"‘ & bottle, 4.0. ATER 0O, S =
i k 1 Aruggista f l.owe Mass 313 Commer
“Your son!" hissed Sylphide, throwing “Nurse Judy” was afox-terrier which or cial Block
bnek lber veil, whose thick folds stified for fifteen years, was a close and loy-
| ’ PORTLAND
her ingly compassionate friend to every lc al l OHH.
h!"“':'”" '_‘}"' i My Mamimna, walled |ittle Inmate of a children's ward In a ;
lll :‘;:;"',! ell er she ls not! Oh, say ®, | 1,nd0n hospital. None knew better
i 1 . 1
Clalre wavered an  Instant, etricken than Nurse Judy that a dog that lives |
with a sudden conviction 4 in a hospital must not bark, for there | Dificuit Horseback Feat.
“His mother!” she faltered. I know ! Were little sick ones whose sleep must | Tr-‘.r’ o ';0 |’.'”P‘r }f”r:;l”“'-ln ‘“: :tl']c
you now Madam, you ase Bylphide be disturbed larking was the only -'”Ir'd than the cavairy eflicers o sl
CUouramont.” canine privilege denled her, and she Italian army, yet even among them
“Yen,” came the deflant reply; “I am wan always cheerful under this ordea) there are very few who could perform | S
Syiphide Couramont, and his mother, But of sllence, and more than most of her the feat recently achlieved by one of
he repulses iy caresses; he does not even kind, she learned to express her Joy them H
recognize me. ™ p— » - pres ; 3 ;
s | ‘| retand ur grief vad 4 by wagging her stumpy tall, To run an ordinary foot Iﬂl" is easy O
2 it INGOTEIANG Jour griel, madam, ana | “Gypsy.,” another terrier. has taken ®Pough, but to run at full speed for |
pity you ) ey - r— . e s ‘AT ing in one
“Indeed? 1 am worthy of pity. am I Nurse Judy's place, and is alrendy so severa! bundred yards Tu;lli,:’i.. n B
3 : - 4 e~ B oy hand a spoon on which rests an egg
not I am wretchad indeed since heaven wise a probationer that some of the " .+ th | wit! ¢ dr
ind earth have conspired to betray me. nurses say they “could almost trust SRS 55 adR e geas w ”ml:.t Pl "”" S
[ have been robbed of my nawme and for- hep to take a temperature!” Gypsy the egg Is a feat which must be prac- |
tune, and of the man 1 loved I have plays ball with the cons 1'w-n.:-a-|1'--1rr|'l VIS ARGy 4. Jug SN S ]ti
been robbed even of the child for whose I:“' ys has ! - ¢ , ', 2 l L. ¢ can be performed successfully, and as
ilways has a Santa laus pocket o !
anke | deseended to the valley of the . a result there are not many who can v
hadow of Aaath * ¢ ’ Ler own at Christmas, The only lib- . . _ FROM YOUR DEALER
shadow of death o oo : be sure of accomplishing it whenever
“What brings you here, madam 7' mur- | €Tty she will not tolerate from the they try. Great, therefore, was the | [T
lalre i fl i - T . hildre Iis tk ' 4 D e i ’ : : ; A |
” 'Ir'l i Cla ters .“1 vy her velis "_hT.' . :1 i f: en Is = e attempt to ]ll miman- surprise when an Itallan officer mount-
ﬁ--{ .r. : u weel ) o1 i--rqn.,\ h :. deer '; ny of her own special property | ed on horseback performed this aiffi- l
1111 L T ROV e : e ™ "O1 ) |
you g 1 - y people t ...‘ s from the top drawer, where it Is bept. cult feat. Moreover, he selected l'
) Eoing LRITTT, ] ir peonle to Joat . 2 IT1 2k« ‘ 4 2
2? 1t 4 true of Yot e A monkey named l;.-\.ililli. Was | .ourse In which there were two or |
ntrude uj your home, but what single once a ward pet in a little hospital in three high fences, and these he cleared }
- . ( tnly rinall . - .
& have e b 8308 Bt come Srats Leghorn, Ita _\' Originally hr'lh.'\d b at full gallop without losing the egg. |
* You lay dying uwpon a mdserable 'ONEed to an Itallan, whose dylog wish il
pallst in New Y three months only Was that his monkey might stay with PR :
you had to live, 3 ir father and mother hlm to the last The 5:"("1 Histers who A Sure Prnt"“ﬁll. |
were famishing; father, mother, husband, acted as nurses did not quite know Barton, N. Dak., May 9. —\lan% cases | |
d, aud life Meelf, 1 gave you all! And  what to do with the awkward egacy | Are being pul.li!hs-d of how -i.m-awpi |
1 W | tell ane » . ]
oy '.”.1 » U01} e S0 my face that I am bequeathed them by the friendless have been cured and lives eaved b"
in your home! Verily, madam, you are sick man, but Glovann!'s blg eves sald Dodd's Kidney Pills, but there is
o <anr- , 't send me | fami) |
gr ! lainl onsible * ' . amily in this place whe .
Trembling with alarm, poor Claire re- 8% Plainly as p .ﬂ‘ullll‘_ Don’t send me : y plac ho use this reme "Iuhn o
nlied out to face a friendless world! Isn't|® Y as ‘.]!I‘“T.H tion Ip.llflﬁt "" (“mlngi ‘c 't‘ﬂfi mah
“It s true that without your interfer- It enough for a monkey to lose his lov- | ;nnl:}f diseases and with excellent re- ; | Lock for the of the Fish and
ence | should now perhaps have been in Ing master without losing the bhome B2UlLS % the name TOWER on the buttons
my grave: but if you have saved my life.  heshas found bere?” | Mr. . A. Moffet mays: ‘‘We hatr'l 1 A7, TomLE ca bewron math 4 4
confom that you did not intend to: if you His mute simian eloquence prevall- | no ‘Pl’y serions illness or w;mplnmt for | |
have married ms to Luclan Oourtlandt, | o4 Gilovannl was adopted, and be- | % always use Dodd’s Kidney Pills the
you ok e, A h 1t . g | v T
| chome me, as ,»!m; \ave just admitted, | .o Lo own as the “Count.” The Sig. | VeTY moment we feel the least symptom So Mo
| bocause you conmidered me eademned to > St ob: il H | of sickness and they soon put us right. .
|death. Now, what can I do to repay '°T® l;‘ﬂ: ‘r;»lrlyi on 1 : m.h : .flf SRS 5 tomnh of Lee Saab o |(.Z’)Idweel—l)-o you and your wife guar-
’ ) v ot hi amused the children, and at length be- rel?
you? 1 am prepared for anything—but & | think the kidneys are not right, we

ready tears welled from their fonts, and | death.”

plashed upon ber bowed head

“I¢ may be so, my darling,” he mur
mured , “heaven grant that it is so! Come,
Jet ua go to him together and see.’

An he cast hia armm about her wlu&.fﬁml me dead

| “1 demand nothing, wish nothing, ex-
| pect nothing from ;ou.”

“Then why are you here? Oh,

to understand! You came expeoting to

Well, your hope has prov-

and lald her head gemtly upon his sboul- | od delusive. You need remaln o» longer."”

der aa they snteerd the shadowy hall, out |
hands | the venom of a deadly serpemt for Syl

In the gariah sunlight, unseen
parted the hedge that fringed the lawn,
amd the face of Nemesin glared through |
Hvid, haggard, vengeful-—the fuow of Syl
phide Coursment'

“Alive!” she panted in diemayed sur
prise.  “That ereature
vain has heaves removed the first obata
cle which separates me from Luclan
am free—yot ahe Hvea!™

lives!

8o all in|

|:!a‘-fanw of my happiness!

Those final words appeared to contaln

phide.

“l whall not depart until 1 have seen
Lucian,” she mald, irmly.

“Lucian!" gasped laire
“you shall not eee him: | do not chooss
that he shall see you. 1 am ntill very
weak, madam, but I think 1 ean summon
the strength of a lioness to my ald in
Besides, you

in diemay;

It would have been an appalling l'l'm‘)' knnw that he no longer loves you.™

to have looked Into her soul then, as she
let the shutw snap back Into place, gath
ervdd the rich draperies of her sable at
tire about her, and with a rapkd step took
her way up to the villa

An fate would have it, she crossed the
shelersd nook where Camille had taken
refuge after his alarm caused by
vislon of Innocemt Claire at the uncur
tained window. At Sylphide's approach
Camille aprang abowt, and faced her, ns
though she, too, were another haunting
apecter

“Camille!” she said, hersell surprised

“Mra. Hastings!"

“Hush! You must nut know me, must
never have seen me

Her words were et short by the joy

ous criem of little Leon, who, in hot pur

suit of a sportive terrier, came bounding | he shall never leave me
Instantly ﬂ)]ph:ill-’n;

in among the trees
eyea whot fire

1 “No longer loves me!"
| MY,

“lLeave me with this child,” she|
breathed, imperatively “Go into thel
nvenue and wait for e I have much
of importance to say to you. Go, go
quick

An the man only too readily obeyed
the comnmmand, she knelt with outstretched
arms, amnd accoated the boy, who had
abandoned his pursuit, and drawn him

self up in military array before the veiled
intruder,

“leon—my son!" she ecried, beseech-
Ingly, her voice softening to a yearning
tendermens.

“No,” he anawered, proudly; “I
rot your son; I mm mamma's son."”

“But 1 am your mamana, my darling.”

“Oh, no, you're not! My mamma is
mamma Claire, my white mamma!”

“That woman again,” groaned S8yl
phide. “They have robbed me even of
my child. But I will repay them! He
shall go with me. We shall see, Lucian,
whether you will not follow me then!"

Bhe caught at the boy, who struggled
to free himself.

“leon, come to ma, come!” ahe plead-
od.

“No, no!"” he screamed, in terror. “Let
me go! Let me go! I do not know you!"

His frantic cries, mingled with the
barking of the little dog, attracted Claire
herself In haste to the mpot. As she
suddenly appeared, [.eon broke from Byl-
phide’s grasp, and flew to moet her, cling-

am

hissed the ene
“pray, how do you know that? How
ean you judge of the empire which | have
exerted over him? Ah, I do not come

unarmed; | bring with me the memory of |

three years of passionate love!™
“1 tell you, you shall not see Lucian!

the | 1 llm his wife before the law'

“At all everts you shall give me oy
childq!"
“No, no!
“Stay!
The

Stand back!™
What are you doing hera?'
few but imperative words eut
short the terrific struggle of a moment,
aml as the two women recoiled, HNttle
leeom flew into his father's arms.

“BPmbrace your eohild, if you will,
Lucian Courtlandt raid to Sylphide ,“but
hear in mind that he is also my son, and
Now, you need

i onger."
no longer

deday your departure
S

She returned his stern look with lances

of fire,

you not hen the news?" she

“slavery

“Havre
nsked,

rd

with swift intensity: has

m abolished; | am free!”
‘But 1

stendily:

am not iree,” he answered
“yon remember our compact
while Claire to remain € ran-
gers. Yon have violated your outh, Fare-
well—forever!"

She faced her doom aa the great oak

breasts the storm; she paused an instant

JJ Vs Wi nre

irresolute, then lowered her veil and tum- |

ed away, Presently she stopped and
looked back to find Claire nestling in her
husband's armas,

“Farewell,” she breathed, “but not for

ever. We shall meet once again, Lucian
Courtlandt, once again—on the day of
reckoning!"”

(Te bLe continnedV
e
Blissful '¢y-'..

Mrs. Noah was very happy.
“Just think,"” she mused,

emptied the suds out in the sea, “we

have two of everything, aven flatirons, |

and no nelghbors to borrow them.”

Hardly Fair Exchange,
“Yes, he went up to Dom's to pre
sent his suit.”
“What did he get?”
“A mitten from Dora and a boot

from her father.”

1 dread |

as she

leame as much a fixture an one of the |
pillars of the hospital gate.

| Two chameleons lived and died in a
children’'s ward In a London hospital.
They did not live long,—chameleons in
captivity never do,—but they were a
great source of Interest and wonder
while they lived, and their changing
color under the children's very eyes
was a constant mystery and delight
A wise little boy patient once inform-
ed the ward that It was “only conjur-
ing, llke that chap did at our school
treat.” HBut it was never quite clear
to the others whether the conjuring
was done by the chameleons or was a
trick of the nurse who owned them.

SUPERSTITIONS OF THE STAGE,

Opals Tempt Fate, but Emeralds Al-
ways Lucky.

“About the pet superstitions of indi-

viduals In the profession there is al-

| most no end,” says Clara Morris. “One

man has a horror of barrels, especially

mupty ones, and if he sees 8 wagon

|

take a few Dodd’s Kidney Pills and the
eymptoms are soon all gone,

““My brother had diatetes and the
doctor told him he could not live until
spring. I got some Dodd’s Kidney

several years ago, he has lived through
all the winters and springs eince and is
still living.
a wonderful medicine.”’

Not Making a Good Start.

In the New Zealand Medical Journal
appears this story: On walking to the
waffold in solemn procession a criminal
once called to the governor of the
prison: *“Just oblige me, guv-nor, by
telling me the day o' the week.” “Mon-
day.”
“Monday.,"”
disgusted tones.

exclaimed the prisoner in
“Well, this 'ere’'s a

fine way of beginning a week, ain't
it? And be marched on with dissatis-

faction imprinted on every line of his
face,

Dodd’s Ki y Pil |
dd’s Kidney Pills "e. world te do with my son.

Pills for him and although that was 9Uriagthe teething period..

Newwed—No, we live in a flat and
there is no room for argument.—Mani-
toba Free Press.

Mothers will ind Mrs. Winslows's Soothing
Byrup the bestremedy 1o use for their ehlldren

Right in His Line.
Mother—I den't know what In the
He is a born

rover.

Neighbor—Why not make a Metheodist

| minister of him?

answered the surprised governor, |

*K.a-e-— FOR FULL PAATICULARS —=

ApoREas et NLILLY INSTITUTE- PORTLAN

The Czar a Tyrant
Mrs. Lakeside—The atrocities of Rue
sian tyranny are perfectly awful.
Friend—What have you learned?
Mrs. Lakeside—I saw in a paper this
morning that in Russia no one is permit-
ted to marry more than five times

{load of them in the street he Is confi-
dent of coming misfortune. But he |
has a counter-balancing comfort in llll‘:
possession of a caul, which he always |
carries with him, believing that
shields him from violent death.

the theater by the same road he took |
the first time. If he got a’ far as the |
door of the theater and suddenly re- |
, membered that he had been tempted
out of the acucstomed wuay, he would
go clear back to his botel and take a
fresh start and always follow the ac-
customed route, I remember when
Saranh Bernhardt was here for the first
time she manifested a positive dread
and horror of the color yellow, and,
Indeed, that is shared, to some extent
at least, by a good many people. A |
very prominent actress of our day has
an abiding falth that disaster is cer-
tain if ever the curtain, having started
{on its ascent, is allowed to return to
the floor Instead of going up, and will |
|insist, whether all is ready to ring up |
or not, that once moved it shall rise,
even if the empty stage has to wait
Emeralds are regarded as very lucky
Jewels, but very few professionals will
tempt fate by wearing that most beau-
tiful and most unlucky of stones, the
opal. I'm not at all superstitious my-
self, yet I'd regard that man an ene-
my of mine who would offer to give me
an opal.”-—Woman's Home Companion.

We like all sorts of boys, but boys
are abused so much that we are partic-
ularly fond of good ones. If you know
a good boy, let us hear about him; we
would like to praise him.

it
The |
late John MceCullough always went tu:'

N : . .
'llu- Kind You Ilave Always Bought has bnrlw tlm 4igna-
ture of Chas, H. Fletcher, and has been made under his

personal supervision for over
Counterfeits,

1o deceive vou in this,

Allow mno one

30 years,
Fmitations and

o .hmt-a-.--vmnl ** are but Experiments, and end: wnger the
health of Lhudn-n-—l..\pcncuce against Experiment.

What is CASTORIA

Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil,

goric, Drops and *«mthing
contains neither Opium, M

Syrups, It is Pl('ammt..
orphine mor other Narcotic

lt‘.

substance. Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms
and allays Feverishness, It cures Diarrhoa and Wind
Colic. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation
and Flatulency. It assimilates the i-nod, regulates the

Stomach and

Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep.

The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend,

The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the Signature of

L4 L4
In Use For Over 30 Years.

THE CINTAUSR COMPANY, TYT NUARAY STRECT, REW YOAR OITY.
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