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the closed doors nt Rosamond G ray 's 
picture. Thia salf-torturo. which kept 
her love mid her pain alive, became 
sort of religious duty to her.

"Was I not right to leave him?" she 
would say to herself, almost wilh tr i­
umph, “since Ito loved her so much, and 
could never, by any effort, have set me 
:n her place? Are not all the mistake« 
of this world mad« by the women who 
struggle for a mail's L-v« which there la 
no hope of tffe.r getting? B etter to let 
tt go.”

1 here was a glass doored cabinet in 
the corner of the octagon room. It 
was tilled up to the topmost shelf with 
Kpecimeiis of old cut glass. It was part 
<»f K itte n s  duty to dust the glass and 
t ip she ves, and to /ephico these va lua­
ble objects in order in their places. K it­
ten, mounted upon a low pair of steps, 
was carefully dusting an old goblet of 
greenish-hued crystal, which she knew

_ „ .......  ............................ ,  better than Mrs. Succurdvn could tell
H e J (tran tley . wlio imagined himself to be in i" r’ untold value, being absolute-

love with her. or else a mischief making
woman called I'a,hot, I never can make 
out which; but on« of them

By MRS. LOVETT CAMERON

:¡ Eruptions

C H A P T E R  X X III,
H e stood up. facing her, with his back 

to  the tire. Now th a t she could see him 
well, with the lignt of the lamp shining 
full upon him. she could see that he writ, 
very much alter«*!. He was thin, aud
worn, and aged; his broad, manly figure I sufficient to m ake h«r ah udder 
had shrunk; his shoulders sto.iped; the “ Yes. yes. go on.” she said hastily
eyes th a t used to be brave and buoyant, " I  don’t know who it was. E ither an
now looked weary and lifeless. She was | in terfering young fool. called Sir Roy

irritably. “Some one, I believe, saw us 
together tha t one evening —do you re­
member It, Rosamond?"

Could ah» ever forget It? Although 
the anguish of it waa past, the bare 
recollection of th a t «lay in i.ou«tou was

"hacked to see hhu .a  changed 
laughed shortly mid bitterly as be look 
ed a t her

“ I h a re  come half across Europe to 
ace you, traveling night and day through 
all this frost and «now. 1 have taken no 
rest, and scarcely any food for four 
days, aud all you can bnd to any to me 
a t tba eud of it la to revile me for not 
keeping out of your way.**

“ W hat have you come for?" she re­
peated more gently.

“ W hat have 1 come for? To ace you. 
Rosam ond—to still the raging hunger at 
my heart. Because, wheu I found out 
where you were. I could not rest uutil 
I saw you again.”

“ How did you hear where I was?" 
«he said wonderingly.

“T here  was a man, a poor fellow from 
thia part of the country— he was con 
aumptive, I th ink— who met us. 1 heard 
it from him at Mentone.’1

M ary’s brother! She understood it 
then. There was a sort of fa ta lity  about 
it. She sa t down wearily.

“ W hat have you been doing with your 
self, B rian? You look fearfully ill.”

" I  have been ill for months. We 
"larted , my cousin, Edgar Baikes, and I.

must have 
seen us together au«l told her. She wrote 
me a sensational letter and left my 
house."

"R ut. Brian, surely, surely, tha t alone 
could not hav« led her to such a strong 
m easure."

Oh. she was alw ays jealous about 
you! She found out—she knew. I believe 

that it was you, aud not her, whom I
loved.”

And it is I— I who have worked 
her all this woe aud agony!” she moaned. 
“Oh. what can I do? W hat can I do?”

“ Oo not distress yourself. Rosamond. 
Kitten was not like you; she is a mere 
child, a creature  with no depth or power 
of feeling; she has the inconsequeuce of 
im m aturity, not the heart of a womau.
1 do not th ink she has the power to f«wl 
much; she is but a baby.”

“ Ah, do not tnink it!" cried Rosamond 
eagerly. I>o not flatter yourself with 
such a delusion, Brian. Would a child 
aud baby—a mere shallow, heartless 
creature  as you call her have left her 
home, her com forts—you—if she had

The only w ay to  get, rid 
o f pimples and other erup­
tions is to cleanse the blood, 
improve the digestion, stim­
ulate the kidneys, liver and 
skin. The medicine to take is

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Which has cured thousands.

I l r l s r a r n s l h i n ,
"Do you believe in rvl near not lou ?" 
" I  do."
"W hat are your grounds for think 

Ing th a t way?"
“ Well, I know of a man who used 

to he called a bird. He now appears 
In the form of u lobster."—M llwsu 
k»e Sentinel.

( ' . » I l l «  r m h m a n
When young Meugles took the tra in  

for H arvani Ills fa ther sahl: "As 
soon as you find out let me know if 
you In n •• passed your entrance cium - 
Inal !ons."

T w o «hus Inter, In the m idst o f 
m aking  a heavy deni, he received the  
follow lug ie ••grain: "Yes. .1. M eu­
gles. J r .”

Quite preoccupied nini pusxlcd, lie 
telegraphed hack: "Yes, w h a t? ”

The well tra ined  son w ired haek: 
"Y es, sir."  Judge .

S a m s o n *«  I na il We r r  n r « .
w as late In N ovem ber that Dell- 
su ggested  trim m ing SauiMou's

I t  
lab 
lu ilr,

"H ow  do you w ant If eu t? "  she ask 
«*<1, w ith a «at I r im i little  g rim ace

"<>h, any old w ay," he answered; " It  
d o esn 't m a tte r now th a t the  football 
season  la over."— Cleevlaud P ia lo  
Healer.

Norway’s ah*|>|>ltlg Is «sc««ded in too*

ly unique and unreplaceable; she was 
still dream ing about B r ia u ’s youth, a In u it 
the  b e a u tifu l g ir l w hom  h« had loved 
long ago.

Nhe could hear Mrs. NuccurJeu's vole» 
talking volubly, »ml with a certain agi* 
ta.iou aud anim ation which was unusual 
to her, and as the voices drew nearer, 
she was able to distinguish the house- 
kec|»er*s words.

I his w ay, miss dear me. 1 beg your 
pard.»n—m a'am  I should have said! You 
haven't forgotten the way I'll be bound 

dearie me, to think of seeing you here 
again aft^ r all the-e years! It do seem 
strange indeed! And to thiuk of your 
living so near, too -only at 1 »uustertou, 
and your never hav ln r come over to ae
the  old place before!" . . ...........  .........................  ...... ...  MW

’ Well. I have been a long time, cer * * .th ? \ natu .,u l ,n a ttc r .°< th e  body, which ahoubl puna nil

Ojmls «re so soft when first taken 
fr«un the mines that j»i«.-c« cun u« picked nage only by England's, G erm any's and 
off with the flngere. F rance’s.

SORES THAT DO 
NOT HEAD

W henever a sore or ulcer does not heal, no m atter on w hat part of the 
body it m ay be, it is because of a poisoned condition of the blood. Thia 

.* notson m ay be the  rem ains of som e constitu tional troub le ; the  effect o t u 
long spell of sickness, which has b it th is  vital stream  polluted aud weak

I>

to go to China, A ustralia, heaven knows | not suffered acutely?" 
where. W e began by a fortnight in the “ Ah, you do not know her. her little 
A ustrian  Tyrol, and there 1 got laid up | haby ways, her keeu pleasure in trifles 

her rapid chaugeg uf m anner aud of 
feeling."

with a sort of fever. I have been there 
ever since till a month ago, wheu I man­
aged to get down to the Riviera. I am 
getting right now, ouly a bit weak and 
pulled dow n."

“ Aud a journey like thia acrosa Eu-

"W bat has th a t to do with it?"  cried 
Rosamond, with an im patient wave of 
her hand. "No, I do not know her, but 
I think I know her better than you do;

rope, in such w eather and in your pres- tha t must be a nature tha t can love in- 
s a t  s ta te! W hat madness, Brian! It is tensely, and to whom lore is either life 
enough to kill you!” or death. She might have been childish.

She looked a t him with a kindly pity- hut you have m istaken iuexjierieuce for 
ing concern. W hat surprised herself ignorance, ami the trustfu lness of youth 
more than  she could account for was I for an evidence of heartlessness
the u tter calmness and indifference with 
which she saw him. Save in the first 
moment of surprise, her pulses had beat 
no faster for his presence. H is voice 
had no power to thrill her.

“ When trust is gone." she fold herself 
as she looked a t him, "then the founda­
tions of the building are undermined, 
and with time ami absence the Idol it­
self soon (Tumbles into powder.” Aloud

—  Brian, 
find your wife and take her back to your 
heart and to your love. To her you are 
all the world—to me. thauk God, 
are nothing!”

"Is it. indeed, as you said last night, 
•lead ashes.' he asked, looking wist­
fully into her dark  eyes and grasjiing 
her hand tightly.

“ Absolutely and entirely ." she answ er­
ed with that brisk coldness of voice.

you

she said to him. with a kindly reproach th a t cheerful icioeas of expression, which 
iu her voice; "W h at folly could induce J is a more effectual extinguisher of love’s 

journeyyou to undertake such 
nothing, B rian?”

“ Ho you call it nothing, then, th a t I 
am here, th a t I can aee you once more, 
hear your voice, touch your hands?*’ 

H e knelt down before her on the 
hearthrug, and took her hand— his own 
trembled aud shook, hers was as cold 
as ice and as perfectly unresponsive.

"Rosamond, tell me once again—let me 
hear from your lips— th at you love me 
still. Then I 
more. T h a t will be enough for me. Tell 
me that, once, and I will feave you.”

“ I cannot tell you th a t I love you. 
Brian," she said coldly, w’ondering, as 
she sjxike, a t the fearful evidence of 
selfiahneas of which such words, from 
this man to her whose life he bad spoil­
ed. gave evidence.

" lo u  cannot say so! I>o you mean 
th a t you do not love me, Rosamond? 
is impossible! You cannot have ceased 
to care for me.”

She withdrew her hands from his, and 
reached them up behind her head with a 
weary action. H er eyes wandered away 
from his pleading, earnest face th a t was 
haggard with passion and misery. F o r a 
moment or two she was silent, then very 
slowly she said:

‘ The one thing under the sun which 
Is absolutely impossible, Brian, is to re­
kindle the ashes of a dead fire.”

He rose from his kneeling a ttitude  at 
her feet, and stood with his back to the 
mantelpiece. Then be drew’ a long, shiv­
ering breath.

“ Ah! it is dead, then,” he said, almost 
in a whisper.

“ Yes,” she answered, still not looking 
at him. " I t  is dead. T hauk God! thank 
God

There was silence between them for 
the space of four or five m inutes—abso 
lute silence, during which the clock tick 
ed steadily and the fire logs sparkled 
and crackled, and Brian Desmond faced 
the b itterest and cruelcst moment of his 
whole life.

It was Rosamond who spoke first.
"You have left your wife, Brian, at 

M entone?”
H e started .
“ My wife! Good heavens! Surely you 

know—you m ust have heard!"
She looked a t him with interest.
"W h at is it? I have heard nothing."
"Is  it possible th a t you do not know 

th a t my wife left me before I went 
abroad

“ Your wife left you!" she repeated in 
a voice of dismay. "Do you mean tha t 
you are not living with her—that 
are separated from her?"

“She, a t all events, has separated her­
self from me," he said bitterly. " I t  
»eeins th a t no woman can stick to me 
uow. Very likely I deserve it.”

"B ut, B rian ," she cried eagerly, "I 
don’t understand! Do you mean that 
she left her home and went aw ay? W hat 
made her leave you?"

"H er own idiotic jealousy,” he replied

for h'»pe than a pas-don of reproaches or 
whole volume of angry denial.

C H A P T E R  X X IV .
"W here is th a t girl, A nn?"
“ She is out in the park, m a'am .”

She is alw ays out in the park 
isn’t fit for her to be out at all In such 
weather, with th a t cough of here that 
never gets any better. Instead of being 

... . . ,  , , i a com fort to me. she is nothing but a
k a *k/ op_not^ nK I b'U’den and a responsibility. I am sure

I doo t know* wIiMt to do about her—ami 
there’s nobody th a t I can write to for 
orders nowadays, with the m aster aud 
mistress gone abroad, and even Mr. 
Kaikes as has took himself off - th e  Lord 
knows where! I think in my old age. 
tha t it is hard to be saddled with a use­
less child like th a t.”

The speaker was Mrs. Succurden; she 
stood a t the hall door shading her eyes 
from the bright w inter sunshine, ami 
looking out over the »now-covered sloj>es 
th a t reached away, one below the other, 
till they sank into the dazzling whiteness 
of the plains below. She had not look­
ed long before she espied between the 
black trunks of the beech groves some 
q u arte r of a mile aw ay a small, dark- 
robed figure th a t wandered slowly ami 
aimlessly over the crisp, suow-covered 
grass.

‘‘There

I t

you

«he is," m uttered the house­
keeper, with a pucker of annoyance on 
her rorehead. "P oor feckless, half-w itted 
creature, sauntering along as if it was 
midsummer; with no more notion of tak ­
ing care of herself than if she was a 
baby. Tom ," she called out to one of 
the gardeners, who was sweeping the 
snow in a desultory m anner aw ay from 
the front door, "go and tell C atherine 
tha t I want her.”

She came obedient to the summons. 
A small, wisp-like figure of a girl in her 
dark dress, with a face th a t seemed 
scarcely hum an in its absolute tran sp ar­
ent pallor.

“ You wanted me. Mrs. Succurden?"
"Yes. I w ant you to come in; it is 

not fit for you to be wandering about 
in the snow like that. Have you washed 
the best dinner service, as I told you?"

"Yes. I have done all the work you 
set me to do.”

"Come in then, and go and dust the 
glass iu the octagon room.”

K itten  did w hat she was told. She 
went Into the octagon room. I t  was the
room where E dgar Kaikes used to sit__
the room which Brian had once used as 
his own, and where the photograph of 
Miss G ray stood in its fram e with the 
dosed brass doors, upon the mantelshelf. 
It was a place th a t had a strange fasci­
nation for K itten. She would stand 
whole m inutes a t a time motionless at 
the window’ th a t looked out over the 
now barren trees tow ards the grey 
church tower in the hollow.

K itten  never went into the octagon 
room without dream ing by the Window 
for a while, nor without a glance inside

Of ulcer know how Ulricas j,

mean! Ah. how many a time I've seen i i ,  «G»er e x te rn a l tre a tm e n t,
you  come S|.ringing up the slope with 1 1,rouk’h t.ic use of these they have 
y u r  light steps!" Betn the  place begin to heal and acab

They were well within the room by OVt-’L and were congra tu la ting  them , 
now. The tall I idy in her long fur cloak. th a t they would Boon be m l of
and the slight figured gentlem an a littl« the detestable th ing , when a fresh 
lehim i her. looking about him with s u p p ly  o f p o iso n  from  the blood
keen, kin.II) blue eye«, and behind them would cause the inflammation and «Id ,t..«t......... ... __

I  h av»  had a » r ip p le d  foot a ll  m y l it« ,  
w h ich  com pelí« .! gn« to  u«« a hr»«» f ly  
•ora« unac< o o n ta b l«  tn«an« 11.1« braca  
rau«r<i « bad Ulc«r on m y l«g . about a la  

I»»1?*4  * o<><1 «»»dlcal a t t« n -  
t Io n , b u t th« U lc e r got w or««. 1 w «« in ­
d u c e d  to  t r y  ft H. H , and am g la d  to «ay  
‘ » i«™ «1 » •  e n t ir e ly ,  «nd  1 am  « u n w i n d  
th a t  i t  aavBil m y for ln„. j  >,av«. 
th a ra fo r« . « r e a l  fa ith  In  N M H. a n <{ 
*  oni»»»end I t  to  a ll n ««d ln <  a
re lia b le  blood m «dlc ine.

B r is to l,  V a .-T « n n . W . J. C A T E .

nnd the sore would 
ou t- 

are
outlet 

rnetinie»

Often, with them , a wart or m ole on the face inflame» Hn<| lw- 
at .leal Of glass here." to n,t cralc fr,”n •  >«ttle rough handling  ; or a deep, offensive til. <r de-
n to Mrs. Succurden. vel°p» from a M ight cut or bruise. Their vital energies and powers of re-

" 7  ,h" •/,"'*  C,ir, ,L'V.........  K .l-M -H -m e in
h„uwe. th eb lo o d , w .nchjAaa hcld j n  check by their stronger constitution» of early 

,h*
picioua of any »ore th a t doe» not heal

presence. i w i m m i v  j i i c .

"You have a grea 
said the gcntleiua

“ Ah, you would like to 
houses, no doubt, sir." replied th 
keeper, “ f will see if I can find 
head gardener, he is generally nl»out at 
this hour.”

She led the way out of the room; the 
gentleman went with her. The lady iu 
the long fur cloak made no effort to fob
low them. She was left aloue, «landing _  .... - ----------- -— —
by the window where K itten  bad »» PURELY VEGETARI f 1 herc ,s ,only onc w‘y to curc thcllc o,<| 
often stood with her back to the room. f , 5*  *°rcs an<l u,<'crM. «»»d that i» to ge t every
and her eyes rivetted upon the grey g u í e l e  of the  potaon ou t of the blood. For tin» p u r ^ s e  noth ing  equal» 
church tower. »• ». It goes down to the very bottom  of the trouble, c lean « *  the 'b lood

Rosamond moved from the window at an‘, , ® * w  * Ptr,nan<-'nt cure. S. S. S. enriche» and freahen» the  circulation 
length; then she did exactly what K it carn<-'» new. strong  blood to  the diseased parts and allows th e  n l », r-
ten herself had done hundred« of times, to Heal naturally . W hen th is  is done the discharge ceases th e  h . r.- L i *  
Hie Went Straight to the mantelpiece, over and fill» in with healthy flesh, and the «kin re n in «  .b in  t,? i ,

1 ............—   B - k  o n  S o . «  a n d  u k o  an d  a n y  I h d "
it down from w ithout charge. iurni»nr<i

readily, because the saute gerrn th a t  
produce« Cancer is ba« k of every’ old 
sore and only needs to be left in the 
< irculation to produce th is  fatal disease.

•1 m iniature. She took
its  j)..-.re and gazed long  and ••.trncstly  
u t the  lo v e ly  face, b r ig h t  w ith  youth 
and  happ iness, that smiled back nt her.

She turned aw ay from the fireplace, 
leaving the doors of the picture wide 
oj.cn . Then K itten  saw her face, and 
behiud it tha t other face, that was the 
same, only not the same. Th« beautiful 
features were unaltered, the «yes were 
as lovely, the proud pose of the head 
was unm istakable, ouly that iu the living 
woman the curves of the laughing mouth 
of the pictured one were «lr»oj»ei| ami 
saddened, and the hand of sorrow and 
suffering had swej.t like a storm cloud 
over the once bright and fearless brow. 
But all th a t K itten realized n, th a t mo­
ment was one thing alone. Tiiis was 
Rosamond Earle, whom Brian Desmond 
lo v e d !

The room sw-arn round her, her wide- 
open eyes grew dark and dazed with un- 
apeakable pain and anguish, then came a 
crash, and the sharp ring of broken glass 
ns the mediaeval goblet fell, shattered  
into a thousand atom s upon the parquet 
flooring, then a .lull, heavy thud, and a 
little dark-robed form sllj.pe.1 suddenly 
down from the top of the steps into a 
huddled mass upon the ground.

(To be continued.)

G e tt in g  Hi« M on ey’« W orth .
"W hy doesn’t T ightw ad buy bis 

KtampH nt the pofttofHce Instead o f  go­
ing to th a t new s stand every night?"

"The new s denier handle« the base- 
hall ex tra .”

"I see. T ightw ad buys one every 
night, eh?"

“Oh, no! You see, the papers lay 
on the show case and while the clerk 
Is getting the stam ps T ightw ad reuds 
the score."—D etroit Tribune.

C o m p a r in g  R ecords.
“No, inde<*d," she said. “1 can never 

he your Wife. Why, I had half a doz­
en offers before yours."

"H u h !'’ rejoined the young man In 
the case. "T hat's  nothing. I proposed 
to a t least a dozen g h ls  before I met 
you."

In  H a rd  L u c k .
The Judge H ave you anything to 

offer the court before sentence Is 
passed on you?

The Prisoner—No, your honor; I had 
$13, hut my law yer uppojirlated It.

iwr S W IF T  SPEC IFIC  C O .. M fLAUTA. C A .

Get What You Ask For!
¿ ? T 7 ^H E R E  Is a Reason—

Why the Good People of
A m e r ic a  buy Cascareta as 
Fast as the Clock Ticks.

Every second some one, somewhere. 
Is Buying a little Ten-Cent Box of Cos- 
carets.

1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6—60 times to the Minute. 
•60 Minutes to the Hour. 3600 Boxes an 
Hour, 36,000 Boxes a Day of Ten Hours, 
1,080,000 Boxes a Month, and then some.

Think of it—220.000 People take a 
Cascaret tablet each day. Millions use 
Caacarets when necessary.

The Judgment of Millions of Bright 
Americans Is Infallible. They have been 
Buying and Taking Cascarets at that rate 
for over Six years.

a true, faithful, loyal servant of Mankind.
Over Five Millions of Dollars have 

been Spent to make the merits of Cas­
carets known, and every cent of it would 
be lost, did not sound merit claim and 
hold the constant, continued friendship, 
FJatronage and Endorsement of well- 
pleased people year after year.

• •  •
There Is also a Reason—
V/hy there are Parasites who attach 

themselves to the Healthy Body of Caa- 
caret a success "Imitators, Counterfeiters. 
Substitutors.

They are Trade Thieves who would 
rob Cascarets of the "Good W ill"  of th» 
people, and sneak unearned profits, 
earned and paid for by Cascarets.

It Is not an Experiment, not an Acci­
dent or Incident, but a sound. Honest 
Business, based on Time-Tried-and-Test^d 
Merit, never found wanting.

There is a Reason.

Cascarets are the 
All Disease Germs; 
cleanser, purifier and strengthener of the 
entire Digestive Canal.

They Act like Exercise on the Bowel- 
Muscles, make them strong and active— 
able to Help Themselves do their work — 
keep themselves clean.

Cascarets are the safe-guard of Innocent 
Childhood against the Dreadful Death­
dealing Dangers that threaten the Lives 
of the Little Ones.

They are Purely Vegetable, absolutely 
Harmless, always Reliable and Efficient,

Implacable foe of 
the incomparable

A Dishonest Purpose means a Dishonest 
Product and a Disregard of the Purchas­
ers’ Health or Welfare,

Beware of the Slick Salesman and his 
ancient "Just as Good*’ story that com­
mon sense refutes.

Cascarets are made only by the Sterling 
Remedy Company, and the famous little 
Ten Cent "Vest Pocket" box is here 
shown. They are never sold In bulk.

Every tablet marked "CCC."
Be sure you get the genuine.

n r  F R E E  T O  O U R  F R IE N D S !
We w an t to »end to our friends a beautiful 

French-de»ixned, GOLD PLA TED  BONBON BOX. 
bard-enameled In colors. It  Is a beauty for the 
dreaainz table. Ten cent» in stamps is asked as a 
measure of good fait h and to cover cost of Cascarets, 
w ith  which tKls dainty trinket Is loaded. 7M

Send to-day, mentioning this paper. Address 
Sterling Remedy Company. Chicago or N ew  York.


