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A y e r ’s C h e rry  Pectora l ce r­
ta in ly  cures coughs, colds, 
b ronch itis ,consum ption . A nd  
it  ce rta in ly  strengthens weak 
th ro a ts  a nd  w e a k  lu n g s . 
The re  can be no m istake about 
th is . You know  it is tru e . A n d  
y o u r ow n docto r w il l  say so.

*  M y  tittle  boy had *  te rr ib le  coujrh. I  tr ied  
e v e tv lh n n t I  could bear o f but In vain u n til 
I tr ie d  A yer'«  C herry  Pectoral Th a  f l r . t  
night he waa better. a id  be a tea d ll*  Im proved  
un til he w » i ic r le c t iy  » e ll.* *— Mm». S. J. 
STBSLB. A lto n . 111.

Made ! y J. C Ayer Co.. Low ell, Maae. |
Aleo manufacturera o f

t  SKRSAPASUXA. 
PILLS.
MAUI MOOR.ijers

Keep th e  bow els re g u la r w ith  A yer’s 
Pills a n d  th u s  h a s t e n  reco v ery .

C H A P T E R  X X I V.—iContinued.)
M rs . S iie e u r . le u  came living buck Into 

the octagon room. Mr«. Earle was kneel 
Ing upon the Door, support lug the fair 
h»»«d upon her shoulder; the fragment« 
of glass lny in small heap« of crystal* 
powder about the prostra te  figure. Mrs. 
Succurden fiuug up her hand« In abso* 
lute despair.

“The crystal goblet! She has broken 
It! Oh, w hatever shall 1 do! the care 
loss, good for nothing girl! Oh, Mi«» 
Rosamond, I ’ve heard my late m aster 
say tha t that goblet was worth more 
than  everything else in the whole house 
put together; it was as old as Oliver 
Cromwell, and some say as how it actual 
ly belonged to him! Oh. w hatever shall 
1 say to Mr. B rian? She shall go till 
very day!”

“ H ush, Mrs. Succurden. Oo and sen« 
for a d »ctor; do you not .see that the girl 
is very ill? She has fainted, and see 
there  is blood upon her lips.”

‘'She ha« cut herself with the glass 
and serve her right,” cried the house-

H e  « v n a e .
The ra in  fell m onotonously  from  the  

g ray  sky, like te a rs  from  a sorrow ful 
face.

“No, Jerome McWade! No. n ev er!” keeper savagely
H er cruel w ords w ru n g  a groan  “ I don’t think it Is a cu t.” said Rosa 

from  the strong  m an’s lips, b u t he w as tnond quietly. “Col. T refusis,” half turn 
not yet d aun ted . ing round as he eater«*«! the room, ”go

“Can you not,” he faltered, “ learn to aiul fiu,i a doctor in the village; bring 
love me?”

A thousand times no,” she re-

cruel light flashed In lis

“ they say

“No 
plied.

J. wild, 
eyes.

“Anti yet.” he snet'red 
never too old to learn.”

him back in my carriage as quick a« 
you can. This poor girl is very ill; she 

; has fa in te l, and 1 think she has broken 
a blood vessel.”

H e hastened aw ay to fulfill her order« 
Mrs. Succurden grumbled audibly. She 
d idn 't w ant no invalid«, she m uttered,

At this m unent Mrs. E arle’« carriage
And. p ausing  only to select th e  b es t drove up with the colonel inside it, but 

um brella , he rushed  fo rth  in to  th e  w et, no doctor. The village practitioner was 
cold n igh t. out, au d not likely to be hom e  b e fo re

*-------------------------  • night.
A Good C heek . One moment of hesitation and doubt.

As he took off his coat his wife said and then Rosamond made up her mind
to him gently:

“ You rem em ber those eight letters I 
gave you to post three days ago?”

H e started.
“ Yes. I—I rem em ber.”
“But you didn’t rem em ber to mall

them, did you?” she said sweetlv.

She slipped her 1 ng sable cl<>ak from 
her own shoul lers and wrapped it tender­
ly around the girl. Theu she made a 
sign to the colonel, who picked up the 
slight feather-w eight in h i  arm s and 
carried her out to the carriage. “ I am 
goiug to take her to D unsterton, Mr«. 
Succurden,” she said, “and my own doe-

“No, I d id n 't  How did you find It t° r »hall look a fte r her till she is well 
out?” enough to come back.”

“Among them .” she explained, “ was 
a postal card addressed to myself.
Since It didn’t reach me, I knew you 
hadn 't posted iny mall. I shall alw ays 
use this scheme In future. It only

C H A P T E R  XXV.
“ Rosamond, you aro the most Impul­

sive person I ever met in my life,” said 
Col. T refusis to his h<«st«»ss on the morn­
ing afte r their visit to Keppiugton, with

costs a cent, and It makes an excellent u a strange ending.
check on you. Now give me tuy let- “ Is there any harm  In being impul-
ters, and  I ’ll post them  m yself.”

Q u l u l o g  t h e  C i r c u l a t o r .
“ Who did you say th a t stranger w as?” 

asked the country editor.
“Jonas Perkiubine,” replied the losfer 

at the village store.
“ Well, well! Why, th a t’s the name

sire ? ” she answered, smiling a t him 
across the breakfast table, as she pour«*«l 
out his tea; “ have not half the great 
and good actions of this world’s history 
been achieved by impulse?”

“ Rosamond, was it upon Impulse, and 
if so, upon an impulse of what nature 
was it, th a t you m arried Samuel E arle?”

of one of our subscribers. ’ , | She looked up quickly and met his
‘Don’t say? \ \  a t’« the name o’ the eyes; he was in earnest, terribly in earn-

other one?”— Philadelphia Press.
In the copper belt of Shasta county, 

California, ore has been found 250 feet 
deeper than it ha« been found hitherto.

The more we know of our ills, the 
easier and sconer relief will come. 
Pains and aches of the flesh, 
joints and muscles are

R h eu m a tic

X. The mission of the Old-Monk- 
Cure

St. Jacobs Oil
Is to  c u r e ,  and the world knows 
it does it safely and surely.
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est. she could see tha t. She looked away 
from him quickly, leaning her elbow on 
the table and playing silently with her 
teaspoon. He was beginning to under­
stand her.

“ H eaven on!y knows,” she answered 
him sadly, a fter a pause, “ unless it was 
one of u tter despair and hopelessness.”

"A nd see what came of it, years of re­
pentance and regret! If you had not 
taken th a t rash  and ill-considered 
step -- ”

“ Then I should never have known 
you,” she in terrupted him quickly, Hash­
ing her lovely eyes up into his with a 
smile th a t set all his pulses tingling.

W as ever so sweet a hope given to a 
man, who had loved and waited, as th a t 
look and th a t smile? But John Trefusis 
w as not a man to snatch a t so great a 
prize w ith undue haste. H er heart, if 
he ever won it, m ust be his of its own 
free will and by every claim.

“ I will never,” he answered her grave­
ly. “ I will never consent to your taking 
any other great step in your life upon 
the impulse of a generous moment.”

She bent her head, a deep color suf­
fused her face from brow to neck. She 
understood him, and she was grateful to 
him. The strength of his self-control 
affected her more than  a torrent of pas­
sionate words.

“ Now, see w hat you have done now; 
saddled yourself with a consumptive ser­
vant maid, and turned your house into a 
hospital. H ere is the doctor's gig a t 
the gate once more!”

“ Poor girl, she had a dreadful night. 
I fear she is very ill: she did not seem 
to be conscious when I last saw her.”

“ W hat made you bring her home In 
th a t rash and impulsive fashion?”

“ It is a silly reason, I know; you will 
say go, of course, because you are  sensi­
ble, but I— I am foolish! I think It 
was because Mrs. Succurden told me 
th a t the poor girl was a protege of Mrs.

: Desm ond’s.”
Tw o days went by. The doctor went 

and came. The sick girl upstairs was 
reported better, though still unable to 
leave her bed. Rosamond was happy, 
happier than  she had been for many 
years. John  T refusis made himself the 
companion of her daily w’alks. Together 
they trudged through the fast-m elting 

i snow, laden wdth baskets of provisions 
for the poor a t the cottages, whom Rosa­
mond was accustomed to visit almost 
daily. D uring these walks they talked 
often and earnestly about the fa te  of 
B rian ’s wife, which weighed like a load­
stone upon Rosamond’s heart, and tacitly 
there grew up a sort of unspoken under­
standing between them. Rosamond would 
tak e  no new jo y  of life for herself until 
she had restored happiness to the woman 
who was in sorrow through her own in-

>trum entallty. Pol. T refusis coin«’ to un­
derstand this, and they spoke of Mr«. 
Desmond freqm'iitly.

“ Dal you ever «ee her?” he Inquired of 
her one «lay, when they were returning 
from their walk. “ Do you know what 
she is like’/”

“ No, I never saw her; but 1 have 
heard that she is small and fair.”

<’«»1. T refusis was thoughtful; ami pos­
sibly their m.mis touche«! upon the same 
thing simultaneously, for Rosamond said, 
ns she shook the snow ami mud ofl her 
boots iu the porch:

"I wonder how my patient Is! She 
w..iild n«»t see me this morning; she said 
she wanted to g o  to sleep. 1 must go up 
and have a l«>ok nt her. Do you know, 
I can’t help thinking that girl Is above 
the stati«»:i she 1« sup|t<».«ed to belong to."

“ 1 have thought the same thing,” he 
answered quietly.

Rosamond opened the house door ami 
entered the tiny hall. As «he did so In r 
maid came flying down the stalrca»«» to 
meet her, with u face of consternation.

“ Oh. m a’am, such a dreadful thing has 
happened—th at poor girl has gone! I 
left her more than an hour ago to go to 
»l«ep, she «aid, ami this very m inute 
I have come from her room and it is 
empty. She has dressed herself and La 
gone.”

Rosamond looked at Col. T refusis in 
dismay.

“ I will go ami order the cnrrlnge at 
once,” he »ai l, hastily. ” We must follow 
her.” Ami theu, in a lower vo.ee he said 
to her: “ I think we have both suspected 
it. I t m ust be she.”

Rosamond trembled from head to f<«ot. 
C H A P T E R  X X V I.

When K itten ’s ey«*s had first awoke 
to consciousness of anything save u tter 
weakness anti stagnation of thought, 
they rested somewhat wonderingly upon 
the strange and unfam iliar 'place in 
which she found herself. The cham ber 
was small ami low, much smnlh-r than 
the one she occupied a t Keppiugton. Yet 
a bright fire burnt in the fireplaca. im­
parting ati a ir of comfort and cosiness, 
to which of late she had been unaccus­
tomed. and the narrow white bed uiwii 
which she lay was soft and warm, so 
th a t site f«-It no inclination to stir.

S me one ro«o from the further side 
of the fire, 8*11110 one with «a kind fsc©, 
but who was a stranger to her, who came 
and st«xxl by the bed, ami n«k«*d her if 
she felt better. Theu came other faces, 
strange, but sym pathetic, ami a doctor 
who st«xxl by her side ami gave direc­
tions in a whisper. Oh, no! this was not 
home; there was not, alas! even a ghost 
of the past to beckon her back to those 
happy delusions of her returning senses! 
By and by she dozed off again, then 
lropped into a calm, dream less slumber. 
W hen she awoke again it was n ig h t The 
room was dimly lit, a shaded lamp threw 
a ¡»ale radiance over the «face of a maid 
servant who sat by the table nenr the 
fire, sewing nt some white work. Kit- 
on watched her dreamily, with no p a r­

ticular Interest in her, nor any desire 
to understand who she was. or why she 
was sitting there. P resently  th»Te came 
the soft rustle of a long skirt across the 
floor, some one came ami stood by her 
bed, and bent down over her.

K itten  opened her eyes wide. She saw- 
tall form clad in black, great lustrous 

eyea tha t fixed themselves full of a d i­
ne pity upon her, the slender outline 

of a cheek th a t was no longer full and 
round, and sweet, drooping lips that 
seemed as if they must ever be given 
ra th er sym pathy than to laughter. Then 
came the touch of a cool long-fingered 
hand upon her brow; for on© moment of 
delicious peace and rest the sick girl’s 
eyelids closed. Then, when she looked 
again the vision was gone.

The second day passed very much as 
the first had done. She was better, but 
still too weak to reason and to think; 
the little cough tha t had become a sec­
ond nature to her hardly seemed to dis­
tress her. or to concern those who w ait­
ed upon her. She took more food, slept 
better, and as the day wore away, en­
tered distinctly into an improved con­
dition.

Again there came the vision of tha t 
tall, beautiful woman, bending over her 
with the pitiful Madonna-like face, and 
this time there was a murmured ques­
tion :

“ My poor child, you are  better to­
night?”

Then K itten  looked at he? some min­
utes gravely and solemnly, in silence.
A t last her lips moved; she gave no a n ­
sw er to the question, only she said «low­
ly and laboriously, because of the physi­
cal effort which it gave her to speak, 
but still perfectly distinctly.

“ She moves a goddess, and she looks 
u queen.”

H er visitor drew back, th e  looked su r­
prised, even startled , but she said noth­
ing more, and K itten saw her glide 
aw ay behind the sheltering screen at the 
foot of her bed.

The next morning, which was the third 
day, K itten was alive once more to the 
realities of life going on about her. She 
sa t up in bed to eat her breakfast, she 
w’as full of curiosity; she questioned the 
maid who waited upon her eagerly and 
im patiently:

“ W here am I? ” she asked her.
“ You are a t D unsterton.”
“ How fa r is th a t from K epplngton?”
“ L ittle  over three miles, my dear.”
“ B ut how did I got here? H ave I 

been ill?”
“ My m istress brought you In her own 

carriage, and it’s her own doctor th a t 
has waited on you. Yes, poor thing, 
you’vs been very ill; you was In a 4*©d

faint when you was brought here, but ’ 
you are much heller now.”

“ Aml whose house, theu, Is th is?”
“ Il is my m istress' house.”
“ Ami her n a m e ? ’
“ Her name is Mrs. E arle.”
S o m e th in g  b e tw e e n  a s ig h  ami an ex- 1 

«'lunation escaped from her Ups. her j 
h e ld  fe l l  back upon her pillow». A fa in t  
f lu s h  slob* u p  in to  her face, ami she 
c losed  h e r eyea.

"Do you want anything else, 
dear?" inquired her a ttendan t kindly.

\  <*«, «aii, K itten, looking nt her 
eagerly, “ I wan, to be left quite, quite 
alone by myself. If your m istress asks 
to see me, say 1 don 't want to be d is­
turbed. I —I want to go to sleep. I 
shall not want anything.”

W hen she was left quite alone, K itten 
crept «»ut of her be«, like a guilty thing.
She fouml her poor shabby clothe» neatly 
folded on a chair together, ami with In­
finite pain» ami difficulty »he mannged 
to dress herself, then she crept to the 
w imlow.

It choke» me to stop here,” she m ur­
m ured; "m  her house, living upon her 
charity , with her beautiful, tender face 
bending over me every day. Oh, I can 
understand why he loves tier so. Could 
anyone in half a century cease to love 
such a woman a» th a t?  But I— I can ­
not stay here. H e might come and find 
me here, ami it would trouble him ; ami 
I w ill never trouble him a g a in —never.”

Hhe looked about for some w rap or 
shawl to cover her shoulders, but there 
was nothing of the kind among her 
humble belonging«. The »able cloak, In 
which she ha«i been wrappe«, when »he 
came, had been taken away a t once to 
Mr». Earle'» ro<»ui.

So »he turned Up tile skirt of her gown face.”
' ver her head, crept swiftly and silently “ Yea,” answered Senator Sorghum, 
down the staircase, out at Qi»- front d«x»r, “ Aa soon «» the public discovers w rm 
aeross the strip of garden, ami in three form er it makes so much of him that 
minute»* time was «»ut of sight «(own the •**» personal lam ty  1» in danger of bring

my

road that I«* I away from D unsterton to- 
war«l Keppiugt«»u. No one had »«•«•!» her 
or noticed her «leparture; she hurried on 
and was ».««in safe from pursuit. She 
had tio «liilb'ulty in finding her way; 
th«*re were sign p<»»ts at every corner, 
ru«, by and by she ,x gan to know the 
landm arks of the country. But she was 
very weak ami ill, her cl«»th<*s ami her 
boots were thin; the heavy slush of mud 
am, «now which encumbered the roads 
soon soaked through them ami saturat«-«! 
her to the skin. Still she floun«i«*red on, 
»tumbling, staggering often and often, 
but picking up her atepa again, and

< e u l« l  N o t  T e n s l  H i m .
A fte r n wordy a rg u m en t In w hich 

n e ith er ac«»re«l tw o Irishm en  diwlded 
to tight It out. It w as agree«l, Nays 
the W ashing ton Post, th a t w hen 
e ith e r said “ I’ve enough” th e  fight 
should cease.

A fte r they had been at It about ten  
m inu tes <»ue o f  th e m  fe l l ,  ami liume* 
« lla b d y  y< -llcd , * E n o u g h , I’ve e n o u g h ! ”

But hl» «»ppo cu t kept on pound ing  
him until a m in who wus w atch in g  
them  said :

“ W hy don’t you let him up? He 
I Bays tie’s got enough.”

“ I know he says so,” said the vie- 
ta r, betw een  punches, “hut he’s such 
a lia r you «•fin't believe n w ord he 
says!’*

W as Ton Hone»*,
H onesty  1» «me of the lending p rin ­

ciple» tau g h t lu the public schools, 
and  th e  teach ers  begin early  to Im ­
press the  value of thia tra it lu c h a ra c ­
te r on the  tulm ls of the  youngest p u ­
pils. A South C hicago teacher had a 
pupil who gave her m uch sorrow  l»y 
hl» u n fo r tu n a te  hab it of tlliblug on 
every  possible occasion. One «lay »ho 
kept him  a f te r  school am , gave him  
a serious “ ta lk in g  to.” “ Ju s t look nt 
the  life of G eorge Washington.** ahe 
snld, "h e  cou ldn ’t tell a He.” “ H u h ,” 
rem ark ed  tlje un reg en ern te  youth , 
“ w h a t wan the  m a tte r  w ith  h im ?”

I l n n « r r  I n  l l r l n g  l l r f u r i n v r .
A reform er has many difficulties to

<leve|«>ped u n t i l  i t  d e s tro y s  h is  u s e fu l ' 
Hess."—-K an sas I ’lty S tar,
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1 must get ba«*i—back to tuy hits- 
bund « house; if I am to die, it will be 
better to die there than in any other 
place, ’ she said to henudf. “ Wh it Would 
my Daddy say if ho saw me now?” she 
sold aloud once.

Oh, poor, foolish K itten! half child, 
half woman still, with all the wlsd an 
of her wise fa ther l»len«led strangely 1 
together W.th all the folly of her foolish 
mother, in th a t curious dual n a tu re  
which had made the great na tu ra lis t I 
tremble when ho thought of his child’s 
unguarded future.

Behiud her, fa r behind her up the 
lane, a man was flouudering onw ard, t«x>, 
througu the snow and mud, tow ard the 
great stone house th a t uow loomed in j 
sight above the bare w«x>d« on the shoul* j 
der of the hili in front. Ami fu rther 
still behiud a w agonette entne quickly 
onward also, in the suiue direction.

Rosamond wna white as death. Col. 
T refusis »¡Hike to her. Only now and 
then a few  words passed between them 
as each kept an eager lookout upon the 
road in front of them.

“ Do you think then, really, th a t ahe 
can be B rian 's wife?” she asked.

“ It came upon me with n sort of con­
viction. 1 cannot tell how or wherefore. 
W hen you said that Mr». Desmond w a s , 
»mall ami fair. I cannot conceive why 
it «lid not strike m«* a«x.ner thut the girl 
was a la«iy ami not a servant.”

“ I will tell y«»u m»w what happen©«! 
last night,” said Rosamond thoughtfully. 
“ I did not speak of it before, becatl««! 
to tell you th«« tru th , it ratlu-r s ta rtle  1 
me, and I thought you would think mo 
foolish to be frightened. I went Into 
her room and stood by her bed. I saw 
that she was conscious, so I asked her 
softly w hether ahe felt better. F or some 
m inutes she made no answ er, only she 
stared at me with the most wonderful 
blue eyea I think I ever saw, the fixity, 
alm ost the aw fulness of their gaze gave 
mo a curious sensation. It was us 
though I was face to face not with mere 
eye«, but with n hum an soul, which was 
Itoking stra igh t Into my own. It made 
me shudder. And then she spoke, ami 
what she snld was stranger still than 
w hat she had lo«»ke«l. It was th is:

” ’She moves a goddesa, and she looks 
a quei-n.’ 1 suppose she m eant me. It 
Rounds like poetiy, dot?» it not? W hat 
can it be?”

(“ It is a line from Pope’s 'H om er’s 
I b a d . '” anawered Coi. Trefusis, a fte r a 
moment's reflection, “am! a very a;»t one 
as connected with you,” bo added, with 
a smile.

But Rosamond hardly beard the com­
pliment.

“Then I am certain that it Is B rian’s 
wife,” »he cried, with excitement, “ for 
he told me himself th a t she had a per­
fect mania for the poet Pope. E«»ok! 
what is tha t before us on tin* road?” 1

“ It b  a m a n .”
“ But is there not a woman or a child 

further on? Y«*s, look how* she Stumbles 
and to tters! Oh, it m ust be her. Quick- 
er, drive quicker!” she cried to the coach- I 
man. “Oh, John, it will kill her, this 
terrible walk through these roads, and 
she ju st out of her bed, poor child! Look, 
she has fallen!”

The pedestrian hurried forw ard. Be- ' 
hind him the horses were lashed on to 1 
their utmost paco and to te on over tho 
heavy road. Rosamond’s carriage a rriv ­
ed upon the scene to find K itten lying 
white and unconscious upon the wet r«»a<l, 
whilst a young man, who was a stranger 
to her, was bending over her with a fuco 
of absoluto agony, and gathering the 
frail, holpless burden tenderly up in his 
arms,

(To bs continued^
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