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and at a turn of the path stumbled upon

comething which horribly aceounted for
the curlous action of the old man, A
dead body lay upon its face in  the
heather, heside it was a heavy riding

whip stained at the handle with blood, |
and an open pocketbook. Richard took
up the book and read, in gold letters |
on the cover, “"Lord Bellasis.*

The unhay Py yYoung man knelt down
beside the body v gaised it. The skull
had been fractured by a blow, but it |
seemed  that life yet lingered Over
come with rror—for he could not
doubt but that his mothers’ worst fears
had been realized—Richard knelt there
holding the man in his arms, waiting
until the murderer should have placed
himself beyond pursuit. It seemed an

hour to his excited fancy before he saw
a light pass along the front of the house
he had quit, and knew that Sir Richard
had re his With
some bewildered intention of summoning
ald he left the body, and made toward
the As ho stepped on the
path he heard volces,
dozen men, one of whom held a horse,

aaflely 1ehed chamber,

town, out

purst out upon him, and, with sodden
fury, seized and flung him to the ground

At first the young man so rudely as
sailed did n mprehend his own dan
Eer, His mind, bent upon one hideons
explanation of the crime, did not see
another obvious one which had already
occurred to the mind of the landlord of
The Three Spaniards
| “Heaven ‘I d me!™ eried Mr. Mog
| ford, scanning by the pale light of the
rising moon e features of the mur
| dered man, but it Is Lord Bellasis!
I"“I.' you villain! Jem, bring him here:
| p'r'aps his lordship can recognize him!
| “It was not 1!" cried Richard Devine.

| “My lord, say " Then he stopped
| abruptly, and being forced on his knees
by his captors, remained starlng at the
i-i) ng man in = en and ghastly fear
| Those men in whom emotion has the
effect f quick g ilation of the
| blood, reason rapidly wments  of
langer id in that terrible nstant,
| when 8 eves met those of Lord Bella
| sis, Richard Devine i summed up
:"‘ chances of his future fortune
| realized t t i | . | 4 \
|'l‘.-r;'...\-. had given the
| The drinkers i I'he S a ards |
| started to search the Heat
dis vered A I N In r 4
W - perso was 1R v t t
hast :)’ ] t E A apot w ¥ ! le n
ritled pocket 'k and a l-sta ]
\ '|'. 1 1 4 na
\ evidencs
IF Ago e
: He w ]
| “l am the son of
: e wit me to
il prove 1t I
| it,” to p “ “
M was lmj sibhle
n ird as he did,
; l s that In his rag
# & in had  himself
B asis, he saw
would ecom
nself. He knelt,
stupefied, unable to speak or move.

“Come,” ecried Mogford, again: “say, |
my lord, is this the villain ?*

Lord Bellasis rallied his falling senses,
his glazing eves stared into his son's
face with a horrible eagerness: he shook
his head, raised a hle arm as though
to point elsewhere, and fell back dead.

“If you didn't murder him, you rob
bed him,” growled M wgford, “and you
shall sleep at Bow street to-night Tom,
run on to meet the patrol, and tell him
to leave word at the Gate-house that
I've a passenger Yor ich!  Bring
him on, Jack What is Wr name
eh 7’

He repeated t) rough question twies
before is pris S 1 ed, but at

ir i [ ' ’ r 1 . ] rl !!'P"'

n ster r 1 ' had lready

rd into definnt manhoaod, anid
sald, “Dawes—Rufus Dawes."

His new life had begun already: for
that nigth me Rofus Dawes, charged
with murder d robbery, lay awake in
prison, waiting for the fortune of the
morrow,

Two other men waited as eagerly
One, Mr. Lionel Crofton; the other, tha
horseman who had appointment wit
the murdered Lord Bellasis under the
shadow of 1t} fir-trees on Hampstead
Heath. As for 8Sir Richard Devine, he
walited r no one, for upon reaching
his room he had fallen seuseless in a fit
of apoplexy.

(To he epontinned.)
——— = |
Made Him Jump,

“That old plug moves pesky fast

these days, Hiram, How did youy

break him of the habit of stopping sti]] |

the road?” ]
“Why, I learned to make a nolse|
like an automoblle and every time he!
glackens I go ‘toot-toot’ and ‘chug-
chug’ and he starts off like a colt.”

in

Terms of Peace,
Stubb—8o you and your wife have
decided to cease quarreling?
Penn—Yes, and now she wants $20

CHAITER 1 | “Not ) ot yet! Ah! see, he has

UOn a « 1in May the garden of alt en the B ize road, Oh, Richard!
large red : bow-windowed mansio pray heaven they may not meet."
cnlle North-end House was the scen "Tush! They will not meet. You are
of a dms trag N Three pers 8| pale, vint!"
were actors in It One was an old ‘A *of 1T know not what coming
man, whose white hair and wrinkled face | evil « wers me. 1 tremble for the
gave token that he was at st sixty | future.  Oh, Richard, Richard! forgive
Years f i He stood erect n the | me! pray for me!"
attitule of one sarprised into sudden “Hush, dearest! Come, let me lead
passion, and held uplifted the heavy|you in. 1 will writee 1 will send you
cbon cane upon which he was ordinarily | news of me once, at least, ere 1 depart.
accust med to lean He was confronted | 8o, you are calmer, mother!"
by a man of two-and-twenty, unusnally Sir Riehard Devine, knight, ship
tall and athletie of figure, dressed in | builder, naval contractor and million-
rough seafaring clothes, and who held in | aire, was the son of a Harwich bhoat |
his arms, prot ng her, a lady of | carpenter. Early left an orphan with a
middle age I f f the young man | sister to support, he soon reduced hils
wore an X 3= of istonishment sole ai in e to the acceumulation of
and » 8 f f the grav-haired HOney A & swid man of business, a
w 1 was v ~ 1 g maste f s trade, troubled

These thre L W 10 8 ples of honor or of delicacy,
ey 8 W | he made ey rapidly, and saved it
ard w ) 1 1 when made HHe marr el his sister to
mo e y Bristol merchant, one An

“Ro, mad said Sir R ard, in the ‘rere, and married himself to
high-st g t wl in ecrises of Wade, the eld daughter of
Xrea gony are common to tl nm Wade, an uncle by mar
most self-res ed of us, * 1 have | riage of a remarkable se mp and dandy
b for tw vears a living lie! For | Lord Bellasis At that time, what with
twi ‘ ive 0 1ted and L I-'\_" "‘;"'-"i: itions In the f 1ds, and the
n sed . For twenty vears vou have timate profit on is government con
laugl for a ered s f vndd te, he had accumulated a princely
no T | red to raise my and | for and could afford to live in
to r s 1 admit it, and | princely magnificence Rut e burden
P % i par ny and ava R h he had

AY | r v ried t} \ tarily taken was not to
k z b Soiel e e » shaken off. and the show he
; 9 < \ la: 1 1 1de of S wWe was by purchas :
- t ) 2 s I ! s knighthood, the ra g but
1 - » me if he w fortable house at Hampstead, and

l.ad I < ] reeping stensi Ir'e g from active buslneas
clos < t 1 self in the His retirement was v happy .
broad } s He was a stern father and a severe

Thi 1: “I married ster. His servants | 1 and his w
b E r W s | r beauty: 1 | feared him His o ¥y son Richard ’
1 I for f I was n eared P his father's s £ i
plebe < < r k) 1 Wers ':l 1 I < ianner. | '.' CAT
we r ) f r was a man of pervision and a just rule he might
fas f f gals 1 wa ive Do B led to good but left t
rich. I had cnig I was in | his own devices outside, and galled by
fav t rt He w 1 ] e ir ¥ f par tal] dise ] t
he = I it rice L < | e i reckless and I gl
but 1 . was e of r cousi I'he mother r, timid E wr, W
i 1 B sis the 1 been rudely torn from the love of

Spar e 8 Spare n said Lady Ier ) r sin, Lord Bellasis
F! r, 1 tried to restrain ), but the head T

‘Spare : Ar, you have spared ¥, though owning for his motl it
me havea 3 ¥ ]‘_ kve." |} ol str g Ve w I8 fre A part
i sudden fur “1 am to be f " t itures, proved tractable, and
#0 easily. Your family are proud. Col- | after three years of parent 1d, he
Wade 8 other daughters. My lord | went off the continent, to ere
Bellasis ) v thinks to retrieve e same kless life which ndor
his brok for s by marriage. To- | had offe 1 Sir Richard r R ard
morrow vour f r yur sisters, all the .! pon this, sent for Maurice Frere, his
world, shall know » story you have | sister's son, and bought for him a com
told me.” | mission in a marching regiment, hinting

“You will not do this!” burst out the | darkly of *ial favors to come. His
Foung man. open preference for his nephew had gall-

“Silence! eried Rir R ard ed to the quick his sensitive wife, who

Lady Devine = ed through her son's ntrasted with some heart-pangs the
arms, and fell on her knees at her hus- | gallant prodiga ty of her father with
band's fee the niggardly economy of her husband.

“Do not do this, Ris I have been | Detween the houses of Devine and long
faithful to yon for and twenty | lescended Wortt Wade there had long
years. I have rne e slights ] | been little love. Sir Richard felt that
g igetieg N Cear g the ecolonel despised him for a eity
secret of my Iy g night, and | heard that Lord Bella-
Biat 1 aaind B me | %18 and his friends had often lamented
when, in your rage. vou reatened him.” | the hard fortune w h gave the beauty,

Sir B e ol I turned to’ wal Ellinor, to so sordid a bridegroom.
an stopped suddenly, and his grea Lord Bellasis visited at Sir Richard's
. 4 - p Y o 1 his house during the first year of 8 cons
red f vith a vage scowl. He | '® ® MATTIAg out upon ti rth of the
langhed, and In that gh his fury | 5°n he affected a quarrel w the city
oY 1 to cong W 1 and ecruel | Knight, | cursing him for a miserly
hate. { curmudgeon, departed, more desperate

N ahall R i ‘wiih —apon on | 4 at war with fortune t 1 ever, for
condition.” | -1 .‘: ints .l]v -; w a hard

“What is gir?' she asked, rising. | :‘_I,:I_‘{ ' I": ,!, 1'. " 1 “‘— _r.‘.{:
’ -I! i '.’l_;_" iy A '|1Fr 'r. 18 She KO0 1 | I.. . 3 :' - . 1 .I & iy g 1 ‘..‘ II’_ . .
wit Irooping 8 and widely ed | e ; I". ( - '.‘ ; : 1:I‘:-.:.'- :‘ and
Pk irage, yet fad ed the worl I_ with an

"The old man looked at her for an in- | (1Unted front. Of the possessions of the

then said, slowly: i b Wotton Wade, this ."'1 v oy
a d bedient - n. who } ‘ |r 'riess and bare, was :"I'..{'"' I'_I'IIJ 1in
& b L e i B ed, and its master rarely visited it.
jua ! ny money a | On the evening of the 8d of May
read, shall pa That he - : rhi ,
£ e v sig} wnd n .-'.’! Lord B S19 1 f"---'l :1"-:'.-?:.'|;.; H
v again in bouse of mina” | pigeon mat t Hornsey Wood, and
h Aving resisted the nportunities of his
It ird Devine gently loosed the | mpanion, Mr. I -+-l' Crofton. who
arms that again clung around his neck, | 0 e "
ety Berr fvw ! wanted m to g0 on into T-"“.I'I. he had
yward the old “"_”L | avowed his intent m of striking aeross
' he sald. “You J Hampstead t J Belgize. *“I have an :t:::
reviled ma po :;'.',-..u-.' at ' e fir-trees on the Heath,
x : | he said, “with a parson.”
you drove me | “A nawsnn
I ] spies to watch Al e ”
me in the life I had chosen. I have [ “Well, he is only just ordained. 1
nothing in common with vou. I have | Met him last year at Bath, on his vaca-
long felt it. I accept the terms you | tion from Cambridge, and he was good
offer. I will go.” | enough to lose some money to me."”

Sir Richard Devine 1a d again. “I | “And now waits to pay it out of his
am glad to see you are so well disposed, | first curacy. [ wish your lordship joy
Listen now. To-night I send for iJH;:'_I | with all my soul. Then we must push
to alter my will. My sister’s son, Mau- | on, for it grows late.”
rice Frere, shall be my heir in \'--'Jrl “Thanks, my dear sir, for the ‘we,’
#tead. I give you nothin g. You f;-:] ve | but I must go alone,” said Lord Bella-
this house in an hour. You change your | #is, dryly. “To-morrow you can settle
name; you never by word or deed make | With me for the sitting of last week.
claim on me or mine. I return in an | Hark! the clock is striking nine. Good-

hour, madam; let me find him gone,”

He passed them, upright, as if up
borne by passion, strode down the gar-
den with the vigor that anger lends,
and took the road to London.

“Ri ] cried the poor mother,
“For me, my son! I have ruined
you, |

Richard Devine tossed his black hair
from his brow in sudden passion of love
and grief.

“Mother, dear mother, do not weep,"
he said. “I am not worthy of your
tears. Forgive! It Is I—impetimus and
ungrateful during all your years of sor
row—who most need forgiveness, Let
me share your burden that [ may light

er it. He is just, It is fitting that I
go. I can earn a name—a name that
I need not blush to bear nor you to
hear. I am strong. I can work. The

world Is wide, Farewell, my own moth
erl”

s
night.

At half-past nine Richard Devine quit-

ted h
life he had

chosen, and so,

is mother's house to begin the new
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Sir Riehard passed H'.\ifli}‘ on, with hody
bent forward as one in the aet of fall

ing, and

with eyes unconscious of sur-

roundings, staring stralght into the dis-

tance,
appearance,

Richard husried

Half terarified at thls strange

onward,

for a new fall hat.
Stubb—Asked you for It, eh?
Penn—Yes, she sald as long as I ad-

mitted I was In the wrong she expect-

ed an Indemnity of war,

Rap d Youth,
Miles—I  understand young
Smythe Is quite a spendthrift,
Glles—That's what, Iis father sent
him to the country to spend the sum-
mer, and what do you think he did?

Do

Mlles—Glve it up.
Glles—Ie spent It In less than a
week.,
Hypocritical,

Mrs. O'Rlley—Pfwat kolnd av a felly
Is It th’ new sooperintindent do be?

O'Riley—He's wan av thlin fellles
that's all th’ tolme shlappln' payple's

and presently some |

faces beholnd thelr backs.

RAN EMPTY TRAIN,

| ———
Not a Passenger from Jersey Cliy
! to Plitshury=—Eupensive Treip,
{ It cost the Pennayvivania rallroad
(nnd the Pallmean Palace Car Company
18125 on Chelstmas y to run a traln
|\\{t'|.'||| any  passengers  from  Joewe
|CIty  to Pltshar I'hee traln the
[Penngylvania Hulted, one of the fin
fon the road, conslsted of an englne
baggnge car, diner and three conchie
swhen It pulled out of Jersey Clty ot
11:24 a. m. on Monday, and when It
reached Plttsburg at 9:958 o'clock that
lni;‘hr, the only passengers It earrled
|were the three changes of Pennsylvania
jerews and the regular Pallman erew
| The run was strictly according to

schedule, but not a ticket was punched,
not a or a pleve of
[baggnge handled. Nobody worked but

meal was servd,

|
the englneers and flremen,
Three cooks basted fowls and ereated

[good things In the cullnary line for
four walters to serve the passengers
who didn't ecome A parber walted In

valn for “Next!" and the 'ulman con

duetor had plenty of time to admire
his new uniform All this  cost  the
ompany, founded by the late George
"ullman, good cash, and, as for the
Pennsylvania, why, there were thres
onductors who didn't conduct, while
twelve brakemen and three bagenge
masters twirlsd thelr thumbs Instend
of lantern, tlag or trunks A lone sten
wgrapher had tlme to waste, and the
wear and tear on the traln, the eauln
ment of which represented about £45
M, kept on with every turn of the
wheels,

It Is doubtful If a rallroad traln ever
e 1wh a run before, Joseph Brown
the I Mmin conductor who had

hinrge o il t y | Ji ey
to 1" ' d that In his forty
Hve v T ler he n “r r
e by | ich an  ocucrrency New
York Awer 1.

Modern Advertising,

First Actres Ilave you had your
diamonds = n tely?

Second Actress— N I quit that sevy
eral years ango

First Actress—What's your game
now ?

Second \ctress Rur g down
prominent citizens In my auto

Hard Record to Heat.

Friend—Da you 1t k that atomos
biles w " laily take the | e of
t r ] ]

\ Ent ot (g I hard
t! K S0 I ed 1516N)
people last year ) this )

Scrofula
Few are entirely free from it
| 1t may develop so sl ¥ as to cause little |If
any disturbance during the w le per 1 of
childhood

It may then produee dyspepsin, eatarrh,
and marked tendency o consumption, before
manifesting itself in 1 h cutanecus erup
tion or glandular swelling

It is best to ba
from it, and yo

sure that you are qulte free

1 ean rely on

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

to rid you of it radically and permanently
Arcept It Insist ing
Hood's. . 100 )

no substitute, | an hay

Liquid or tablet mes Bl

il

Is It Your
Quwn Hair?

g B o

Do you pin yeur hat to your
own hair? Can’'t do it?
Haven't enough hair? It must
be you do not know Ayer’s
Hair Vigor! Here's an intro-
duction! May the acquaint-
ance result in a heavy growth
of rich,thick,glossy hair! And
we know you'll never be gray.

“Pithink that Aver's Halr Vigor 1a the moat
wonderful halrgrower that was ever made. |
have used It for some time aud | ean truth
fully say that | am grestly pleased with 18, |
choerfully » v aplendld prepa

ration.* Misa V., D, Wayland, Mich,
Made by J. O Ayer Co , Lowsll, Mase
Also manufsoturers of
D SARSAPARILLA,
er PILLS,
i CHERRY PECTORAL.
Sister Liked WMim,
“Have you any reason to belleve that
your slster lHkes me, Willle?"
“Course she does Just yesterday 1

heard her say, "Nobody could help Hkin®
the dear old easy mark Cleveland
Vlain Dwealer
For forty years Plao’s Cure for Cone
i ptlon | cure ot he and colds, Al
lruggists, Price 25 oonla,
A Tnreful Patlent.
AV I et t had tronhled
her for a 1 5 1 ‘ n
| ! | | lger, grew
i ! nt At 1t ST
s 1 1 ! L] ’ ‘i { 1"
her d r, who |
Mada I ean cure you of
this th t tro it i\ I wtop
ta 'y 1 give ) r throat a com
oy '
‘ Iut 1oct ted his patient,
T'"m wve ' it | ¥ I ney
e“r u ! 1 la ) o a t g of
that kind
Marringe as an Institution.
The hist il fncts « of K map-
ringe ns titut re | ly only
vaguely | vt the fority [ o
ple, most of I 1 d ' ' be
WUt od to ) that the Institution,
i we ) \ tt iny, In loss t ")
years old 1%t s of thue e
ceremony sh that It 18 Nnot salem
nizesd In chiurch ns n re ffous rite unti)
the time of 'ope Innocent 111, A, D,
108, and was not cousldered a sacra-
ment untll 1443
An Intrieate Problem,
Mrs. Kbrown—That conductor Insult-
e nw
Mr. Kbhrown—How?
Mrs. Kbhrown—Wanted me to pay
fare for Tommy
Mr. Kbrow: Well, Tommy 1s quite a
chunk of a Ind. lHe looks
Mrs, Khirown And yon, toa? o yon
mean to Insinuate that 1 look « I
enough to have a child ol enough to
\y car fare’ Clevelnnd Leader

Get What You Ask Forl

HERE Is a Reason—
Why the Good
America buy Ca:
Fast !
Every second some one,

Peopls of
ireta as

as the CI

a3 Y

newhers,

Is Buying a little Ten-Cent Box of Cas-
Carels.

1,2, 3, 4,5, 6—60 times to the Minuts,
€0 Minutes to the Hour, 3600 Boxes an

Hour, 36,(
1,080,000 B
Think of
Cascaret tabl
Cascarets wh

0 Boxes a Day of Ten Hours,
yxes a Month, and then some.
it—220, Pecnl tal a
et each day. Millious use
en necessary,

The Judgment of Milllons of Bright
Americans is Infallible. They have been
Buying and Paking Cascarets at thal rate
for over Six years.

-~

L

AL

P
- iz

It I3 not an Experiment, not an Acecl-
dent or Incident, but a sound, Honest
Business, based on TIFT’.CATFE"Ef‘i-:'L.’L'Lf_ sted

Merit, never found wanting.
There is a Reason.
.

Cascarets are the Implacable foe of
All Dizeasa the
cleanser, purifier and
entire Digestive Canal.

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

Cascarets are the safe-puard 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,

Germs; incomparable

strengthener of the

Why there are '} tes who attach
themselves to the Healthy Body of Case
carel’s success—Imitators, Counterrelters,

il titutera
wUBDITIUICra,

They are Trade T}
rob Cascarets of the "G
people, and sneak
carned and pald for by Cascarets.

would
1" of the

prof 'L’.l.

leves who
d W

unearned

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 come
mon sense refutes,
_ Cascarets are made only by the Sterling
Remedy Company, and the famous little
Ten Cent “Vest Pocket' box |a here
shown. They are never sold ia bulk,

Every tablet marked “CCC."

Be sure you get the genuine,

7 FREE TO OUR FRIENDS!
We want to send to our friends a beautif
French-designed, GOLD-PLATED BONBON BO
hard-enameled in colors. It is a beauty for the
dressing table, Ten cents in stamps is asked as a
measure of good faith and to cover cost of Cascarets,
with which thisdainty trinket is loaded. 720
Send to-day, mentioning this paper, Address
Sterling Remedy ¢ Chicago or New York.




