R FATE'S

By MRS. ALICE

The Planter’s Daughter

REVENGE

P. CARRISTON

Author of A Waif from the Sea,” “Her Brightest Hope,"
“Wayward Winnafred," etc.

it — ._.. ‘I__.:_-_,.___,__ D i e T —

CHAPTER VI.—{Continued.)
“Well," she said, falteringly, “for the
present it would be best for you met to
try to see him: give him time to forget
yon. It is his only chance of never
knowing of the cloud that shadows his
life. 8o, when he no longer recoghines
you, | see no reason why you should not
approach him as a stranger, if that will
satiafy you."

“Satiefy me!" eriad Sylphide, slipping
off the sofa and falling upon her knees;
“oh, madam, think what you are asking
of me! You, too, are a mother, you have
also a son whom you fondly love—you
onght to sympathire with me! Then, in|
merey’s name think! la there no other
hope for me? Could I not take my child |
and go awny, abroad, anywhere—where
we are not known? 1 am wealthy in
my own right, I will rear my boy as|
nably as any mother can. Oh, madam, |
say that 1 ean do this, and 1 will bless
you to my dying day!™

“Yes, you could do it," waa the cold
reply, “there is no law to prevent it.
But I warn yon that, in whatever part
of the world you may be, your baleful
secret will find yon out sgain. Then,
when your son is grown to man's estate,
what will he say to his mother when he
warna the truth? Will he not taunt you
with his ruin? Will not blume from his
lips he herder to bear than Llame from
mine?”

“Heaven have mercy upon me—jyes,
yex!"

“I think I perceive in him already
signs of his father's pride; Luelan will
be pitileas upon you when he learns
that he has fallen an innpcent dupe to
your ambition.,™

Syiphide staggered to her feet and
caught at a chair for support while a
vivid Bush mantled even her brow.

“Oh, madam,” she murmured, “do not
Insult me; I have enough to bear. 1 love
e =~ a
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your son, have always loved him with a |
pure, honorable We drifted into
each other's affections under the guld
unca of Fate. As heaven la my judge,
1 awear to you that at the time | mar

mve

ried Lucian 1 was as lgnorant of the
staln upon me as he wasl"

“Ah! Nut you learned the truth witl
in an hour after you left the altar. Even

thett you abould have been fale and noble

enough to bave released him from his
vown, The folly of your guilty procras
tination has come home o you o the
hirth of your child"™

“Madam,” erisd the ruaily goaded

eresture, “who has informed you of all

thiaT*

“1 tell you 1 know nol,” replied Mrs
(Courtland: rith ever-increasing rritn
thon: “perhaps when you read the writ
Ing you will recognise your Lidden eue
my."”

“Enemy! You are right there 1 da
not need to see the welting: | know whe
the fend = already!™

“And who Is t?

“That ln my socret!™ roplied Bylphids
proudly: “the kKiowie lge cafi naver tou
you, even remalely, and [ propose to Ix
allent antll the time comes for me to
wpoak ™

The elder womun shoddersd at the
vert menace thal (hess ominous words
eoibod led

“Well” nhe sald, eager to change this

train of thought, “what do you propose
to do In regard to your chid?

“SWhat oan [ d6? 1 am helpless in the
matter. | must give hilm to you™

The words wers pronounced with a
cold, desperate calimness that was appall
lng |

“Neavely wpoken!” exclaimed M
Court!andt with a tinge of genuine enthu
wasm apd rellel; "1 am aware that it s
A terrible sperifice | sak of you, but at
the saipe time you esnnot but cor \der
the favor |

“Buough!” interpossd Bylphide imperi
ounly;: “the Important polat now ls that |
be convinced that you will taks my place
in regard Lo my darling. Grast me sotll
tmorrew 1o take my leave of bim."

“Se bo It; 1 consent.™

1 will secd bim to you by Diana,
whom | wilsh sver ta remain with him."”

“Phere | monst interposs an objection.
I have sever liked DMana; besldea, | have

& sompetedl nure engaged.”

Syiphide” turned away and bit her lip
until the blood started.

“Very well,” she sald aftor a moment,
with suppressed force: “have your own
way. | will send my child to you to-

morrow. Now leave me, madam. 1 can-
not support your presence another In-
stant.”

Mry, Courtlandt bowed and withdrew,
allently congratulating herself that the
most trylng eplsode in her hitherto un-
ruffied life was over. The instant the
door was clored, Syiphide Aung herself,
face downwards, upon the floor in a very
agony of deapair.

“What have I done? What have 1
done?' she wailed; I have given my
child away, sold myself—and all for a
wrong which is not of my own commit-
ting! Oh, father, why did you not tell
me? Why have you left me to learn all
from the lips of the man who hates me?
Oh, blessed mother, I—who suffer as you
must have! 1 have closed my ears to the
tongue of evil gossip, but their portals
have been forced open, and were 1 stone
deaf 1 must have listened to this cal-
umny ™

The sudden opening of the door arons
ed her to a realization of the fact that
she was no longer alone in her misery,
She did not rise, but she turned her bead
and saw her husband standing there in
the noonday sunlight with folded srms,
mute and severe as a supreme judge. She
dragged herself a little way towards
him and sank at his feet.

“Lucian," asbe breathed, “Luclan!
spenk to me! Have you seen your moth-
er?”

“1 have just left her."

“Then you know all?”

“Yes, [ know all”

She shrank away from him and hid her
face, fearing to look upon him. At last,
when the dead silence remained unbrok
en, she ralsed her head and stole a fear

SYLPHIDE CREPT A STEP NEARER

ful glance at him. He stood just an he

had paused when he had entered, lke one

petrified, looking down upon her In Inf)
1

nite sorrow and perplesity, but without

a shadow of 2 r in his look

Taking » litt sart, she crept & step
peatrer him and raining hersell, she i
her cheek upon his pet dest haod e
started ot the soft oomtact, bhut did ot |
shrink: only the t h broaght wit
a setine of the reality

‘Sylphide—8yiphide! he exclalmead

phide had fallen, when they dragged her
child from her arms by maln foree, had
deepened rather than lessened,
mulatte woman became more and more
anxious In her lonely vigll

safety of her mistress tha! she rang the
bell and ordersd the nearcst phyaiclan
summoned. He camae at ouce—an eldor
Iy man, with an afr of importance and
reapect about him. Diana walted with
bated breath while he ralsed the syelds
of his patient, and made a thorough ex-
amination, Turnlog to the woman at
last, he sald:

“This lady has undergone some violent
mental shock. Can youn give me any of
the facts of the case?" he naked

“No, slr; 1 am not at liberty to speak.
Indeed, I do not know the facts mysell
All that T can say s that she has been
separated from her child.”

“Ah! Well, my good woman, If you
are the lady's attendant, I must warn
you that she ls in a most eritieal condi
tlon. This syncope may last for hours,
even for days, and It is of the utmost m-
portance that she be kept extremely
quiet. For the lmmediate present there
is no danger of dlsturbing her; therefore,
1 shounld advise that she be removed at
once to some place where she can be
made comfortahle, to some place where,
when ahe revives, she will not recoguise
her surroundings.™

And with these words he took his hat
and departed, leaving Diana alons, u a
state of dread and anxiety. What could

ahould she, a complete siranger
great city, take her mistrons?

There wan nothing to be done but to
patiently await the return of Lucian
Courtlandt, if, Indeed, he cama at all that
night. He returned, however, sbout ten
o'clock, and five minutes later ha was in
possession of the doctor's commands.

He said nothing, though the axpression
of his haggard face spoke volumes of .the
inward agony he suffered. Leaving DM
ana in charge of the still unconsclous
sufferer, In lesa than an hour he return
ed with the Information that a carriage
was io waiting, and a place prepared for
the recaption of his wife.

Diuna ralsed Syiphide as though ahe
had been a mare child, wrapped her in a
rich fup-lned cloak, and placed her in her
bhusband's srma. He carried her down
to the walting carrisge, and In half an
hour a new scene surrcunded them. Spa-
clous and elegant rooms had been we-
oured in a quiet neighborhood, and had
she been In her own home, Sylphlde
Courtlandt could not have been made
more comfortable. Aws she watched that
night by the couch of her unconsclous
mistress, Diana experionced a certaln re
lief at the thought that all had been
done that conld.

In the gray of the following morning
Luclin Courtlandt entered the silent
chamber and paused beslde the bed
whereon lay that beantiful form with
ita blank white face. [e was haggard
and paliid, almoat beyond recogunition,
and Diana sat thare, watching him, won-
dering io sllence what awful secret could
be pending between them. At last the'
painfal silence was broken. It was Lu-
clan Courtlandt who apoke, |
“Diana,” be sald, In a low, harsh
tone, “1 am obliged to start for the South
this morning. [ am going to Loulslana,

in &

but 1 shall return at the earliest posi-
ble moment. If, in the meantime” he
hositated, and for the first time avertsd

“if, In the meantime, any change for the
worse should oecur In Mrs. Courtlandt,
you will at ouce telegraph me; here s
an addesas which will always reach me”
Ha handed the watcher a slip of paper,
and with a long, last, lingering glance at
fylphide, which DMana dared not Inter
rupt, he guitted the room as ailently as
he had entered It
After this, long days and nights of
anxious watehing #lapsed; and so the firm
week passed. The genial May wenther
had come, and at laat, one balmy even
ing, ten days to the hour since she had
entered that unknown land, Sylphide re-
turmed to herself, revived, sat up and
looked about her
“Lucian has not returned
Her first words were breathed as gent
Iy an the zsephyr that stirred the muslin
curtaios at the half-open windown,
“No, misay, not yet.” replied Diana
Bylphide smiled wanly, and lying back
among her plliows, she murmuyred:
“Wake me as soon as
will have news for me."”
And she lapeed Into gentle, healthful
slumber, the first that ake had known for
many & long day; and Diana alept also

hea cumen; he

“Is thin thing trueT”

Yo"

How long have you known that this
awful doylt hung : bir he
anked

“Rince the night we were married

“And who informed you them?

\1, ausin, (Jecar Conrsmoant the |
man whe an mought to didraud tie of
iy fortane.”

It was 100 late for 3 -y
fure & spoke frank | 18 Li e
I;"'h. -

By {s. vou d —

"1 know and ln my ¢ TS enn nnly
ank your forgivenes

“Yon have .

His a¢ juloseance was fon ready
wntinly ' t sentnied ke oallous Indif
fareme: bt ahe s o time to think of

A Bew | @ of har (roubies

Lur at she eried, “what de 3o

e L your m ther's proposition ~on
eorr. g our childY”

think It ls & wise one. At least, he

had better be with bher aotll the truth e
proven.™

“Then you mean to investigats
matter?" she gasped, fearfully

“Certalaly-—~in the Interest of iny child,
if not In my own"

Wil It affect—aflfoct
union ¥

“It will sancel It

Bhe uttered no sound, but nerves and
muscies seemed to refuse thelr oMow, and
she sank |ote complete unconsclousness
at bis foet!

the

our—aur

CHAFTER VIL

The last sad parting was ovar, and the
poor young mother lay, more desd than
alive, upon her bed st the hotel. Luelan
had gone (o take little Teon to his moth
er, and only the falthful Dians was jeft
As the hours sped on and oight drew
neas, the comaioss stats Into w Byl

in her chalr, a thankful prayer upon her
lips and gratitude In her heart, INMtle
guecsing that had ber beantifal mistress
passed away In the merciful unconsclons
; y join her parenta, she would have

r :u--’ for thanks
To be rontinasd.)

He Thought 1t
A guardinn of the law was relating
to & small audlence how, after arrest-
Ing n misdemeanant, he was obstructed
person, wheres nlmso

Ly wnother pon he

arrestidl the obstrucetion!sg

Whint

qeried a

done,™
intontd] of
Lmply
wnd ealled you an im

aliclovmm, Joafing seoundral
"

would you huve
bystandor, if

':, nterfering, he hid
pokon hin mind

Wi only loltered aroumd apd lald vie
lent hands on

LG (T

that
Anil n

hin hetters—adding
you a vaganhond
Llsekguard ¥

“Onh" replied  the polle

woulil have arrested him o

IRK
peace,”

for I
uf th
Hut

e lia

others 1o ottt a8 bresic h
nontinned the ueeist, “sup
sakl nothing, but just thought
P

“Wall™
rost o man for thinking
what he Hlkes™
“Then,” sald the querist, "1 think
1

The pollceman hasn't yot declded

what his duty was In this oase

was the rply, “I can’'t ar

e can think

Paying the Freight.

A New York lawyer talla the follows
Ing good story of a darkey preacher
in North Carcline, who prefaced the
pamstng of the collection plate with:

“Salvation’'s free, bhrethren, salvas
tou's free! It don't coxt nothin'! Hut
wa have to pay the frelght on it. We
will now pass aroun’ the hat an' col-
lect the frelght charges.™

The United Btates uses nearly s third
motre coffes than the rest of the world
put together,

and the |

|
At last, when the twilight sctually set
| In, she became wo apprehensive for the

she do by hersell and unassisted? “‘hcmi

bis fixed gnse from that marble-like face, I

Bjornson s at present at work on
a new novel, which he Intends finiah-

Ing during his
Rome,

forthcoming stay in

Burton E. Stevenson, anthor of sevs
{oral novels of the Weyman school, has
named hls new book “Cadets of Gas-
cony."

| J, F. Taylor & Co. nnnounce o new
funiform edition of the complete works
|.-r Laurence Sterne, supplemented with
i his life by Percy Fltagerald.
} Henry K, Webster, the author of
|"('nluuw! K." has written a story for
(the Macomillan sceries of little novels
by favorite authors, which will appear
{ghortly under the title of "The Duke
{of Cumeron Avenue,”

| For the first time are “"Old-Time
Schools and School Books™ deseribed
{In & volume published under that title
]hy the Macmillan Compuny. It Is by

Clifton  Johnson, suthor of “Among
English Hedgerows,™
Dinah Marin Muloek's six “"Books

for Girls,” which are among the last-
{ing favorites of thelr clnss, are belng
{ssuned by Harper & DBrothers in n
new dress, uniform with thelr well-
kuown “Youug People” series,

To the “"Bookmnan Blographles'™ of

James Pott & Co. will be added *Ten- |

nyson,” by G. K. Chesterton and Rich-
ard Garnett: “Browning,” by James
Douglas, and “Thiackeray,” by
Chesterton and Lewls Melville,

The late Henry Scton Merriman left
behind him not only the complete novel
|('uih-d “The Last Hope" which we
huve already announesd, but a fow
short tales, These will be lssued in &
volume under the title of “Other Sto-

|
riesa.”

Mrs, Margaret SBangster has written
n novel, nuder the title of “Eleanor
Lea,” Mra Sangster takes particular
pride in this story, and thinks that
she haa come nearer her nlm In writing
[It than In any of books
I'I'h-‘ story turns on the [ife struggle
of a beautiful gir) to redeem and re-
taln the busband she loves. The scenhe
is lald in the duys following the civil
war, coming down to ent
years, in the wealthlor homes of the
smaller but prosperons Awmerican clty
of that period.

her recent

nmore v

HOW THEY SAY FAREWELL

People of Every Country Have Pecn-
Hlarities In Their Adieun

The parting words spoken by man
In various quarters differ greatly and
in some lostances moy be traced o
religlous a8 well as social envirouy-
ment,

The Turk will solemnly cross his
bands upon his breast and make a
prafound obelsance when he bids you
farewell,

The goenial Jap will take his slipper
off ns depart with &
simnlle, nre polng o my

you
“You
deapicable house in your
Journeying I regard thee!™
In the Phlllppines the parting benes

diction 18 bestowed In the for

Mkl suy,
leave

honornbla

i of rub

bing one's friend’'s fuce with

i ol

The German “lebe wohl™
ticnlarly sympathetl

it is

is not pare
in 118 soumd, but
that
bl-‘"l'll than the Hindoo's |-|'Tfurllll‘ll|i'ﬂ.

loas embarrassing to those

who, when youn go from bim, falls o
the dust at your feet

The Fij)i Islanders cross two red
fenthers, The natives of New Gulhen
exchange chocaolate, The Burmese

bend low and say, “Hib! hib!™

The “Auf weldersehen™ of the Ause
trians s the most expressions
of farewell

The Cuban would conslder hils goods
by anything but a cordinl one unless
1'he Routh
Sea Inlunders eattle each other's while
i'kluce
Nioux

fealing

he was glven o good elgar,

teeth

The Black feat
parting, dig thelr spears o
% n wign of

nnd willl, nt
the earth
confidesce and motun) o8-
teems. This Is the origin of the term
“burying the tomahawk."”

In the islands o the Btralts of the

Bound the natives at your golng will
atoop down and clasp your foot

The Russian form of parting saln
tation Is brief, consisting of the sh
gle word “"Praschal.” sald to  wound
Ike o sneeze, The Otnhelte Islander
will twist the end of the departing

ut:u-u.'!'n robe and then salemnly shnke

his own handa threa times
How 1o 8pell Cat,

Brown—1 had n letter from SBmith
this morning, and 1 bet you n eooky
you don't guess in Lalf a dozen guesses
how the lgnornnt begene mpueiledd eate

Jones—1 et 1 do

Brown All right, then; Bre away.

Jomes—C-n-t-t

Brown-—XNo.

Jones—-n-1-1ae,

Rrown—No,

Jones—K-a-t,
| Brown—XNo

Jopos 1 -n -t

Brown—No

Jones—K a-t-t-n,

Brown—No

Jones—Coa-g-hty

Brown—XNo

Jones—Well, how did he spell 1KY
Brown—A7-a
Jones  (angrily—Bot you sald he

|
wie ot Ignormnt beggnr

| PBrowo—8o | did; bot it Is not
Hkely that he would ha so ignorant ae
aot to bhe alile to spell ent,—Woman's
Home Companlon,

These things that are cooked In A
chinfing dinh Inte ot night tuste tarribly
Uke crepe on the door,

Mrs, |

| Vegetable Compownd ss a Uterine Tonle and Regulator.

Miss Whittaker,a prominent club woman
of Savannrah, Ga, tells how she was entirely
cured of Jovarian troubles by the use of

Lydia E."Pinkllam’s Vegetable Compound.

“Dran Mps. Prvginas i —! heartily recommend Lydia E. Pilnkham's
I suffered for
four years with irregularities and Uterine troubles. No one but those who
have experienced this dreadful agony ean form any idea of the physical and
mental misery those endure who are thus aflicted. Your Vegetable Coms
pound cured me within three montha, [ was fully restored to health aod
strength, and Bow my perlods sve regular and painlesa, What a blessing It
is to be able to obtaln such a remedy when so many doctors fall to help you
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable ('mnfmuml is better than any doctor

or medicine I ever had. Very truly yours, Missé Easy Wurrraxes, 604 J0th 86,
W.Savannah, Ga"

No physician in the world has had such a teaining or such an
amount of information at hand to assist in the treatment of all
kinds of female (llsas Mrs, Pinkham. In heroflice at Lynn, Mass,,
she is able to do more for the alling women of America than the
family physician. Any woman, therefore, I8 responsible for her
own trouble who will not take the pains to write to Mes, Pinkham
for advice. Her address is Lynn, Mass., and her advice |s free.

A letter from another woman showing what was
accomplished in her case by the use of Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

“DEAn Mua, Prsuwas: T am so gratefol
o you for the help Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound has given me that
I doem it but a small return to write you an
expresslon of my experience.

“ Many years suffering with weaknesa,
inflammation, and & broken down system
made me more anxlous to die than 1%, bui
Lydin E, Pinkham's Vegetable Com»
wund wmoon restored my lost strengih.
Iaking the medicine only two weelis pro-
duced a radienl change, and two months re-
stored me o perfect health. I am now &
changed woman, and my friends wonder at
the change, it in 80 marvellous Bincerely
yourn, M Marrie Hesuy, 420 Green SL,
Dauville, Va."

The testimonials which we are constantly publishing from
teful women prove bevond a doubt the power of Lydia E. Pink-
am’s Vegelable Compound to congquer female diseases,

FORFE|T If wacannot forthwith prodose the original letters and signatures of
above lsllmonlals, whica will prove their abaolute genulnanocss
Lydis K, Vickham Med., Co, Lywin, Masse

Duel a Ia Franoaise, That Language of Ours.
“Hold! My hooor Is satisfied!™ “Oh, don't worry about such trifles,”
“Already 1" nald the girl, “Just Keep a stiff npper lp
“Mals oul, T see the blood In your ;.;.:Il .-n-.r'JI!.mg will eoma out all ru,'!nltl."
eye"—Hurvard Lampoon, But.” protested the ather mald, *it

is n physical Impossibility for

malntain a superior lablal rigidity.*
Mothera will find Mre Winslowd's Soothing . et hint ; ¥ y

iyrup the best remed © 10 tise for Lthelr children
during the testhing peried..
Hadn't | eard of It
Mr, Cliftop—Do you think the North
Pole will ever be tdnnd, Miss Lakeslide?
Mise Lakeside r\'I:;-, 1 didu't kuow

it was losL

Not Natural,
“1 suppone the prisoner refosed to talk
wreferred you to hin lawyer, eh?”
“Oh, noj the prisoner (8 8 woman," -
Cloeinnath Times-Star,

Perrin’s Pile Specific
The INTERNAL REMEDY
No Case Exists it Will Not Care

Plso s Core [ s remeny for coughs, oolda
and consumption. Try it Price 25 osnts,
st drugginta

Novor Been Practiced On.

“1 wonder why it Is they alwauys eal) PN U Na, 121904,
the doctor's business s praction?”’
“Ha! 1 soe what it is! You'vh neve: ‘ HEN writing to sdvertisers plonss

mention this paper,

been under ooe!'—Kaschange.

There Is a way of trifling that costs a heap of money. Neglect

Lumbago and Sciatica

and it may put you on crutches, with loss of time and money,

St. Jacobs Qil

will cure surely, prompily. Price, 25¢. and 50¢,
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l IE-E'B Ihat's e motte you should pul In your hat, and ﬂllnll . 'll“r
10 Business Collejo

Alwaysramambnr it, You can sucopesed best o busl
SUCCEED Portiand _ Oregon

ness, Weo odueats you peactleally jor busioess and
Y L L L R N N N N N N N P N W A W AR ey

anciat you to & well-payling positlon when oom getend
Write for eatalogue today while you think of 11

J “ e L '

Kills Liew an Poultry. Yoo
minl the perches, the

PRUSSIAN
"LICE KILLER umes il theilee. ' tous

you. Prioe, 80 snd 81.00 8 can, Kold by dealers,
PRUMIAN REMEDY 00, 8¢ Paul, Mian

Umtiemen 1 s s brosder of (ratolass K] Lase Wyandotise,
B owon a oan of your PRUSMAN LIGUID LICE K1LLER & 8 spevial

premnl AL the L. Paml Poultry Bhow of 190, snd fnd I8 s alf
Fakt, Fiars are suvern) heve ShAt vm & ..nri.f.'. e Wiilag, e

yours s all Hghy MM AWAGUERY, Wayssis, Ming
) NALONE nfum.ln.u--ln-rih"snu!lLlrlil“-ul-l‘
B8 Just Uhe thing For Liow oh bogy, st s warth 7w (e 18 ool

FORTLAND BEED CO., Portland, Or,, Uonst Agouts
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