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ameliorate his position,” she says, | oF all this waste of emotion. You'll has plenty of money If he hasn't, and ¢
sententiously, with the air of vne| want it all to supplant George Arch: | come of theso fing . mornings yon'll
Quoting some trite copy-book mor-|er. I assure you ve, | fiad ‘he has persnaded the innocent
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:23,.{’,:!?‘;90:“;; llz:ghn::;eu?:;b{? in the vilage,” Anne says, calmly Lnld) Dnmlelr ft:llrly grln?; her :la:ltlh Adahaa L g s s
“I am not'd 'vlng - y'our con- | Bcornful, her brilliant eyes looking | 28 she recalls this warn g.‘ al.nt b: s rrerd ittt
tordey omy hokiow well; ‘but until | him through and through. “Well, you | 18 too disturbsd and wratifal so "Omely

? ean of the difficulties in your | 2ble to quite refrain from angrily
zmalygg l;n;zjnr!?tc;?e::!qmteens? path, ean’t you? I was not favored repeating Mrs. Blake's prophecies to :
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Anne's dark brows clevate them-
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but I am quite sure you have deeld- | to that old gossiping woman's insol-
,tnp;lr".:h"‘;;pe?,ztel r:z‘:ny"ed;. de;rr)er?lt: ed obstacles in tho way of winning efnoe,':‘her ladyship says, fanning her-
remedy has failed—as I suspect, as Mfas Deane’s heart.” o self; “but youy see how I am annoy-
indced I am almost sure since last ‘I don’t want her heart, Lacy | ed. = It is all on your account, Bing- Sl 3 hi
night—that ie no renson why you | Fa¥s. almost brutally; he ean feel [ham. I should never have troubled | Don’t slow up, even ef things does
should add to my sense of defeat by Anne’s unspoken contempt stinging ! to bring the girl here, if it were not | ook as if ye was a-goin’ to win easy.
heaping searn on me.” him like a scorpion. “If she marries [ on your account; and, I must say. There ain’t nobody thet’s all bad,

Anne puts her work down for o min- ll::;vlv;th her !;;.‘nll;; in me'bodyb:tk::: You have disappointed me bitterly ; an’ there ain’t nobody thot's all
ute and rises to her feet, moving a ma?chg:l s e o) :’l‘l’l‘_'&f_'""e had opportunities, I am good, nelther L

im. / e ) %
lit“tllen;:a‘.}'e'!‘mrz}yn}or your ‘defeat,’ | “I'M make you a wedding present “Plenty, but not a chance on the Sometimos a min'it o' fergetfulness
“I can act no’ other way. It will ~a pile of black silk aud black lace, | 28 you oal] it, .Captain Lacy,” she ;)tf g;ol':‘rvp:::!z;ty"l;nt;lglr la‘i ‘:vnl{hol: board. _ The game was up long ago ‘Il cause a lifetime of sorrow.
be at leasc honest,” George Si4ys, and “old gold” and crimson ribbons, | Says, gravely. “That\s. If you accept cold Iat i ‘sl‘:tlg' d g’; er work | 38 far as the young lady is concern- A mind thet ain't got nothin' in
thinking deeply, and not noticing  and the sewing-machine and the | it as a Gefeat. 1-suppbse a brave sol- 1n eh, ng down 1Pr.w ed,” retorts Lacy, laughing, feeling it kin easy be fiifed with b,,d,,gm,
her in the l.ast. “I will write to  work-basket all  waiting ostenta- | dier knows when he Is beaten. If it ‘““;, > T % » | rather gratified by Lady Jean- ¢ A B
your father at once, and then | ticusly ready for her; hot and fa. be any consolation to you to know it, h ou cz:n & nnet——you ne .er'%""'k nette's vexation. Seme folks ‘re like an eeho; {hey
shall have time to rcceive his letter | tigued from her walk ‘o the August | I think the odds were overwhelm. 4 3 :‘"Ys'_mn 4 ‘ow tone, coming .,;c “I  wish you would drop | kin only holler back somethin’ thet
before the expedition starts. It leaves | afternoon, wearied by her own | ingly against You from the first.|t0o ,‘lf"" side and St(’ol""g‘“‘)‘"“' O | your detestable slang and speak | somebody else told ‘em. an’ they of’en
London about the first of Septew- | perplexed  and miserable thoughts | Women are proverbially perverse and | ¢an ».cAnne—any  more than you plainly,” her ladysh'p says, with |git even thet much twisted.
ber, in three weeks’ time.” worse than a'l. 7 wanting in correct judgment and oan give me back all the kisses 1 &4 flash like sword-blades in her | Ef ye don't puil ot the root the

In three weeks’ time (™ | She fliugs off her bonnet  and | ound taste, you know, and when h;x'\wglven you. and that youhave cold, clear eyes. “‘Be good emough to weed ’Il soon grow up ag'in.

“Then, in that case, as you areicape on the nearest chair, and sees | they love deeply and passionately | Elven me, u(-he o one more Almle remember you owe me some consid-| It's a blaine sight easier to be rich
leaving the country at once and we them tumble on the floor with a | they nearly always love blindly and rm“  BEDtle Annie'—my darling eration, no matter how indolent and | an’ git poor than it is to change
shall not meet again for two years ! rockless indifference which she sel- | madly.” » E""", i o self-indulgent you may be.” Uother way,
or 50,” Gillian says, in a cold, déeided com permits to herself, “As Miss Glllian Deane loves Mr. 4 I{ont touch m‘_’_--:""{ bt dare to (To. b>-contitusds = , A feller thet borrows money don‘t
tone, “ol what use is it 1o inform ., There are a fow, moments of soli- | George Archer ?” Captain Laey adds, r'ou“hl m‘?-b Patrick Lacy ! |bh?m"f 200 160.) ¢ never hev to worry 'bout how slow
my father of our acqua‘ntance until, tary neace before her ere she must [ With a slight. scornful smile. **But T | fierce ¥» between  her close-shu the time goes by.

> ”» . 5 , = : teeth: and as he persists, know- £,
your return? ! begin her work, and burying her | Can't agree with you that she shows d A feller thet loses opportunities
the!  YEARS OF SUFFERING.
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Well—no, indeed, that is quite ' than in lier hands amoagst Lady | lnck of taste, or perversity. George ¢ ; » won’t aever hev nothin ’else to lose, -
true,” George alm.ts, wavering. “It Dnners *ilk and lace, a:he groans | has five feet eleven of physical come- tendtt;]r l0\e] of \vhu:h‘: he is ulll. un- Trust a woman thet's liked by
is of no use, as you say, Gillian, only aloud in sick despair of herself, her | liness. T""‘, 1s an '0""{“""'3";"'"]3'“"'_; g3 A %r(;nggm‘:;:ﬁgxi:htez "‘:0:5; . other wimen, an’ a man thet’s pop'lar
it is searcely honest or honorable to life, and everything belon ring to it. | Bument with a romantie sec oolgirl, 4 g s . with other men.
have either a tacit understanding ' o} wion g could Ldie 1 ‘;lw says | But us he speaks he meets Anne's "“r_ brow, &he‘ wrenches herself HOW Rellef Came tO Thomas Lots o’ golden opportunities 're only
between us.” slowly, with a tearless sob, and | ®ves, and the passionate lizht (;[ :g;:gl.yuml lloldsi one hand up men- [ gilded. [

“Let there be none,” the girl in-’ tlmn‘ru:hirnlr starts up with fright- | thelr smile and the transient flush A . . It don’t make no diff'rence how
terposes, with cuppress>d passion in ened eyes and a whitupscured face, [ that warmes all her faco into tender- :,"\;'r Ao, das]th?-lﬂinrfn s shove FmdlaV, Of Petl‘olea mwuch ye tell a boy, he's got to hev
her trembling vojce. “There is no at the cound of some one in the | Ness. dt M Jou do wiil striket you across ’ the belly-ache hisseit afore he'll quit
understanding. Let thore be an end 4,0 with her Laey i9 n vain man, as men nlr"h'Is :v(;::gnh‘wﬁh she says, panting and —_— eatin’ green apples,
of it all.” I A deop casy chai in the window | type are apt to be. Refined. se sh, > W rage. 3 I've knowed some folks to it well

“Certainly, if you say o, Miss Wlt|ldlf;.;ph:‘|c‘:“ll:m::\::‘ towards her has | A1d self-indulzent. but through all his | He draws back then, flushed and [ He Had Suffered for Korty Years becuz they didn’t like the gute‘ o
Doane,” G.orge says, amazel and bit. hidden him from sight—Lady Damer's | ¢2ldest and surest caleulations pre- an|_|llll_:‘ angrily, i Krom Dyspepsia—KFood Became the medicine thet they hed to take.
terly mortified and indignant as he | nephew, Captain Lacy, who with a | Senting the fatally weak, assailable 1011'§'e half an angel, half a tigress, Detestable and Stomach Cramps Some Tolks never git over the child-
rises to his feet. “You are but acting | o4 p_.”,é face and startled eyes for | PoInt in his nature—flattery. A_""E‘- he says, iitm'(l}lg his chin Made Life a Burden. Ish ways; ye kin always depend on
with worldly wisdom and prudence . Lis own part, is standing close be- | And the delicate personal flattery | with the delicate white hand of in thet theyre in mischie when

as you woull act in a year or two ! gg. looking at her. of a woman whom he knows to b» | Which he ig not unreasonably vain, (From tae Topic, Petrolea, Ont.) they're quiet.

: ‘ .

hence, I cpare say, and 1— ! “What is it, Anne? What is the ! mentally his Superior in all things, (%0 perfect is its size, shape, and Few men in Petrolea are better Them thet wait till they git to.

And then his diatribe ends suddenly, | matter 2" he says in a hurried un- | Whé comprehends him and under- | color, and which represents ]"‘; u"l“ kuown than Mr. Thomas Findlay, | the Crossroads before they begin to
at tho sight of the littl-, fair, white. ! dertone. stands him and his follies and weak- g}omlent &4 very heavy ‘de tl n ) 2 . -+ | think which way they're a-goin’

robed figure, in tha firclight by his | "u1 Q10 not Imagine you came Into | ncsses better than he does himself, | Pond street gloves and . the which | Yo has resided here mearly forty turn, gen'rally turn the wrong way.

hearth, wiih her head turned VA% | the needlewoman's room for your af- | is like a draught of choicast wine ?ll;'“h‘:l“‘z“r;zt:::’e"::me':'oﬂ‘_d‘;l(:‘g 0[‘]"’;‘.’_2 Vears. In 1862 Mr. Findlay came —Philadelphia’ Record.
oupiving to concoal her tears with terncon’s lounge, Captaln = Laey!” | to him, discouraged "and mortified, in bad temper, I kgno;v. or yof; would | lere, ~and before the railroad con- —_—

one trembling hand, whilat she is Anne re and well- spai >
; : . P : ne replies with frigid rebuke and/ anc well-nigh despairing. t . o) necte : drove a
shaking witn pisiful’ sobs. pesemed indifference, a little belied) “In  tho present instance,” she .'.'ghenc“‘!:mmfnowp‘:h‘::ki de}::Bétdl(lll; h{zg::dcz:;;: I,I:.tle;gl)lllegu tllll: Sy THE RENT RAG'

“No, no, I won't say that, (il ! ; “ T
. . H " L ! i by her quick breathing and the crim- Says, in a lower ton», “I cannot see : .
Lan, my darling,” Lo says, throwing | D’ : ¢ . : i = flirst baptismal name—that I have | men. W hen the railrond came here ueer W P
humsell on his knees beside her. “You | Jon ppol that starts on her pale | how the argument should have been foraworn it altogether.” Mr. Findlay engaged in the oil busi- | @4®er “.ey":::: J::::::::: il i
‘And forsworn your country and | nees, bat later he suffered from a gun & y

s . 4 . heek, as she just glances at him, | the prevailing one. I believe it is,
said you loved me, my little wife. 1 ©
nant mever laave you or forsake you | 20d rapidly beging to unfold the silk | ng T sald before, due more to the your birthright ‘as an Irishman, accident that disabled his hands per- | It was about 10 o'clock at night
manently. After recovering from |and on Wells street not far irom

now for all the fathers on earth.” | 4ress, and to put; the sewing machine Porveraity of l_le.r sex than any other along with a few other trifles.”

“You won’t go away from me ?” ghe into working Eonre L hat is it 2 | LC280N that Gillian Deane has chosen Anne amends, setting the machine to this Mr. Findlay was appointed con- | Fourth that a man saw a Chinese
asks, cagerly, in tremulons hope and’ No nonsense! Anne! what is ine | GCOTE&e Archer for a lover. She is n work. stable and nightwatchman for the |lantern swingiog outside a third.
fear— “you won't go away from me | ha urges in a low tone still, "mw":f romantic school-girl, and she has the Lacy makes some reply to this, but town, which office he has held dur- | Story window oI a building across
for long, dreary years? I have no | You s the 1o ything the matter with | perversity of o oo, and so she | the Nylng treadiew and the whitr o | ing thirts o t.  This accl- | ths way. The building was & boxiike
body in the world but you. i you 2 She ig downstairs with old Mrs. | just elected to do the  thing one | the machine drown his voice. & Y Jears pagt. indlay’s | Structure prematurely run to old

“Then you siail have me my sweet. | Blake, who called and is sure to 5tay | wonld not have expected her to do, | “Anne,” he gaye softly, “I am going [ 9°Nt Was by no means Mr. Findlay’s
3 > [ an hour,” %e adds in a whisper. “T and elce‘ed to pass over what orie e a 3

, came up here on purpose to see you

and to ask you what you know or
have discoverod——»

His sentence remains unfinigshed, as
Anne looks up at him suddenly, a

i ~ 3 age and he knew it to be a tene-
. Forgive mo if I have annoyed '\vm;stdmiurortune. l;"’“; e(:]rly_woulth ment. house occupied almost ex.
would netaraily expect her to re- | you.” 13 M peen'n DATLSE to yﬂ?epsl':" clusively by poor colored people.
gard” - But Anne makes no response to - tlelt finally b-came 6o bad that \c| 'In the daytime the sldewalk, swarm-
Lacy looks at her steadily with a | this either, ang gives undivided at- rooke(l forward to death as a mg:-c'-; ed with little black children, and
slight  smile ; his  cold gray eyes | tention of feet, eyes and hands to | fu! release.  Happening to ]""“:“‘" there were dark faces peering over
r : ' lighting up her face | Srowing darksr and softer. the rapid machine which is devouring | Mr: Findlay had found complete re- every sill all the way up to the
.:"’":,0 v';u" ; lg.u '(”T I h" ndso: 'L_’ “Just  what you did, Anne” he | the work she supplies. lief from his lifelong foe, a Toplc re- roof. He knew the corner pretty,
.rLulrt“ ransforming into a ha m [gnyn. Iaying his hand on hore. “The | He leaves the room with a back- | Porter waited on him to find If this well, but he couldn’t understand why .
3. time you refused old Moore, and'| ward glance, but she neither pauses | Was true. Mr. Findlay was only too | ,"cpy o lantern should be hung out
Dunlavin House with a handsoms in- | In lier work nor turna her liead ; and | €lad to tell his story, hoping Its pub- | ot o window Tt had little decorative
. white, even teeth. “Do you hear | €ome, for m» and my most unworthy | ovel from go slight a causa Captain | lication might help some other Sufl | yalue, swinging agalnst the lonesome
lv: “and when I am twenty-one, 2N e T ey anl x Y'8 sense of defedt and mortifi- | ferer. “I am o pretty old man now,” | front, and the ran who saw it
will you let me give you all my ""':l 5 l)""’i".-‘:-lll“““.“' P“F;’;')“;f"ft‘ s,,",'c:.imsq,.s and her eyes flame ag | €atlon Is added to tho cater cause, | said Mr. Findlav, “bat I cannot re- couldn’t remember timt the day was
v money 2 A 'm- for you, ov for: ny onet”d . | ehé snatetes her hand away, and both sting him Ing an unusual | membor the time whea I was not | an anniversary calling for t%e illu-
+On condition you give me Yourself LH:- rvtr:{ur; l'\_u‘_‘, ‘:!_ % v(: invol-| * Your illustration 18 quite vorrect, | recklessness ang determination. ia paln from perniclous dyspepsia | mination.
with it,” George replies, smiling Arliane i;n m: I:V l_m‘"_ " ‘ siry I wish | c'”“,d' say the mé. of He bitterly tells himself, as he goes | and stomach trouble until lately. As A policeman , happened along and
brightly. i BN ‘“,“_3[ s ‘_lg”~ ks :n' aboni?! the taste that prompted it!® ghe | 40Wn-stairs, that Whatever he does | a young man on the farm I suffered [ the man asked him about it.
i indeed, & man may l"'.nxv"spf“ You “-‘:rnd:;;»vﬁr’ dullw :,‘; fool, ~ or | ®ays, turning hep back on him. . | DOw ie partly Anne'’s doing. all sorts of pains with it ; food would “What’s the meaning of that lan-
SF Hrog- Judas for me!” he vu:n’s. thickly. | But Lacy follows her, With a new It Anne hzc istened tenderly 1o [ sour on my stemach and violent vom- | tern up there ?’ "
“I've never tried to make you so. ,' ligit In his face—eagernegs, hope, al- | M8 avowal of thdying love for her, iting spells would follow. As I grew | “Don’t you know ?
at all events! You chose to mark | 1205t passion in his eyes, and bewaliled with him the impossibil- older my sufferings increased. I conld “Why, no. The windows up there
ou' a certain line of conduact fm-l “Anne ! Ann», my denrest ! he says, “'-';' of their ever beln-g_ more to cach | not ent anything bat the simplest | are lighted, and tluy-.m seems to be
yourself wlen you rosented m be- | hurriedly, and almost before she is, other than unhappy lovers, and pitied kind of food, and little of that. My tso.met,hlng going on. e S
havior to you.’I do not blame vou | AWare he clasps her in his arms and | Mim for his debts, and sorrowed over | gygtom became badly run down and ‘That’s a rent Jag. ey
—I never did. I know I was ' a|lays his head on her breast. ‘‘My :'h:’ lmgd-{hea{todnesfa of lis eredl- | y'p.0 0 oo weak that I really looked [ “Yes, but what's a rent rag?
Anl wisdom and restrictions to the | brute and o feonndrel to you!” dearest!  The only woman I ever | Ov& and flattered with her sweet, forward to death as a release from Well, when some man gets down
wiids {or the time, “What  unflattering  names you [ loved or ean love ! You know that, ?{»preclnlhe ﬂn.ttery._ and let !y misery. One after another I|9d his luck and can't pay rent, he
he | Mm  gteep  his  gelfigh, sensu- tried dociors and medicines, but | las a kind of benefit dance. The other

8 mill ey ”
“Say, I will, doear George,” andy bestow on an clegant person!" | Anne, in epite of (‘“'P:-E'-l"l!! one t .
stosp dowa anl pat your arm about | Anne sneers.  earefully ma:wurinzl prees. passionately. You ‘kaow I Miimenta” 20 atmosphere could get po relicf; then in despair: I ;?.uacztnnisoglpeiefg n’[‘l}:]e(:' c:;':ﬁ hllogt? gll.
coneluded to quit all and await the | ;* . . .

St 4 e - ; of sentimental woe and  self-
; neck 1 rive me n Kise ¢ lenyths of ribbon. “One w eall have your heart and Yoiu have mine, ! 3
jny feck 4Ln '_.L\if" el ‘l‘" . You 3 ,,k; ]“ el O_’" would really The only woman wh> can ever con- | PIty, and soothed him by her bit- 0 : o- | fun out of it and he ralses $3 or $4
have never kicued me yet, Gillian, con=tder your manner « ter tear nd he :of jer | €nd. Meantime my condition be : hi t. That’ ent rag.”
bhe cays, knce.ine still with  his “ Had mot that wescsa. Y trol me, or guide me, or counsel me ! | te ars a ler agony of grie came worse.  Violent cramps attack. | ¢, Pay hie rent. 8 ar g
arms around her waist. AT, e i rebone. | 'll never succeed in anythine, Aune, 1 2t the prospect of surrendering him, | C2me . : o P “What’s the lantern got to do with
‘ . H $ RE] ] B = & .o A Fi she hs one ’ S . ) 2, i y
\’nl;I. Fy:l.l ‘"Ilfilﬂ“;l\l; s Bl \.;,“.p{' stamps the cast of Vere de | unless you are with mis Il never | 29 she had done many times before ?l my legs, prostrating me for a it 9 v
Au Y Her: 5 ] L 2 3 ! { z X Y y ba 0o “ f
trembling \'tr\ much, and fer pure . Gt . in | Prosper in this world unless you are | —POO>r Anne ‘—he woull have gone l.l“‘“e‘ They became worse {md HoR That’s the way a rent rag is ad-
toft meuth burns liks a1 figh as it Vhy. you are speaking ‘certain by my side § I can't' loso you, I can’t | AWay somparatively happy, bland, | frequent until they one day attack- | vortigeq. When that lantern 1s out
touches his b neath the gnightly (TULh and “hitter words' like (he give you up, and what can I offer o [iDossessed  and " averse to  Ce. | d my Ftomach, and T thought my‘u"’ {oiored people know that some
L‘.‘!'()QVH} it ”'.i“ ;'mi his lip.” — ° , Vulgar woman in the poem ! you?"” : i ciive) aetion as usual, { end had come. Unable to move and | ona is glving a dance to raise rent
“T wil (‘h“”_ “‘L(.H‘t:" o \hl'_"b__”,s i “Anne, don’t begin sneering and “Nothing I ghe says, curtly and As it is he is angcrad, revengeful, | in agony I was driven home, as I lm»ney. When some one else gives p
They do got e be do not heea Feoffling at  me!”  Lacy BAYs, | eoncisely, drawing away from I.im. determined, Jealous, thought to die, but after an injec- ‘rag’ ho is supposed to come around
0o u..nl aritlatadliol or i footstep, hoarsely. “You have g merciless | ¢ Pieage Iot me g, T thought this ncn- Hl{ prile is eager Lo avenge itself | tion of morphin» I gradually recov- ! and put in his bit. It's a good scheme
but sudd -x;:\ a voice out of the glrmu; tengue, and & merciless  temper, | Sense was over and done with a year | for George Archer’s triumph. His | ered. From that time on the cramps | only they say som~ of them try to
of the dark hall startles them ex- (04 I agn an in_the wrong,  and ] 80 at the very lategt. With the kind | love is cager to wound the woman | inerensed in frequency and violence, | work It too often.”—Milwaukee Sen-
e " " limmbled forever in your sight, aud | and wise assistance of your aunt, | Who loves him only too weil, and yet Nothing gave me relief except the | tinel.
Tl e, infss Miss  O'Naile's .\'ﬁn:) tak» o g'rlxl'll ml\u;lltn;:l- of ll!“! Lady Jeannette, I thought this nl)—};;”“’fi 110 be 0")“1' and scnrnfu: '-tO temporary immunity from pain af- - —_—
& : §5 0 dEi = " ‘Poor,  injurec gentleman ! she | supd faney of vor f he raiting- ( Mm{ to wound her to the 1eart, | forded by m hine. I b me &o
com: frowm Mount O ry a bit ago, o 3 i e ! & v Ol yours for her waiting % 5 ordec V. morphine. ecam
Nely suys v,p;,gm_.; weil out of sight, laughs, l.mnl.nu:lv. ‘L(‘(‘;lll.‘}.‘ I re- | woman—her gwn words, remember— | £t0 that ehe eann ot hide her pain un- weak from pure starvation that COW SPORTED FALSE TA""
and ke aound the edgs of the [0 _absolutely refuse, to | way effectually extinzuished by her | der a mask of contempt, as she has death stared me in the face. Finally .
half-opan v in tones of suspicions- lf""J liar and traitross _rm-. ridicule and reproof. I had worse , one. a friend said: ‘Why don’t yon try | That Novel Appendage Was the Cause
I wicon »15 formality. : :\(,:. any lnngnx-.’ l. am taking | than ridicule and reproef to endure, And when he goes cown-stairs he | Dy, Williams' Pink Pills ‘What's of a Prolonged Law Suit.
And then Mrs. Hagarty hears a & (.7‘""1 -‘l"‘l\mll-‘LL'.»‘ Oi you! Very well! ' -'ll‘-*‘o. please to remembep——* finds Mre. Blake has Just gone, and | the use ? I said, ‘I've tried every- ; S
low - exclamati anl a scramble, ! am. Reproach me, Al yom please. | ‘1 kpow iIt, 1know ‘it !” he.inter- | Lady Jeanette in  the worst of thing and just got: worss all the A cow with a fals> tail figured the
It 11 3
and lier master’s quick, loud Ktep ,,".“,‘:m '.:;:".l,in“":'}l Whilst T run.the | rapts, tryisg to hold her. “ Anne, | humors, time." ‘Well, she said, ‘yon try a | other day in a wuit for damages be-
¢roisnx tha Il or, anl smothers h.p- o 3¢ Tlonness. . my darling, what have You not en- o o x> box of Dr. Williams' Pink Pills, they & e A oo
Sell with her aproa. {T’f"’r“"”" Lacy drags his carefully dured for my most unworthy self ?* CHAPTER XX cured me. and I bhelieve they will do | {;)»l;.[:“l,\,‘l,;mtr;,]:,a?"?} ii‘l.l.‘::‘"b‘(%aﬁ;:,‘p':ur:’:
UThe crathurs! Pve Trightinad the hiried moustache savagely through | For one moment the weakness of | For Mrs. Bink>, one of the county [ . o good.’ Well, I purchased a box | o, vithd d the ts were
lives out ov 'om,” she sYS, remorse- U “"F"""' as if he “f""l"| pull it { the woman's nature overcomes her, | gossips, has Jurt retmfled to Lady | 7.4 started t.'li(in;: them. After a “".91 ‘l;-l’ :."rflw"‘nmt Sauon or
ful but sliaking her fat’ shoulders ©UL by the roots and lis cold, gray | and ghe suffers his embrace, and Lis Jeanetie, with “nods, and becks, | 2! 5 3 = pald by the prosecutor.
= eyes glitter. with suppressed o ; 2 ” 2| littla I thought they helped me, so I Charles Campball, of Mohler street
lent lauchter. CALIE 15 1 1 8 ppressed  rage. | head resting on  her breast, the | and wreathed smiles,” what somo kept on taking them for o couple of t lk i macis t H Meller.
ther her for an oll nuisanece. I never thought you would turn { faithful breast whieh he has tortured | one has sail, anl what some one e T ol T ns e Iy | €ntered suit agains enry Meller,
mutiies with savage ingen- O me and fail me, whoever did,” he | for miserable years: and then her |else has thousht, and what some mondm”\vue{l Ot “ﬂl‘ r(f’[l Y [of Wheeler street, for damages al-
titwic. “I belisve she has bees i, 9135, t.rymu” to emulate her compos- pride and self-respect ani the mem- | ona else has been told “on good au- f‘":“ \;' ”; ko "”t"“"~‘ -“"'“'sb" _;" ;"‘j leged lo_hn‘:e bzen caused by the
tening an i spying on us all the times ure and indifferonce of tone. I thought | ory of unatoned-for wrongs comes to thority,” about MissDeang's accident: | D& My & rength came ACK, MY | ravages in (nmph«-l} 8 garden by a
s we had gald all that could be sald | her' rescne 1 Miss Deane’s residence in D gh | Stomach recovered its power, and Ilcow, which was said by neighbors
CILAPTER XX | 1er regcue, and Miss Deane’s residence in arragh N fanc )
CILA Sit XX. to each other long ago, and you | « p¢ least, of my own free will, I | Castle as Mr. Archer's guest. was aple to eat any hlll.':vl_ anc 0('1: to belong to Meller. It was Camp-
\s lias been stated before, Anne agroed in the most cold-blooded pru- Wil not endure this deliberate insult “Of course, I know he Isn't at the | 27d once more could enjoy life. This b2Il's own cow, but ‘he did not recog-
O Neil's duties and ovcupations are dence that you would help me in a (from you,” she says sternly. pushing | castle; I know that wouldn's have | '8 Dearly two years ago, bat I was niz> it without the tail. The case
of tnn ‘v.\tmmul‘\ varims an! oncrous :l:;:!i]()‘{OX:I:,[:“;,;(;«!;I bnc':rl‘l‘x_me woe th.rul him away. “Though it be usual | been permitted for 2 moment and I ;'-l.lrlod l? ‘:;“ll-\‘ ’Clll.'("lj‘ I ];1\"3 "021‘? was }0 have come %o a Ilf?lll‘lng' ohe
tature. o R '“-jjl o gt >""'“I‘.Plr'\“ nl" tn'g o Ilf'r,‘ [ enough for men of your class—Lady | gald so, though) I wae told ho =at up 'I‘.“r' :‘ e 't‘ ay ";”"’{ ()rbl nown theMwmorning, but at the appointed hour
Miss “]r‘.’ i t"lll)l'd l,',' (:A' '.'ll',“h, 5 you knew it “,(:, A ;q'; Ay k“' nn; i Pamer’s words. remember—to ‘amuse | with her on the night o. the acci-| slightest & omach trouble. I am because the tall was bogus the suit
e .,;",',”;’t "“ ‘l”r'lllf‘tl 3y l'm-'l"l" &8 el el i ""~ -'lle )rnu ! n?r“-’l t [ themselves at the expense of a wo- | dent, and helped Dr. Coghlan set her confident T would bs a ‘1"-_"_‘]}"“’! and paid the costs. IHe then ex-
M(t“<A S .'t’ HET) "ﬂ'lbl p s';s(‘ i ‘:n\" ?"m‘ i"”‘u"’”“ ‘I’)"‘-“_ﬂ alrs ' man of my clasg—' . arm.” the old lady says, glggling with iy 'fr'l were not for Dr.» Williams® | plained the reason to Alderman
:31\' ‘lf:r';llml(‘-f"r*‘ )"l»:tl x‘!htr}.l‘i'ﬂl}slx ‘r(‘n.tl.n self [‘ beliove ".” lkf"“'(zrlt S “;" le‘t— i What nonsense ¥ou do talk, clever | mahcious amusement. “But you may lm'l‘( Pills—nothing clse ever helped | Moqang.
ey s Mo, 197 Coraban AT Reetht Lo oy D ‘""‘t‘"’ | 2§ you are, when your temper is | be sure, it they want to meet, they | me. o . : Early in the week Campball bought
§>:~‘~i pl.'.\ll‘ ‘;.{l\l;:u-lr:mc"wm~mglnl ; y Ln‘ll“-'ll',. P:)TIP oo ~0r-[l‘ 101.”,""- Lacy eays, angrily. “If Aunt manage to meet. my dear Lady| The old adage, “experience is the | a4 cow from John Mc(Ginire. who, he
1t is a t 'l;:ﬂ‘ one to he ‘I‘hm' 'l‘t:ll and he yl-’ A—:z ‘n(*» nﬂ“;\ D [Jeannette talks infernal bosh, “and | Damer ! It’s frightful trouble to have | host teacher,” uight well be applied said, lives in Frankstown rond. He
= 3(: r)) e o : :l r\ a U'\:"il S 'l<“' i ;1 —iR ] n\l‘ ('41.‘“ umflnm.\ i tries to ride rongh-sho'l over every | tH manage 1 prir of those headstrong | in cases of dyspepsia, and if suffer- | brongit the cow home and turned
e l,’] o '!ill't:l'l'll‘]\' S e Gn I e i ‘-'ml“l ‘”‘”'I";““‘r“‘ "“i“l‘( T2 fone, is that a reason vou ehould im- | young fools when they fall in love. ors wonld only be guided by the ex- Mer loose in lis garden, but was e
i }”,lw“ : ,l;l”‘h““““ w.m‘xl'd o t(i'n f;’i‘ “:“"h“‘ l“' deky ;f“f-i"“'- ]" t- itate her? You are her own rela- Land Pm sure you have your hands  perience of those who have suffered | tonished Thursday morning to find
et 0 ’ ””'l:“ l'“l ‘l ;'n 1{!{)\:‘\;1&:11‘ i lvr? ll:‘l'( No  tive, her step-sister's granddaughter, | full ! Yes. of course, I know—she ig n. but are now well and happy through what appeared to bo a strange cow
e B R i ier_carae, in life. 1o tradesmen | my "oqual in birth, my superior in | sweet, pliant young creature, and the use of Dr. Williams' Pink Pills, in his patch. The imal  had
‘\llll'[‘l t(-lxl»;” wonr j‘ l”;i “llpl s(lnil:-s. that are l{;‘(“l ;yr .\'o\Ilr ‘«h-ll;w n.n(: tlltf' { everything else, and if Tcoull afford most charmingly brought up. £he| there would b2 less distress through- | gai ”In “,“f. o x]l’n\. u:om lne]g'llll‘)
pallid, AV yOU; red-looking,  money-lending Jowy ‘o Xnow about, { yoy “u coronet, yoh would grace it looks all that: but, my dear Lady Che if) S rillis ’ dink it 2 i it 5 el
with, the agrceable conscl usness of - as well as your aunt, Lady Jeanhette | better than an+ '“-m,n" I k:”“-v (4 n:)m”. all that innocence and plianey ”,'}t the land. - D‘.' “,’““m” “'.”‘ bors that tne animal belonged to
havinz Lo set 1o work immediately  dooes. I know of nothing else.” | % 5 8 St =aoel L 5% Fshrs x 1q | Fills can b: had at all dealers in Mo:ller, and the same morning he en-
1 x ’ A s : i I T could offer You a position worthy | does so goon take flicht before n bold medicine or by mail, post yald, at i
on :t dinner-dress of Lady Damer's, Isn’t that bad enough ? Lacy of vou rot hould b~ T SSseEay AT s 3 George Arche N e or v Dl pald, tered -suit before Alderman Means.
. § : 4 St | you, vou should b my wile to- | wooer ! An suppcss George Archer 50 cents a box or six boxes fo
which ~l.|uv S to wear that evening, _Aemands, angrily. “You're hke all| morrow if yon would.” isn’t to be very muech blamed if he g | 0 cents a ) Ol eF r | He also chased the cow out. When
and which requircs  alteration. W the women ! Turn on a man 8 Again, for a few minutes, ho pre- | n very bold wooer i this case, with b“ _".l_'_"ll"(‘-‘“'*l“gi :l'(”r_‘.“n]’l'(' ‘t‘”“ he returned to Ijiy,:njo up the extent
is ﬂl"-"“_ l:~:fl~|.‘ for her on the table “Foon :I.\'"ll,‘ is down, and say, ‘I told vails. 80 much depending on his woolng ana | M2dicine Co.. Broc ”_(;"‘ nt. ! of damags dono in his garden he dis-
in her work-ronm-——a small room” ad- You so! 2 covered a cow’s tail with bits of

P Y “But as there dons not happen to | winning.” ‘57‘ : _
$lulng ner ladysh phs dressing-room . Anne makes no reply, and seems | be any coronec waiting to bo fitted Thus Mrs. Bl«k=. Ani as she laiton A Faip (,- | rawhida st cking to it. This nnd
e -~ | absorbed in  tacking lace on  the | ————— important a’person to either ignore Mr. Oldbear! LRI Asay | o*her information convinced Camp-
Stops the Cough edze of the [lounces. ’ TO CURE A COLD IN ONK DAY or offend, Lady Damer has to endure you will be g B that the cow was the one he
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est,” George says, fervently and
recklessly, “and I will stay and de-
vote my life to yon, nand even il we
tanust marry for a couple of years
We can meet each other sometimes
and write to encl other Eometimes,
unless your father is quite  unre-
lenting, and so we shall b» happior

i e e ; 3 : :

“I sha’l” Gillian says, sorrowful- SPeering laugh that shows all her

smiling pleasantly at the ne
pect of twenty thousand pounds in
oxcellent investments, and a falr,
devoted young wife into the bar-
gain,

“I will,” Gliian whispers, hang-
Ing her head down.

And then George throws prudence
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