”

NI NS I SIS NI AL

e

)

d

IN SPIIE 9F HIS BIRTH.

1

“I readlly assoated, believing that
it was understood by all to
be an out-and-out frolic, and that
everything was just as Heatherton
had represented; and when he added
that he had providel a large hamper of
geod things, champagne included, the
temptation was one not to be resisted.

“You know what followed—how, a
few minutes after our arrival at your
home, you appeared la your simple,
but beautiful bridal robes, leaning on
Heatherton’s arm, and accompanied by
Mathews and Miss Arnold. You know,
too, how impressive Harris made the
ceremony. 1 shall never forget how I
was suddenly sliocked into my man-
hood ay r nature by the solemn-

y I which he conducted that
service; he awed me, for of course I
believed that it was all mockery. I
reglized, for the time, how we were
daring the wrath of Providence, by
making light of such sacred things,
aad I repolved that I would never lend
mysell to anything of the kind again.

“But these impressions wore off
somewhat, when, later, we gathered
around the temptingly spread table
and gave ourselves up to feasting and
hilarity. Everything was carried out
to perfection; you made a charming
bride—Heatherton was, apparently,
the happiest of grooms—Harris a
model of a parson; and no one, save
those dirzetly concerned in the affair,
would have dreamed of such a thing
as a mock marriage—"'

**A mock marriage!” repeated Mirs
iam Wallingford in an agonized tone ;
*it was the most sacred of ceremonies
to me. 1 had not a suspicion, for
months afterward, but that every-
thing had been cenducted in  good
faithy—all the holiest feelings of my
soul were stirrod within ae, as I
breathed those vows which made me,
a9 I believed, tichard Heathertion's
wile. Oh! how couid you have lent
yourself to such a sacrileg?> ?—and you
belioyved that it was nothing more
thian a jest to me V"

s Yes—and yet-—""

“It d-e3 not seam. poszsible that you
could have looked into my face aund
judged e so lost to a sense of all that
was high and holy,” Miriam interrapt-
ed, with quivering lips, ““Oh! it was a
terrible docepitéon! Do rpt attenpd
to excuse ity she went on wildly, as
he opened his lips to speak again, “‘but
listen while I tell you how! I was led
futo the wretched tran. I first met

tichard Heatherton at a fashionable
party, given by an aunt who lived in
New Haven, ard who thought it might
please her brother's unscphistieated
drughter to seo something of the ways
of liigh life in the city. 1 was a simple
country girl, but I had been tencderly

rearad, well etucated, although I had |
never been mucly in society. Mr. Hea-
therton arpeared to be attracted
toward me from the moment of our
introduction, showed; me cousiderable
attention at that time, and upon var-

ious oceasions afterward, while T
guve him my whole heart at the very .
ovutset. i

* We meb frequent'y, during the next
few weeks, and it was nct long before
Le confessed his Jove for me and asked
me if I would be his wi I belioved
him to be sincere, and readily gave him
my promise to marry him. He w
to be married a$ ence and sec
for he could not claim me open >
s1id, until after his twenty-fifth Lirth-
day, when he expected to come into |
possession of o large amount of moaey, ,
which some relativegpand his father
had promised to settle\upon him, if he
didd himse!l honor in college. i

At first I would not listen to such
a vroposition; I said wait until vou
are free to claim me publicly, vign I
will gladly be your wife. But he was
very persistent: he would give me no
peace; and every time we meg lie
pieaded with me to go,away with him
and be married.

“ At last I yielded to a certain ex-
tent. 1 told him firmly that I would
never consznt to an elopement—that
if T was ever marricd it must be in
my father’s house, and everything
conducted in a respectablz and legal
manner. - This made him angry at
first, at what he termed my lack of
faithh in  him, but (finally, upon
being told of my parents’ proposed
visit to New York, he planned
the wedding yon have deseribed,
and I consented that the mar-
viage shou'd be kept secret, until af-
ter Iis graduation and accession to the
fortune le expected, wien, he prom-
ised, he would own me belore his fam-
ily and tire world. ——

“Ie played lis game weil—so well
that it is not strargse that I never
suspectedd  but  that that ceremony
wis legal—or that 1 was not his law-
ful wife. I had always despised any-
thing like d-ception or double-dealing,-
and it wore upon me, mentally anfl
physicaily, to think how 1 had dé-
ceived my father and mother, whowa
lives were bound up in me. But I idel-
ized my hu:band—as I beiieved Rich-
ard Heatherten to be—and so 1 choer=
fully sacrificed mysell to him. I tpld
myself that his eolleg? course would
soon be complete,d ha would 000 a1t
tain his twenty-fifth birthday, then
all would be well, and my parents
would forgive me, when they realized
how happy 1 thould be in my new re-
laid

lichara Heatherton fisished his
colleg? cours»—he passed his twent)
fifth birthday, and I confidently
pected that he would at once acknow
edg> me and give me my rightful pos
tion. I spoke of it several times, but |
t nie off with various cxeuses|
1 had pride and :pirit, and 1 in-
sisted upon beirg owned as his wife.
He tried to intimi o me with a1 gry |
1: and re hes, but I was
firm: I told him he must voluntarily |
d» right by me or I would summon
the wilhesses to our marrviage ar
3l him to it
ma that I was'!
—that 1 had simply been
v—hts plaything, to help pass
away rome of the tedous hours of his i
colleme career. \

“Can you conceive what such
statement meant to me? No: no me
can ever und he sens'y
sou! of a wor i ek
an:! crushed
h been da

out all

7 | affections
to have them trample
mo-ked at, wiile she i
thing y to be tole
n wi » ruined her

“It all eameo like a t
me. At first I could not
believe it : but wher |1
my mizery, then I knew|
true.-1 ravedd and he on

' me, but 1 waved him off aud passed

| mizery, and in spite of my shame and
tegrrow thayw I
4+,

! tavght in one of the public schools of

me. Then I fell upon my knees and
pleaded with him—pleaded for my
life, my happiness, my honor. I told
him of the little one who would ere
long come to claim his love and the
heritage of his name, but his nature
was adamantine—his heart a stone—
his God, himself. When I was assured
of this and the uselessness of my
entreaties I rose up, without another
word of entreaty, and left him, vowing
that I would never look on his face
again. - :
“I left my home, my parents, all
that was dear and pleasant to me,
and went away and hid myself until
my baby came to me and my strength.
returned; then I took up the burden
of my life, with what courage I could,
and tried to face the world single-
handed and alone, but with a broken
heart and every particle of hope ut-
terly cruched out of my nature.” .

CHAPTER IX.

Pen cannot protray the anguish
that was written upou the face of
that beautiful woman; the despair
that shone from her eyes, that walled
through the tense tones of her natur-
nlly gweet voice; and William Lang-
maid felt both humiliated and con-
demned, as he looked upon her and
listened to her, and realized that he
had helped to doom her to the fate
that ghe had descriDed.

He had joined that ‘“frolic”’—or
what he had at the time supposed to
be merely a frolic—in a spirit of mis-
chief and simply for the sake of hav-
ing a *“good-time.”

As he said, he had never once im-
agined or cuspected, until it was t00
late to avert the evil results, that the
affair had been anything but a mork
marriage in the sight of everyoue, ar-
ranged just for a joke, and to give
an occasion for merry-making.

“And have you never seen Richard
therton since?” he asked, when
inm paused in her recital. ﬁ
Never. Why thould I awvish to see a.

man who had wilfully crushed me—
whio had deliberately ruined my life ?”

“*Have you never heard from him?
--did he never write to you, 'or offer
to provide for you in your trouble "

“Never; I sheculd have returned his
letter unopened, if he had written to
me ; I would hayve scorned any aid lhe
might have offercd me,” was the spir-
ited response. “*But I took good care
that he ard all who had ever known
me heu!d never find me,or learn any-
thing about me. I blotted myself cut of
existence, as far as any coennection
with my cld life and friends was con-
cerned.”

“Your father and mother——" bcgan
Mr. Langmaid, sorrowfully.

“Are both dead,” she interposed,
with a sharp ring of pain in her tones
and with white lips. My father had a
shock of paralysis the week following
my flight aud lived but a few days.
My mother survived him aund the
shame ¢f her only daughter less than
three months.!” e

**And Miss Arnold ?” a

“Is married; but I have never seen
her since I left home. Mr. Mathews

v chance on the strect in New

day about a year later. He

gnized me and looked appailed,
id:ntly at my chanrged app2arance,
acted as if desirous to speak to

on. Your mock clergyman——"

“Oh, Mr.——"

“You riecd not try to offer anything
in extenuation of his share in that
affair,” the injure@ woman interrupt-
ed passionately; *‘you reckless men
ruined my life between you—you werc
instrumengal in ’bbl'ght.i;lg the future
of as noble o boyYas ever lived, and
tliere can be no excuse for any of
you. 1 vo done the best [ could
for my darling—for he has been. my
one gleam of comfort amid all my
I have €oomed him to a
nee. Oh, why will girls

to allow men to per-
suade them to deceive their parents,
who are their best friends! Trouble
is nlways sure to follow, and a man
who will try to make a girl marry
him secretly is not worthy of her love
or confidence, aud will certainly bring
lier to grief ¢ if he is not honorable
enough ard does not love her enough
to seck the consent of her relatives,
and wed hter publicly, he is not deserv-
ing—he will never make her a faitiiful
lhusband.

*While Ned was a baby, I hired a
nurse to take care of him while I

New York city, as long as I was able,
whizh was some six years, and we
lived very comfortably until my h2alth
suddenly gave out. Then, of course,
I was obliged to resign my position,
and poverty began to pinch us with
its gaunt and crue! fingers. I had
saved something, for I had deceived
a fair sa.ary, but this was soon swal-
‘owed up by doctors’ Lk lls and medl-
cines; then I trled to do dressmak-

ing, but, never having learned to fit
after any approved method, I cou.d |
not get work enough to support us,
so I had to come down to shop-work,
that device of greedy capitalists which
sape the life and courage of so many
thousands of he!pless and unfortun-
ate women every year—and finally
drifted to Boston, where I had heard
that the pittance pald for such work |
wis not quite so meagre. But ‘poor
living and hard work, together with

. an ever present anxiely regarding
! my boy's future, were fast wearing

me out, when Heaven sent ms a kind
friend, who brovght us both here to
the seashore, where I have been rap-
idly regaining my health and
strength.

“ Iut, aside from my child; I care
nothing for ife,” Miriam Wallingford

| continued, with exceeding bitterness,
d | “all my own hopes were consumed
| to ashes more than thirteen years

ago; und yet I want to live until

Ned's principles are well grounded,

unti. he can get a fair education

and n good start im life; then I shall

lad to lay my burden down if
‘1-wise. Father is willing.

ow let me go,” she sald, rising,

1wt know why I have told

untess the sight of one

ted in the ruin of my

ed  to uniock the

heart tolet

gour  night

recelve their betrayers, with smiles
and favor, upon the most wave
of society, while their victims are
spurned a8 too vile to cumber the
earth? They should be branded
with the mark of Cain,” she contin-
ued, passionately, ‘‘for they are
worse than .murderers. You four col-
lege chums were no better; and yet
to-dy you all doubtless have wealth
and influence and occupy high posi-
tions in society, while I—your vic-
tinites 4 .

“ Hush, oh pray cease these re-
proaches,” Mr. Langmald interposed,
with visible emotion, for he was
conscience-smitten at the woman's
wild despair, while her sad story
had aroused the keenest remorse over
his share in the ruin of her life and
hopes. * Do net judge me too harshly,
but listen while I tell you some-
thing.”

* As I have already said,” contin-
wed Mr. Langmaid, *“I was shocked
by the reckless trifling with such
sacred things on that memorable
evening. But I was even more
shocked and dismayed when a
few weeks later Mathews con-
fidled to me the bold thing
which he had dared to do at that
time. 1f you remember he was the
gayest of us a!l—the life of the party
that night; but his gayety was a.l
assumed to cover up a nervousness
which he found it almost impossible
to contro.. He was a wild, harum-
scarum fe.low, but he had the kindest
heart in the world and never willfully
caused any one a pang. Heatherton
deceived us a'l, regarding his real in-
tentions, for he represented %o us
that he was simply going out to your
home for a fro.ic and that it was so
understood by you and your [riend.
Mathews alone suspected that he“was
‘pu’ling the wool over our eyes ;) that
he aiso intended to deceive you and
make you belleve that he was going
to make you his legal wife—that you
were giving yourself to him in good
faith, when in reality he was plan-
ning to make you his dupe and ruin
your . life.”

“Jist how Mathews became assured
of this I did not know for some time
after, as I will explain later, but
he knew that you loved the man, that
you had believed ycurseli his pro-
mised wife for a long time; he knew
also that Heatherton wonld mnever
marry any girl who did nov occupy a
social position equal to his own. He
did not dare to charge him with his
susplcions, for he Bt that
if he was determined to
ruin you he would accomplish
eventually his puvpose, if e did not
that night. He could not bring him-
pelf to reveal his suspicions to you,
for he could not prove them, and
he knewr you had the utmost faith
in your lover; so he resolved upon
a bold stroke, and, instead of curses
and reproaches, Miriam Wallingford,
you owe Albert Mathews your deep-
est gratitude, for It was through his
innate honor and manliness and his
reverence for womanhood that you
were that night made a legal wife,
instead of being the dupe of an
unprincipled man, and the ruined wo-
man you afterwards believed your-
selt to be.”

The astonished woman seemed sud-
deniy turned to stome, by this won-
derful declaration, while she stood
staring at her companion, a dazed,
incredu'ous expression on her color-
less faco.

“What can you mean? Oh! do
not make a miserable jest of my
shame and wrestchedness,” she at
length cried, in =« hollow, almost
unrecognizable voice.

“] am not jesting—heaven knows
that I am too much appalled by
what you have tola me, to sneak
lightly or frivolously uow. I de-
clare only the simple truth when I
say that you were legally married
to. Richard HRgatherton on that
never-to-be-forgotten night ; that
you have every right in the world
to bear his name, and to call his
son by it,” Mr. Langmaid solemnly
affirmed.

Joy never Kkills, but it often par-
alyzes for the time being.

Mirianm Wallingford swayed dir-
zily for a moment , where she
stood, then fell back into the chair,
from which she had risen a few mo-
ments previous, where she fainted
away for the second time that day.
“You poor, crushed and heart-
broken woman !” cried Wiliam Lang-
maid, as he sprang again for a
glass of water and vigorously sprin-
kled her face.

“What a wretch Heatherton was!
What fools and knaves both Math-
ews and I were to be drawn into par-
ticipating in any scheme so wicked.
We boih shouldd have utterly re-
fused to have anything to do with
it: and if Mathews had good reason
for suspecting the truth, as it seems
he had, he should have openly de-
nounced Heatherton, or at least have
warned Mr. Wallingford of his in-
tentions.”

But the fainting woman quickly re-
coverad; the loss of consciousness
had only been momentary, and she
soon satv up, eager to learn more-
regarnding the wonderfvl revelation
which Mr. Langmaid had Just dis-
closed, a new hopo lighting her wan
face and animating her heavy heart.
“Can it be true?” she murmured,
with trembling lips, the light of a
long-lost joy gleaming in her lovely
eyes.

“ Every word of it,” solemnly af-
firmed her companion, “a3 I will prove
to you. Perhaps you know that Math-
ews, Heathertcn and I were in the
same class and completed our studies
at the same time. We were all very
busy during the last few weeks of the
term, and I, at Jeast, was too much
engaged with my work to give reat
dea! of thought to that ‘fro
it was over. 1 rallied Heatherton upon,
it once or twice, but he acted so
strangely I fancied that he was some-
evhat ashamed of it, so I never re-
ferred to it again. 1 wondered what
made Lim so moody and so unsocial
during the remainder of the term, but
thought perhaps he also was study-
ing hard to make up for lost time ; but
ater I understood. Commencemeit
passed, we each took our degree, and
ileatherton Immediately left New
Haven, which surprised me, « for

'lle was a member of a number of so-

cieties, and 1 wondered that he did
not remain to participate in the
annual reunions. 1 had been athome
about a month when one cay, Math-
ews came to see me—we both lived
in New York—ookinz as il he wete
in deep trouble. :

«+ Langmaid,’ he said, ‘I have a

confession to make to you.
«+All yvight; go ahead, I said,

wondering what I could be.
s I'm afraid I have got mysell into
Lnce of .a serape,” he remarked de-

dly.
lHow so?” I inquired.

you remember that frolic at

GA] ARRH.
A case of ‘Cntarrh of Twelve Years’
Standing Permanently Cured

by Catarrhozone.

Miss Lizzie Sanford of 333 N. Market
street, Chicago, 1L, whites: “I have been &
conscant sulierer from catarrh for 12 years
and was much bothered by dropp'ngs in the
throat and severe headuche. 1 used a reat
number of Catarrh snulls and powy.rs,
but received no benetit from them,  sowe
beilng worse than useless, A trial size of
Catarrbozone helped me wore than any-
thing else 1 ever tried, and I wish to say
it is the best remedy I ever used. It has
cured me, .and I shall recommend it at
every opportunity to wy friends.”

Catarrhozone, the mnew medicated alr
matmw. is a guaranteed cure for disvis. @
of the sal anu respiratory passuages caus-
ed or maintained by microblc life.

It cures you whiie you breathe and can-
not fail to reach the seat of the distse;
it goes wherever air can go, and no watter
how deep-seated the disease may be in tue
lungs or bronchial tubes It always suc-
cumbs to the nse of Catarrhozone.

Singers and public speakers universaily
use Catarrhozone for the alleviation of sore
throat and bhacking coughs. and it has
saved thousands of preclous lives from con-
gumption. What it has done for others it
will do for you. Don't delay longer. Ca-
tarrh is such a gradual thing—so painless
at first, but so cruelly relentless, that at
the end of years we awaken 1o its horrues.
Catarrh—Consumption—Death. That Is the
story. Re advised, discéara those wortnless
snuffs and powders, they never did help
anyone, and never will. Use the latest and
most approved treatment, Catarrhozone. 1t
is warranted to cure the most chronie
Cises,

Complete outfit, six wecks’ treatment; $1;
extra bottles of inbalant H0c. At druggists,
or by mail. Twenty-five cent trial size for
10c in stemps, from N. C, Polson & Co.,
Kingston, Out,

Use Putnam’s Corn Ixiractor for corms
and warts.

Farmer Wallingford’s last Febru-
ary ?’

“+Yes,’ I  briefly responded, but
flushing over the remembrance.

“J—1 sv you never dreamed
that it was anything but a—a farce?’
he sald, hitching unsasily in his chair.

“iNo, but a great shock went
through me at hils words.

“iWell, it wasn't a farce—it was
dead earnest in every particular.’

“wWhat do you mean? I cried,
aghast. )

“eJust this, Mathews replied; ‘T'll
begin at the beginning and tell you
all about it. Heatherton had been
making love to Miss Wallingford for
months—just for the sake of a flir-
tation and to amuse himself while in
New Haven—but she believed him to
be honorable and sincere, and gave
him her whole heart in return. He
proposed a runaway marriage to
her, but'—and here is where your
story agrees in every particular with
Mathews,” Mr. Langmaid interposed,
“‘but she refused, saying that she
must be miarried in her own home,
and before witnesses, or not at all.

“*At first he was angry at what
he termed ler obstinacy, but he
finally conceded the point, but stipu-
latéd that the union must be kept
a secret from her family and his un-
til he was through col-
lege. This she =eluctantly
agreed to; then it was that he came
to me, representing that on a vertain
evening there were to be a frollc and
a mock marriage at Farmer Walling-
ford’s—the old folks having gone away
from home for a few days—and asked
me to hunt up a fellow to read the
ceremony over himself and Miss Wal-
lingford, requesting also’ that I would
officiate as grecomsman, with Miss
Arnold as bridesmaid. I didn’t feel
quite easy for I had met Miss Wal-
lingford several times, and believel her
to be a fine girl. Indeed, I was sur-
prised that she should be willing to
lend herself- to any such farce, for she
had impressed me as being a person
of too mueli character and principle
to be wiiling to burlesane so sacred
a subject as marriage ; and stmehow 1
imagined that “I smelled a rat,” as
the boys say. As luck wowd have it,
I ran across her the very iext day
in one of the New Haven stores. She
was buying, tulle and white gloves.
She greeted me quite cordially, but
blushed as she saw that I noticed
what she was purchasing: ‘I smiled
and ventured to remark, ‘“Those are
for Tuesday evening, I  suppose.”
“Yes,” ghe replied in a. low tone, and
coloring more vividly, *“but please do
not speak of it here. You are coming,
Richard tells me,” she added; "I
hope we are not doing very wrong.
bnt he assures me that there will be
no need to keep the secret after June
and commencement.”

“*You could have knockel me down
with a wisp.’ Mathews went on, ‘I
was so taken aback, for her words
almost proved to me that Heatherton
was deceiving the girl. I saw instant-
ly that she belleved she was really
gong to be married. T had a mind
to face him at once and denounce him
as a scoundrel, then refuse to have
anything to do with the affair. Then
I reasoned that such a course would
do no real good, for, if he was bound
to carry out his infamous scheme, he
would accomplish his purpose .in some
other way. Once, I thought that I
would go to Miss Wallingford and re-
veal the whole plot %o her; butl
feared she would not belicve me, and
only hate me for meddling. But 1 did
go to Miss Arnold, ostensibly  to make
arrangements for our part in the
forthcoming wedding, and by adroit
auestioning got the whole story of
Heatherton's courtship, the reasons
why he wanted his marriage to re-
ma‘n a secret, as I have already re-
lated, together with the arrange-
ments which were being made for the
wedding, thus proving beyond a doubt
the correctness of my suspiclons re-
garding his rascality.

“‘I never tlept a wink that mgnt,
but revolving the matter in my mind

and wondering what I could do to,

lavert this great wrong. At last, in
sheer desperation, I resolved to do a
hold thing. As you know, Heatherton
left it with me to find someone to
act as parson. I meant to secure the
rervices of a real parson. I had a
friend who had recently been or-
dained, and settled over a little
church in the country. I do not need
to tell you it was Harris. I went to
him, toid him the whole story, asked
him if he would take the place of the
bogus parson, and ceally marry Hea-
therton and Miss Wallingford.

“«At first he absolutely refused—
he shrank from having anything to

do with the affair. But I assured

him that if he 4id not do as I
wished, he would in a measure be
respousible for a.great wrong, as
I was sure that Heatherton would
stop at nothing to gain his point.

1 finally, persuaded him, and he at !

last consented, though very raiuc-
tantly, to make one of our party
and perforn: the oceremony, if I
would be faithful in the performance
of my duty and see that a proper

oertificate was in readiness. You |

was carried out, ane how impressive
Harrle made that ceremony—ugh!
it gives me the shivors every time :
that he left almost immediately |
afterward. Hé disapnrovedsof the |
whole affair too thoroughly to re- |
main and join in any gayety.’ i

“1 did remember only too s o}
and J felt mysell aiso.shivering as |
I realized the enormity of the whose |
transaction,” Mr. ,Langmaid re- |
marked. “I felt greatly relieved, |
however, to know that a young and '|
lavely girl had been saved from a
fate so terrible as Heatherton had
planned for her; while at the same
time I could well imaginz how .
wrathful he would be when le
awoke to the fact ghat he @2~ been |
caught -in his own-trap. : :

“¢Well, Mathews, you surely dlda
good thing for Miss Wallingford,’
I remarked. ‘ But how did
Heatherton take it ? Not very kindly
1 imagine, for he was looking rather
glum and down at the mouth when
he left New Haven.’

“*That is why I have come to you
to-day,” £aid Mathews, looking very
crest-fallen. ‘The fact of the case is,
he doese’'t know anything about it—
he believes that he accomplished his
purpoze and I have never had the
courage to tell him the truth.’

*‘You idiot!" T exclaimed aghast,
‘didn’'t you know any better than
?that ? You should ~ave revealed the
truth at once ; yon must write and tell
him immediately.’

“‘He has gome abroad; he sailed
this very morning.’

“*And ghe with him?"” I questioned.

“*No; ghe left Lim a fortnight ago.’:

“Left him! I gasped.

“‘Yes; she insisted that he ehould
acknowledge her as his wife; he flew,
into a passion and told her that she
wag no wife; that he had only been
“fooling with her.” There wasa great
ecene, for, in her grief, she confessed
everything to her parents; then, in
a fit of desperation, she suddenly dis- |
appeared, and no one knows where
she is. I met Miss Arnolc in the street
to-day and she told me about it. She
had it from the Wallingfords.’

“'Did you tell Miss Arnold the
truth ?°

“*No; che did not give me a chance.
She simply told me point blank facts,
charged me with having been a party |
to an outrage of the most dastardly
character, and denounced me in no
gentle terms: then flounced away
before I could recover my breath
to say a word.’

“*‘Then  Heatherton does not
know 7

“¢No.

“¢‘You must write to him the
truth immadiately.’

“¢] guppose so, but he’ll be mad
enough to fight me, and hisfriends
will, be raving,’ my much disturbed
friend remarked, dejectedly.

“¢“That doesmn't signify—it must be
done. You must obtain his nddress,
tell him the whole story and make
him understand that he must come
home and acknowledge his wife at |
once,” I returned sternly.

“<1 will, he meekly promised. ‘I
will find out where a letter will
reach him, and he shall not remaln
in ignorance of his true position a
day longer than is mnecessary.’

“He arose as he spoke and left
me, looking as il he felt nearly
crushed by the weight upon his
heart; while I assure you, Mrs.
Wall—no, Mrs. Heatherton, for the
name rightly belongs to you—a
more wretched fellow than 1 was,
did not breathe for the remainder
of that day.”

¥
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CHAPTER X.

Miriam Wallingford was weeping
quietly when Mr. Langmaid reached
this point in his narrative.

But Le knew that her tears would
give relief to her overburdened hearte
50 le resumcd his story, to give her
time to recover her composure.

“Stiange ag it may seem, I have
never seen Matthews from that day
to this,” he said; “"but he was always
an homprable fellow, even if he was
thoughtless and wild at times, and I
 have no doubt that he kept his prom-
ise, and did all that lay in his power
to rigmt matters, which he ought to
have done before. That he failed, a9
far av you are conceriied, is but too
evident, though I had hoped that
when Heatherton found that he wes
legally married to you, he would re-
turn, to- make a home for you, ard
you would be reasonably happy to-
gether.” -

* And did° you imagine that:I would
ever live with him as his wife, even
if I had known that I was legally
entitled to do sc ?” Miriam questioned
with great bitterness. ** Never! It
wae cacugh to‘turn all my love to
hate, all my respcet to contempt, to
learn that he had contemplated mak-
ing me his victim. The discovery,
merely, that that ceremony had been i
a legal one, could not have changed |
the fact of his intention to basely de-
celve me—that he had no real affec-
tion for me, and simply wished to
temporarily amuse_himsell at my ex-
pense. My king was uncrowned and |
dethironed ; my lover became a villain
and a brute, in my estimation, when
he told me how he had duped me luto
a mock marriage; and had he then
offered me honorable matfriage, [

I think of it! and you know too

know the rest—howy everything
would have rejected it with coutempt.
That sacred rite means something
more to me than a mere name and
home; it means the harmonious and
solemn union of two hearts and lives,
out of which other lives, perhaps, may
spring into being to be trained for
God and some noble life-work. No
such union could have resulted froma
marriage between Richard Heatherton
and me; 82T pm glad that I have Jived
ap 1 have, rather than that my Loy
should have grown up under the in-
fluence of such a heartless father. Ned
would have been quick to detect his
lack of principle, lis selfishness and
shallowness, and to feel only contempt

for him; while I' have at least-

secured Lis Jove and respect, even
if I have not—as until now I have
belleved— able to give him an
honorable bitthright.” %

Mr. Langmaid marveled, 23 he gazéd
upon the woman’s expressive and
beautiful face, while she gave utter-
ance to these high moral sentiments.
which were born, of a reflied and sen-
dtively organized mnature, and he
thought it was indeed well that she
had escaped the contamination of
living with such a maun as Richard
Heatherton. |

“You are a noble woman!” he ex-
claimed, with hearty sincerity, * and
I do mot wonder that Ned 1s a boy to
be proud of ; he must, I think, bave
fnherited the virtues of his mothery
without the vices of his father.”

““Thank you,” his companion re-
sponded, with a faint emile, and a
flash of pride in her eyes for this
pralse of Ned, ‘“‘and believe me, Mr.
Langmaid, I am very grateful to you
for the new hope and courage with
which your revelation has Inspired
me, while I trust you will forgive me
for the hard things I eaid at the be-
ginning of our interview.”

““You were certainly excusablz,” Mr.
Langmaid gravely replied, “arid may
I hope that you will forgive me for
my share in that unhappy affair of
thirteen years ago ?"’

* Most assuredly — or rathher let
me say that I have nothing to
forgive, since you were zlso de-
ceived regarding the nawure of it.
And now,” she added, with more
ecnergy and brightness than he had
yet seen her exhibit, I feel as if I
could live once more! Ther? is no
stigma resting upon either Ned or
me ; the only thing for which I nced
to grieve Is that I did not conlide in
my fatler and mother—that my dis-
obedience broke thieir hearts and doom-
ed them to an untimely death. Dut,
Mr. Langmaid,” she added, suddenly,
“can 1 have proof absolute—in black
and white—of my marriage ?”

1 think o0, the gentleman rve-
sponded. * Mr. Harris is still living
—he is Dr. Harris now, and pastor
of a flourishing church in. Chicago. I
will write and ask Iim to send you
such proof, if you wish, and I will
also add my signature to whatever
he may send, to testify that I wasa:
witness to your marriage.”

“Thank you: I shall be grateful if

! you will do so.”

«1 wonder whatever became of the
certificate. Do you suppose It was
given to Heatlerton, and that he de-
stroyed it ?” Mr. Langmaid thought-
fully asked.

«1 do not know—I never saw it, if
there was one,” Miriam replied. i
once -asked Lim about it, but he evaded
me, and I scarcely gzave the subject
a thahght afterward, my confidence
In him was so great.”

«Is it your intention to take the
name of Heatherton ?”’ her compauion
inquired, with some curiosity.

“Yes,” was the ready and declded
answer, “for Ned's sake. It rightly

. belongs to us—lit is a gcod name, de-

spite his father's lack of principle,
and I am sure that he will some day
do honor to it, Ut wonder {if Mr.
Heatherton’s pafrents are still Iiv-
Ing,” she concluded, musingly.

“I am unable to tell you'* Mr.
Langmaid replied. *“1 think it pro-
bable, however, tor 1 saw the fath-
er once when he visited his son  at
New Haven, and he appeared lika a
ha'e and hearty gentieman. He was a
man_ of abundant means, "t00.”

“I have no desire to possess any of
his money, neither would I force my-
self upon the family—or claim aught
from %hem,” .said Mirjam, flushing.
“Ingeed, I would accept nothing from
people who are so prond that their
son dared not present his wife to
them,” Becauvse, soclally, she was nos
their equal. I slmply wish to send
them, il they are-living, a copy of
whatever Dr. Harris may give me,
that they may know their son was
legally married. Do you know,"” she
continued, with a sudden start, and
paling a little, “whether Richard
Heatherton has ever returned from
abroad ?”

“I do not think he has,” said Mr.
Langmaid, gravely, “for I heard,
about two ‘years later, ‘that Hhe

| was deac, thaqugh I have never been

able to learn the particulars.”

The gentiemr n was surfe that he
heard a sigh of reief at this intel-
ligence, while a moment later Mir-
jam Wallingford arose and turned a
very bright face toward him. "2

(To b¢ Continued.)

AMr. Geo. H. Scripps, the man who
owned half a dozen important Amer-
ican newspapers, is dead. :
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Spring is nature’s c:k*mnug: time for
the human system, and the k':rln;‘ys"
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effort to remove the morbid waste
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Liver.

The blood can only be cleansed by,
the activitics of the kidneys and liver.
That is the only means which nature
has provided. To purify the blood you
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tic task of coatinually filtering the
blood. Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills
acf directly on the kidneys and liver,
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