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Bufferings and humiliations of which I 
have a presentiment, I am so much afraid 
of myself, that I offer you and give you 
your liberty. I prefer this horrible 
grief, but which is at leant open and 
noble! It is no snare that I set for you, 
believe me! Look at me, I seldom weep." 

The dark blue of her eyes was bathed 
in tears. 

"Yes. I am sincere," she went on; "and 
I beg of you, if it is so, profit by this 
igjogietit, £or. ifjyou let it esGape, you 
Sever find it agiiiri."s 

Euqcjna- was little prepared for this de
cided proposal. The idea of bre-iking,oil 
his liaison with Cora never had entered 
his mind. This litison seemed' to him 
very reconcil hie-with the sentiments his 
wife would inspire him with. 

It was at the same time the greatest 

the pride, and the magnificent voluptu
ousness of it. ' • >' 

He shuddered. 
The idea of losiug the love which had 

cost him BO dear exasperated him. 
He cast a burning glance on this beauti

ful face, refined and exa ted • as that .of a 

CHAPTER XXIX—(Continued.) 
Some time now passed1 without mak

ing any sensible change in the relations 
of the different pei sons of this story. 

This was the most brilliant phase, and 
probably the happiest, in ttae life of Eu
gene Cleveland. 

. The tfud.len death of Sidney Leland 
had more th n doubled his fortune, and : warring archangel 
his careful business management iind i "My life is .vours," he said. "How 
clever speculations augmented it every ; could you have alarmed yourself, or even 
da'.. i V 'J *.. ; thought of my feelings toward another? 

Mrs. Leland continued tc^reside at her I do w. at honor and humanity command 
old home in Itoxbury, where her son me—nothing more. As lor you—I love 
parsed much dflr liis time. j you—understand that." 

Clava Denton ®tid Mi'dred Lester were?!.' "Is it tiue?" she asked. "It is true! I 
•Mil, for the most<part, in New York, and^J^iejfk yo'uT' 
there were now«lPright hopes that Mil-j V ShS took^ his hand nnd gazed at him a 
drt-a would soon' be her old self again^ i moni'ent ;without speaking, her eyes 
this" the great apeciali t emDhaiioalijf'''8inSfa»ed, :• Her bosom palpitating; then 
promised. ~ ' j suddenlv rising, she said: 

Warren Leland passed nil his evenings,*! "My beloved, you know I have guests!" 
when he was in fhe(city, in thoir society. saiuting him with a smile left the 

Eugene t ie*eland's liaison with Cora "little ro'oin. 
:,v Thisr«cene, however, left a disagreea
ble impress on on the mind of Eugene 
Cleveland. 

acquaintance. Your faoe pleased me so ' nephew, after the latter's marriage with 
much." . ' i- Flora Leland, had doubtless allowed them 

They talked ;for some time together, to dispense with much of the mystery and 
and before tbey parted Edith had prom- | adventure of their intrigue; but that which 
wed to pay Meta a visit the very next] was ardent, poetio, and theatrical to Cora's 
day. • • • 

Of course, when she. reached home, 
Edith was full of her hew friend, and 
could talk of nothing else. "• 

"Meta Fielding!" repeated. Mildred, 
with a troubled look. "Meta Fielding! 
Surely I have heard that name before." 

"Whe® and where, dear?" asked Clara, 
eagerly, f WBB it in the old times, before flights, finding them too perilous. 
y°„ir sickness? ' These nocturnal interviews with En-

Yes, yes, it was before that, when gene were not very frequent, and she had 
I—— and then she stopped, with a be-j usually received him at home. 
wildered expression on her face. 1 This was their Arrangement: 

A. little later Warren Leland called, [•' There was oln entrance to the garden 
. , , , - and Clara at once asked him, if he knew ! from a side street. This entrance was 

wickedness and the perpetual danger of a lady named Fielding. through an archway in the sLable build-
his life, but it WHS also the excitement, • Meta Fielding," sur-'1-' " -

imagination had not been lost 
Love alcne was not sufficient for her. 

She needed danger, scenic eifdet and 
i pleasure, heightened by terror. Onct> or 

twice in the early time, she was reckless 
enough to leave her home during the night 

j and to return before day. But she was 
obliiiod to. renounce those audacious 

„ --— Fielding," supplemented Edith; ; ing. The room over the archway was 6c-
and she lives on Wefet Forty-seventh cupied by the heud coachman,.a middle-

Elliston, without being proclaimed, iifcas 
suspected, and completed his prestige." 

His prosperity, too, was great. It was, 
nevertheless true that he did not enjoy it 
without trouble. Two black spots dark
ened the sky above his head, and might 
contain destroying thunder. 

His life was eternally suspended on a 
•thread. 

Any day Senator Ellisioa might he in
formed of the intrigue which dishonored 
him, either through some selfish reason 
or through public rumor, which began to 
spread. 

Should this ever happen, bo kuejr his 
uncle would never submit to it, r.rid ho 
had determined never to defend his life 
against his outraged friend and relative. 

This resolve, firmly decided irpou in his 
se.ciot sou!, g .ve him the last so'ace to 
his consc ence. 

All his fut ure destiny was thus at the 
mercy of an accident mo t likely to hap
pen. 

The second cause of his disquietude 
was the _ jealou-i hatred manifested by 
Cora ogaiiint the young rival she had her
self- selected. 

He thought of it impatiently the next 
morning while trying a horse in Central ' 
Park—when he suddenly found himself • 
face to face with the ex-private secretary, 
Oscar Slyme. . 

He had never seen this personage since ; 
the day he had ventured to make love to j 
his wife. j 

The park was almost deserted at this ' 
hour. Slyme could not avoid, as he had I 
probably done more than once, encount- ' 
ering Cleveland. | 

Seeing himself recognized he saluted ; 
him and stopped, with an uneasy smile 1 

on his lips. • • j 
His worn black coat and doubtful linen ' 

showed poverty unacknowedged but pro- ! 
found. Eugene did not nptice these de- ! 
tils, or hi; natural generosity prob .bly.j 
Would ;have been awakened an4 haVe j 
curbed the sudden indignation which took 
posse ' f  siou of him. J  

Ho reigned in his horso sharply. 
"Ah, it is you, Slyme?" ho said. ' 

have lel't Boston, then? "What• are 
After Laving jested freely'en this sub- i doing now?" 

jeet at first, she h id, liUlo by little," ' "I am looking for a situation 
ceased even to allude to it. i Clevland," said Slyme, humbly, 

liugena could not misunderstand ..cer- knew hiQ ol^. rival .too w.ell not to read • wi tef.i as I am," l sughed the girl, as 
'tamxutile 3>inptoins, and wa?" sometimes : clearly in' ffi'e curl of HiS mustache 'the • fled from thai-room. ' ' • 1 

'You 
ypu j 

Mr. I 
who 

street 
"A single lady, I suppose?" He said. 
"Yes, and young." 
"N-no," said Warren, slowly. "I don't 

think I have the pleasure of the youDg 
lady's acquaintance,'"-

• "She has a' brother named Ray,, and 
he's in a-bank down town," Edith ex
plained. 

"Ah! that puts a different faoe on the 
matter altogether," said Leland. "I 
know-Bay Fielding very well. He is now 
assistant cashier in the Atlantic National 
Bank, of which mv father was President. 
Are you suro he's her brother?" • 

"Oh, yes," said Edith; "-Meta told me 
al 1 about him." 

"Then it's all right; the family is very 
well connected, and they are perfectly 
preper people to know." 

"Glad to hear it!" exclaimed Edith; 
"for I intend to call on my new friend 
to-morrow." 

"Do so, by all means." 
"You may be sure I shall." 
"But, Wsrren," broke in Clara, "Mil

dred feels sure she knew this Meta Field
ing in the old days; at least, she is cer
tain she has heard the name before." 

" She may have heard the name, but I 
hardly think she has evermet Miss Field
ing. The brother and sister, I believe, 
have passed most of their lives in New 
York." 

• "Then where can she have heard the 
name?" I 

"Why, perhaps in-this-very room. I! 
have had short business note-, drafts, 
and other papers, signed by Fielding, al
most every day, and, _ no doubt, have 
spoken hi - name in her presence." 

"Ah! that may bo," " 
"I am pretty sure that's the explana

tion." 
"I shall know to-morrow," laughed 

Edith. ' 
"How will you-find ofit?'' asked Eel md. 

, "Easy enough," was the riply. "I shall 
ask iV;ettt -if sho ever 'knew Mildred 
Lester." 

"Of course!" exclaimed her mother; 
"why didn't we thi^ik ,o£ that befpreV". ' 

"Because you're not young- and qiiiqk-
5 R » I -U^.3 JR? - r  - V  _  

at tins hi eat jealousy, ( 
Fo'-.riuff to exa- ptiratc tins rrio^t-Violent \ 

feminine sentirm nt in so strong a soul, ' 
he was compelled, day by d y, to resort 
to tricks which wounded his pride, and 
probably his heart also; for his wife, to! 
.whom his new 'tonduet was inexplicable, j 
•suffered intensely, trad he saw it. 

_ One evening ifi'cre w«s.a grand recep
tion at the Elliston mansion. i 

Cora, before m 'k ng n.little trip with I 
Her husband, whoso duties at "NVash ngton ! 
w^re now over for the season, was msk- [ 
ing her adieus to a clioi. e group of her 
friends. 

Although this fete processed to be but 
• a sosiable gathering, she hail organized 
"it with her nsu l e!egano and taste. , . j 

A kind of gallery, composed of verdure 
and of flowers, connected• the cuaiviug- ' 
rooms wish the conservatory at the other 

• end of the garden.' j 
This evening proved a very painful one 

'to Flora. j 
Her husband's neglect of her was so ! 

marked, his assiduities to Cora PO per- | 
•sisfent, their mutual understanding so = 
••apparent, that the young wife felt the 
,pain of her de-eition to an almost insup- : 

portable degree. j 
She went and took refuge in the con-

•ervatory, and finding hersolf alone there, ; 
commenced we- ping. 

A few moments 1 ter, Eugeno, not see
ing her in the drawing-room, became un-
jeasy. 

She sawhim as he entered the conserv-
»tory, by ono of those instantaneous 
glances by which women contrive to see 
•without looking. 
. She pretended to be examining the 

flowers, and by a strong eli'ort of will 
'/dried her tears. 

Her husband advanced slowly toward 
her. 

"What a magnificent camellia!" he said 
to her. "Do you Know thi var ety?" 

"Very well," she replied; "this is the 
camellia that weeps " 

He broke off the flowers. 
"Flora," he said, "I have never been 

much addicted to sentimentality, but 
this flower I shall keep." 

She turned uj on him her astonished 
•yes. 

"Because I love it," he added. 
The noise of a step made them both 

tarn. 
It was Cora Elliston, who was crossing 

the conservatory on the arm of a young 
English nobleman. 

"Pardon me," she Baid, smiling; "I 
have disturbed you. How: awkward of 
me!" and she passed out. 

Flora suddenly grew very red, and her 
"husband very pale. THe Englishman 
alone did not cnange color, for he com
prehended nothing. 

Flora, under pretext of a headache, 
"•which her face did not belie, returned 

immediately, promising her hus
band to send back the carriage for Him. 

Shortly after, Cora, obeying a secret 
sign from Eugene, rejoined him in the 
retired snuggery, which recalled to them 
both the most culpable incident of their 
lives. She sat down beside him on the 
lounge with a haughty nonchalance. 

"What is it?" she asked. 
'Why do you watoh me?" asked En-

gene. "It La unworthy of you!" ' 
"Ah! an explanation? Disagreeable 

-thing. It' is the "first-. between us—at 
least, let us be quick about, it, and com-
•plete." 

She spoke in a voice of restrained pas
sion, her eyes fixed on her foot, which 
•he twisted in Her satin shoe. 

"Well, tell the truth," she said. "You 
.are in love with your wife." 

He shrugged his shoulders. 
"Unworthy of you, I repeat." 
"What, then, mean these delicate atten-

-tions to Her?" ' -
"You ordered me to marry Her, but not 

to kill her, I suppose?" 
She made a strange movement of her 

- eyebrows, which He did not see, for 
kMither of them looked at the other. 

After a pause, she said: 
"SHe has her soni She has her mother! 

T have no one but you! Hear me, Eugene; 
io not make me jealous, for, when I am 
jo, ideas torment me which terrify even 
myself. 

"Wait an instant." she continued, still 
more earnestly. "Since we are on this 
•abject, if you love her, tell me so You 
know me—yoa know I am not fond of 
jpatty artifices. Well. I fear so much the 

prognostic of a storm 
"And whyy'- iaid.Eugene, "do you not 

return to your triide of locksmith? Yoa 
are so skilli'uljat..it! The most compli
cated locks had ho secrot for you." 

"I do not understand your meaning," 
murmured SI; ma!" 

"Ah, a liar as-well as a picklock, eh?" 
and throwing out these words with an 
accent of withering scorn, Erigono, strik
ing him one sharp blow across the face 
vth his r ding whip, tranquilly passed 
on at a walk. 

Instantly the ficeof the ex-secretary 
became ghastly white, save only for the 
fiory red mark across it. - A-look of mor
tal h itred came into his eyes, lie ga/.ed 

When she- w is gorfo, Leland suddenly 
turned to her mother and.asked: > • 

"When did you or your father hear 
from -. ildrect's Lrotlier last?" 

"We have not heard from him in some 
time; indeed, for.sever.il months," was 
the reply. "He is still in the South or 
Wost, I believe." 

"But remittances come regularly?" ' 
"YtjS—to my father." , ^ 

. "From where?" ,' ' 
"From Mr. Lester's agent herein Kew 

York." • , 
"Have you his address?" ' 
"No, I have not: and -i q-ueBtion,.iif' m.v 

father-has." ; ^ 

aged mnn, who fully enjoyed his master's 
confidence. Indeed, so thoroughly aid 
the Senator trust him, that he olten sent 

,|him to distant places to executo commis
sions for him. 
7 It was the time of these absences that 

Cora Elliston uand Eugene Cleveland 
chose tor their dangerous interviews at 
night. 

Eugene, apprised from within by some 
unaerstood sign rl, entered the inclosure 

..buck of the st>bles through the archway, 
and thence crossed the garden, and so 

'Teac'hed the rear of the mansion. 
• Cora always charged herself with the 
peril that charmed her—with keeping 
open one of the lower windows. The 
ordinary custom of lodging the domestics 
in the upper story gave to this hardihood 
a sort of security, notwithstanding its 
being always hazardous. 

On a moonless night, at this period of 
our story, one of these occasions, always 
impatiently awaited on both sides, pre
sented itself, and Eugene at nfidnight 
penetrated into the Elliston garden. 

At the moment wheu ho turned the key 
in the.door of the archway he thought he 
heard a slight sound behind him. 

He turned, cast a rapid glance over the 
dark space that surrounded liiin, and 
thinking himself mistaken, entered. 

An instant after the sliadow of a man 
appeared at the angle of a pile of lumber, 
oil the site of a new building'opposite. 
This shadow remained for some time 
immovable in front of the windows of the 
Elliston mansion and then plunged again 
into the darkness. 

The following week Engene Cleveland 
was at his club one evening, playing 
whist with the Senator. He remarked 
that his uncle was not playing his u-ual 
game, and saw also imprinted on his fea
tures -a painful pieoecupat on. 

"Are you in p iin, u -cle?" said he, after 
they had finished their tame. 

"STo! no!" said the Senator; "I am only 
annoyed—a tiresome affair b .tweon two 
of my tenants up the I-Jud on. I sent 
Johnson—my head co»chm;m, you know, 
and a good feliow—up ihe.o this morning 
to inquire into it." 

The Senator made a few steps, then re
turned to Eugene and took him nside: 

"My youn«friend," he said, "I deceived 
yoit just now; 1 have somo hiusr on iuy 
mind—something very serious. I am, to 
tell the tiuth, very unhappy." 

" Wi at i-; the Matter?" tsked Eugene, 
whose heart sank. 

"I shall tell you that probably to-mor
row. Come, in any case, to see me to
morrow moruing, won't you?" , 

"Yes, certainly," 
"Thanks. Now I shall go, for I am 

really not well." 
He squeezed his h nd more affection

ately than usual. 
"Uood-nigHt, my dear boy,"• He Added, 

and turned iirotiud bru-nuely to hide the 
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Thai is • .unforljuiftie; 'for, Mr. ̂ Lester ! tears which suddenly idled BU ey&g. 
after the slowly reiroatinj forra of the should be aotiiied;of tho impend-iug eteat ; Eugene exper onced for soma momouts 
horseinim'until abenfl in the road hidhim in'his sister's life." t" ' a lively disquietude, but tho frien. Jy and 
from view; then hissing out the words, 
"You shall pay clearly for that, Eugene 
Cleveland!" be turned an.I hurried a.way. 

CHAPTER XXX. 
PBEPAMN'G POK THE .TBAGEDT. 

Mildred Lester and her devoted friend 
and constant companion, Cltora Denton,. 
did not spend ail their time in New 
York. Scarcely a week passed during 
which they did not visit Clara's home in 
Hoxbury, for a day, at ieast, nnrl often
times when they returned tc the city, 
Edith Denton, who was rapidly develop
ing into a lovely youug woman, would1 

accompany them. 
The great specialist wns assiduous in> 

his attentions on Mildred, and almost at 
every visit emphatically declared that the 
time was now dose at hand when, all1 

that she had ever lost would be restored 
i to her. 
j Thus fnr the jMist had come back to her , . 
I gradually, but in the doctor's opinion] York for ?_ he mused, 
• the complete restoration of her fasulties ; 

i would be instantaneous, and probably 
brought about by some great ana sadden 
shock. 

Warren Leland, who had now attained 
the object ot' his i mbition and was a. 

I member of Congress, was indefatigable 
] in his sttcnt.ons to the two ladies. 
; Whether they were in New York or Box-
I bury, he too was there, and at last the 
| devoted Clara had the desire of her soul' 

j gratified, his affections were wholly trans-
! ferred to Mildred, and abruptly, one even-
! ing. he asked her to be his wife, and was 
; accepted. 

Strange as it may seem, while he- yet 
| retained the warmest regard for Clbra. 
| Denton, he almost idolized Mildred—felt 
, for her a love, a passion, which even the-
: beautiful and royal Clara 'had never in-
{ spired, and he could not bear to be absent 
j from her side even for a day. 
! Under these oircumstonces he nrged 
! that the marriage should take place with . . ... , „ -
I the least possible delay, and after asm*! opened; he knew he had merely beenher 
! delit eration an early day was set,, and ! >w> 

I preparations for the interesting event 

I have thought of that. 
"Can you suggest anything?" : . -
"X'erhaps if you saw aadtiilked with'xny 

f.-ither, he might think of Home way ! 
whereby you cotiid communicate ^with j 
Mr. Lester." 

"I will go to Boxbury to-mt>riow." , 
"Do so; and meantime, I will look oyer 

what papers I have with me. I may find 
some note froia. him that will give me a 
clew." 

The next day Leiaud went to Koxbury. 
At the st .tiou when he . changed cars, 

he was surprised to see old Welch, the 
quondam rag-picker, boarding a Western 
bound train. 

Somehow, but why he could not think, 
the si^ht of him brought poor Amy Brow-
nell and her wronged husband to his 
mind. 

But hastily dismissing these he thought 
of the old m;>n. 

Now, what can he be going to -New 
"Cau it be that he 

is tired of a rural life? I hope not, for 
his-daughter's sake; " and hurrying' to 
oatehhis own train.he thought no more of 
the matter at the time. 

Meanwhile, Oscar Slyme, ths "brother" 
with whom he wa» so anxious to com
municate, was already, thoroughly in
formed as to all that had transpired re
lating to Mildred Lester since his last 
visit to her in Koxbury; and he knew per-
feetly well that she was likely very soon 
to marry Warren Leland. 

But instead of warning her or. her 
friends of the terrible mistake- they were 
about to make, he- hugged himself with-
fiendish delight to>think of' the misery it 
would cause his hated enemy when he 
should hear of it; and he resolved that he 
should hear of it very Soon after the wed
ding had taken place, when some othpr 
interesting things should be-Btvealed. 

But did Oscar Slyme no longer care for 
Cora Elliston? 

No, his eyes had been, thoroughly 

were begun m earnest. 
And now Edith became a very impor

tant personage. Her services were re
quired by her mother and Mildred from 
early dawn till latest eve.. Everybody 
called upon her for assistance.. She be
came a female Mercnry, and her faee was 
soon as well known in the great dry goods 
establishments as those of the proprietors 
themselves. 

More than once in her excursions she ' 
had met a lovely young lady, several 
years her senior, but with the sweetest' 
yet sadest face, she thought she had ever ! 
seen. I 

One day, in Marcey'S she saw this lady : 
in conversation with the physician who 
attended Mildred, and at once intimated 
to him that she should like an introduc
tion. 

He responded promptly. 
"Miss Fielding," he said, "permit me to 

make you acquainted with my charming 
y<jfuug friend, Miss Edith Denton. Miss 
Denton, this is Miss Fielding. She will 
tell you presently that her name is Meta 
Fielding. I am really pleased, yoong 
ladies, that through me you two should 
become known to each other." 

"No more pleased than I am," exclaimed 
Edith, heartily. "I have wanted to mnke 
her acquaintance ever since I first saw 
her, and I am gla i you were th'e medium 
through which my desire has been 
gratified." • 

"So you really wanted to know me, 
dear?" asked Meta, in a pleased tone. 

"Yes, indeed, I did," answered Edith, 
emphatically. 

"And I was most anxious to make your 

tool, and he thoroughly hated it. 
But he did love Flora Leland. 
He knew Florai never could' bo his. He 

knew what he was about to do would 
make her hate him, and might kill her; 
but he was thoroughly resolved to wreak 
vengeance on Cleveland and Cora at any 
cost, and such, a vengeance as never be
fore was heard) of. 

Then came in cunning and calculation, 
and he.persuaded himself that, by man
aging properly, he could gain a largo sum 
from Sherwood Elliston,. for the unholy 
secret he possessed. 

He resolved, therefore, since he had th» 
opportunity, to put himself, onee for all, 
beyond misery and want, by cleverly 
speculating, through his secret, on the 
great fortune of the>'Senator. 

This secret he had already given to Flan 
under the inspiration of another senti
ment;. but he had then in his hands the 
proofer which he now was without. 

It was necessary, then, for him to arm 
self with.new aad infallible proofs; but 
if the intrigue he was determined to un
mask still existed, he did not despair' of 
detecting something certain, aided by 
the gener.il knowledge he had of the pri
vate habits and ways of both Engene and 
Cora. 

This was the task to which he applied 
himselC from this moment, day and 
night; with an ovil ardor of hate and 
jealousy. 

What would be the outcame? 
It is not difficult to guess. 

CHAPTER XXXI. 
DISCOVERY—DEATH. 

The absolute confidence which Sher
wood Elliston reposed in his wife and his 

tender adieus of the Senator reassured 
him that it did not n-l ite to him. Still 
he continued astoaisiied and even af
fected by ttie sad emotion of the old man. 

Was it not strange? If there was ono 
man in the world whom he loved, or to 
whom he would have devoted himself, it 
was this one whom he had- morally 
wronged. 

He had, however, good reason to be un
easy,. an I was wrong in reassuring him
self; for the Senator, in the eour e of 
that evening, had been informed of the 
treachery of his wife; at least, he had 
been prepared for it. Only he was still' 
ignorant of the name of ber accomplice. 

The one who informed him was afraid 
of encountering the blind and obstinate-
faith- of the Senator, had tie named Eu
gene. 

It was probable, also, after what had 
already occurred, that ba l he again pro
nounced that name, the Senator would 
have repulsed the suspicion as a mon
strous-impossibility, regretting even the 
thought. 

Eugene remained until midnight at the 
club and then walked to the Elliston 
mansion. He was introduced into the 
houso- with the customary precautions, 
and this time we shall fo low him there. 

On account of his poor health ond rest
lessness, the Senator usually oceupied a. 
room.by himself. Ia traversing the gar
den, Eugene saw the soft light of the' 
night-lamp burning behind the blinds. 

- Cora awaited him at the doer of her 
boudoir, w.nich opened on a circular 
passage at an elevation of a few feet. 

He- kissed her hand, and told her in a> 
feV words of the Senator's sadness. 

She replied she had been very uneasy, 
about his health for gome days. This* 
explanation seemed natural to< Eugene, 
and he followed Com through the dark 
and> silent rooms. 

She held in her hand a small portable-
lamp, the feeble light of which threw on> 
herr delicate features a strange -pallor. As 
they passed on the rustling of her dress, 
was the only souad which betrayed hex-
ligjfct movement. 

She stopped from time ta time—all 
shivering—as if to better taste the dra
matic solemnity which surroanded them 
—turned her blonde head a little to look 
at Engene, the* cast on him her inspiring 
smile, placed her hand on her heart, as i% 
to,say, "I am fearful," and continued! to 
proceed. 

They reached her chamber, where a dim 
gas jet'faintly illumined the somber mag
nificence, tho sculptured) wainscotings, 
and the heavy draperies. 

- She flame on ,tne hearth, whioh flick
ered up at'intervals, thre.w a bright gleam 
on the beautiful Italian statuary which 
formed tho chief. decorations of this 
stimptuoms. apartment. 

"Do you love me to-night, Eagone?" 
softly asked Cora. 

"Do yon doubt me, Cora? 3>o yon 
doubt me? Then I swear it!" replied 
Eugene with warmth and energy, as he 
kneeled at the feat of the fascinating 
creature. 

The sound of his voice had scarcely 
died away when the door suddenly 
opened before them. 

The Senator entered. 
Cora and Eugene instantly rose to their 

feet, and, standing side by side, motion
less, gazed upon him. 

The Senator paused near the door. 
As he saw them a shudder passed over 

his frame, and his face assumed-a livid 
pallor. 

[TO SE CONTINUED.] 
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M. E. RUDOLPH, t 

Attorney at ' Law. . 
Practices in all the Courts of the State. 

.Notarial and Collection Business given care
ful attention. 

CATITOK, - - , SOUTH DAKOTA. 

N. C. STUBBERXIB, 
Canton, Lincoln county, keeps a full line 

of Mens, TVomens and children3 shoes 
for summer and winter w§ar, -

that sell cheap. f. • 

Farmers Trarlo Specially Invited. * 

mm, m EESSMIT, 
A. D. IiYMER, Prop. 

BoefiJBy day'or. fet 'Wis 25c. 

CASTON, . - - '• SOUTH DAKOTA.' 

' "O-. CD. lEDr^rxz-,.'; 

—Proprietor of— 

TBI C51TE CM' .IFFLHFF., 
Keeps a first class outfit of livery rigs of every 

description. One of the best equipped 
barns in this stato. Sale and 

•boarding department in ' \ •' 
, ( i connection. _ 

E. END 5L1I ST., - - CAJSTON,S. D. 

T. L. Torgeson, 
Beresford, South Dakota, 

—DEALER IN— 

DryMs 
Groceries, Boots and Shoes. 
Motto "Square dealing." Come In and look 

us over. < > 

B. Schmidt & Co., 
Beresford, South Dakota. 

Dealers ia all kinds of Heavy and Shelf 

£toves, Tiaaware Barb wire, Paints, Agricultural Impliments, 
Give us a call and we will guarantee you prices. , 

PINE sense and exalted sense are not 
half so valuable fts common sense. 

O. T. HELGERSON. 
Owns this space. He handles a large vari
ety of farm machinery, mowers, /reapers, 

f 
' I i 1 f 

binders, Aultman & Ta^orjthreshers*hulled 
and engins, corn plows, stirringsplows, and 
all kinds of binding twine, oils and repairs. 
If you call on him for what you want in the 
machinery line he will treat you well and 
supply your wants according to hoyle. 

0. T. HELGERSON, f 
i' 


