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THE ONYX BIHO.
Edith Raymond bail two lovers;

not a strange thing to be anfe. Al-
most any pretty girl can boast of as
many. Indeed, it wonld not have

. been strange ifEdith had h*d a dozen :

for, in addition to the < barms of per-
sonal beauty, she possessed those of a
more substantial sort ; namely, of gold. I

It wap not the number, but the
character of one of the lovers, that
rendered the condition of affairs pe-

I culiar. This one was Richard Oakley,
j the rejected suitor. His rival was

Captain Harry Relknap, and it was

his success that aroused Ricbatd's ire.
The latter was cot one to accept defeat
in anything quietly, but in the mat-
ter of love he showed himself especi-
ally belligerent.

Years ago he had made up his mind
to have Edith Raymond for his wife ;
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perhiiltetl to stand in the way of his
indulging whatever passion possessed
him.

Edith well knew Richard Oakley's
nature. They had lived in the same

village evet since they were children.
When very young they had attended
the same school. He had been t> rude,
cruel-hearted boy. and of late years
he was known as a fast young man.

Edith's father and Richard's uncle,
with whom he had lived since the
death of his parents, which took place
in his infancy, were the rich men of
the village. They were also on inti-
mate terms. So Edith and Richard
were fiequently thrown together: at

least till Mr. Raymond died. This
occurred when Edith was seventeen,

a year prior to her engagement.

Richard always manifested a fondness
for Edith's society, but while her
father lived he was deterred by her
coolness from annoying her with any
marked attentions.

He was anything but agreeable to

her, and she was exceedingly sorry
that he cared for her, as she knew he
did : for she was not a coquette, and
she found no pleasure in winning af-
fection that must bring pain and dis-
appointment to another.

In point of wealth, there was a wide
.Inference iu their positions, Edith
being the heiress of all her father's
property, whilst Richard had been
left a penniless orphan, dependent on

' his uncle's bounty. The latter, hav-
ing several children of his own. would
not be likely to do much more for his
nephew, now that he was twenty-one,
and well able to look out for himself.
He had given him a collegiate educa-
tion. and offered him the choice of a

profession; but this last Richard de-

I dined. He probably prelened to be
supported in elegant idleness by Edith

' Raymond's money : for. despite her
avowed indifference to him. he secretly
regarded her as belonging solely to

' himself; and not till Captain Harry
i Belknap appeared upon the scene, in

the character of Edith's lover, did he
doubt his ability to ultimately win

the heiress. Especially tine h*NMnf
dent of succeea after the death of 111
Raymond. He fell that one powerfu
influence against him had been r<

moved. His elation, however, taste-
only a brief lime. But a few month
passed before Edith went with her in
valid mother to visit some relatives ii
a distant city. There she met Cap
tain Belknap ; and it ia to be supposed
tell in love with him. At all events
she became very happy at the prospec
of being his wife—or would have beep
lb**}it not been for the terrible threat
of whose rage knew
uo bouiidi when she at length returner
WleiNi(pS(M4if

. her lover.
He made no secret of bis resentment

and ofienly declared bisdeUrminatiut
to be revenged. He repeatedly vowed
that Edith should he his bride, or tin
bride of Death. This was considered
however, as mere aneaningless ravin*
By every one excfpr Edith. It lillet
her with alarm. Still, she felt thal
there wag no help fur it. She womb:
rather die a thousand times than b<
the wife of Richard Oakley. Yet. sh
feared more for the safety of Harry
than for herself; though they wen
both in danger of harm at Richard )
hand.-, she was very sure.* For thii
reason she insisted on deferring theii
marriage till Harry should return
Iroui the voyage he was about tc
undertake to India. It would give
Richard's anger space to cool; and,
mayhap, before two years should
elapse—the time Harry expected tc
be absent—he igould become recon-
ciled to his fate. At all events, she
would he safer during their enforced
separation unmarried ; and her lover
would he for a time beyond the reach
of his foe.

She would gladly have accompa-
nied Harry upon his voyage as his
wife, had it not been for her mother,
who clung to her with all the help-
lessness of a child. She could not

leave her; and so there seemed noth-
ing left her to do hut wait, and hope
that time would bring about changes
favorable to net Uap^<iure.

Not an easy thing for one so young,
this waiting for the possible coming of
events that she most anxiously desired,
but which seemed at best too uncer-
tain io merit the least reliance. Yet,
when Edith felt convinced what course
was best for her, she seldom hesitated
to pursue it. no matter how Ifltrd it
might he. She was both brave ami
strong.

Painful a> it was to part from Harry,
she experienced a sense of relief when
she saw the ship that was to bear him
trom her, perhaps forever, slowly re-
cede from the wharf. He was safe
now from Richard Oakley's vengeance,
at least.

So imminent had she deemed his
peril from this source, that the danger
to he encountered from the elements
seemed triflingin comparison.

Before his departure Harry had
given her a ring, a curious, antique
gem, which bad been presented to hit
father by an eastern monarch, whose
life he had been instrumental in sav

ing. It was a targe onyx, with e

heavy gold setting, upon which wer<

engraved various odd characters and
symbols. The stone itself contained
an exquisite intaglio of a crouching
lion, in the head of which was skill-
fully concealed a tiny spring. A verj

slight pressure upon this particulai
point caused a need!e-like blade Oi

steel to shoot forth from beneath th<
onyx ; and this was said to be imbued
with a poison so actively and subtß
powerful as to cause almost instanl
death when introduced into the humar
system through a slight puncture o
the skin.

Harry Belknap, however, had no

the slightest faith in the traditionary
virtue of this seemingly insigniboan
weapon. He valued the jewel chiefly
on account of its antiquity, and it
being associated with the memory o

his deceased father. The hiddei
properties of the steel had never beei
tested that he knew of; so he laugh
ingly told Edith that when she fonn*
a tit subject she bad better try it

power.
Soon after Captain Belknap sai-e*

for India, Richard Oakley also disap
peared. Where he bad gone nobod;
knew. In fact, he had no friend vb
cared to keep trace of him except hi
uncle; and even be, had he told tb
truth, would have said that he wa
not sorry to be rid of him; and h
cared little where he vent, so that h
gave him no further trouble: for be ba<
been more than usually reckless of tat

- ami be bad morVtlHL*hikfy bill 1
pay, in order to aavSp fellow fro*

I bringing dishonor ol(Hb family namt
• He dul not Uf tUjHi the poblk

1 however. He waa ionroad for thol
• ! Ho - merely ansereijftli/ foqofrw¦ concerning Richard bjfosying he knci
i nothing of him.

a e s
I-or two years Eliti dwelt ia he

. home, with her mothS and their tw¦ servanu. inmoieted.Flf Richard ha*
, ever visited the vill&e during tha

i period, no one kuswdt. People ha<
ceased to speak of¥ him, and 1

i waa doabtfal ifanyjqfeeoften though
of him. except fMilOTtymond.’ Iff
absence was far from -removing he
fear. She knew him two well to be
lieve he would give her up so easily
and, notwithstanding the fact that n<
one had seen him, ahe had no doubl

; hut that he had been an occasional, i
not a frequent, visitor in the neigh
borhood.

She was possessed of an uncomfort•
able feeling that he was liable to droj
in upon her at any moment. And, ai

the time drew near for her lover's re-
turn, she was beset with the mosl
harassing anxiety. It was possibU
that Richard might he dead, but sht
could not bring herself to rely upor
such a contingency. And, if he wert

living, his very silence was ominous.
She could not tell what way the fal-
low s cruel, passionate nature would
vent itself, hut she was well assured
that he would yet visit her with
trouble of some sort.

It had been Harry's request that the
wedding should take place immediate*
ly alter his arrival. And so, for sev-
eral weeks prior to the time he was
expected to he in port, preparations
were being made for tie event. When
this become generally known, it was
a much-talked-of affair; for both
parties were wealthy, and wealth sel-
dom fails to render its possessor an
object of popular interest, especially
in a not over-rich community, such as
was to be found in the small New

1 vmage n!., j;,l.'.

was located. Her lover's return and
the approaching wedding being so

widely known and speculated about,
increased Edith's anxious forebodings.
She saw that it would be easy for
Richard Oakley to gain whatever in-
formation he might desire concerning
Hany's movements, and thus facili
tale the execution of any plan he
might have formed for frustrating the
marriage.

Strangely enough, her tears at this
time were in nowise directed to her-
self; that she was in personal danger
never once occurred to her, else she
might perhaps have exercised more

caution, and not have fallen so readily
into the trap that was laid for her.

At the foot of the large garden at

the rear of Edith's bouse, was situated
a pretty, vine covered summer-house.
It was a favorite retreat of hers, —a

sort of resting-place from troubles and
vexations. Here ahe was almost sure

I to be found at some hour of the day.
It seemed easier to forget her anxiety
in this sheltered, quiet nook than else-
where ; and even momentary reliel
from the fear that pressed so heavily
upon her was grateful.

But the days dragged their slow
lengths along, and nothing happened
to mark their progress in the life oi

Edith, save that each succeeding on<
brought her nearer to the hour when
Harry was to return. It seemed tc
her that if she could only see him saf
in her home once more, all her fear
would vanish : that, looking into hii
face, and hearing his voice, she coub

' forget that there was danger.
The eventful day dawned at length

fair and bright as only a June dai
can be. Had Edith been superstitions
she would have considered this a hap
py omen ; but she was not, and so i

• failed to re-assure her.
f Harry was to arrive at noon, am

the marriage was to take place a

i seven P. M. Shortly before the trail
- was due by which he was expected
> Edith stole quietly out of the house
¦ and ran down to the summer-house t

wait for its warning whistle.
I A mass of tall, dowering shrub
¦ grew close to the entrance, and ex

r tended around to a gateway in th
> rear of the summer house, wbicl

i opened from the garden into a grov
of cedars. This grove sloped down t

i the bank of a swift running rivet
thirty or forty rods distant.

f All the morning Harry Belkn*{
i and Richard Oaklev had been associ
f a ted together in the mind of Edit!

—~"ir—
0 and theSftrtiing thought would eve-
-1 *7 BO,r aß *l **o4 * chill of ter-
i. tor through her frame, that perhaps
*• ®*chard was at that very moment ex-

-9 fflV P 1*11 Against

t She longad for, and yet dreaded the

Mtitisbsusntr , Tortured by she stood
> in the doorway of the |mimer house,
11 listening to the

:
I startled by a sudden footfall dose be-

H
r ened glance of recognition, and the

¦ next instant a shawl, half saturated
with chloroform, was cast over her

• head, and drawn tightly about her
face; whilst strong arms pinioned hers

1 in a vise-like embrace. She could not
cry out. The sickening vapor seemed
almost suffocating her.

\ iolent were her struggles for es-
’ C*P: hut, despite her efforts, she felt
i herselt lifted from her feet and borne

away at a swift paoe.
Nhe knew no more until she l>ecame

vaguely c onscious of Richard's voice
calling her name. At fust she thought
she must be dreaming, but she was
not long permitted to enjoy this illu-
sion. All tco soon past events crowd-
ed upon her, and helped to make the
vision real that met her ga/.e when .
she opened her eves.

Silently, and without moving, she
took in the range of objects in view
from her rec lining position, and as she
did so a horrible fear crept through
eveiy fibre of her being. That she
was in some underground altole was
evident from the rough stone wall
that rose a few feet from her, and
lormed the low-arched roof, as well as
the earthy floor. A candle that stood
on the ground in one corner threw a
flickering light about the place, that
gave it a strangely weird appearance,
fhe walla were rough and jagged, and
the shadowy niches seemed so many

rtrvoninno „f

Edith thought. There was only a
chair and a box iu the cavern, that
she could discover, beside the pallet
of straw and buffalo skins on which
she was lying.

She feigned sleep for some time, in
order to try to devise some plan that
might possibly* effect her release. She
had no weapon, nothing even with
which to take her own life, should
there be no other means of escaping.
Yes, there was the onyx ring! and a
wild throb of joy shot through her
heart. The tiny blade, if it possessed
no other power, could let out her own
life blood.

Her face had been directed from
Richard, but she presently turned,
and met his triumphant gaze with a
look of defiance. He saw if, and
smiled mockingly. Drawing from his
pocket a flask, he poured a littlebran-
dy into a small tin cup, and held it to

her lips. She half put it away.
"You needn't be afraid," he said.

‘‘ltis not a narcotic. You have had
enough of (hat, the Lord knows.
Here, drink, it willrevive you."

Edith saw that he meant no harm,
and swallowed the stimulant.

"Where am I ?" she at length asked.
"I don’t mind telling you," was the

reply, "since you can’t possibly get
away. This is a cavern, which I
chanced to discover more than a year ¦

• ago, near the bank of the river that
i runs close by your house. We are

i 1 not more than four miles or so from
i there now, but are as safe as if we
! were a thousand miles distant."

“What are you going to do with
. me*" was her next question.

"Marry you, of course. The ship
. that is to receive os this very night is

- anchored not many miles away. The
: captain is my stanch friend, and the

ceremony willbe performed at sea.

I We shall proceed to some foreign

t, country at once, and remain so long
i as Ishall deem it for our interest. .So

, you see that I mean all right, and I
, hope you will submit quietlv to mv

, < plan.**
"I'll never marry you, Richard

¦ Oakley, never!" exclaimed Edith, ang-
• rily.

"Why, yee. you will* my dear, you

i can't help it. I am not especially
t anxious to have our union sanctioned
> by law; however, that shall be left

, with you. But mine you must be, in
spite of Heaven, or— You must give

x me a kiss now." And be reached out
• his arms to draw her toward him.

Edith looked into the villain s face

~"

' ..

""

. ..
.

*ad md tkr*km purpose. To in*
plore Lm merry was tone than useless.
There was no hope for her—none, tin*
less, perchance, the onyx ring might
be of service! It was a desperate
thought, but her mind instantly gr£f-
ed it as the only possible means of de~

: fence (alt her.
As the wretch's arms closed around

her, and bis hated face almost touched
ber own, she pressed her thumb
M|on the secret spring that connected
vith the poisoned blade, end struck
him with nil her force fir* in the
forehead.

The fellow drew hack amased. such
andaoiiy man whnlbawe iq— 11 I,
Lad looked for tears and pleading,
and had experienced peculiar pleasure
in fancying Edith Raymond at bis '¦
feet, humbly begging for freedom at
his hands. And she bad dared to
strike him' He was half inclined to 1
retaliate by giving her a sound beat-
ing. The shrew * But no. he might
kill her it once he should give the reins
to his anger; and that, doubtless, was
what she wished. He would prepare
a slower vengeance than that—a ven-
geance that should distil its unequall-
ed bitterness into ber life though long
years.

Hut even while these thoughts were
rushing through bis mind, a stiange
dizziness seized him. KJitb, who sat
bolt upright upon the pallet, dumbly
gazing into the glaring eyes that had
looked as if he were ready to tear her
in pieces like a wild beast, saw a sud-
den gray ness overspread bis features.
The facial muscles twitched, and his
lips became livid. The eyes that
were still fixed upon her widened,
until they seemed starting from their
socket.

Transfixed by the horrible sight, she
never moved nor averted her gaze,
until, convulsed by a violent spasm,
he fell out of his chair, and lay writh-
ing upon (he earth. Then she sprang
to her leet, and looked about for some
water—for something, she knew not
what, to afford relief. But the poor
n-ralnti'c Omnnlaa loata.) nnjc a Vt.iaf '
space. Even while Edith bent over

him. trying to get at the Hask of 1
brandy that was in his pocket, in her i i
frightened endeavor to save his worth-
less life, the end came.

Edith saw that all was over. Then
came the mad thought, “What if she
were imprisoned there’ Could the ,
find the way out of the cavern?" j
Halt-frenzied, she caught up the can- *
die ami commenced a careful inspec-
tion of the walls. Not a ray of light ,
from without guided her endeavors. ]
It might be ‘evening, for aught she j 1
knew, and the possibility of this gave
her hope. It would account for the ,
utter darkness of the cavern. I

Aftei a protracted search, and var-
ious vain trials of her strength at dis- 1 1
placing what appeared to be movable
stones from the walls, she found one
that seemed less likely to resist her
efforts. It was a thin slab of granite, 1
and had been half-concealed by the
straw pallet upon which she bad lain. |
With the aid of a small iron bar that
she found bidden beneath the straw. [
she succeeded at last in prying it from ,
its place; and, joy of joys ! the clear
night air rushed through the opening.

Crawling quickly out, she found
herself beneath the bright, starlit
heavens, and beard the roar of the
river distinctly. She would follow
that sound till she should reach its
hanks, and then she would have no

difficulty in finding her way toward
home—to some dwelling-house.

Ifit were not farther distant from
her boms than Richard had said, she

would not have more than two miles
or so to go before she would reach an

open field, where was situated a farm- ;
bouse. If her strength would only
last tillshe could get there, she would
he safe.

Buoyed up by this thought, she
groped her way along through the
wood. It was slow and tireeome
work; for though the sky was cloud-
less and the moon shone brightly, the
shadows of the tall trees enveloped ber
in darkness. She stumbled at nearly
every step. At first die rose to her
feet quickly, and pressed on with
energy, hut by and by imr strength
began to fail. At avesy fall ane f*lt
lean inclined to renew her efforts. The
cold, wet ground became a most in-
viting couch. The mournful sighing
of the wind charmed her senses more
effectual!? than the softest lullaby of
childhood. Her feet became likelead,
her head swam. Once more she trip-
ped among some tangled vines. She
put out two feeble hands and crawled!
a few paces. She heard the roar of 1
the river close by; this was all she was I
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congous of. Every thing ehe had slip.

Cl from her exhausted brain. Ii hd
fn reach this river, she

remembered nothing beside.
For a moment the gurgling water

sounded disTTßTtlyTiTXer ear Thenthe sound gradually receded, till only
thy faintest murmur reached h*r.
A*d this murmur wen the hwt thing
*1 w hjch -he conscious for many hours!

sank into a sleep so deadly in its
a vine**, that she might never have

Wakened to life again if human aid
hail not been near at hand.

But ahs had iaiu in her perilous
condition hardly an hour. when. ju-t
as the day was beginning to dawn.
lUrry Belknap, with a partv of men,

cl anced to discover her. All night

single clew to her pURNII
bouts had any one been able
till she was found upon the hank
the river, some three miles from home.

She wxß scarcely a quarter of a mile
trom the farmhouse she had striven to
reach, and there they speedily caiiu-d
her. Her own home was too Ur aw . v
they feared she might die before *he>
could reach it. Medical aid was pro-
cured with all haste, and hv the timefy
use of proper remedies she w. f
length aroused from her swoon.

The first object that met her viw
as she wearily open her eyes \v- the
anxious face of her lover, who sit be-side her.

She did not start or betray the l. it
surprise, but looked steadily upon him i
tew moments, while an expression of
calm and restful happiness settled up-
on her countenance. She had evi-
deiitly been expecting him in dreams,
or else she had utterly forgotten ihe
tact that this was their first meeting
for veara. Harry tlit] not mow or
speak; he waited for her to break ihe
silence. Her mother and the pi.vsi
cian, standing at a little .listance, and
without the Tange of her vision, look-
ed at ho* inbreathless suspense. They
feared the moment oi return!up mem-ory.

I'risenlly she raised her hand, andher eve fell upon the onyx ring,

JJuick us thought she snatched it from
her finger, and, casting it spitefully
from her, shrieked again and again in
terror. 1 his paroxysm presently sub-
aiding’ she began talking of Richard
Ltakley, the scene in the cavern, and
o forth, repeating over and over, n 4
disconnected, and at times unintelli.

*.Vtf rWTterirfVaiMi,
* violent (ever set in. For manv days
alternate hope and de-pair tortured
the two loving hearts that watched
and waited beside her. But fate was
merciiui to them. By and bv it re
ctored tha one treasure that made life
worth the having.

The crisis once passed. Edith's re-
jovery was ripicl. Youth and hope
ire powerful restoratives. They very
toon brought back her accustomed
tealth and strength.

After the lapse of a few week-* there
was u very quiet wedding at Edith's
lotne, when she became the happy
vife of Harry Belknap.

•Qu. "As between a deg and a dude
or a Summer resort i*t,' mid a young
adv as a young man left her side, “give
ne the dog."

"Why ‘ asked her companion.
"The dog never says anything."
“Neither does the dude, dues he?"
"No: hut he makes me tired talk-

ng so much."

Many case* of rheumatism, which
liave resisted the skill of the profea-
lion, have promptly yielded to (hat
wonderful remedy. Salvation Oil. 25
?ents.

Take the new- home to Mary, and
tel! her that my cough has gone, and
that a25 cent bottle of Dr. Boil s
Cough -Syrup did the blessed work.

A SrNDAY S*’Hi*Ol, Diveemos.- A
mouse went into an Aroo-took (’minty
Sunday-school last week, and the
S.iperinteiident knock*-.! down
and killed him with a Bible.

Such little incident* a* lhe*e make
the exercises very interesting to th*
children.

A Boston lawyer recently met
hi* match -in a witness who was giv-
ing evidence about an old ladv's loss
of mind. Lawyer—Hid she look I
am looking at you now. for instance’
Witneas—Well, yes; quitevacant like'

We indorse ali the proprietors have
said relative u> the merits of .Salva-
tion Oil, It U the greatest cure on
earth for pain. Price only 25 cents.

Yarborough House, Raleigh, N. C.
I have used Dr. Bull's Cough Syrup
for my children ; it is the golden rem-
edy. Mrs. Dr. Blackwell.

•Ph. To be the sole possessor of a
secret is frequently a source of nnh p-
-piness. For instance, a man know- be
is a great man ; no one else knows it,
and be is miserable in consequence.

¦A. Never spread an illreport about
your neighbor until yon know pod-
lively that it is true, and dn t <l > it

then if he is a good deal bigger *h n
you are.


