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SYNOPSIS OK PREVIOUS CHAl'TEKS.
Ciuntiu I and II Mr. iiarry t'ruwford, rustluullntsiu the little vIUmko of HoWbtroo. wlus

tho heart ol u protty Villago umlduu, dtollu Belvryu,who U betrothed t.» uu uhsuut lover, ArthurFojruis. bhe begin* to wouder whuthcr
fche ever redly cared for Arthur, whuu, iw bhu i»
ruwiuuUug, Oruwlord hlUtfoU appear* ou the
sum

cuApriu in.
Suhely You Lovb Me?

On seeing Stella Selwyn, Crawford
raised his bat, stnilod.audshook bunds.
"My father is not at homo," she said,

striving to appear calm and collected,
even whilst conscious that she failed,
"nor da 1 expect hiui back before ton."
"I was awuro ho had gone out," antweredCrawford, reading signs of an

inwurd strife and outward confusiou in
her countenance, "and for tiiat reason

1 sought this opportunity of speaking
to you."
"To me!" she replied, ber heart boatingao loud that she could scarce hear

ber own voice.
"To you," he rejoinod, glancing from

bor through tho rod-,tilod passago to
mo oruuuru ueyouu, witu iui uijuuiuk
fruit bonding the branches of troos
whoao topmost loaves wore silvorod by
the rays of the just-rison moon sailing
upwards to purple holghts. "Wo can
belt talk there," ho udded, nodding
towards the orchard as lie Btepped into
tho hall. "Come," he said, as sho hesitated.
She walked beside him until reaching

a rustic bench boneath u wide boughod
tree thoy sat down. Htolla felt as ono
in a dream, a certain uuroality being
Riven to the scene by tbo faint whito
ght behind them aud the deoD, blurredshadows around thorn; and above

all by tho fact of hor sitting hero hosidu
this man with outward composure, as if
hor throbbing hoart and whirling brain
did not foretell that tho hour had arrived
when sho must decide hor dostiny.

"Stella!" Crawford bogan, in a low
voico that was tremulous with suppressedomotlon.

It was the first time he had addressod
her by her Christian naino, and novor
had it soundod sweotor to hor ears.

"1 have been here for threo pleasant
months that have seomod brief as days,
hut now I am going away."
"Going away!" sho repoatod, all tho

beauty of tho night suddenly fading
from her sight, and all tho happiness of
her llfoobbing from her possession."Would you be sorry if we parted?"
ho asked, watching hor attontivoly.
"Yes," sho replied, with whito lips.
"TV. . f.. «».H. T l...n
*uou nu uuuuu v. *w* wnui.u, » «utv

you, and havo loved you from thu ilrst,
and we must know no separation."
"Don't euy that," she anawored, quickly."I mustn't hoar you."
"What may not I Bay what your own

hoart has oaaured you of long ago?" ho
asked, bending towards her.
"Because," £ho rejoined, drawing

back, "as I told you long ago, I am engagedto marry another man."
"But auroly, I havo not deeeivod mysolfallJJthls time; tell moj Stella, that

you lovo m<*"
"I love you," ehe said in a low voice,

too ingonuous to deceive him, too honoattoo oqulvocate, fooling joy In a confessionthat novortholoaa painod hor.
"Then, dearest, if wo l'ovo each other

wo huvo nothing to fear, and nothing to
onduro, for wo shall bo tho wholo world
to oach other."
The rapid stridoB by which ho advancedbewildored hor, but sho clung to

the land mark binding hor to her old
life. "Iam pledged to another," she
murmured, "and I cannot, daro not
break faith with him."
"But you don't love him," assorted

n / -* i
vrawioru.
Aa alio could not contradict him eho

romained sitoat
"Would you waste your young llfo in

a joyloaa, loveless marriage with him,
«ee the yoars poai by in hopolosa woarlnuBB,whilst with mo you would know
tho happiness of mutual love, for which
your heart and mine cravo?"

"I am boand to him," aho porsiatod.
"Yea, I am bound to him."
"By some foolish promise given at a

time when you didn't undoratand youraolfor know what lovo is; but now,
dearest, you will not by kooplng your
word condemn your ltfo ana mine to
misery?" Crawford nnswerod, every
note in Ma voice appealing to her heart.
"Ho may roloi^se mo," aho augiostod.
"Not ho. Bo certain ho will koop you

to your word; and to marry him would
be a wrong both to him whom you
don't lovo and to ono who loves you
with all liia soul."
She aat ailent, her brain whirling with

oonfuslon, her heart boating tumultuously,tho delight of this man's avowal
stirring and distracting her.
"Come with me," ho aaid, in tonoa so

low that they wero almost a whiapor.
"Oh, no, no; I daro not."
"But you aaid you lovod mo, Stolla,"

ho oxclalmod reproachfully.
"I lovo you," alio ropoatod. "Yes, I

love yon.I lovo you I"
"Vory well. Womon havo darod

much before now for sako of tho men
thoy lovod."
She felt tho force of his words, and at

that momontsho bollovod horself capavbio of making every sucri9co for him.
"Why should we part for over? Life

la terribly short, dourest, and our joys
aro fow. Must we thruat them tram
ue? Oomo with me."

"1 dare not," she faltered, in u voleo
so Irroaoluto that Ills quick our told
him alio wavered. "It would bo unjust
to him.troaclioroua." i

"Will you persist in bringing misery
to yourself nnd to me, and in wronging
tho inuti you wed by giving him uu
onipty honrtf"
"Sparo mi, 1 am miaorable," alio

cried out, with a low sob in lior throat.
"Tako but one stop and you have

severed all old tios," he said. i
"Loavo mo," she ploadod, the obblng

strength of u last appeal In her voico;
"leave mo, I cannot listen to you.""How can 1 loavo you tothe wretched
fato to which you condemn yourself
through gotno mistaken sense of duty?How can I part froui you now that 1
know you lovo mo?" I

"llavu pity on mo." i
"It's became that my boart is full of

pity nnd lovo that 1 plead with yon.
Come with mo from thin dull place,
where yours puss as Ifi a dream, ami I
will tako you out Into tho great world
abroad whore inon anil women truly
live. Wo will go to countries where
tho sky knows scarce u cloud, wlioro
sunlight fills tho world with joy, whore
llfo Is nil untrammelled by sonsoleis
conventions, and lovo reigns all ltt>

ftrouio. Oomo with me as my dearost
ova, my truest friend, my own!"
fho had listened to iilni with uu ex-

jirosslun of rapture on lior luce until ho
ciiiiio to the lust sentence, when, for the
llrst time, a wild look of suspicion, a

suddeu sense of dreud, Hashed iu lis
eyui, uud she suddenly rose.
"But uot as your wile ?" slio said, will

dry lips uud u tremulous voice.
lie instuntly understood that n<

subtle reasoning, no cunning coutriv
auco would inaticu ber to accept an;
other position tliuu that of his wife
mid so fascinated wm he now that hi
felt prepared to grant uny request o
luako any sacrifice rather than par
with her.'
"As my own wife," he said, as if con

eluding his last souteucu.
Shu drew a lone, slow, quivorini

breath, and u look of intense rolio

Eoased across her pale face. Ilu soiisoi
ur hand and covered it yitli kisses.
"You will be mine, dearest. You wil

bo my wifo."
"Yoa," she whispered. "Yes, 1 au

weak.I cannot boar to lose you."
Ho would liavu clasped her in hit

anus, but she withdrew from his em
ui ui.ni

"Our marrlago muateoou tuko place,'
be said.
"Arthur Forrars will bo here within

toil days."
"Uo will have td look for bia brid<

olaowhoro," Crawford rojoinod, oxult
iuuly. "Ho will not find hor hero."

"Whore, thou, shall we bemarriod?'
she naked.
"In London. It rauat bo dono ui

quietly uud as privately as posaiblo
When it has taken placo you may lo
all the world know, if you pleaao."
"May I not toll my father V"
"No; that would ruin all. It rnuat bt

kopt secret from everybody for the
present. To-day ia Wednesday; to-mor
row I will go to town and get a special
liconae to marry you; thou on Saturday
morning you will come to London, unc
I will meet vou at the station, and with
in un hour from that time wo ahull bt
man and wife."
"Your wife!" oho Bald, with happy

oyoa and glowing cheuka. Tho struggle
waa now ovor.
"Mine for ever. No man can part u«

theu."
"Shall we como back hero?"
"No; it would bo boat to remain away

for aotuo time. After our marriage wc
will loavo England and go abroad; it
muv be for months." Crawford roDlied.
"But my doar lather "

"llo will be happy iu your Imppinoss,
doarost."
As alio lent against a troo noar whore

ho eat under the apnlu bought, tho uoft
moonlight falling through tho branches,
touching her hair and brightening bet
faco, ho felt that no sacrilico was too
grout to gain her.
"I hope thoro will bo no possible

hitch in your coining to towu," bo auid,
afraid ovon then of losing-hor.

"I think not 1 havo long orotnisei]
to epsnd a day or two with my Aunt
Diles, who livos at Crossloy, half way
between thin and London; but instead
of going to bur I will coino to you."
Ho smiled, thinking that a woman

always could bo trusted to carry but a
deception.
"You will bo rosoluto, dearestV" ho

suggested.
"Yoa. In this last hour I feel aa if 1

had lived u year, uud put all my old life
from mo."
"To bogin a newor and happier one

with me, ho roioinod.
"What should 1 do if you did not

lovo mo always.always?" she said,
giving utteranco to a thought that sud<
denlv boset hor.
"Can you doubt mo alroady?" ho

atkod, roproactifully.
"Forgivo mo, but "

"I could forgivo you anything in the
world, Stolla, but one "

'And that?" she said, raising a timid
glanco at his fuco.

unai you uiuu i iovo me, noreplied,
his oyca glowing.
"But you know I do; am I not provingit?" sho asked hurriedly.
"Yos, my ownStolla, uiy own bright

star tliat will guide mo to hupuinoas,"
ho replied forvently, as became forwiml
and Btrovo to kiss her. Him instantly
drow back, "l'oor, frightened, fooiiali
little bird," ho uaiil laughingly. Tlion
ho addod, "I had bottor loavo now, lost
your fathor should rotum. To-morrow
I will come and say good-byo to him,
aftor which you aad 1 will not moot till
our wedding day."

'Oar wedding day?" sho murmured;
"how atrango It scorns to apeak of our
woddiog day, and how near it lies at
hand."
"Tho noaror tho bettor, surety."
"Lot us hope so," she answoreJ! with

a faint sigh.
"Love must cast out nil foar," ho replied,at ho walked beside her down tho

path and into tho liall, whoro ho raisod
hor hand to hla Hps and kissed it again
and again boforo tho door closed upon
him.
When ho bud gono u dozen paces

from tho house ho looked back, and
then lighting a cigar continue;! his way
along the road, lying whlto and dusty
in tho moonlight, crossed hero anil
tHero by heavy shadows of ovorhanging
troes. As tho excitement of liia interviewgradually subsidod, a eonso ot doprossionsolzed him, tho strain upon
hia nerves relaxed, and roaction followed.Thoughts concerning the wisdom
of tho stup ho was about to take bosut
him. Questions regarding the possibilitiesof his future confronted him;ho
folt gravo misgivings, serious doubts
concerning himself. lie was aware that
in marrying Htolla ho would not only
bind himself irrecoverably but might
hatnpor his position and injure his prospoets,Yot ho could not part with her,
could not conquer tho fascination she
exorcised ovor him.
Ho know full well it would bo bust for

him and host for hor if they nover mot
again, but that was a sucrillco ho was
unablo to make in tho prosont, no mattermight might bofall him in tho futnro.Claim his prize ho would; that
that ho could not dony himself. .Many
a mail has before now been ruined by a
woman.should ho be ruined likewise.
From past experience ho knew that

his lovd was a brief lived llame, destinedfrom tho beginning to dwindle to
indifloronco and oxplro in dislike. But
perhaps his alloction for this aweot and
slinplo, loving and trusting girl might
continue and be tlio ono green and refreshingspot In the barren desert of
his life. But to outlive his alloction for
her und yot bo legally bound to hor
would bu Intolerable. Could lie have
satisfied tho girl's scruples und gained
Ills onds by tho practice of deceit ho
would huvu done >u; but the mock parIonand tho frnndulant marrluge sorvico
woro now thlugs of tho pust, to rosuscltatowhich would entail sorluus criminalpenalties on tlio offender.

l-'or many a inllo lie walked In tho silentnight along the dusty road, smokingand thinking, ami keeping true In
tho main to his resolution of makingStalin Ills wife. Tlio tranquil scones
iround. tho fair lights above wore not
without, tholr purifying Inlluonco upon
liini; tliey seemed Indeed u counterpart»f tho swoot und gentle girl who was I ho
L'ontre of his thoughts.

"I'll turn ovift n new leaf," ho said;"it's not yot too late," and ho glancou
briefly across tho eight and tlilrtv yearsjf his rackloss and ill-spent Ufa "Titles
or wealth could not buy the Invo she
lias freoly given mo." no mudltnted.
"Hor heart Is pure and true. This stopwill bo my salvation."
Midnight had Hounded from tho

hurcli tower bolure ho passed tlio
ichimlmustor's house. No ray of lamp
jr fliukor of eandlo was visible in tlm
sfludows; neither tho swaying of.u

f ;!

.j"T.
r bough uor tliu rustle of a bird's wiug a

was heard in the solemn lilgnco; mystic li
t light and deepening shadows fell upon ''

the rod roof and white walls, and ull
) wue poaco within uud without s

''It is u fitting house fur hor,1' ho c

f thought, "l'oor little Stella. God grant c
that yours may bo a happy life."' a

j o
rciumit ivt

t fabbwiu-l to uowstbee. 1|
t'oxt day llarry Crawford said faro- ^woit to Jacob t~ulwyn and left Howatreo, ^

> A week ago Stella could not have bo- t
I lioved alio would uiiaa hiui so much, s
1 TIioul'Ii uho might not happen to inter- s

change a word with him for a whole e
1 day whilst ha wua in the village, yet

there wua always tha prospect of thoir a
l meeting when "she wont abroad, of seeinghim pass the liouao, or of hearing h
i his voico conversing with hor fathor iu

the garden. His presence was in the fi
atmosphere, and she had felt that he b

'
was near. Now a uouao of loneliuess P
and louging foil upon hor, and with a

throbbing heart she counted the hours \
until thev mot to nart no more. ci

> Nuvor had alio folt the absonco or ro- w
- grottod tho departure of Arthur Forraru

so keenly as she did that uf Harry s!
Crawford, and by tbo forte of hor emotionsalio measured the oxteut of hor "

i alfection towards tlieui. Ilor love tor «
tbo formor had boon calm and uu- n

t troubled as a lake io summer; her lave
for tbo Utter was deep and strong un h
tha ocean itself. And now a fear besot fl'
her lest Arthur Ferrars rain lit, hy returningsooner than waa oxpocted, liitt- n
dor her flight. Sho could uot meet hid u
honest blue oyos and look into his fair ti
frank faco whilst coucealing from him a
secret which so nearly concerned him- n
solf. Nor could sho loavo him to pay si
the protended viilt to her aunt. There- «
fore as the days wore slowly away she
bccauio fovorish with an impationt and u
torturing anxiety that left her no room
for thought, no time for consideration t<
regarding the stop she was about to
take. b
At last the morning dawnod on which

shu had to quit her father's house. She ai
had scaruoly slept through tho night, o
and soon uftor the birds began to stir si
and to sing their matin luy, she was up n
and about. Onco sho paused to draw ai
back tbo whito muslin blind and look w
out 011 the familiar landscape, which a
she might not see again for many a day. d
The whole villago was yet wrapped In C
sleop, the dow htlng iiavily on tbo tl
shrubs and trees, glistening hero and h
thoro like jewels in the rays of the ris- d
ing sun. ,Tho last thin seadows of the
provious night worn vanishing into ti
space before the horizontal shafts of p
goldon light in tho oast; over the ai
woods an opal haze was hanging, and o;
from tho moadows boyond camo tbo ft
bleat of slieop. Sho wondered wliau if
tho day would como that would find her V
again looking on this scene, and if, iu- h
doed, it would scorn tbo sumo to hor
then as now. h

liny liiiiivt tunj Kn<iim of 4}ia hniiiilit It'

of purling from hor father, that kindest
of parent), the gentlest of companions, ri
and alio reproached horsolf bitterly h
with practicing thin, tlio tlrst decolt of w
hor life, upon him. Hut this rolluctod h
that to-morrow ho would know all, and, ai

recognizing that she had acted for the li
bent, he would pardon hor, el
As matter* stood, ho bolievod she was gi

doing to spend a day or two with hor u
aunt at Crossloy, principally to do some h
shopping in connection with hor forth- b
coming marriage with Arthur Ferrari) h
in the autumn. Therefore, he naturally tc
felt none of the roirrot she experienced ai
and strove to concoal. Y

"I hopo you won't bo vory lonoly, y1
dear, whilst I um away," she said, as a<

thoy sat at breakfast in the old familiar
room that hud never seemed so dear a
und homely as it did then. ai

"I always miss you, Htella,/ ho ro- ai

plied, unconscious of the stub he dealt si
her tonder heart. d:
"Hut you wlll.be cheerful; and if any- ti

thing happens to provont mo from tl
coming buck us soon as I intond " cl
"What can huDPon, child?" si
"Ono never knows; but in caso I ni

don't roturn so soon as you expoct. I
wish you would go frequently to tho it
rectory In tho evenings anil havo your A
gamo oi chess. Ami I havo givon d'iroc- vi

tions to Mrs. llonoyinan to look aftor at
your meals. Sho knows how you liko tl
your bacon fried for broakfast, and d;
what you liko boat for dinnor; I havo al
toUl hor all, eg that you will not rniBs al
mo much, I ho}io." ]C
"How thoughtful you aro, child," ho

replied. 01
"Uocaueo I want you to look strong w

and well when 1 come back, dear; and 1'
remember, futhor, I will think oi you i'
evory day, every day," eho said, strlv- ill
inn to roprosa hor tears. L

"If Arthur wero horo ho would fool w

quito jcaloUB," remarked tho school- w

maator, by wnv of belnn cheerful. hi
She suddenly rqso iroiu tho table nnd q1

turned awuy to the window, through p:
which sho saw young Giles Ilonoyman la
waited with a pony and trap, borrowod at
from a (riondly larmor, which was to 01

carry hor to tha railway station, n (lis- tc
tanco ol Ave rnllos. Sho looked ut tho al
old brusn-faeod clock and saw the timo a
llxod for hor departure had already di

Eassed. Tlion tho gri0 Bho had felt on Jo
or hoart all tho morning doopnned its T.

hold, so that from forco ol its pain tears U
blinded hor eves and tho room swam in
round hor. Sho moved forward to "I
whore Bho dimly eaw tho dimiuutlvo lo
llguro of hor fathor, with his gontlo face
and promuturoly white hair, and fling- id
ing hor arms round bis nouk she laid q<
hor cheek against his.
"Good-bye, father, dear," Bho man- tr

aged to miirmer, "una for my Bako good
care of yourself till I roturn. Good-bye,
good-bye!" ,

She kissod him again and again, and 0

tlion hurrying from tho house took hor P'
place hosldo Giloa lfonoymati. Tho
schooliuastor, standing at the gate, saw
her turn and wutcb him und wavo her u'

handkorohief, until tho winding of t'uo
road hid her from his gaze.
On arriving ut tho station sho had J"barely ilvo minutes to spare boforo tlio {!'train Btartod for Crosslov on Its wuy to "

London. Not until tho journoy Imd ?f
begun did aho fully roaliio tho helpless- V,
noss und lonollness ol hor position. As ,'fast as stoiun could curry hor she was ,Hying Irom her old exiatenco with all j"Its happy nnd Innocent a.«Boclutlous, ."jtowards a now lifo of which sho knew
nothiug. druwn by tho strong magnet of ,hla lovo. And ua tho hours pasaod aho ?
quailed at tho idea of entering a vast
city, In which she hud never sot foot,
anil ol mixingnmong millions of pooplo
all of whom wore strangers to hor.all
suve one

llut he was now all tho world to hor;for Ills sake she hud soverod from all
former ties; her trust in him was liu- |lgjilielt, hor lovo for him was bouudlusa. p,Still, as she nnproachod near and yot .j
nearer to London her norvousnoss increased,until sho was well nigh ex- 0|Initiated by tho tlmo tho train rushod
Into tho groat station, where tho slirlok- _i

ina of Riigiues, tho clamour of voices,
tho ringing of bolls, and the rattling of
wheels bowlldorod hor. As the tralu
steuuied along tho platform slni caught ct
sight of Crawford's face nniongst tho Ui
tho crowd, und |y>r heart guvo n middoli gibound, lie dlii uot sea her until tlio Ui
cur iago door wusoponoil audshostoppod ct
out. Then lie was beside hor iu u see- it
ond, holding Iter linnd und gating wist- hi
fully into liar white, pathetic face. o\
"My darling, you don't know what Bt

agonies of suspense 1 have sulTered,1' ho in

\

aid, thinking of himself rather thuu of
iur; "hut now you uro hero all is well.
I'wua bravo of you to come."
"Had 1 not promised?" she anworod,gaiing ut him, lovingly, She

wild scarcely hoar hor owo voice beaureof the noise aud bustlo going on

round hor. tilio wan landed in a world
f which aha had never dreamed. All
IiIiiks were atran to her, and how
tolplesB she teemed.
In a moment ho hud taken charge of
er modost trunk, aud alio wad uoutud
>esidu biin in a call, that tore its way
h rough crowds of peoplo, uud along
troets, squares, anil uvuuues that
eomed to lead uud branoli to und from
ach other in endless directions.
"Are vou going to church?" she

skud.
"To church? No." His voice was
usky uud his manner constrained.
iler (ace grow whitor still. A chill

ill upon her, yet she never doubted
im. "But our marriage," she said, upoalingly."Will be celebrated In our house,
fhen you have a special license the
eremony may tuko place when aud
rhero ouu pleases."
"But will it be u religious sorvico?"
he gaipod,
"Oil, yes," ho answered lauvhingly.

cab rattled noisily by, alio liatenod to
jicos calling to ouch othor in tho
toot. Tho monotonous tones in which
le niarriuge sorvica wii» read full
rowsily on her oarj; n fuint dizzinona
[feotod her; tlion nil bor sarnies woko
t tho words: "Those whom Gocl hath
linod let no man put asunder."
The clergyman closod thebook; prosntlvsho signed hor namo to u paper
hich was prosontod for her signature,
hen the parson Bhook hands, and bavi|!murmurod somothing, quietly disppeurodlike a figure in a dream, Vircil
uchiuero following liitn. Mrs. Grnyard,u wan, haggard-looking woman,
ith iron-grey, bushy hair and yollow,
ollow cheeks, after looking at thorn
uestioningly und reflectively with hor
iorcing oyus, roluctantly retired to tho
iwor regions irom whore sho bad boon
immoned, and no ovidonco romaiued
[ tho important ovent which had just
ikon place. And yet, Ntolla retloctod,
io was married, though in so etrungs
fashion. Sho looked round her wonaringlyuntil lior eyos foil upon tirawird,who was watching bor curiously,
hen, us tho door closod behind Mrs.
rayward, ho ctuno forward, and claapigStella iu bis arms murmured,
Stollu, my own lovo.my own doar
IVO."
"Iain your wifo now," ihe said tiuillv,her tono having more iu it of
lory than of assertion.
"My wife I" he. ropoutod," my own
uo wife!"

[TO UU CdVTlNlltl)

There is more Catarrh iu this soctton
tho country than all othor disoasos

lit together, and uutil the last fow
jars was supposed to bo incurable,
or a great many yoars doctors j>rojuncedit a local disease, and preiribodlocal romedios, und by conantlyfailing to euro with local troutent,pronouncod it incurablo. Sclouco
us provon cutarrh to be a conetitu011 ti disease, and thoroforo requiresinstitutional treatment. Hall's Catarrh
uro, tnauufucturod by F. 3. Ohonby &
o., Tolodo, Ohio, is tho only uonstl

tlonalcure on tho market. It Is taken
itornally in doios from 10 drops to u
aspoonftll. It acts directly on tho
!uod und mucoita surfaces of tho svsiui.They oll'or one hundred dollars
r nuy cubo it falls to cure. 'Bond for
rculars und testimonials. Address

V. J. CuehuY A Co., Tolodo, 0,
BttTHuld by UrugglBta, 76c.

Tim (Joliluh Hocrut of I,|fo.
Koop tho lioad cool, tho feet warm
id tho bowels open. bacon's Colory
uro Is a vegetable proparutlon and acta
u natural luxativs, and is tho greatitroinedy over discovered for tho cum
dyaoopsla, llvor complaint and all

oou, liver and kldnoy discuses. Call
i I,oguu Drug Company, solo ugont,id get a trial packago (roe. Largo
to Mo. a
A (Innil Tiling far Cuiiglu uml Colli*.
Tho inoro Chamberlain's Cough Hornlyis used the butler It la liked. Wo
now of no othor romody that always
vim satisfaction. It la good when you
rat catch cold. It is good whan yournigh is seated and your lungs aro lore,
la good iu nuy kind of a cough. Wo
»ve sold twonly-flvo doxou of It and
'cry bottle has givon satisfaction,
.oilman A Friedman, druggists, MiujuoUiLake, Mluu. '

/

You may sot your scruple at rest now
ud for over, my doar IStella; uclorgylanwill agon niuko us man and wifo."
Her faith in lib honor, hur reliance on
is word woro rowardud, ami hor hoart
wollod with lovo and triumph.
"No ouu know you woro coming to
10?" ho aikod prosontly, with a cortaiu
nxiety in hid voice which was atranse
5 hor.
"Not ono; iny doar fatlior beliovoa mo
ow safo ut Orosaloy. II ho could only
to mo how surprised ho would bo. It
ras hard to part (om hiin."
Crawford, who was lost in though!,
lado no rouiark.
"I will write to him this evening and

ill him all," she added.
"Yes, of courBO," hu repliod with a
aatinoas that wus almost irritable.
Onward thoy apod, past stately houses
ad public fcuildings, through thorughfurasswarming with life, uud uloun
:reots which by comparison seomod allostdesortud. The drive was long
ad Stolla bojmn to wonder whore it
ouldond, wlion tho cab drow up at
high, dark-looking houso, ono of uunrgd^of otliurs in a long dreary stroot
rawford lifted tior out, and oponiug
io bouse door with am lntcli key Jolt
or standing in the ball, while tho
river dopositod hor box bosido bur.
Hearing a liatit stop udraaco she
irnod rouad and saw a young man uprauchiuz.His faco was palo but plouint,long and narrow, lighted by dark
( uu and brigbtonod by a smile. Iloirobo had tirao to sneak, Crawford, rolininghor, said, "this is my cousin,
ireil Lochmore," and than addressing
imaskod nervously, "lias ho;arrivod?"
"Yos," ropliod Virgil Lcchmoro, "ho
as been wuiting (or tho last fifteen
linutos."
Crawford, somawhatquietor and moro
mssurod in his mannor, nodded his
oad and led the way into tho room
hicb opened from tbo hall, Stolla and
is cousin following, 'ibis air of privacy
ad mystory, so difleront from whatih'o
ad expoctod, doprosBod hor. As they
ltoreii, a iniddlo-agod man with Iron
roy hair and closolv shaven faco stood
p. Ho was drosHed in black, woro a
igh Roman collar, and carried a largo
ook in his hand. Stella at onco saw
0 was n clorgyman. Crawford bowod
him as if they mot for tbo first time

id briefly Bald, "This is my bride,
ou can perform tho sorvice as soon as
3u please. Call Mrs. Groyward," ho
idod to Lcclimuro.
Sinco leaving hur father's house that
lorning ovorything had soomod strange,
id unreal. But this was tho strangest
id most unreal incident oi all.that
io should liavo ontored this grim,
imly-lit apartment, with Its dark curlinsand sombre furniture, und liavo
io marriage service road by a Btrango
orgyman in tlie presence of witnesses
io had novor soon boforo and might
Dvor boo again.
Tho hand which graspod liors burnt
ur; a ring was slippod upon her finger.

AN AUBURN" MIRACLE.
An Aot of'Heroism Is Followed b

Dire Result&

Edward Donnelly Haven a Mf'u AIuioi
uc tlio Cost of Ills Own.Alter Your
of Suffering Ho In llettorod t

ileultb.Ills Story uu told to u lit

liortcrol tbu Auburn Uullotlu.

Auiurn, Y, ItvlUtiiL
It ill ou record that upon a chill

April day, a few years ago, an elghl
year-old boy (oil Into the East river a

the foot of East Eighth street, Nei
York, and whon all efforts to roacu

him had failed, Edward Donnelly, 11

the risk of his own life, plunged int
tho water and, whon himself nearly os

haustod, savod the boy (row drowning
It was a humuiie and self skriflcln
deed and rocelvod dosorved commend!
tion in all the many newspapers tha
made mention of it. Edward Dounell
was then a rosldont of New York cit)
but his wife was Amanda Gruntman, c

Auburn, and his slater was Mrs. Suinuc
p. Corry, of No. 71 Moravia etreel
which gavo a local intorost to tho ind
dent. All this was somo tlmo ago, an
both it and Mr. Donnelly have passoi
out of the mind of your correspondon
until, u few duys ago, whilo in Saratogii
he was shown a loiter to a friond fron
which ho was permitted to mako tb
following extract:

AuuuaN, N, Y., Oct. L'U, '02.
I am taking Dr. Williams' Hnk Wlla

Thoy have cured mo of that terribli
disease) Locomotor Ataxia. When
commenced taking them, 1 was wboll:
unuulu to work una nearly noipiess.
urn uow iinprovod so much tlmt I havi
boon picking apples and wheoling then
to tlio barn on a whoolbarrow,
Youru truly, Euwabo Don.hei.lv,

71 Moravia at., Albany, N. Y.
Iramediatoly on rouching Auburn

your correspondent called at tbo abovi
address and found Mr. Donnelly out it
a burn whnro ho was grinding apptoi
and mulciriL' cidor with a hand proai
and ho Buomud well and cheerful ant
happy.
And then lator, in tho preaonco of hii

wifo and Mrs. Corry and Mrs. Taylor
who all conlirinod hia statement, hi
told your correspondent tbo story o
his sickness and of his rostorntion ti
health by tho ueo of Dr. Williams' Pinl
Pills for Palo People.

"I wua born in Albany, N. Y., and an
42 yours old, Tho groatost portion o

my lifo, I have livoa in Now York Oity
I was gouorul foroinau there of tho F
A. Stulgrow 9nw Mills, footof Eight!
streot oil tlio Kast river. It wili on tin
l!UUi of April, 188U, that tlio boy fel
into tho river and I rescuod him Iron
drowniug, but in saving his life, I con
tractod a disoasa, which nearly coat mi
my own. Why, air, I am sure I should
iiuvo died long ago, it Pink Pills hue
not saved my life.
"You see whon I saved tho boy, I wui

in tho wutor so long that I was tukei
with a deuthly chill and noon bccamosi
stiffened up and weak that I couh
noither war* nor walk. For soine timi
I was under treatment of Dr. Goorg
McDonald. Ho finally said ho could dc
nothing more for mo uml that I hai
hotter go into tho country. On tho lsl
of last Juno, (18U2I my wifo aad I cami
up to Auburn. I was thon in groui
pain, almost helpless, tho disease win
growing upon md and I folt that I had
noma to the home of my wife and of hoi
sister to die.
"Whon tho disease lirst camo upoi

me tbo numbness began in my booli
and pretty Boon the whole of both mj
feet became alliiotod. There was a cole
foeling across the small of my bock am
downwards and a sense of soreness and
a tight pressure on tlio chost. Thi
'numbnoss gradually oxtendod up both
logs and into the lowor part of raj
body. I folt that death was creoping u|
to my vitals aud I must say I longed foi
tnonourwnon ll anouui rouovo mo o

my pain and misory. I was still tukinu
medlcino ("it was lodido of Potassium,'
said his wife) and was boiug rubbed unc
having plastora put all ovor my body
but with no bonoQt.
"Tho lattor part of last June I loarnoij

of a cane cured by tho uso of Dr. Will
iams' Pink Pills for Palo Pooplo. I had
novcr hoard of Hiobo bloescd pills boforo
but I thought if thoy could euro oni
man ot tho sanio dlsoaso with which 1
was alHictod, perhaps they would alsc
euro mo. Bo 1 Bent to tho Olias. II. Sagai
Company, tho popular Auburn drug
gists and chomlsts at 100 and 11!
Gonosoo utroot, and not throe boxes ol
tho Pink Pills and began taking then
at onco. In tlirco weeks tlmo ( was bc

improvod that from bolng helpless, I
was ablo to help uivsolf and to got u;and go to work and to walk ovory daj
from No. 74 Walnut Btroot, whoro
thon llvod, to Osborne's now twiuo fac
tory, bovuiour and Gottago stroots.
(Moro than a mile) whoro I was tlioc
employod. but all tho whllo I was tak
lug Pink Pills.
"Thon Dr. I'atchon, of Wlsoontln

uncle of my wife, and who was hero ot
a visit, bogan to poo-poo at mo for tak'
ing Pink Pills and Qnally porsuadod
me to stop taking thorn and to let him
troat mo. Whon ho roturnod to tin
west he left a proscription with Dr
llyatt, of Auburn, who alio troatod mo
But tholr trcutineut did mo no good
and nftor a whllo tho old trouble re
turnod and I was getting bad again
Thon 1 began again to tako Pink Pills
liavo taken tbom evor since, dm taklnftheiu now; have takon In all aboui
twenty boxos, at an ontlro cost of lesi
than ilO 00 (my othor treatment cosi
mo a pilo ol monoy) and again I am
woll and ablo to work.
In Now York Dr. McDonald said mjdlsoaso wus Locomotor Ataxia. Hi

troatod mo by striking mo on tho knooi
without giving me pain; by having im
try to walk with my oyoi closed; bjtrying to stand first on ono foot and
thou on the other, but I couldn't do it
and so aftor awhlfo he laid I had Loco
motor Ataxia nnd was Incurable, and
that I bad bottor go into tho countrj
among uiy friends, who would malu
tho few remaining days ot uiy llfo hi
comfortable as postlblo and glvo mi
kind attendance. Woll, 1 came. oi
rather was brought from Now Yorl
iuto tho country; but Instead of dyingI am u woll man, nearly as Wnll n« ovei
boforo lu inv llfo. I'tnk I'llls did It,Ii I was ablo 1 would at my own ex
ponso publish tho virtues of Dr. Will
lams' Pink il'llli to tho wliolo world
aud especially In Now York Oltjr, whore
I am much bottor known than 1 am
bore.
"Another thing," snld Mr. Donnolly"I am luro that tlin l'lnk Pills for l'alc

l'ooplo (and thoy nro woll numod) arc
tho best remedy (or luipuro blood and
the host blood innkor In ilia world, whywhen 1 was tick and boforo I took tbom
It I cut myself tho veryllttlo blood that
came (rum tho wound wasthlu and paleand watary, A few davs ago I aocl'
dentully cut uiy hand slightly and 1
blod nice a pig and tho blood was e
bright rod. Just look nt the bloud In
tho veins o( my hands." Ho Indeed
thoy were, and his clivoki also wore tin

ruby tlusbofhealth with which onl y
blood uiiil pluuty of it can pjlni >!,.human face.
Your correspondent ogaiu called up.y on Chtts. II- KiWttr Ca ut their iu(juiSt,Tbuy wore much lpteroslod In the cwoand euro by uso of Dr. Willlaun' plukI'ilU uoU told, of several other iualaucw

lt which had como to thoir koewl«|Mwbore the uuu of Dr. William# l-st;<* Pills hod provud efficacious in [nukingo inoat wonderful euros. These pi||a ecu.tain in a condensed form ull the Momentanoceisarv to give nuw liiu uujrichness to the blood, and rostore shutterodnerves. They aro au unfailingspecific' lor such diseases as locomotorataxia, partial paralysis, St, Vitu»>y dunce, sciatica, neuralgia, rhoutuutium,
t- nervous headuchu, the after effuel#
t la grippo. palpitation of thu heart, palcund sallow companions, and that tiredfeeliug resulting from nervous proitrs.e tion; all diseases depending upon \itiiitted humora in the blood, sueti as ecrof.
0 ula, ebronlo erysipelas, etc. They jroalso a spooillc for troubles peculiar tofemales, such as suppression, Irreuu.! larities, and all forms ot weakens*,
g Thuy build up the blood and restorethe glow of health to pale aud sallowcheeks. In the case of men they etlect'* a radical cure in all cases arising (rout
' muubui «uuj,u»oiwwifcui OJU'ys.iw Ol

whatever nature.
,f Tli080 Pills aro manufactured by tha
, Dr. Willlama* Medicino Cora puny," Bcbenoctady, N. Y., anil llrockville,Ont, and aro aold only In bosun Wari-lnj{ tho firm's trade mark anil wrapper,
,1 at 60 conta u box, or elx bono) fur
j 82 50. Boar in wind that Dr. Will.
t iums' Pink PH1« aro nuvor sold in

bulk or by tbe doion or hundred, nod
j any doulcr wbo otiera lubutitotoa in Oiia
0 form ia trying to dofraud you and

abouldbo avoidod. Dr. WlUiamt' l'ink
l'illa may be bod of all druuuiuta or
diroct by mail from Dr. Williams'
Medicine Company from oitlior ad°druse. Tho price at which tliuau pi!|j1 are Bold inakea a course of treatment

C comparatively inexpensive as comparedI with other romadlos or modicul treat'
5 rnqnt.

__

CORNICE AND TIN ROOFIN3.

Q.ALVAN1ZED IRON OOiLNWE
3 AND

! TIIT ^ooFiira.
Bpooial attention glvon toull kludiol

Sheet Iron and Tin Work on Buildings.a
, ALSO

\ STEEL AND FELT ROOFING.
3
c call und got prlccu boforo ooutractlns, as! aio

propured to glvo burguiiu lu tUat lluo ol worL
i

! B. F3. CHLDWELL,
irjutan.l trow xrAUi/tfT UTUtfiiT

FURNITURE. CARPETS, ETC.

AIR MATTRESS
The Only Pure Mattress

in the World.
ELECTBIC IN CONSTRUCTION.

I1YUIHNIC IN 1'UINCIl'LE.

* Call and See Thorn at

BEHTSOHY'S,
-1116 Main Street.

PLUMBING, ETC.

Trimble & Lutz,
Supply House.

PLUMBING AND GAS FITTING,
STEAM AND HOT WATER HEATIHG.

A Full Lino of tbo Celobrotod.
Snow and Muesli Steam Pumps

'.Kept Constantly ou IiauJ.

1SOO and 1002 Market tttreot, Whcollutf
' up'Ji

-yyiLLIAM liARB & SON,

; PractlcalPlamber3t Gas ASteam Fitters,
[ So 89 TWELFTH HTBEBr.

) '

All work douo promptly at rouiopublo prion

| /-J.EORGB HIBBEUD & SON,VJ (SucceaKui to TUompaou 4 lllbbiri)
PRACTICAL PLUMBERS,

[ GAS ANDBTKAM FITTERS, BRASS F0UNDK1UL
Bpccialtloi:.Natural Gas tiuppllej. Stoma

Heating and Vontilatlou.
1814 MAKKKT BT* WllKULINU.W.VA

D2TAU work promptly done ui most rctsotu
bio prices, l us

; ===

EDUCATIONAL

; Kenyon Military
Academy, Gambier, 0
Tills remarkably Kuccesnfu! school provides thoiough preparation for coIIoko or Guslim*. nn' careful HupervUton of boaltU. bablta and munnmIt Is much the oldent. largest and host equip}*boarding huUuuI In Ohio. Catalogues sent.

jol-TThAH

i MRS. HART'S SCHOOL
j
- To aocominodato young ladloi whu
I muy wish to punmo a ours© of study
I outddo of tho regular school ro^lutu.

olootlvo cln«ie<« or private instruction
will bo provided In English oli«il<!<.
Latin. Modem Lauguugoi, Mathotuuiloi

. andtbo NalutalHolouooi. Thofo otMNH
will moot ut stated IiAun In the school
parlor and will bo oouduoled iu» 8peclnl>
tin by tbe several inotiibcr*of tUo faoulty
connoctcd with our sohool

I MIlS. M. 8TEVEN8 HART,
'ftUl3 Principal.

[ Mrs. M. Stevens Hart's School
1 2Por Young £iadio0

j And Oblldron,
1310 AND 1018 MARKET BTUKIiT.

___

Booond anhuul session boirioi floptouthor ll.
mi.
Course of luitmotlou luolutfoi Klftmetitery

. English, Enirllsh Clawloi Latin, Ulgbor Mam*
tuatlcsiiud Modoru LnuqiUuru.
Mm. Hurt Is awlsted by a full corps of onlolotr.

and oxperloncod teaphor*For circulars tud furthor tuiormntlou, idlNU
tbo Principal, 1MRA M. PTKVKN3 HART,

U30 No. 7J7 tflloHtroot

ART INSTRUCT01N.
An Art Studio, conducted be Mh< Hon: M

BWIKNRV. will bo opened In coiiuuullim with
Mrs. Hart's School. beptmuher 1«, lu Hie sdhou'
biilldlUK I'enoll, Ciiateoal and Cr.iyon Uraw
I tig. (Ml and WstcisOolON and China Pal utint.
1'astol. Hay modeling Htiil Art Knuuiellmf will
rceelvo special attention. Mlti Hweouay hM
boon ootid uotlnif Art ClMMM with mnrko-l
success In tliP east for tho past llvo or il<
y«'fsra. Further lu iulry may bo tuad tofMI
ItOHK M. HWKKNI'.Y hi] Mslu stfoot or M"
M. Htevuns Hart, W Main street or at tbe
rooms ou and alter ifouday, Soplotflbef UauU


