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SYNOPSIE 'OF  PREVIOUS CHAPTEHS.
Optarreis T ANp 1L—=Mr, Harry Cruwlord, rus-
anul. 0y fathe Hitle vilingo of Howstreo, wind
o burtod & proty village maldan, Stells Kol
¥, who ld et T

rothed toun absent lover,

ur Fupmes, she beging (o wondee whether
shu urrﬂd}ﬁurnd for Arthur, when, g8 she Ly
r.lll_llTlaltl.w wiord bimself uppears on thy

CHAFTER 111
. BungLy You Love Me?
On secing Stella Selwyn, Crawford
raised hls hat, smiled, and shook hands,
MMy father is not at home," she sald,
triving to appear calm and collected,
even whilst conscious that she falled,
*“nor do 1 expect him back belore ten,"
YT was awpre ho had gone out," an-
gwered' Crawford, reading signs of an
inwiwrd strife and outward confusion in
‘her! countenance, "und for that reason
T sought this opportunity of speaking

- toyou,"

‘“To mal" ghe replied, her heart beat
ingeoloud that she could scarce hear
her own volce.

WPo you," he rejoined, glancing from
‘ber through tha red-iled passago to

“the orchard beyond, with its ripening
frult bending the branches of trees
whose topmost leaves were silvered by
the rays of the just-risen moon sulling
upwarde to purple heights, '"We nan
best talk thers,” he ndded, nodding
towards the orchard s he stepped Into
o hall, “Come,” he said, ag she hesi-
tated.

Bhe walked beside him until renching
‘s rustio bench beneath o wide boughed
tree thoy sat down. Btelln felt s one
in adrom, a certain unreality being
ﬂ_i\mn to the scens by the faint white

ght beliind them and the deep, blur-
“yed shadows around them; and above

~ all by the fact of her sitting hore beside

this man with outwerd composure, as if
hor throbbing heart and whirling brain
. didnot foretell that the hourhad arrived
when she must decide ber deatiny,

Y8tellal" Crawford bogan, in o low
volce that wus tremulous with sup-
‘presged omation,

It waa the fleat time he had addressed
her by her Ohristian name, and never
had i{aoundozl sweoter to her oard

“I have boon here for threo pluasant
months that have scomed brief os days,
but now I am goiog away."

YGoiog awey!” she repoated, all the
besuty of the night euddenly fading
from her sight, and all the happinoss of
her life ebbing from her roamaion.

“Would you be sorry 1 wo parted ?"
ho asked, watching her nmnltvo!{.

“Yes,” ahe raplied, with white lipe,

“Then wo needn't, for Etolln, I love
you, aud have loved you from the firat,
and we must know no separation.”

f'Don't say that,” she anawered, quick-
ly. “I mustn’t hear you.”

“What may not I say what your own
hoart has agsured you of long ago?" he
naked, bending towards her. ;

“Bocause,” ahe rejoined, drawing
back, “na I told you long ago, 1 sm en-
gaged to marry another man,"

“But surely, I have not deceived my-
ault.all:mlnilme; tofl mo; Htella, that
you love mg"

“] love you,” she said in a low voice,
too ingenuous to decaive him, too hon-
oat too oquivocate, fecling joy in a con-
fonsion that nevertheloas painod her.

“Then, dearest, il we love euch other
we havo nothing to fear, and nothing to
endure, for wo shall be the wholo world
to cach other.”

The rapid strides by which he ad-
vanced bewildered her, but she clung to
the land mark bindiog her to hor old
life, “Iam Pl&dged to another,” she
murmured. “and I cannot, daré not
- broal faith with bim."” :

“But you don't love him," asserted
Orawford.

Asg sho could not contradict him she [ b

romuinod silont.
“Would you waste your young lifa in
a joyless, loveless marringe with him,
“#e6 the yoara pass by in hopeloss wearl-
ness, whilst with mo you would know
the happincas of mutual love, for which
your heart and mine crave 7"
“T'am bound to him," she persiated,
*"Yes, I am bound to him,”
“By some foolish grnmiso given at w
time whon you didn't underatand your-
golf or know what love Is; but now,
denreat, you will not by keeping your
‘word condemn your lifo and mine to
migery?" Orawford anawered, every
note in hig volce appenling to her heart,
Ho may relenss me," she supzosted,
“‘Nothe. Be certain he wili koop yon
to your word; and to marry him would
n wrong both to him whom you

. .don't love and to ono who loves you

with all hig soul.”

She sat sllent, her brain whirling with
jconfusion, her heart beating tumultu,
Oﬂll o the dellght of this man'a avowal
stirring and distracting her,

“Come with me," Lo said, in tones so
low that thoy were almost a whispor,

“Oh, no, no; I dare not."

“But you said you loved mo, Stolln,”
he exclaimed reproachfully,

“I'love you,” sho roponted. “Yes, I
'louvyuu—l love you !"

“Vory woll,. "Womon have darod
much before now for sake of the mon
thoy loved."”
~ Bho felt the force of his words, and at
that momont sheo belioved horaelf capas

~ l.rlzsI f'l{hmkl” avery sncrifico for him,

ahould we part for ovor? Life

* dn torribly short, dearcst, and our joys

are fow., Must we thrust them from

~ us? Come with me."

“I daro not," abo faltered, in 'u voleo

8o irresolute that hig quick ear told
him she wavered, "It would be unjust
to him—treacherons,"

“Will you porslat in bringing mlsory
to youraol! and to wo, and in wronging
tho mun you wed by giviog him an
ompty heart}"”

“Sparo mé, I am miserable,” &he
crlud out, with  low wob I lor thrant,

“Take but one step und you have
pavored all old tlos," he said,

“"Leave me,'” sho ploaded, the obbing
strength of u lnat appoal In hor voleo;
“envo me, 1 cannot liston to you,"

“'How can I leave you tothe wrotehod
fato to which you conderin yoursolf
throngh somo mistakon senso of duty?
How ean I'part from you now that I

-

~ “Hava pity on me,"
Y'It's bocuuse that my heart s full of
'\&tr and love that 1 pload with you,
me with mo from this dull placoe
whare yours pide ax ifia dream, and I
“will take you out Into tho grout world
llbrond whoro men and wotmon  traly
v,  Wo will go to countrive whore
o'eky known soarce n cloud, whoro

unlight (ls tho world withi joy, whaote
e dn all untrammallod by senneloin
- ponventlons, and love rolgns all sue

rome. Oome with me as my doarcat
ova, my truset friond, my own!"
~ Bho hind Uatoned to him with an oxe
-F'mn!un of rapture on hor fuee untll he
wine o the last sentence, whon, for the
flras Mme, s wild ook of susplolon, a

eyen, aud gho suddenly rose, |
“But not ay your wlio 7" she said, with

drf lips und a tremulous voice.

o ingtantly uoderatood that no
subtle ressoning, no ¢unning econtrivs
ance would induce her to secept any
other position than that of his wife,
and so fascinated wes he now that he
fult prepared to grant uny request or
mako any sscrifice rather than part
with her, - )

“Ag mg own wile," he said, ag if con-
cluding bis last sentence,

Bhe drew o long, elow, quivering
breath, and a look of intonse roliet
ﬁ:l-&lw.l acrogs her palo face, He welzed

er hand and covered it with kissos,

“You will be mine, dearest, You will
be my wife,” :

“Yes," she whisperod. *Yes, I am
woaki—I cannot bear to lose you,"

He would have clasped her in his
nrmg, butahe withdrew from bis em-
braca, )

“Ouor warriage mpst eoon take place,”
he sald,

“Arthor Ferrars will ba here within
ten days,"

“He will have to look for his bride
elsawhere,” Crawford rejoined, exult-
lunl{r. “He will not ind her hara," -

*Where, then, shall we be married 7"
she naked.

“In London, It must be done as

uiotly and as privawsly as poasible,
When [t hus taken place you may let
all the world know, il you plense,"

“May 1 nat toll my father?”

"*No; that would ruin all. It must be
kopt secret from evervbody for the
prasent, To-duy ia Wednesday ; to-mor-
row I will go to town and get a special
liconse to marry you; thon on Saturday
morning you will como to London, and
I'will moat vou at the station, and with-
in an hour from that timo wo shall be
man and wife,”

"“Your wifo!" she sald, with happy
oyes and glowing choeks. Tho stroggle
Wag Now over,

“Mine for ever,
then,"

“Shall we come baclk hera?"

“No; it would be baat to remain away
for sowe time, Altor our marriage wo
will leuve England and go abrond; it
mul'{lbu for months,” Crawford replied,

“But my dear {ather—"

“He will bo hapoy in your happiness,
deareat,”

As gho lont agoinst a treo near where
ho sat under the uEnIu boughs, tho soft
moonlight falling through the branches,
touching her hair and brightening her
[ace, he felt that no eacrifice was too
groat to gain her, |

“I hope thers will be no possible
hiteh in your coming to town,” he sald,
afraid even then of losing- her,

“I think not. I have long vromised
toepend o day or two with my Aunt
Diles, who lives at Crossloy, half wa
between thie and London; but inaten
of going to her I will cowes to you."”

Heo smiled, thinking that n woman
always could be trusted to carry out o
deception.

“You will boe resolute, dearsat?" ho
euglmtml.

Yos, In this Inst hour I {eel as if T
had lived a year, and put all my old life
from mo,"

“I'o beFlu a nawer and happier one
with me," he rejoinod.

“What should 1 do if yon did not
love mo always—nlways?' she eaid,
giving utterance to a thought that sud-
denly bosat her,

“Oan you doubt mo already?" ho
agked, reproachfally,

“Forgive me, but—"

"I could forgivo vou anything in the
world, Btella, bul ong—"

“And that?" slie said, rafsiog a timid
glance at his faco, :

“That you didn't love me," ho replied,
hie eyes glowing.

"Bntyou know I doj amm I not prov-
ing it 7" shie asked burriodly.

“Yes, my own Stelln, my own bright
star that will guide mo to bappiness,”
he replied forvantly, as hecame forward
and strove to kiss hor. Blie instautl
drew back. “Poor, frightonod, Ioolisﬁ
littio bird,” he said laughingly. Then
he added, *'I had better loave now, leat

our fathor sbould return, To-morrow

will come and say good-byo to him,
aftor which you and I will not moeet till
our wedding day."”

“Our wedding day?" sho murmured;
“how #trange it seoma to sponk of our
weddlog day, and how near it lics at

and."

"“The nearer the better, surely.”
‘"Lot s hopo so,” she answered, with
u faint sigh.

“Love must cnst out nll fear,” he re-
plied, as ho walked beside her down the
Enl.'h and into the hall, wheroe he raised

or hand to his lips and kissed it again
und again beforo the door closed upon

No man can part us

m.

Whon ho had gone a dozen paces
from the house he looked lack, and
then Himing a cigar continued his way
nlong the road, lylng white and dusty
in the muuniinht. crossed horo und
there by heavy shadows of overhanging
troos. As the excitement of ‘i:is inter-
view gradually substded, 4 sonse of do-
prossion geized him, tho strain upon
his nerves relaxed, and roaction follow-
od, Théughts concorning the wisdom
of the step hLo was nhout to take besot
him. Qunestions regarding the poasi-
bilities of hia future conironted him;ho
felt grave miegivings, serious doubts
concarning himsolf. Mo was aware that
in marrying Stella he would not only
bind himsell irrecoverably but might
hnmper his position and injure his pros-
poots. Yot he could not part with hor,
could not canquer the fascination sho
exorcised aver him,

He knew full well it would bo best for
him and best for bor if they nover met
again, but that wos o sscrifice he wns
unable to mules in the prasent, no mat-
tor might might belall him in the fu-
turo. Claim his prize ho would; that
that ho could not dony himeelf, Many
a man hng before now boon ruined by n
woman—should he bo rulned lkewise.

From past experlonce he know thint
his lovd was o briof lived flame, doa-
tined from tho bopinuing to dwindle to
indiflerance and expire in dlslike, But
perliaps his afloction for this sweot and
almplo, loving and trusting girl might
continuo and be the one gresn and re-
froshing spot in the barren desort of
hislife, But to outllve by altection for
her and yot be logally bound to hor
would be intolorable, Could he have
satisflod tho girl's ®oruplos and gained
hig onda by the practice of decoit ho
would hava done so; but the mock par-
non and the frandulent marrlago sorvico
waro now thingy of the pust, to rosnsels
tato whileh would entail serlous erimi-
nal ponalties on the offender. .

For many o inilo ho walked In the al-
lont nlpiht along tho dusty road, smok-
ing and thinking and keoplng truoe in
tho main to his rosolution of making
Btolla his wife, The tranguil seonos
around, the fair lights above waro not
without thelr puarilyling {nfluonce npon
hilm§ thoy seomoed Indoed a conntorpart
of the awoot und gentle girl whao waa tho
contre of his thoughits,

I turn over a new loaf" Lo eald
“{i'n not yot too late," and he elancod
briofly aoroms the u'.f(lll and thitty years
of hilw rocklose and tlwpont 1ifo, "Fitlen
or wonlth eould not lnsr
has frooly givot mo," ho' meditatod,
"Hor hourt Iy nury and truo, Thls ntup
will bo my salvation”

Midnlghit' had sounded from the
church tower bolore e passod tho
sohoolinustor's hotwe, No riy of lawmp
or (iokor of candlo was vislble 1o the
windows; nolslier the swaylog of _a

the love sho

| uud about,

L]
sudden sense of dread, flashed in her{ bongh uor the rustle of o bird's wing

wus heard in the solemn silgnce; mystic
light aud deepening shadows fall npon
the red roof snd white walls, snd’ all
wae poace withio gud without,

“It is u fitting house fur her,”" he
thought. “Poor liltlp Btella. God grant
that yours may be a happy life,”

CHAFTER IV,
FAREWELL TO HOWSTREE.
Wext day Harry Crawford said fare-
well to Jacob Belwyn and left Howatree,
A week ago Slella could not have be-

lievad sho wonld wiss him so much.
‘Though gho might nos happen to iater-
change o word with him for s whole
day whilet he way in’ the vill yot
thers wos always the praspect o thiir
meeting when sho went abroad, of see-
ing him poss the house, or of hearing
his voite vonversing with her father in
the garden, 11is presence wus in the
atwosphers, and ghe had ielf that he
wag neur, Now a gonae of loneliness
and lonuini; foll upon her, and with a
throbhbing lieart ehe connted the hours
until thaﬂ' met to part no more,

Nover had she felt the absence or re-
grettod the depurture of Arthur Ferrars
40 keenly ny she did that of Harry
Crawford, und by the forca of hor gmo-
tions she measured the extont of her
affuction towards them. Her love for
the former had been calm and un-
troubled as a lakeo Ig suminer; her lave
for the latter was degp nnd strong as
the ocean itealf, And now a fear besot
her lost Arthur Ferrars might, by ro-
turning sooner than wns expocted, hin-
dor her flight, Ehe could not mees his
honeat blug c{nu and look into his fair
frank faco whilst concoaling from him a
socrot which so nearly concerned hims
gell. Nor could she leave him to pay
the pretended visit to her sunt, There-
fore as the days wore slowly away she
became foverish with an impatient and
torturing anxiely that left her no room
for'thoueht, no time for consideratipn
:eﬂurdlng the step she was about to
ako, .

At lnst the morning dawned on which
she had'to quit ber father's house, She
had searcely elept through the night,
and soon after the bLirds began toatir
and to sing their waotin lay, she was up
Oneo sha paused to draw
back the white muslin blind and look
out on the fawiliar landscape, which
she might not see ngain for muny a day,
The whole village was yot wrapped {n
sleop, the dew hBng havily on the
shrubs and ‘troes, glistening here and
there like jowels in the ruys of the ris

ing sun. The Iugt thin seadows of the |

previous night were vanishing into
apnce before the lorizontal shafts of
golden light in the eaat; over tho
woods an opal huzo was hanging, aod
from the moudows boyond camo the
bleat of gheep. She wondered when
the day would come that would find her
ngnin looking on this scene, and if, in-
deod, it would scem the smmo to hor
then ag now.

Hor heart was heavy at the thought
of pueting from her father, that kindest
of purenty, the gentlest of companions,
and she reproached hergell bitterly
with procticing this, the first . docoit of
her life, upon him. But this reflocted
that to-morrow he wonld know all, and,
recognizing that she had acted for the
beat, he would pardon her, )

Ad mattors etood, lie bolieved she was
poing to spond a day or two with hee
witnt at Crosaley, principally to do some
shopping in connection with hor forth-
coming marringe with Artliur Forrars
in the wutumn, Theretore, he naturally
felt none of the rogret she oxperienced
und strove to conceal,

“I hopo you won't be very lonoly,
dear, whilst T am away,"” she eaid, as
they sat at broakfust i tho old tamilier
room that had nover seemed) go dear
und homely a3 it did then.

“I always miss you, Siells,' he re-

lied, unconscions of the stab he dealt

er tonder heart,

“But you will be cheerful; and if any-
thing Happend” to prevent me from
coming back g aoon ng I intond—"

“What can happen, child?"

"“"Ono never knows; but in caso 1
don't return o soon #s you expect, I
wish yon would go froquently to LLe
rectory in the ovenlnfs and have Your
gomo of chess. AndI havegivon direc.
tions to Mre. Honoyinan to look after
your meals, Bhe knows how you like
your bacon fried for broakfast, and
what you like beat for dinner; I have
tolil her all, so that you wiil not misa
me much, I hope."

“How thoughtiul you are, child,” he
replied.

“Bocauen I want vou to look strong
and woll when 1 come back, doar; and
remembor, futher, I will think of you
every day, ovory day,” she said, striv-
ing to ropresy her tears,

“If Arthur were hers be would feel
quite jonlous," remarked tho echool-
magtor, by way of belng cheorful.

She suddenly rase from the table and

turned away to the window, through
which she saw young Giles Honoyman
waited with a pony and trap, borrowed
from o [riendly tarmer, which was to
carry her to tho rallway statlon, a dis-
tance of flye miles. Bho looked ot the
old brass-fnced clock and saw tho time
fixod for hor dopartoro had slready
wnaged. Thon the grig: she had felt on
[Iur hoart all the mamlnF despaned ita
hold, so that from force of its pain tears
blindod  her oﬁas and the room swam
round  hot, ho moved forward to
where she dlimly saw the diminutive
figure of hor father, with his gentle face
nnd promaturely white bair, and fling.
ing hor arma round his neck she laid
hor ¢hoek ngaingt his,

"(Goodbyo, father, dear,” she man.
aged ta murmnor, “‘and for my sake good
care of yoursolf till Lroturn,  Good-byo,
good-byel"

She kissed bim again and again, and
thon hurrying {rom the house took hor
placo  boside Gilos Honoyman, The
schoolmastor, ntnmllnr at the gate, saw
her turn and witeh him and wave her,
handkorchiel, notil the winding of thé
road hid hor from his gose,

On arriviog at tho station sho had
baraly fiyo minutes to apara boelore the
trnin startod for Orossloy on ite wa;; to
Tondon, Not untll the journoy had
bugun did sho fully roslize tho holpless-
noss and loneliness of her position, As
oot na #tenmn conld carry horsho was
fiying lrom bhor old exiatonce with all
fte happy and Innocent nseoclntions,
towntdn n now life of which slie know
nothing. drawn by tho strong magnet of
hig love. And ae the hours passed gho
qualled at the jdea of enteriug n vast
clty, In which sho had never sot foot,
and of mixing among millions of poopla
wll of whom woro strangors to hor—all
wave anol

But he was now all the world to ber;
for hiasnke sho hud severed from ali
former tlos) hor trust in him was fm-
plielt, hor love for Lilin was boundloss,
Hulll, ne ghe npproachod uoar and yot
noaror o London her nervousness in-
orpnsod, until sho was wall nlgh ex-
Bntatod by the timo the traln rushed
Inbo the gront station, where bhe shrioks
ing of enginon, the elamqur ol volces
the ringlng of balls, atid tho rattling of
whools bowilderod her. Aa the train
sleatod olong the platlform shs cnught
wlght of Crawford's face amongit the
thi erowd, nad Ror hoart gavo o suddon
bound, He did” not ses hor until the
ear lngo door was opaned andshestoppod
out. Then he wae boslde hot fo o soc
ond, holding her hand aod gaelng wist-
fully Inte har white, pathetis face,

“My darlihg, you don't know what
agonlos of suspouse I huve sulered,” e
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said, thinking of himselfl rather than of
her{ “but now yol are hero all is well,
"T'wag brave of you to come.”

YHod I not promised?' sha an-
gwered, pazipg at”him, lovingly. Bho
conldscarcoly hoar hor uw? yoica ba-
canse of the nolse and bustle golug on
wround her, Bhe was landed in o world
of which ghe hud never dreamed, All
things were strange to her, and how
helpless she ssamod.

In o moment he had taken charga of
her modest trunk, and she was seuted
Leside him Ina eab, that tore its way
through crowds of people, and along
gtroets, squares, and usveoued that
seemed to lead and branch to und from
each other in endless diractions,

“"Are vou -going to church® sho
uaked, '

*To church? No" His volee was
hugky and his mauner constrained.

Her fuce grow whiter still. A chill
fell upon her, yet she naver, doubted
him, “But our marrisge,” she said, ap
panlinrly.

“Will" ba calebrated in our housge
When you have a gpecial liconso the
ceramony may take place when and

where one Tlauas." :
“But will it be a religlous servico?”
glie guspod, :
Y0h, yes," he answered laughingly.

“You may set your seruple at reat now
and for ever, my dear Stella; a clergy:
man will soon minke ue man and wife."

Horfuith in his honor, her relisnce on
his word were rowardad, and her heart
swellad with love nod trium ph,

“No ono know you wero coming to
mo? he riked presently, with a certain
anxiety in his voico which was atrange
to hor,

“Not ong; my dear father believes me
now gafo at Orosaley, If he could onl
sue mo how surprigad he would be,
was hard to part fom him.”

Crawford, who was lost in thought,
made no romark. i ’

Y1 will write to him this evening and
tell himall," sbo added, ;

“Yos, of course,” he replied with o
bastinesa thot wos nlmost irritable, |

Onward thoy sped, past stataly hiouses
and publie buildings, through thor-
oughfares swarming with life, aud alon
streets which by comparison seemed al-
most desertad, Tho drive waa long
ond Blella bepun to wonder whare it
would end, when the cab drew 'up at
a hl?h. dark-looking house, one of hun-
drpds of othiors in o long dreary streot.
Crawiord lifted nor out, and openiog
the house door with Lis Intch key left
ber standing in the hall, while the
driver depesited her box beside her,

Hearing a light stap advance she
turned round and saw o young man ap-
proaching. His faco wod palo but pleas-
ant, long und narrow, lighted by dark
oyes and brightened by a emilo. De-
fore ho had timae to penk, Crawiord, re-
k?iulng her, anid, ‘““Lhis is wy cousin,

irgll Lechmore,” and then addressin
him asked nervously, *1ns helarrived ?'

"*Yos," replied V{r;:ll Lechmere, “'he
has been waiting for the last fifteen
minutes,"

Crawlord, somewhatquieter and mora
rongeured In his manner, noddoed his
hoad and led the way into the room
which opened from tho hall, Stolla and
bis congln following, L'his air of ;hxri.mcy
nnd mystéry, so diflerent from what ahe
had expedted, doprossed her,  Aw they
unl.urnrr,‘ o middle-aged man with iron
grey hoir and clogely shaven face stood
up. He wus dressed in black, wore a
hfgh Itomun collar, nnd carried a large
book in his hand. Btella ot once eaw
ho was o clergyman, Crawford bowed
to Liim ua if they mot for the ,firet time
and briefly said, “This is my bride,
You can perform the service ps goon ag
you pleass. Call Mre. Greyward,” ho
added to Lechmero.

Since leaving her fathor's house that
morning everything had seemod atrange,
and unreal. But this was (ho strangeat
and moat unreal incident ot nll—iliat
she should have entored this grim,
dimly-lit apartment, with its dark car-
tains and sombre furniture, und bave
tho marringe service road hf' a strangn
clorgyman g!n the prosence of witnesses
she had never seen beforo and might
nevor 609 agMIn, :

Tho hand which grasped hers barnt
her; a ring was slippod upop her finger,
A cab rattled noisily by, gho listened to
voleces calling to each other in' the
stroet. Themonotonous tones in which
the marrluge eervico, wis read fell
drowsily on her eara; o fnint dizziness
nffocted her; then nll ber senses woke
ot tho words: "“Those whom God hath
joined lot no man put asunder.”

Tho clergyman closad thobook; pree-
ently sho gigned her name: to a paper
which was prosented for her signature,
Then the parson ghook hands, and hav-
ing murmured something, quietly dis-
appeared like a figare in a dream, Virgil
Lochmero following him, Mra. Gray-
ward, o wan, haggard-looking woman,
with iron-grey, bushy hair and yellow,
hollow cheoks, after ]nokinf at them
questioningly und reflectively with hor

iorcing oyes, reluctantly retirad to the

ower rogions fram whara shio had been

summoned, and no evidenee romained
of the Importunt event which had just
takon place. . And yot, Btella reflected,
dbo wna married, though in do strange
n fushion, Bho looked round her won-
doringly until her eyes foll upon Craw-
ford, who was walehing her curiously,
Then, ns tho door closed bebind Mrs,
Grayward, ho oatno forward, and clasp-
ing Stells in his arms nurmured,
“Stells, my own lovo—my own doar
love.” . 3

“Inm your 'wife now,"” gho said tim-
idly, her tone having more in it of
query than of asaertion.

"My wife!" he repoated,” my own
truo wife!"
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Frie L E Pt L A

Tuene I8 more Catarrh in this section
of tho tountry Lh{m all other diseases
put together, nnd untll the last fow
cara was supposed to ‘bo incurable,
for a groat mony yours doctors pro-
nounced it a local disonse, and pro-
acribod local romedics, nnd by cons
stantly failing to curo with local treat-
ment, pronounced It incurable, Helonces
hias provon catarrh to bo a constitus
tionul diseare, nnd thorefore roquires
constitutivnal trentmont, Hall's Cutareh
Cure, manufuctured by F, J. Chonoy &
Co,, Toledo, Ohio, 1¢ the only conati-
tutlonal curo on tho market, It Is tuken
intornally In doses from 10 dropu to 'w
tonspoonfnl. It ncts dirucllr on the
blood and mucons surfacos of tho pye-
tom.  Thoy olldr ono hundrod dollars
for nuy cago it falls to oure. Bond for
dironlars and tostimoninle, Address

I X, Cupney & Uo,, Tolodo, O,
BeBold by Druggiate, 766
e s st

The Golden Beoret of Loug Life,

Koop tho hoad cool, the feet warm
and the bowols open, Dacon's Colery
Curo lg a vegotable proparation and woly
ug o natural lnxative, and lg the groats
ot romody over didoovored for the oure
of rl‘jrufm;lll!. liver complaint and nll
bleod, liver nnd kldnoy dlsoases, Call
on Logan Drug Compiny, sols agont,
und ﬂt n trlnl pockago froo,  Large
aleo b '

————
A Good Thiug for Coughe and Colild,

The more Uhnmbarlain's Cough Lam.
ody {s usod the bettor it s liked, ‘Weo
know of no other remedy that always
plvos antialaction, 1t in good whon you
firot outeh cold, Itls good whon your
cotgh I pontod and your lungs are %u.
It s wood In any kind of a cough, Wo
hava solid twonty«five doson nf it dnd
avery bottle has given  antlafaotion,
Bledman & Fricdman, drujggiots, Mine

AN AUBURN MIRAGLE

An Ackof Herolsm is Followed by
' Dire Results,

Edward Dounelly Saves a Life Almost
at tho Cost of His Own—Alter Yonrd

. of Suffering He is Restored to

| Health—His Story us told to a Re-
porter of the Auburn Buliotiu,

Auburn, M. Y., Ewlletin,

1t {8 on record that upon a chilly
April day, a fow yeara ago, an eight
year-old boy fall into the East river at
the foot of East Eighth street, New
York, and when all elforts to rescue
him had failed, Edward Donnslly, at
the risk of his own life, plunged into
the water and, when himgeli noarly ox.
hausted, saved the boy frowm drowning.
It wes o homane and gell ghrificing
deed and received doserved commendas
tion in all the many newspapers that
made mention of it. Edward Donpelly
was then o resident of New York city,
but his wife wos Amanda Graptman, of
Auburn, and his glater wag Mra, Bamuel
P. Corry, of No, 7L Moravia elrect,
which gdve a logal interest tp tho incl-
dent. All this wus some time ago, and

botk it and Mr, Donnelly havo pussed £2 50

out of the mind of yonr corrcapondent
until, a fow days ngo, while in Saratoga,
hoe wus shown a letter to a friend from
which he was permitted to make the
following extract:

Aunugy, N, Y, Oct. 20, 02,

Tam taking Dr, Willlame' Pink Pills.
They have cured me of that terrible
digonse; Locomotor Ataxis, When 1
commencod taking them, I was wholl
unable to work and nearly belpless,
aw now improved so much that I have
beon picking apples and whecling them
to the barn on a wheolbarrow.

Yours traly, Epwanp DoNNELLY,

71 Moravia st., Albany, N, Y,

Immediataly on reaching Auburn,
your correspondent called at the above
addresd and found Mr, Donnelly out In
a barn wharo ho way grinding applos
and muking cider with a hond ‘press
and he ssemed well ood chearful and

happy.

And then later, in tho presence of his
wife and Mre, Corry and Mre. Taylor,
who all confirmed  his stntement, ho
told your corrospondont the story of
his sicknoss nnd of his rastoration to
henlth by tho uso of Dr. Willlams' Pink
Pills for Palo'People.

“1 was born in Albany, N, Y., and am
42 yours old, Tho grontest poriion of
y life, I have lived in Now York City,
1 was goneral foreman there of the F,
A ;fulmw Saw Mills, footol Bighth
gtroot on the Bast river. It was on thi
20th of April, 1889, thatthe boy fell
into tho river and I rescued him from
drowning, but in saving hialife, I con-
tracted & disense, which nearly cost mo
myown, WWhy, slr, I am sure £ should
have died long ago, it Pink Pills had
not saved my life,

“Youn seo whon I saved the boy, I was
in tho water so long that I was taken
witl'a deathly chill and soon becamo so
stiffened up and weak that I could
neither work nor walk. For somo time’
1 was under treatment of Dr. Gum}o
MeDonald,  Ho fioglly enid he could do
notbing more for me und that I had
better gointo the country,  On the 18t
of last Juno, (139:.’} my wife and I camp
up to Aubuen. I was then in grout
pain, almost helploss, the disease was
growing upon mé and I felt that I had
come to the home of my wife and of her
sister to die.

“When the disease firat came upon
me the numbness began in my boels

leet becaine afilicted. There wns a col
foeling across the small of my back and
downwards and a sense of soreness and
a tight pressure onithe chest, Tho
numbness gradunlly extended up both
logs and into the lower part of my
body. 1 folt that death was erooping up
to my vitals and I must say I longed for
the Hour when it ehould reliove me ol
my pein ond misery. I wasstill takin
medigine (“It was Iodide of Potassium,
eaid his wile) and wns being rubbed and
having plasters put all over my body,
but with no benefit,

“The InuoerrtoI laat June Ilearncd
of n cave cured by the use of Dr, Will-
iams’ Pink Pills for Palo Peopla, I had
novor hoard of those blessed pills before,
but I thought il they could ecure one
man of the samo discase with whicl I
was afflicted, perhaps ‘they would also
cureme. Bo 1sent to the Chas, 1. Bagar
Company, the popular Auburn drug.
ﬁlm and chomists ut 100 and 111
tenosoo atroot, und got throe boxes of
tho Pink Pills and bnEnu taking them
at onée, In three weeks time [ wne so
improved that from being helpless, 1
was able to belp wysell and to get up
and go to work and to walk overy day
from No, 74 Walnut stroot, where 1|
then lived, to Osborne's now twine fac:
tory, Bevmour and Cottago stroots—
(Moro than & mile) where I was then
employed, but all the while I was tdk-
ing Pink Bills,

“Then Dr. Patchon, of Wisconsln,
unolo of my wife, and who was here on
a vigst, began to poo-pao at moe for tak-
ing Pluk Pills and finally persuadoed
me to atop taking them and to lot him
treat me, When he returned to the
weat Le lelt s proseription with Dr,
Hyatt, of Auburn, who also treated me,
But thelr treutment did me no good,
and nfter a whilo tho old troublp re.
‘turned and I was gotting bad again,
Then 1 began again to take Pink Pille;
Have taken them ever elnce, am ‘taking
hem vow; have taken in all about
h onty boxos, at an entire cost of loas

an §10 00 (my othor treatmont cost |,

mo a plle of money) and again I am
woll and able to work,

In New York Dr. MeDonald sald my
disonse wos Locomoter Ataxia, Ho
traatod me by atriking me on the knoos
without glving me pain; by having mo
try to walk with my eycs ulumf, by
trylng to stand first on one foot and
then on the other, but I couldn’t do it
and o aftor awhile ho aatd T had Loco-
motor Ataxla and wos Inourable, and
that T bad bottor go into the country
among my friends, who would mako
tho fow remaining du{u of my lifo ns
comfortablo n¢ poslblo and pive me
kind attendanco; Woll, I camo, or
rather wan brought from Now York
into tho country; but Instead of dying,
Lam u woll man, nearly as woll ay ovor
boforo fn my lite, Pink Pills did it
1T wos able I would at my own ox-
FI!I‘IIU liublluh tha virtuos of Dr, Will.
anme' Plok iPllls to the whole world
aud ospoolully [n Now York Olty, whoro
]l.llum mueh battor known than I am

ure,

“Another thing' sald Mr, Donnally,
Y1 sure that tha Vink Pille for Palo
Paoplo (and they are well named) are
the best remedy for lmpure blood and
the bost Llood inaker fn the world, why,
whon I wae slck and boforo I took thom
it T cut myaoll tho vory little blood that
e frotn the wound was thin and pale
and watory, A fow days ngo 1 acol

doentully out my hand slight! d I
bled lltu 0 iyrnml tho I:au' ?\r‘:aa n
bright red.  Just look at tho blood In
the velhm of my hande' Ho fndeed

and preity soon the whole of both my 1!

nosota Lake, Miun,

oy werd, and his chyoks aleo wore the

.

ruby flush of healsh with which o)y g0,
blood wud plenty of it cun ;ulhf?ﬁﬂ
hllylhlll-ll\.film T

our correepondent sgaiu callad yy.
on Ohas, EL it Co. gt thelr luqu:;n;_
They wure much I-l:_llalulmxl-ia the cug
and cure by nse of Dr. Williawe' pyy
Fills and toldiof sgveral other fustyyey
which had eomag to tholr knowlu) .,
whore the use of Dr, Williums' iy
Pills had 'fro\md efficaclous in nukip,
most wondorful cures.  Thes pilly gy,
tain'in ¢ candonsed form ullptl-.uuiu.
ments nocessary to pive new

life gug
richness to the blood, and rostory )y,
tered norves. They wre an l.llll'uull::;

sp::;ﬁn' for s&n}: dum;ml
ataxia, ul paralysls, bt Vi
dunce, .st'im. nauralgia, rheumullu::
nervous headuchy, the alter efliols f
la grippe, palpitation of thu Lieurt, paly
and sallow eowploxions, and thyt tir.
feeling resulting from norvous prosiry.

88 locowy lor

tion; all diseuses depending upon iy,
ted'humors in tha bpleood. nﬁu g s e:::?
ulg, ohronio erysipelas, ote. Thoy up
algo aspecific for troubles peculisr iy
fomnles, such a8 puppressions, |rpegy.
larities, and all formy of wegkuess
Thoy build up the blood snd restory
the glow of health to) Ipalo and sullow
cheake, 1In the case of men they ctect
a radical cure in all cuses arising froy
mental worry, overwork or excesses of
whatever nature, i

These Pills are manuinctured Ly thy
Dr. Williams" edicine Compuny,
Hobhenectady, N, Y., nnd Drockvills,
Ont., and are sold only in boxes bugr.

‘g the flirm’a trade mark and wrappor,

at 50 cents.m box, or eix bLoxes fgr
, Bear in mind that Dr. Wil
inma' Pink Pilla are never eld in
bull or by the dozen or hundred, gy
any deslor'who offers substitntes in thig
form s trying to defrand you apnd
ghould be avoided, Dr, Willium,' ipk
Pilla may be had of all droggists oe
direct by mail from Dr. Williamy'
Medicine Company from elther u-
dregs, The price at which these pills
are gold makes a courso of treatugut
comparatively inexpensive as compared
wnht other romedies or medical ticat-
went,

CORNICE AND TIN ROOFING.
(G ALVANIZED IRON OORNIG

——AND——

TIN ROOFING,

Epootal Sttontion glvon to all kindsot

Sheat Lron and Tin Work on Bullding.

—A 80—
STEEL AND FELT ROOFING,

; Uall und got prices befors cantracting,
propared 1o give bargaiug in thut line of

(TR
Ware

B. B, CELDWELL,
1600 and 1603 MARKET STREET.

FURNITURE, GARPETS, ETC.

AIR MATTRESS

The Only Pure Mattress
in the World.

ELECTRIC IN CONSTRUCTION,
NYGIENIC IN PRINOIPLE,

Call nndIHan Ih.nm nt
BERTSCHTY'’S,
1116 Main Street.

———

PLUMBING, ETC.

TRIMBLE & LuTZ,
Supply House.

PLUMBING AND GAS RITTING,
STEAM AND HOT WATER HEATIKG.

A Foll Lino of the Celobrutod—
_Snow and Magsh Steam Pumps
—=Kopt Constantly ou Hand

1500 and 1502 Murket Btreot, Wheellug
upl

W'Ini.rm HARE & SON,

PracticalPlumbars, Gas &Steam Fittets,
No 08 T!'I‘Elr:l‘ll HTHEEL
Al wotk douve promptly at roasopable pricot

GEORGE HIBBERD & EON,
{5ucoessor to Thompsan & 1 {btwrd.y

PRACTICAL PLUMBERS,

GAB ANDETEAM FITTERS, DIASS FOUND I
Bpecialtion:—~Notural Gas Buppllos, Sioawm
Heating and Veotilatlon "
1814 MARKET 8T, WHEELING W.VA

PErAll work promptly done a4 Lapsé Teasona
blaprices | Jusd
= —
EDUCATIONAL

Kenyon Military
Academy, Gambier, O

‘This romnrkably scossful sgl rlde Lh

ough preparation for m?lug -?f'gﬂﬁ.'ﬂf alu::

g::lt‘:l’:“llg ‘mﬂ‘ﬂl‘; of by alth,| mlr&n m mutnr
3 )

Domrding wolool lu Oblo, 't'd:cl:ml tun‘\‘-” e

Jol-Trhas

MRS, BART'S SCHOOL.

To accommodate youny ladiss who
may wish o punitio a colirse of staly
outside of the rogulay school roglme,
clootive glagsov o private instruotion
will bo provided h English olussics
Latin, Modaru Laugnagos, Mathanollai
und tho Nuturnisﬁnu‘m. Thoso el
will-tugot ut stated hAum it the sehiool
m‘rlnr and will ho coudnolod j speciads

by the sovoral mymbersof the (aauliy
connodted with our school.

—

MRS, M. STEVENS ILART,
aull Prinalpal,
Mrs, M. Stevens Harl's School
TFor YToung Liaciios

and Ohilcyron,
1010 AND 1318 MARKET 6TRHET

sﬂﬂ%\ollll nghiual sdmlon Luglos, Boplomber |1

Coursp of loatt nplutes Elamantary
Engliah, I!:l iah Classlo lmlln?llllhur Matlio

1watles and Modiuru Lanige
. 1t Is aaslatad I# MI corps of olelens

and experionoed tgaah
A S‘r‘hrt’ﬁhr tutormatlon, sddrain

For glreulam s
MRE M !ITH\'I!Nr HART,

ho Prinol,
Ao No. 14 M alo st

ART INSTRUCTOIN.

At Art Buudio, condnatod by M o M
Hwienky, will ba clli]:-nml 1N gonpuotion will
M Hrd's Beli ool pl.umllm Vi 1t o
Tl e ’wnll. Ulinrdoil and Crayon Driaw
oy, U1 and ]Aluﬁﬂuhll‘t and China Paluting

tlon

‘watol, Clay-modellig wiid Art Ruatieling wil
Lﬂ:ll"u wpnalanl attodtion, Ing Rwosnay hv
0l mlnhiuuun it Cluasen  with wnrki!
nm?c.m l||1?m nmlnl r tha past uu? -ir\l;"-
e rthor Inguley mae'be madsof |
5{ E 1, BN G ATa s o i
« Slavons Harl, 707 Maty sirest, or at the slivs
m:f.'ﬂ ot and altet Mouday, Bepilaimbar L4



