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CHAPTER XXXV,

- REVELATIONS.
ArthurFerrardresolved thatheshould
| - first of all on his reiurn from geeing

Virgil Lochmere bear the news to Btella
that the marriage cersmony which she
had been nssurod was a mockery was in
. every way logal; that she was not only
8 wife but a peeress of the realm,
He knew her suficlently well to feel
+gasured tho latter item of intelligence
would concern her but little in com-
. parison with the former. What A sur-
prise it wounld be to hoar, what & tri-
‘umph it would be to know that she was
what she had once helleved herself—
Harry Orawford's wife. Fertars pic-
tured her joy and satig/action on learns
ing what bhe had to narrate, the while
he battled bravely to keep, under hia
own feelings of regret, and his own
sonae of lose. Hiw love for her made
him desire her happiness even atthe
goat of his owD.

During the interyals of sleep that
avertook him whiist journeylog to Lon-
. donthe drenmt of Stella, and always in
the backgronnd stood the figure of her
husband—maljguant, treacherous and
cruel. Hig sleap bronght him little re-
froshment and no peace, and he prefer-
red to remain awnke, but hia waking
hours also had their drenms, Nodonbt
‘ Bglla, with her sweet and torgiving
nature would pardon this man tha bit-
ter wrong he had dono her, the grievous
insult he had oflered her, the crime he
gought to commit by making another
woman his wife. Andin course of time
she would give him sgain the affection
he had proved himself unwarthy to
posssss. For, he concluded, there was
nothing a woman would not pardon in
the man she loves.

It waa neat 7 o'clock when horeached
the schoolmaster's cottage, with ita
climbing planta and ite garden frazrant
and [ullarwlnr. Seen in the light of
tho waping un the homestead looked
neaceful and calm, giving o indication
of the storm and the stress thrguqh
which its inmates had passed within
the last few hours. ;

An he went guickly up the pathway
Stella and her father, who were sitiing,
gilently, thonghtiully, and without ap-

atite at thelr lilgh-tes, caught sight of

im. The schoolmaster started, rose,
and went to the door to receive him.

“Yon are welcome, Arthur, my boy,
you're welcome;; come in, comein,"”

" Bomethingin Ferrars' radiant air and | ¢la

in his mnod of scarce repressed satisfnc-
tion was out of keeping with the melan-
choly and weariness oxpressed on the
facea of those before him. Btella's hand
was hot and feverish, her paje, pathetic
face bore traces of excitement, her eyes
had that look atonce of trust and shy-
pess which they had expressed on the
day of their nnexpected encounter.

. “8it down, sit down; wo were just

_ baving our tea,” said the schoolmaster.

Ferrars got himsell a chair, and Stella
- brought a cup and saucer to the table,

on which was o beefsteak pie, and n
rihubarb’ fart, whilst here and there
upon the snowy cloth stood little ornl
buned vases, holding yellow roses that
scented the air, ¥
“Thanks, Uil have some tea, I'm
thirsty,” Ferrars eaid.
i “And a little of this,” Jacob suggest-
* ed, tonching the orisp, brown crast of
the ple with the carving knife.

1Yo, I belieye I'm also hungry.”

He had snatched but & hurried meal
in London and“now became congclous
of a craving for food which be Immedi-
ately atrove to eatisfy. Stella-and her
father ate little and appeared absent-
minded; the former on recalling her at-
tention to her guest invariably fixed a
lock of anxious inquiry on his face.
She expected and knew he had some-
thing to communicats.
 “You have seen Virgil Lechmere?”
ghe gald at lmlti in a low volce, asshe,
bent towards him.

“Yas, How dld yon know ?"

*“Miss Gubbs told me.” 3

“0f course. I hadn't time to let you
know I was going, or the object of my
journey, I've lomuthtqf strange to tall
- you, something that will surprise you

greatly.”
" #\We know, we know,” she answerdd,
huorriedly and conlusedly.
* “What?”

“Who he is—the scoundrel that de-
* coived her,” Jacob replied.
1“He ig Lord Redlriars."

‘Yes, yeu."! '

Forrars looked at them in surprise,
“How long hava you known this ?' he
“enquired, a littla’ coolly, . wondering,
they had kept this information from

im. :
40nly a few houra; had 1 bean aware
§ it before, I shionld bave told you?"'
" Btolla nm_ui:ed. ;
“*What else do you know '
/#Nothing more," Jacob sald in a
melancholy voice. : .
“Bot how did you come to hear this?"
- The schoglmaster told him what had
“taken piace thatafternoon at the Manor,
'b‘_'egqmlnghpu:ly disturbed as he re-
“counted the scene,
““Then you have learned but half the
truth; sometbing more important re-
maing  behind,” Ferrars remarked,

gravely, !
“Oonoerning me?” asked Btells, in a
- trembling vaice,
o g you., Be
" hearsomething atrange.”
- '§helay back in her, ahnlf,juhh an air
ol Ia her face grew paler than be-
‘fore. What dissstrons news waa she to

~ hear? .
.~ “"What ia 167" the schoolmaster asked,

=) ugerlx.
‘The marriage ceremony which that
- man sald was & mockery was in realit
ok g;hutlyl I rite. Etellaishis wile."
found silence followed ; both hear-
era stared at the speaker questioningly,
‘amasgedly, fixedly.
Btells whispered at

propared to

'i{l‘"

“Yea; you are his wife,”

AAre you sure?" the schoolmaster

asked, Incredulonsly.

. “Certain—perfoctly The

. were married by special licenss, sal
Farrars, who recounted Virgil's story.
- “Thank  Godl” Jacob wmaid, with

bowed head, grateful heart and reverent

| lips, - ;
P‘Mn'huod.l_o-uhn hia prayor, But
sat ihera quite atill, with livid face,
staring oyea and gotionless featnres,
_"You are the countess of Rediriars,”
Forrargstated. e
*The countess of Rod{rilr'ii." raf.p:nud
ohoolmaster, his yoica dwelling on

certain,

8

}le__\"oi‘l_i thonghts.

S OF 1AL

om!they referred ‘did not |
them; fallad to reapond’

"'!.‘a.lilnﬁ. e
‘d-pﬁo:g the library, which they. ente

filled har with deeper melsncholy than
she had .Las known—n melancholy that
took the huesof despair; she could haye
oried oot in pig{'fqr herself; she lon
to shod tears because of the bitternoss
of her fale,

For thare eame befors her vividly the
remembrance of her love, and the re-
turnd whioh thatlove had met, Gladly
sho wonld have died for lier husband

;han. did but her death secure him

snd how
‘::’irz‘h n? Ler affaction? In a few
montha lie had begun to weary of and
to neglect her; he hod basely lied to
her concernitig their marrioge, proved,
deaf to prayers that might haye ronsed
pity in fho blagkest and bardest heart|
flung ber aside heedless of whet became
of hor; behaved ns u coward when one
who renlly loved her would have acted
a8 ber defender; Krnt«cted himself un-
der 1 statement she then believed false;
sought to become a bigamist; and finally
and wilfully and cruelly slandered her,
his wife—the woman who had a0'loved
and trusted him.

And thigwasthe man who was her hus-

band; it was to liim she was boundirre-
coverably for life. Nothing which bad
happened previonsly was so hard to
bear, Ta whatmisery had joy led her?
+ Arthar Ferrars, watching her closely,
saw there was no brightnesy in her eyes,
no joy upon her fuce, only the shadows
of ‘sorrow, tho weariness of despalr.
And seslng ‘her, and being human, He |
rejoiced; for he knew now that her
love towards the man' who had stolen
her from him wos dead for ever and
vould nevermore ba revived, -

“glella,” her father said, “Stella, you
don't mpenk.”

No, lather; I am thinking.”

Tho schoolmaater roge, and coming to
her side kissed her fondly, butshe made
N0 reaponsa.

“This is great news our good friend
bas brought us,” he said, al.runliuﬁ
with his emotion. "Yon are glad an

“No, lather.”

The schoolmaster
tenishment. T
' “Don't you yot realize that you sre
his wife?" ;

“Fully—but to be the wile of such a
man Js the greatost degrodation I conld
know.” r

Ha has behaved cruelly and wick-
edly, but you must’ strive to forget the
paat and forgive him,"

4 ean forgive but I cannot forget,”
she mgliod. firmly,

Jacob Belwyn lelt puzsled. G;gﬂﬁ-
cation at the knowledge of his dAugh-
ter's marringe was uppermost in bis
mind, and he wea disappainted that it
was not shared by her whom this feel-
ing most concerned. Turning to Fer-
rars he asked, "Have yon told him yet
of your discuvery ?"

#No, I came here firat with the dews,
but to-morrow I will give him the
option of publishing his warriage be-
Iam“tha world, or of having it done by
me.

"I have no wish to force my claima
upon him," snid Stelle, 2

“But it must be done, Btells, in jus.
tice o gonrmll’, as a vindieation of your
honor.” :

“I have dons no wrong and the
world's judgment troubles me but lit~

drew bagk in ne-

“Yon will take your proper position
as his wife, my dear,” said the school-
master, with some senge of pride rising
in his mind.

“He will' never be more to me than he
is at present,” ; .

“Time will change your opinion,” her
father romarked,

“Time will never aller my determin-
ation, Nothing would ever induce me
to live with such a man,” :

Her [ather turned away. However
she might act, whatever she might say,
ghe was a wife; and this fact rested
with him above all otlier considerations,
bringing with it a senge of peacs and &
foeling of entisfaction to which he, poor
man, had long been a stranger.

“Yon must let the family at the
Manor know,"” he said.

*Yes, I will go at once; Gubbs will
be terribly surprised.”

“and indignant.”
i 'c'[.\}:hm an escape biz daogbter has

a

The artist stood up to depart, and
Biella, who had remained silent, ab-
gorbeld and sorrowful, gave him her
hand which was cold as fce. He felt it
tromble in his, and a suddén thonght
which seamed like a flash of ingpiration
crossed Lis mind, .

'ould it be that all unexpeatedly that
was given him which he had never be-
fore fully) possessed—given him now
when an impassable barrier had risen

| between them? .

He glanced at her eyes to find con-
firmation of his surmise, but they were
lowered, and her hand was quickly
withdrawn.  Recovering ‘himsell with
an effort he drew a deep breath, and
went t‘:nrda the door accompanied: by
Jacob, twho was all oblivions of-what
had'pessed, =~ L 3

“Good night, and God bless you," said
the ulmclmu{_ar, “lor you haye bronght
me news that hos' lifted a' heavy load
{rom wy heart.” i

Ferrara emiled at the mockery of Fate,
and with weary steps and dupdring
thoughts glowly 'took his way throug
the park, - It was littlgimore thanieight
o'clock and this summer evening had
not yet yat faded’ to-might. The atmos-
phere was close and heavy as if astorm
were brewing; vapory clouds had begun
their travels through'space. .

Ag lie approsched’ the honse he saw
two figures on ‘the terrace, which he
readily recognized o8 those of Adaand
her brothier. The latter caught sight of
Forrars ns he entered the en, and
came rushing down the terrace steps,
followpd at & slower pace by his siater.

T thonght it was you; how are you—
bave you bad vour dinner?” the' boy
asked [n a‘breath, -

“Thank yon for vour telegram,” Ada
added, It was sucl a reliel to ug—how
is hot"

*Ha has had a'rongh time of it, but
fanll right now."!  *

"Quite ont of danger?" she smd,

enﬁerl(,.
Quita,. He s on the high road to re-

covery,” ]

¥I'm so glad,” sbonted Bobbie, jump-
ing up the terrace ataps three at atime.

"But when he's sufficlently regovared
will ho sail for Australia?’ Ada nsked,
in a low anxioua voice.

T think not—thatisnot immediately;
it all depends.” A

“On what "

“On yo !

The eirl blushed and bent her head.

"“Where's yoor {athor "

He's in the library—writing,”

“T want to see him, and 1 wish you
both to be present ateur intdrview.”

“He's not in humor,'Mremarked
the! boy, lowering his voice. “We've
bad such'a row thisafternoon with Red-

| friars. " Ada will tell yon all about it;

she was present.”

T'vo heard of it already, my Iad.”
"Wlir.i told you?’ Adn asked.
igtallat

0T balibve her; I believe every avord
she said, and:
does tod; yon'll

‘se0 he won't ask Ada
s tEl.h_:.- I always dis-
bie remarked.

i

¢ bringing up the rear. Samns!

=

ged | somethiog importan

bad he repaid the |-

1 beliave tlie governor:

hm. : T Serek i !
‘they thrda itaok their m

ook hands goo)
S[ fear T

an, RN e
"Then, children, you had better ran
oo et dotn T igy ahanld

's not neCessary they shou
T've been to/ses Virgil Lechmore.”. %
Samuel Gubby frowned above -his
glasies, £ ;

“1 wia nJEndy awars of that," he re-
marksd, stiffly,"r ¢ ¢ &

*Hg 18 Lnrfi Redfriars’ comein, as you
know, and was presental his marriage,
a3 yon didn's know,"!

“At whose marriage !

“The earl's.” y

“When did it tako place?"’ asked
Gubbs, in wild amazgment.

“Abont twalye months ago. The
bride was Stalls Selwyn," -

“Do you mean  to say, sir, Lord Red-
friars is & marrled man?’ he asked.
horror-stricken by what he heard.

%“Yes, He's Stella's busband.”

“But—but he proposed to marry my
child—my Ada” . ;

“Ha was willing to. commit bigamy."

The. spectacles’ dropped (rom the
merchant's 'nose, his face grew red, his
hands clutched: the arma of his chair,

“Tha scoundrell Wonld he: bave
dared—would he have dared—"

“Ho marrjed Btello when be was sim-
ply Harry Orawford. 'On suceeeding to
 the title he told her'thelr marringe was
s mera pretense. Ho trosted 'to her
ereduolity and in: her inability to find
bim under hin title if she wished to do

“My ohild, my child, what'n merciful
gucape,” Bamuel Gubbs muttered, and
he heold ont his prmys,  Ada went over
to him, and he embraced and kissed her
lov_lnnlyl'. \

] will make him repent it, the mon-
ster.” J ;

“The law cannot touch him,"

#The villain—he would have ruined
my child,” the merchant gaid, in a
voice broken by  emotion, “Thank
God she bap escaped.' He leant his|
elbows on nis desk beside him and
covered his face with his hands. Ada
bent over him, one arm Tound his
shoulder, ' Ferrard beckoned to Bobbie,
and they leit the room ajuiaﬂly.

“What a'scoundrel, Bug I've been to
blame; I made no ln;uirlol, 1 ywas dng-
sled by his rank and his amooth man.
ner. He made afool of me~but you
are saved, my irl, you are saved,”
Gubbs paid in a hoarse tone.

] would never have married bim."

“You were right, and I was wrong;
you judged bim better than I did:*:Bn}
think how he saught to ruin us,—the ad:
venturer, the miserable scoundrel ; such
men should pot be allowed fo live; T'll
oxpose him before the world; thers’
muat be some way to punish such g ruf-
flan. Whata fool I've been, what & fool
T've been—I wag blind—he decelved me
—I could strangle bim1"

] fear, father, you wara not quite just
to others because of him."” g

“True, I balieved his lies when he told
me Lechmers was & lorger that he had
robbad bim. X don’t, belleva it now—
not a word, nat & word.” i %

“"How could you ever hava believed_it
of Virgil?! e

“It was his own causin, hig aconp-
drelly cougin who told me.” -

“Virgll ia honorable, and you, dear,
behaved badly to him, * Would you not
like to make gome reparation?’!

5 "?\:!hu; can Ido, girl? What can I
o? : ;
“"Hp has been veryill, he hos no homs,

no friends.  Ask him here; let him re-

main with us until—at lagat until he
recovers.” \

“Fere—bul that would be—""

‘ “Kind. 'Father, I love him with all

my heart and I will never marry any

other man. He is-so honorable that
though ‘he iloves me, he wouidn't tell
me go whilst he was under your roof.

When he knew you intended me to

marry the earl, Virgil would not inter-

tern by even a wo You don't know
him, dear, but ask him. hers and study
him' and you will see how noble, How

wood he ig.” ! k
“But he's pennileas—a mere tutor.”
“What does that matter—I love him;

is not that enongh "

“That's all nonsense—romance,” gaid
Gubbs, recoyering himself, "

“Would you like to see me happy?"
gl_:a asked, putting her cheek net

18, " (]
“You koow, my dear, it's the only

thing I liva for—I live for.”

“I'hen let me marry him.”

“Tt's too serious & %uattlnn to discuss
now—to disenss now, g

“Remember, father, what a mistake
¥ou were nuti_r making—~yon wonldn't
wish to make another by plrting me
from the man I love, from him who
alone can make me ha prl."

“No, dear, no,” her iather answered,>
softened by her words and manfk?”

“Then inyite him here; writs at onecs;
it Inthe first favor I have asked you and
you will not'deny mo?”

“ ' OHAPTER XXXVI, .
_ARTHUR FERRARS PAYS A VINIT,

On. reaching London the following
day 'Arthur Ferrars ' drove directly to
St. Pancraa church, where, after some
delay, he obtained & copy of the regis-
trar's certifients of the marriage betwesn
Harry Orawford and Btells B ly/ﬂ‘qﬁ'
With this in hls possession all“de
which Rediriars might make wonld be
vain. Armed with this paper as with a
sword that enabled him to smite, Fer-
rarg huorried to Hanover square and
called upon the earl, ;

The discreet, Whyman was unable to
say whetber his master was at home or
not, but wonld see, and sccordingly he
bore the visitor's card’ to ..Buglrhrn,
who, stratchied in an easy chair, anews-
paper on his kaeps, & cigavetie between
his lips, bis eyes halt cloged, wan wand,
ering on the. borderland of dreams,
Drowsiness relgned in the closs atmos-
phere of the sitting room, the blinds of
which were hall drawn to keep out the
afternoon’s stin; the qulet of ‘the old
fashioned sqnare was soothing.

The opening of the door distufbed
Redfriars aud recalled  his: wandering
‘senses; thep  with irritability he list-
Jessly took the card from the salver
(which Whyman presented. Atsesing
Ferrars’ name the earl eat bolt upright,
now quite awake and folly aware of the
disagreeabls nature of an' impanding
encounter. 2 3

At first he resolved not to admit his
visitor, bnt an instantis' consideration
showed him how perilons such'a step
would be, for if Ferrars were determined
to see him; he might call atthe club,
walt in thie atreet, or force an encountar
when t desirable. Basides, it was
better to know what were hin tagtics in
the present, what hin' deaigns for the
future.  He'was abouf the ‘last man'in
the world that Red(riars desi to
meek, bat at the same time hancof-
;:I{ the inntility. of striving to avoid

m, 5
“Nhow him in," he said calmly.
:'geul,myln ‘"d" s ;h Ihll .

‘Bafore you go draw.up the blind
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Radiriars never flinched
stendy  gaze, his lips were tightly
closed, his breath came heayy and regu-
Inr throogh his distend
hande'be beld bahind his back twitched
nervoualy. 45

< *'Wae have met before,” said the artist,
aftor s moment ol sllance that seemed
ominons 1o the earl

Y1 remember."”

“Otherwisa I shonld have ‘had to re-
call'the seene in the Boulogne Liotel to
your memory.!’ ?

Redfriars ~ contented himsell: with
bowing, slightly eloyating his eyebrowa
ot the same time, and glving s faint in-
dication of modkery to the expression
of his face. 3

“Joward a8, you are, ou that day yon
sheltered yoursell behind a statement
which she who made it belleved false,
bat whigh you knew was trua.”

Redfriars instantly recogniszed that
his marriage was known to Ferrars;
bow or when the discoyery was made
hedid not care to inguire; that it was
useless to deny was plnin,

“Even then her loyalty to you, hor
desire to save yon iriled to tonch vour
beart or awaken your. ionea,  In-
stead of honestly owning her there and
then that you bad foully wronged her,
had grievously lied to: her, you contine
ued ‘ta let her believe she was yourviec-
tim; you fung her aside, careless of
what berame of one who, Ly every tie
and every right, should have been vour
nearest and dearest.”

Forrars, striving to control himself,
spoke with the feeling of ?ity his words
r--nwoko"l but this emotion found no
ocho in 'his hearer, who, pale and mo-
tionless, was sremingly nnmoved,

“You Jeft her to the temptations of
the world,' continued the artist; "you
exposed her to the pity or the scorn of
her frisnds, Your amet il more refined
was not less oruel than that of the
ﬁg;m who. kioka his belpless wife to

I WPhe' cage is stated forcibly,! nssented
Rudfrlars, who strove to hide bis un-
ensiness under the supercillonsness he
sssumed.

“HBut not satlsfied with such wrongs,
you noouple of days sinoe sought to
slander her in the face of the new
frionds ghe hnd made. There's no
depth of infamy too base for you to
reach; youare adisgrace to l:umnnll;;;”

“Porhapa you're right,'" assented the
earl. “I think I've naver had any moral
[ yit was left out of my character,”
E?’Pmmlnnd at hima in'surprise; his

rqt: thought being that the man was
mad, o second idea snggested that this
assumption of lightness was a mask for
gshame and remorge. In this he was
mistaken, for Redfrinrs was unacquaint-
ed with. shame, and had never experl-
enced remorse.

Y"You mustn't judge all men by your-
gell," continued ‘the earl, “thut would
be & serious mistake. 1, for instance,
would snffer much by comparison; we
are not all made nlike, you know."

#7{ all 'men were a8 unprineipled as

yowlife would be unendurable.
" ‘“Parhnps,” szreed Rod(riars, his eyes
staring into spnoe as if he were examin-
ing the case impartially. *“May I ask
you why you baye come to sae me?”’

“Not to give you the pnnishment yon
deserve, but to compel you to announce
your marringe.’

“That would certainly bo a surprise
to my friends, some of whom expected
to hear of me leading Miss Gubbs to the
altar, Supposing I refuse?” he said,
sunvely. 4

“If within three days f""“ marriage
is not published I will undertake to
mako known,” Ferrars * replied,

to assure the newspaper people of the
truth, Yon can no longer wrong and
deceive your victim, it is useless for you
to lie any farther. Toacknowladge her
as your wife and live with her before
the world is the only reparation you can
make for the blackguardiem: of your
condunet,”

Thewords cansed Ferrars an effort,
nnd-héwlnmd perceptibly na he spoke
tham; the man standing oppasite him
‘saw this and took the opportunity of
Votriking a blow in return for the many
that had been dealt him, | [

“Your interest in Stella fa great; you
were to have marrled her, 1 balleve 2"

"A{. before you came between us.'

“But supposing I relinguigh’ my, first
claim—conld you not—that is, some ar-
rangemen t—=" : =g

| Ferrarg atepped forward, his lips
quivering, hia face blancbed, his hands
trembling and oqutstrotched—"Another
‘word and I will strangle you,” he ex,
clalmed, gasping for breath.

aq,;yﬁ-;‘ faco, which ‘grew pole from
ar, for lie saw murder looking fromn
the'eyes which glared upon him, °

"“"Don’t excite youraell,” he muttered,
inaudibly. 3

*You a¥8 8 lothesome scoundrel! It's
not good for an honeat man o breathe |
the same air—it's tainted,!" Ferrars |
snid, almost choked by his excitemens;
and no lopger able to endura the pres-
ence of the man before him, he moved
away. Torning round as he’reached
the door, he said, “You have three
‘days to.annonnce your marriage—thrae
,e*y—ggmambar.'" 2 !

“Wiree days,” ropeated Rediriare,
wechanically, when he was left alone,
“three daysand then—1"

He ' ghrugged his  shoulders and
droppad into an easy chair,in which he
ll‘v back, tired, anxious, depressed, but
withal reliaved.. His sall-restraint; his
suppressed excitement and his physical
dread_told: heavily upon his narvous
syatem and left him languid and un-
‘manned, But fiowever feeble the con-
ditlon of his body might be, his mind
was intensely sotlve, and he critically
surveyed the situation. Hls marriage
was no longer a secrat, and Stella would
no doubt soon proclaim herself hiy
wile. Then his wedding a schoolmas~
tar's daughter in private ‘near twelve
montha ago wonld become the sengation
of the hour. Many of his friends and
acquaintances know. it was hijs inten-
‘tion to have marrled Ada, and they.
wounld now lsarn that he had contem-
plated bigamy.

The part he played in assuring Etella
she was not hia wife, in costing her
aside, in ignoriog her existence, and in
striving to secure the fortune of Ada
Gubbs, wonld be fully discussed. The
world wouald fail to regard him in the
same light'as he viewed himsell. He
was_ hardly conscious of having done
wrong and wea wholly indiflerant to the
dpjury ha had inflicted; whilst the ma-

ority of his fallowa would j udge him as
ind the man who had just quitted his
presance. They would fall to look on
with approval at the clever game he had
played, and to feel interssted in him,
notwithstandiog his great daring and
fina abllity. :
The world had little sympatby with |
such adventures as hiy, especially. when
they failed. " Men woufd turn from him
—hypocrites, of courde,  who must
scarofully repudiate yice that they
-ﬁlﬁhg-hl._._t_houht yirtuong; he wounld
crificed o conyentionality, be
pegost by the reipat :

'

ble.

. full of snp-
Iis exprossion showing
and loathing he folty
undar thiat

noatrils, the

angrily. “Hero'is a copy of the regis-
trar’s certificate whioh will be sufficlent’

YOUNG_}OTHERS

The' supercillons emile faded from |-

ol

caped from exposirs. 'He started at
the thought and blamed himselt for
its ndmisglon to his mind. 11 he da-
gired to escape he had only to 50
abroad, and that |s what he should d do.
at onge—to-night, to-morrow—laaving
all comaplications to” seltle themuelves,
Lot othors announce his marringe il
they plenged, he would not. ;

Abroad e could enjoy. frecdom, blus
skios, cloar atmoaphaeres, fislds for wide
advonture, opportunities for pleasures,
changes from dull respectability, o gra:
cious people, everything to make life
warth living. Ho strove to feel happy
at the prospect of wandering aimlessly
in steange lands, but a violent intermit-
tent pain in his head madeall pther
emolion than misery impossible, and
somehow his spirit which he sought to

B

upr‘nin. drooped and sank again and
again. 3
His hands were burning, so wara hia
temples, and his throat was dry. The
room became stifling, but 'he had nel-
ther the energy nor the courage to ven-

ture abroad; be shrank from ineeting
nolse of sireets would in his present
mootl send him distracted, Yet how
miseraple he was nlone; he felt queer at
the quistness of Lis surroundings.

In an'interval of rellel from pain he
dored and saw before him vn;]mel}r and
confusedly n glimpse of an Italian land-
scape, a long white winding road skirted
by orapge groves and olive woods on
ong side, and by shelving heighta cov-
erod with terraces of vines on the other.
The sky was blue and peacetul; here
and there a oypress tree, black and
mourn(§), stood against the light, top-
most on’the hilis. The road led toa

craoked stréets having overhanging
atoreys and broad balconjes, with
shrinea dim and dusty at the corners,
Beyond were noble ehurches. dignified
by time, and stately palacés of marble
which the sun had warmed to amber
and in the air was the splashing of
waters’ fallibg into wide basina of
alabaster,

Women passed to and fro; women
with figures upright and graceful, with
dark eyes flashivg under noble brows
and white teeth seen’between lips full
and red s a peany; women Wwhosa
brown rounded throats were encircled
by strings of colored beads, .whose

sad, a blot upon the yellow sunshine;
one whoge face was veiled, whose fizure
waa bowed, whosa trend was noiscless
s the dead; she'moving ns the dead
amongst the living, and with as little of
life's ways about her as the dead. .

He longed to know who this woman

others; feeling the answer would be
ominous, the knowledge fatal to all fu-
ture joy.

stroggled toescape, whenopening alowly
his eyes he saw o form move.away. He
atarted uprichtand looked around, when
lém caught sight of Whyman's retreating
ure.
“It'a you,” he gasped, feeling infinite
reliel.

"Yes, my lord; I fear I have disturbed
yourlordship.”

*'No, no, ' Whatis it?"

“That Frjuon is waiting to see your
lordship.” y

“The wolnan—=7=2"

“Yes, my lord.”

Redfriars’ falt bin heart sink with
gome nameless foreboding, some vague
apprehension of fear. It #eemed to
him that the great crieis of life had ar-
rived; that he waa about tostand face
to foce with his deatiny. Ha dared not
avold his visitor or seel escaps from.
one who to him ' possassed the import,
ance and powsr of fate, He would ses
her, hafipen what might.

“Lot hor come in,” he said mourn-

fully, _
[T0 DR CONCLUDED.]

acquaintances, he dranded drowda, the | oy

citv. vast and growded with narrow |’

wag, yat dared not question her or ask | ¢

So realahe seamed, so close basideyhe | copal

CATARRIAL BRONCAITS

The Result of Noglogtod Colds Wity
its Symptoms Affecting the
- W‘hul?_ I?Oﬂ!-

Oatarch Attacks ALl Mwons Membranes,
It Affects the Ears, Eyes, Nose, Throay,
Drouchial Tubes, Lungs, Stomngh, How
«ls, Kidneys, Bladder—The Whole Muey,
Tract—Cure Diseases of These Organ,
by Bemoving the Onnse.

Tha' follawing’ ease ahaws {wo things very
plainly, namely, the. distresslog symplom
whioh resuls from ueglected catarrh, caused by
colds; and tho speedy retief obtalnable unde:
akill{ul and perilsient freatinent. 1t is win
pardonable peida that Drs, Copeland, Hell ugg
Davis present tha case of Mr. Andrew B Heaty
1o the cliisens of Whesllog and vicinity, Fron
have hm Ppublisbsd

50 bear |
IMba1A1 1 (o freq aud-vai
Gl Dalik oy
and skiliul treaiment, the op! fﬁ’::unl thn:l
really cures o this most anngying disease,

Mr. Androw L Hoath ‘a8 Blaine P, 0,
Ohio, & small village ive miles O tha G, L. d
W, rallroad, from Bridgeport, Ohlo.  He says;
1) Tals very badly for the past iwo years, dui),
stupld, no'llfe or energy about me, Do appetie

bosoms were covered yat scare concenled A1 i e

byl the Ell(;ld r.nualini driuin;;hove r.itht — .'IMl:"::‘nnT' nmn. ‘o‘m’t
velvet hodier, Amidst thém walked | &nd:gotupin the morning tired,
one in black, tall and spectral, weird und e e e A ]

wark 1 the raln on otir farm and garden, cans-

ing ropeated colds, thus losing sleep by eaugh-
ing aud spltting up great quantities of mucus,

MIXED WITH BLOOD)

ox throtgh csntre of chest, of s dull hoavy

ﬁ:’wn. n}m.:?ng ehrou;h 10 mr%luk aud uoder

onlder |&u. S0 was o “whor

ot times, that T had 10 olten m% work.

Nose would stop up, with a dropping Bl head ty

; ¥

b ot
throat, and L)
b iotaeh

=

t AW aod apitting,
to, whatlittle'I did eat Jay on my
11ko a ato Il.l‘.l-ll-ﬂf me to vomit about twice &
mk.‘bmismml pated. Rheuma ihrough
my hips 8o bad at times T o:gm bardly walk.'
W &llﬂ.l had ﬁt&ngﬂ 0 b0 ga o D

: u
they thotght these physioians conld ‘soon cum
me, I fin {pub myself under their care and
found their ireatment pleasant indeed.” I be-

| ot nd g, Cab g & good day' work
stout and rugged, o'R wot
with eang, vat m!ﬁ’ and n;lor.w maals, { sleep
good and arise feeliug refreshed. 1 can surely
recommend others snfforiug 'as ‘1 have dono to
take treatment with them and got cured.”

Pru, Copeland, Bell & Davis troat suocess-
(ully all curable diserses  af 1190'Maln strest,
eeling, W. Yu.' Oftice hours, flo 1l o ., 210
.M, and 7 to 0 n o, Bundays, 10 u%n a. M
4 . M. Bpecinities—Oatacrh ' and all
| throat and Inpga; dry
red: nervous diseases cured; akin
Many cases treatod snovessfully by mall, Send
f-cent Iilll.lj) for 1uullou blanis
Address all mail to

DRE. COPELAND, BELL & DAVIS,
W O Mt siroét, w‘gm:n;?\v.-va

$5 A MONTH.

RM
RATE OF #6 A MONTH: HIB
INCLUDES CONSULTATION, EXAMINATION,
/TREATMENT AND MEDICINE FOR ALL
DISEABES AND ALL PATIENTR &

We offer you & remedy which' it
used as directed, insures safety to
life of both mother and child.

« MOTHERS FRIEND” |

Robs confinemant of its Panx, Hoznor and:
Rusx, a8 many testily.
My wife used only two hotllesof Mothers
. easlly and quickly relleved
Friend :nw- d.lillg."? y
J. 8, Moxrox, Harlow, N. C,
Bont by espreas, charges propaid, on ro-
coipt of price, £1,50- par bottle, Bold by all,
druggiasts, Book To Mothors mailed froe.
Bripyistp, Roavraton  Ov,, Atlanta, Ga

BAKING POWDER.

BE SURE YOU GET
moLiStS
EXCELSIOR

BAKING DOWDER

ZPURE A LIABLE <
DOES NOT

16 11 a5 absolataly pure Tartar Baking

LU

L. H/B.MODI
MOST LIBERAL,

th
three head ofh

Assots, 35,086,403.28. |
Dnmpuuuﬁg}ﬂg%&vmmani i

ME LIFE THSURANCE Co. |
AEBOLUTELY FREE,

nlars, address : ) )
SER, anager, 53) Wood St Pitisburg,
rplus, $1,528,966.54,

5 p penson. Ask your dealerforit.
MANUFACTURING CO., - Sole Progricters, -

Powder, {res from alum’ and othsr :nhullh!
ndulterants, - ; U
vl #
 BAFEST.

= ‘BEBT.
F. M. Thomads, General Agent, Kingwood, WoYa. ¢

" “A FAIR FACE MAY PROVE A FOUL BAR-

" GAIN.” MARRY A PLAIN GIRL IF SHE USES

prees or
: PA,

For fils by MOLATN BROTHERS, Whesling; W. Va., Bola Agents for West Virgiola. | Ju-rrhsawy

TEPORK AND AFTXR AT 7,
For Sale in Wheeling, W. Va., %DG
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IMEUROVINE

A WONDERFUL NERVE ARD BRAIN REMEDY.
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