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"In this soadltlon ag Sethee*
bossed me to try no Oatleura Ki
ohmes. I saeIwouldbtt had an hope
at resovery. But qh,what blussed re
liet I exporleeosd atter aiglps Cui.
am cOiatment. It cooled the bimoias
end IteabIg lesh gem broag- am the
irst resl slep I had had In wos. It
was as grateful as ioe to a herolag
toague. I would bathe with warm
water sad Cudeora Soap, thea apply
the Olntmeat beely. I also took Cuts.
aurs Resolvent for the blood. In a

short time the sores stopped running.
the flesh began to hoal, sad I knew I
was to get well again. Thea the hair
an my head began to grow, and be a
short time I was completely cored.
I wish I could tell everybody who has
soaema to use Cutlioura. Mrs. Wm.

Hunt, 126 Thomas St., Newark, N. J.
Sept. !t. 1Wd."
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Getting at the Root.
Fair Patient-Oh, doctor, I'm post

tively all ran down and im so miser
able, I have that tired feeling all the
time.

PhysicIan-No doubt. Let me s-
your tonue.-Cleveland Leader.

Indigestion iakes wings when the
refreshing perfume of WRIGLEY'S
SPEARMINT Is lying around!

All a Matter of Comparison.
In blind man's land a oneeyed man

is a celebrity.-Baltimore Sun.

Teach the little obe their A B C's
and to look for the spear on WRIh.
LET'S SPEARMINT.

When a woman gets really siok she
begins to wonder it she will look good
to a halo.

Our mistakes of yesterday are re
sponsible for our worries of to-day.

Time will tell-unless the goesipe
beat it under the wire.

Fall In line for better digeitleal
WRIGLEY'S SPEARMINT.

Wise Is the man who closes his tars
before be says too mush.
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bwl what sufestug it has cost &
do weep ea a I ids, oly--ris I
raise sedesly rose: "I doa't tM to

sily auseas; only there are
aikss a man esanot do! Try to pat
peerset Is my pipoga.4W three wesks
I had sgamed this aseret haore yes
were arrested: t hab planned to save
her. I believed I had saved her-ead
then year arrest brought dews the
house of cards. My duty was etear.
as doubt; but to reveal what I knew
was to strike at her, the *ieamna I
lbved! And I felt that there was as
ease against you--gould be Us case;
that the magistrates would jimmies the
charge So I did act speak. Yea any
the law would not have punished era.
but therm was seoethiag I was even
more afraid of for her."

Be paused-so one spoke; Hilda's
eyes as ther rested on him waer still
passionately alight snd unreeatins,
but the hard, strtn lines about I.
thorns mouth had suddenly softemed.
as though In spite of himself the ap-
pealing cry had touched his pity.

"Something else; before any sea-
pl-ton fastesned n you." the low voice
weat on, this woban was slewly 3ad-
tag her way back from her delirism
to life and reason. and with returning
coasoleuaess she asked for me. I
them. I learnt aoust from her rst
words thean that she had iorgsttes-
forgotten that night as though it had
sever bea-forgotten ange ead hat-
red against the man who had wronaged
her-that she still loved the man who
had stoles her from me. never dream-
iag that he was dead."

For a moment Stephes Ruthen
paused; then he cried, almost passion-
ately:

"Was I to tell her then what I sus-
pected-wrongly suspected, as I am
sure now-that the man she spoke of
so wistfully lay under his shroud of
snow, dead by her set? Could any
man with a grain of pity have told
her? Think what the shock must have
meant for her, weak and Ill as she
was; it might have killed her or
wrecked her reason; at the least the
horror of it must have blighted all
her Tuture.

"Then the final blow of your arrest
tell. I couldn't speak; I was caught
between two terrible plterantivea-
but I felt there was no real ease
against you: and to speak would be
to doom the woman I loved. No doubt
the law would not have exacted her
life, but almost assuredly it would
have exacted her liberty, since the
i purpose that had seemingly Impelled
her to steal out as she did might ar-
gue by its very accomplishment that
I she was sane then. And I did not
know at that time what know now."

A pussled look had crept into La-
thorns face. He broke in suddenly:

"But why did you say-eand you had
hinted before-that you had changed
your opinion about this woman's
guilt?"

Lathom's voice had lost its hard
ring; the poignancy of the feelings
suddenly stripped naked to him had
not been without their strong appeal
to his pity.

"I didn't know then that I had been
fighting shadows, after all. Lathom, I
had resolved at last to break silence;
the burden of my secret had grown
too intolerable, and I had resolved to
speak. On that day I learnt that In
all probability Olive Vanstone was as
guiltless as myself of Phlhp Home's
r death."

"What do you mesa?" cried Lathom.
"The revolver I fouad grasped Ia

Mer hand that sight-the revolver that
almost beyond question was the ewn
pon from which the fatal shot was
Bred-was not hers. And that o-e dise
covery changed. In my eyes, the whole
aspect of the came," sald Stephen.
"Flandag her with that weapon In her
hands. I had assumed it to be bers;
that she had had it in her possession
anknown to as at the rectory; had

stoles out armed with this. But the
revolver was not bes: it could not
have been Ia her possession when
that lDiscb Impulse of the sick
brain made her steel out that night.
That revolver was Identifed oaly a
few days ad as beleagshg to some
nse In the village. I have no doubt
now that Olive Vanstene found the
man ying dead with the weapos near
him, sad had mechanIcally picked it
a."

"Bat the revolves-to whles did It
belong?" broke In Lathoes. In acca-
eealed mspattese.

"To BUshelt uise."
"To Boahelt lame!" echoed La.

them, to mrprime. "It Is strange aR
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the revolver had maiaesed In that
;odhet dawer, the rester did act
spean When he mad. hMs Matemot
to the po~es, R weM hs-li ty to
ten them; but an good purpose eeld
be served by teafs it aew.

"So it se-s a-ter all, Lathes. that,
though you ppeissme these fats. It
would hardly have cleared me i you
lad made a dean hmanet oeSry-
thing," Latemm said at lest, lootkag
at the rsdter's teu . It was almost
lost ia the ahadew. hut lathom saw
that there was -a aguay at shame and
remorse written there.

"Jackl" eried Hilda, swiftly-'but
won't this discovery about the revel-
ver olear you at suspiolom?"

He shook his head.
"Im afraei not, though no doubt ft

will help my ease. You ses, if Miss
Veimtome eare upos Hume lying dead.
we have stdll to discover who his =
esaw was. Probably the )polle, who

dea't like to be proved wroug, will
persist that I was the guilty man;
possibly their laie at argument aow
will be that Bosholt Humeos revolve'
was 13 Philip's poaemlea--that I
wrested it from him In a struggle
and shot him. Still. Bathes, you will
tell them what you know "

"Yes; I hive oely waited that I
might se Miss Vanstine. It seems

4 only fair to her that I should tell her
-what she Is as yet uoeausoious of
-how I found her on the some of
the tragedy. and warn her of my in-
tention. Tomorrow I go to london
to see her; then lamediately I shall
tell the police all I know."

"Odd that it should be Doaholt
Hume's revolver," Lathom said,
thoughttully. "It It wasn't that we
know how devoted Bonholt was to the
dead man--" He did not finish the
sentence. Suddenly, on an Impulse.
he held out his hand to Stephen.
"Ruthen," he went on. quietly, "less
than five minutes ago I thought I
should never touch your band again;
only-well. i think I understand how
you must have felt. "I don't know
tthat I shouldn't have acted just the
same If I had been In your place."

Stephen took the outstretched hand;
he could not speak-eomething caught
in his throat. Hilda still stood aloof,
t with hostile eyes. She could not for-
give her brother so easily, and some
thing of her feelings Lathom divined
from her face. Still holding Stephen's
hand in his, he held out his other hand
to Hilda in the deepening dusk of the
t room-end In the shadows he joined
their two hands together.

They had almost forgotten the pres
once of the blind man, who had stood
a silent listener throughout the reo-
tore's confession. He was the first to
break the silence now.

"Hark! What's that?"
The window of the drawing-room.

at the back of the house, framed a
vista of the dim garden. from which
the blind man's quick earm had sed-
denly caught the sound of a cautious
footstep. The next moment a iagre
appeared outside the window, sad
gave a low familiar whistle.

"It's Freddy Thornton!" cried La
theo: he tilt a little aurprised that I
Thornton should have made his ap-
pearance in this fashion, almost as I
though be had known that the fugitive
was here in this room. "What lock I
that he should have turned up to.
nlght!"

Lathem went out quickly to open
the garden door to admit his friend;it was several minutes before he came
back into the room with Thorntmn:
they had paused outside, speaking in
hurried whispers.

"We have been aegleetlag kiss I
Streagways shamefully." said Lathom.
"And she must be growing impatient
to be starting with so loag a journey
before her. Stephen. may I run up to I
your room for a wash-Jove~ I need it!
-before I go. whilst you return to
Miss Streangwaya?

As the me- went to rejon Miim
Stramgwa-s Latham drew HIns beek
into the room: he held her in his
arms for a moment close to him.

"Sweetheart." he whispered. "we
may mpt be able to snatch another- moment together before we
have to part; but after this revelation
of Stephent's I lave you with a new
hope that our parting is not for long-
that happines is waiting for us at
s-me net fur distant bend of the reed!
This mie may lead to the treeaing of
the real oeral'l."

They sted ar a aspe in the dim,
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otherwise, why W? bhe owen es
ward at the timet He must have
known fron the -apse that he was
bengs Inquired hr. Y shall go over
mrself to leadal tomeinew."

He turned to Egma" Strsngway,
"fy the way, Msis Uirasways, IeA

them is rather eaeepmged about you-
about the lug ISouaIM before you at
so late an bhor'*-hS Glanced at the
clock; ha seemed to to watching the
a nwteheadt ,alr *mgtstly al the
time ha spoke-*"tet your kidness to
him has let you in fr."

mus Itreagmags laughed.
"Oh, that Is metahig. Though I

think we eogt to he making a start
soon, as I have to Aute Mr. Lathem
round to Westhar as Sly way-"

"No." said ThogateS. quickly; he
was still watehing the clock; "as a
matter of fet. miss Utrasgway, La.
them and I bhse asother plan. He is
awfully grateful to yoe, but at the
last momsat he cad I have decided
on an alternath pian; and under
these clruamstaasa you may prefer
to return by train, to which case I
would drive your ear ver' for you to
the morrani."

Kiss Streagways looked surprised.
HIda rind quickly:

"Do yes say Jack In not soing to
Westham toeight In Kiw Strangways
oar? You and ae were only together
a few minutes; you mut have deolded
on your plans very tlekly." She was
pusaled. but Thernten did not speak.
"Then since it is getting late, won't
you stay for the night with us, and
send a telegram homa Kims Strang
ways?" she added.

"That would be a still better plan
I than going by train." said Thornton.
quickly.

"But about Mr. Lathomn-"
"You must ask him about the new

plan when you me him." responded
Preddy. enigmatically.

The blind san, who had lingered
listening to what Freddy was saying.
rose to go; he had already smid good-
bye to Lathom in the other room.

"I am glad you spoke, Mr. Ruthen."
he said, in a low voice, as he walked
to the door with Stephen; and there
was a warmth in his handtgrip. as
the two men parted, that thee had
not been for weeks.

Stephen stood looking after him
thoughtfully, as the other tapped his
way down the garden path. Thank
God, he had found the courage to
make his confession! It was like a
load of his mind that lathem knew
the worst of him; and Iathom's gen*
erosity had touched him beyond tell,

tug. Tomorrow he would seek out
Anthony Stragways and compel him
to give Olive's addreas; so time must

i be lost In acquainting the police with
what he knew about the revolver-and
about its owner; it was a stronger-
clue than Iathom suspected. The
rector was just closing the door, with
these thoughts In his mind, whan the
voice of the blind organist reached
him from the gate.

"Parson-one minute! There's
something I forgot to sy to you."

Mr. Orate had turned and was com.
Ing back up the path. Stephen went
forward to meet him.

'Just rmembered tn time, parune,
to save me another journey to the
rectory!" salt the older `ma, Is a
iouder voles than he usnally sed;
and It suddenly struck Stephe-why
be coud scarcely have sald-that the
words were Intended to reach other
ears than his own.

Them as he came up to the reoter
the blind man whispered. In a low,
troubled volce:

"Parses, there are men eat in the
road watching the gate-elose by the
gate; I heard them, and rve some
back to warn you. The pollee-ru
afralK It!s the police that bale tricked
young Jack Lathom here"

Stephes stood appalled by this whisr
per of 'sudden unlooked4re danger.
Uen watching the gate-It must be the
polle!

"Don't beee a momest; go in and
warn young Lathom! Everi mnultes

Stephea termed to obey. Be west
bhak into the house, to the -oem
where be bad left the others. Jack
had not yet -ome dowseteims. HIda
aw the moment that he entered how
white her berther's oee was is the
lamplight and she started up with a
little y.

"What are we to dot" Stephen
orle& "The pollee must have traced
ye here, Aims Strangwaym; they are
watching outsIde the gate itew'
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