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sl i T.r" rh - h i "sit' for n
4 - In the.1 man already

cart nml on Ills way to
Tylmni. er I ivni as
one who himself re-

ceives a losplle on tlm
way to Tyliurn. for If

Hie rl arex In those letters were true
there ennld lie no donlit as to tlio result
of in I'l'iutry. .N'nr ennld ilmro lie any
d' ,d i t'i'it I.nrd Fyllngdnle In such a
vu id r fuse an linplry. I ran,
t1 ' r , as if evrytldiej depended
to ('. ami 1 ni-i- ved lireatliIe-- .

' 'i ii lone, walking about tlm
ri t'e ly. The still was now

v t 1 t the clow of the sky lingered,
ml le face was Unshed In the west-- t

n i.- ".lack," she cried. "1 thought
I parted this afternoon! What

i ii.ippciudY Von have been run-in- -

V hat - If"
' i 1:1 nl in";l lias happened, Molly.

r fie thue.'. ymi will not lie niitll'led
( i w flu ling."

nut'. Is my lord 111'--"

" 't fit 1 know of. lmt you will not
o t n is! tomorrow morning."
' A. t talk in riddles, .lack."
"culi, yon IIUu to put off this wed-- 5

g Molly?"
" i i 1 envdd put It off nltogoth- -

' I .town, o.irted over It, .lack,
(i vt ,i- - me 1. vvtl like lead. Hut
b i i 'in cii-ap- i "

I t.. k 1 iiav" n my pocket a meani
of esontie a re-p- at least unless
tl i v are wor-- o liars In tho world than
tn V L.1H' in I. nn."

1 .ars at I ..Min. .lack? Who arc
t ' O'i. .lai k. wli.il lias happened'"

I sat ( Awn on a .irden bench. "Mol-- I

1 tl "ym i 'd the private char-- a

i I... id Fj luigihilo In the highest
ts i ''. you r.ni V"

"i uere is tin tier man living. This
m.'ii tN i m t hii i. ied of being so loath
to i ia''' Ml."

"Vv c'l ' i. Molly, consider. Who has
b. 0W1 rob Unc diameter upon his
lo ldi'l' "

Lver.v body who knows hiin Sam
S pie fur one. lie is never weary of

- M' the pialses of his patron."
' Hi is a grateful and, on his

own .ii .ouut, a pillar of religion. I
v ' w .vnu ptosently what an orna- -

II.. ,t he is to religion. Who el-e- '"

"'J he l!i v. r.eti.iaiuin Purden, once his
tu Surelv lie ought to know."

"S'ih i Nobody ought to know bet- -

t I will.-- nw .1011 pre.-i'iiil- y liow ad-- i

table a w.iiiess to character this
I' t 'l divine must be esteemed."

"Thcr" is Sir Harry Malyns, who as-su- it

d u- - that his lotd-hl- p ts thought to
bi t io virtuous lor me world of

"

"lie U hlrn-el- f. like the par-son- . a lhio
Jtnl f- of ' n.ir.ie-- i r I - tb.it all'"

i. '1 1." 1. !.' .e.;'-l.i-.- .l herself
pp ' ti tae of nuluptj "

'.e lie- - al-- o -- jmUi ti tn me of other
ti t .- '- S.'" in re. Mi lly." I

0 i 'in two li tii r. I at 1 have here
1 i 'l til" chtt'"li tors of all thc-- e

i ' t v mis the latn-- t scandals
nliout thi in. their reput.niou.s and tlielr
p'il t IC( s."

'''it, .link, what scandals? What
m ' t a non-'- "

" .ii shall ee. Molly. Oh, the alio-ga- t,

,is fi 'v be false, one and all. For
v i I I; i Sam may have the wings
of an a, h u'gel, and Mr. l'urden may
lie aln ad., overripe for the new .luru-- t

i "i I it ymi -- hall road,"
I i!T .'I'll her fie letters. "No." she

er ' I'. "1 He :.. yourself."
i . (h i, Unit. Is from my father's

f t iii. !;ary t'enteeronse. a
li ir iti l.iitle Hrltain, which Is n
I i f I hill lie is, I believe, a re-- t

''I". (.ml f . ilng man. You will
o1 C. i' in- - dm s not vouch for tho
t.' i cf I. is information."

I t n re-i- at I' tith the letter which
yt'i h.'uo r't. a h li- tird.

"W h do urn thrik, Molly?"
"I di ii't iain'N hat to think. Js the

world so a iclii d'r"
1I ie Ir nni'' ,' t letter, concerning

the I!ev. Ibuj nun l'urden. Oli-ei'-

. tl at H - is aiiothi and an Inilepeiid- -

ent wit m--- .w so 1 "lid the second n

tor which you m heard,
"What do n i', 'ik of this worthy

gentleihui! Mol
"Oh, .lin I. overwhi'lmed! Tell

Wir more v hai cans"
"It Hi' a i dear. Unit a ruined

rnuuster thm. to tlud nu heiress
t i o wr eld l.i nothing of his tar-Sh- e

D hrd t 'pii'al imi- -t bo rich.
All I e wauled was her nioiH'v. Sim
n i t it. t h,ii hi r money tied up; It
li l t he all in his own hands, to do
iv Hi II what he choe that Is to say.
' (1 matt and wa-t- o It in riot anil
)al pg and 'tumbling"

Lord I'.dlngdalo? Jack, think of his
fa c Hi.nu of his manners. Are they
null ns you would expect In a rak"?"

"Then are perhaps different kinds of
rakes. Pom Itlsln would spend tho
ii'gl t drinking and bawling songs. An-ntlu- r

kind would practice wickedness
li e.igevly, but wllh more polltcue.-s- .

iat do I know of such inen? Per-
tain I am Hint Lord ryllngdale would
not scour iho streets and play the Mo-Init-

but that he has found other vices
more pleasant and more, apparently,
Jiollte Is quite possible,"

"I don't understand, .lack. All the
gentlemen II!. e Mr. Itlslng drink and
Hlng Io all genilemet) who do not
drink praitlce other vices?"

"Well. Molly, you have seen the vicar
tastf a - of wine. Me will roll It In
the gins-- , he will hold It to the light,
iidm rliu: the color; he will Inhale the
fiagriiiin : he will drink It slowly, little
by II' He. sli'iei'g the contents, and he
vill u 't lane more than a single glass
or tno at the most. In the same time
To n Itlslng would have gulped down a
whole bolU". One man "tints to grnt
Uy many Hen.c, the othir seeks only
to get drunk as qulol.lj as he can. So,
I take It, with the iVo Hen pleasures
t)t tho world. One mtiu umy cultivate
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: . inner may 1 e sallsll-'i- l

v! ii' co.:''"' r.tid plentiful debauch-cry- .
'I hi; - not. howowr. talk for

hone t full; lH-- you and me."
"(i i mi wit1' your story, .lack. Never

mind the different ways of wicked- - i

uiss.
"Well, lie board of nn heiress. She

belonged to a town remote from fash-Io- n

n town of simple merchants and
Killnrs. She was very rich: much rich- -

cr than lie at first believed" '

"Who told him about this heiress?"
"A creature called Sam Setnplo,

whom the captain otve cudgeled. Why,
Molly. It was revenge. In return for
the cudgeling he would place you and
your lortune In the hands of a man
who Kould bring misery upon you and
ruin mi your fortune. Heavens, how
the thing works ottt! And it happened
just in the n!ek of time Hint n spring
was found in the town a spring whoso
medicinal properties Ha!" I Jumped
to my feet. "Molly, who found that
spring? Sam Semple. Who wrote to
Hie doctor about It? Sam Semple.
Who spread abioad a report that the
physicians of Loudon were
their patients to Lynn? Sam Semple.
How many patients have come to us
from London? None, save and except
only the tiarty of those who came se-

cretly in his lordship's tram to sing his
prai-c- s and to work his wicked will.
Why. Molly" - 1 burst Into a laugh,
for now I understood, as one some-
times does under-tnn- d. suddenly and
without proof oilier than the rapid con-
clusion, the full meaning of the whole.
"Molly. 1 sjiy. there has neer been any
medicinal spring here at all. The doe-tor'- s

well is but common spring water.
There ate no cures. The whole busi-
ness Is a plan, a bite, an Invention of
Sam Semple!"

".lack. hu e a care. Ilnw can that
be when the doctor has u Umg list of
cures?"

"1 know it. but I do know that Sam
iieniple invented the spa in order to
In lug this invasion of -- harpers and
gamblers anil heiress hunters. Oh,
w hat a liar he Is What revenge!

IT ,11 M9IITI null LITItfc
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What cunning: What -- ignal service
has this servant of Hie devil rendered
to his ma-ler- !"

Truly I was carried out of myself by
this whiWi explained every-
thing.

"So." I went on, "they came hero all
the way fiom London, their lying

that I hey were ordered here by
their i!i: -- ielans. and we, poor, simple
folk, fell Into the snare. All the coun-
tryside fell into tho snare, and we
have been tooled into drinking common
water and calling it what you please,
ami we bine built gardens and engag-
ed musicians ami created a spa, and,
oh. heavens, what a liar he is! hat
n liar! This comet, I suppose, of being
a pnot."

Then Molly laid her head upon my
arm. ".lack," she said very seriously,
"do yon really believe this story? Only
consider what it means to me." Molly
war more concerned about Lord

than ahn'it Sam Semple.
"I believe every word of it, Molly. I

believe that they have all joined In tho
conspiracy more or less; that they
hae all got promises and that tomor-
row morning. If you do not refuse to
meet this man In St. Nicholas' church,
you will bring upon yourself nothing
but misery and ruin."

I have promised to meet him. I
must at least him a messaire, if
only to sav that 1 shall not come."

"I should like to send him nothing,
but you arc right. It Is best to be
courteous. Well, ymt may scud him a
letter. I will myself take it to tho
Crown."

"lint afterward. Jack? What shall
we do afterward? If he is innocent,
he will take olfeuse. If not"

"If you were engaged to marry a
young merchant, Molly, or to a skip-
per and you heard rumors of bank-
ruptcy, di ink or evil courses, what
would you do?"

"1 would tea him that I had heard
Mich and such about lihn, and 1 should
nsk for explanations."

"Then do exactly the same wllh Lord
r.vliiigdale. lie Is accused of certain
things. The captain must make. In-

quiry. He Is bound to Inquire. Why,
the vicar himself says that he would,
If neie.-sar- y, in order to ascertain the
truth, travel all the way to Loudon,
there to learn the foundations, if any,
for these charges, and afterward Into
!loucostershlio, where his country

mansion stands, to learn on the spot
what the tenants and the people of
the country know of him."

"tut suppo-- e he refuses explana-
tions. He is too proud to be called to
ncinunt,"

"Then send hlni packing. Lord or
no lord, proud or humble. If he fur-
nishes exphiiuillons. if tli(.se things
are untrue, then why, then you will
consider what to do. Hut, Molly, I do
not believe that 'iny explanations will
be forthcoming mid that your noble
lover will carry It off to the end with
tho same lofty prldo and cold mien."

"Let us go into the parlor, .lack.
There are iho captain's vrHIng iirito- -

rials. Help me to say what is proper.
Oh, Is It pns Ihle? Can I believe It?
Arc-- Uiose Uiiiiss true? 'Jlmt proud
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limn, raised above his follows by lit4

virtues iitnl Ills Mink and his prluel-Dies- !

.Inclt, lie risked his life for inc."
Ask no more (uostlotin, Molly. Wo 'In

must have explanations. IOt us write nn
the letter."

It was Molly's first letter the only
letter, perhaps, (hat she will ever write
In all her life, Certainly she had never
written one before, nor has she ever
written one since. I.lko most house-
wives, her wilting Is only wanted for
household accounts, recipes for pud-dine- s

and pies and the labeling of her
bottles and Jars. I have the letter be-

fore tne at this moment. It Is written
In a large, sprawdlng band, and the
spelling Is not such as would satisfy
my father.

Naturally she looked to me for ad-

vice.
In

I had written ninny letters to
my owners and to foreign merchant
about cargoes, and the like, and was
therefore able to ndvlse the compos!- -

tlon of n letter which shottln bfc

joi.tly expressed and to the point;
"Honored Lord -- This Is i jne nt

the present moment In my guardian's
parlor"- - writing parlor when I as mate
of the ship should have written port or
harbor. "It Is to Inform you that In-

telligence has been brought by letters
from London and Cambridge. Touch-
ing the matters referred to in these let
ters, 1 have to report for your satisfac-
tion that they call your lordship In
round terms a gamester and a ruined
rake and your companions at the spa-
vin, Sam Semple, the parson, the rick
ety old beau and the colonel - simple
rogues, common cheats and sharpers.
Shall not, therefore, meet your lord-
ship nt the church tomorrow morning
as instructed. Awaiting your Isrdshlp's
explanation nml commands, your most
obedient, humble servant,

"Moi.t.v."
This letter 1 folded, sealed, addressed

end dropped into my pocket. Then I

bade Molly good night, entreated her
to be thankful for her escape and so
left her with a light heart. Verily it
seemed :is If the sadness of the last
two months had been wholly and sud-
denly lifted, and on my way back to
the Crown I pas-e- d the Lady Aliasta-sla'- s

lodging jut ns her chair was
bi ought lo the house. I opened the
door lor her and stood hat In hand.

"Why. It is .lack!" she cried, "it Is

the sailor .lack, the constant lover.
Have you anything more to tell me?"

"Only that Molly will not keep that
appointment of tomorrow evening"

"Oh, that inlere-tiu- g appointment In
St. Nicholas' church. May a body ask
why the ceremony has been postpon-
ed?"

"Things have been disclosed nt the
last moment, fortunately In time."

"What things, and by whom?"
"P.y letter. It Is stated as a fact well

known that Lord 1'yllngdale Is nothing
bettor than a ruined rake and a notori-
ous gamester."

"Indeed! The excellent Lord I'yling-Jale- !

Impossible! Quite ImposMblo!
The Illustrious example of so many
virtues! The explanations will be, I

am sure, complete and satisfactory.
Ruined: n rake: a notorious gamester!
What next will the world say? Due
his lordship know of this discovery?
Not yet? You said It was a discovery,
did you not? Well, my friend, I am
much obliged to you for telling me.
You nre quite sure Molly will not be
there? Very good of you to tell me.
For my own part 1 start for London
quite early nt o'clock. Goodhv,
.lack!"

Then I went Into the Crown, where
I learned that the captain had been
reading another letter containing

as bad as those in the other
two.

So we fell to talking over the busi
ness, and It was resolved that the cap- -

tain should demand explanations by
letter, that lie should fi'fll-- e tn receive
the villain Sam Semple or his lordship
and that the vicar should, if necessary,
proceed to London and there learn
what he could concerning the past his- -

tory and the present reputation of the
noble suitor. Meantime I said no more
nboul the Intended marriage at St.
Nieliola- -' church and the abandonment
of the plan. As things turned out, It
would have been far bettor had I told
the captain and had we both planted
our-elv- es as sentinels nt the door, so sis
to be quite sure that Molly did not go
forth at ii in the morning.

That evening, nfter leaving mo, Lady
Anasta.-i- a sent a note to Lord Fyllng-(hil- e.

"I am leaving Lynn early tomor-
row morning. I expect to be in Lon-
don in two days. .Shall write to Molly."

rnAi'Ticn xiv.
A WK1IDINII.

n.D rowed mysdfft aboard that evening
In a strange condition
of exultation, for I had
no doubt no doubt at
all that the charges
were true and that aJjl umuM ..mm conspiracy of the most

deadly kind was not only discovered,
but also cheeked, and 1 could not but
admire the craft and subtlety with
which the favorite of the muses had
devised a plan by which It was made
possible for the conspirators to come
nil together without the least suspicion
to the town of Lynn.

Nobody could stand ngnlnst him, nor
could any one In Lord I'yllngdnlo's rank
visit the town In Its ordinary condition
without receiving nn Invitation to
Houghton If Sir ltobert was there un-

less, indeed, there wore reasons why he
should not be visited or received. What
Sam had not expected was without
doubt the wonderful success of his de-

ception, the eagerness with which Hie
country round accepted his inventions,
the readiness with which they drank
these Innocent waters, the miraculous
cities offeieil and the transformation
of the venerable old port and trading
town Into a haunt and resort of fash-
ion and tho pursuit of pleasure.

Thinking of all these things nnrt in
bllsslul anticipation of the (llscomlltitre
of all the conspirators, there was an
Important thing that I quite forgot
namely, to send Molly's loiter to her
sullor In Ids room at the Crown. I

carried lite h tor In my pocket. I un-

dressed and lay down In my bunk. I

slept with a light heart, dreaming only
of things plea sant until the morning,
when the earliest stroke of the hummer
from the yard nnrt the quay woke nte
up, It was then ,V,'l(, I sat up. I rub
bed my eyes, I tnen suddenly reniein
noreil thai the let'er was in my poclu
Mill,

It was, I say, fii.'IO. Tho engagement
was for U o'dui I. I mlUt have to ruu

yet lo atop Lord Fyllngi'lulo.
It does iml take long to dross. Tott

niny Imagine Hint I did not spend time
powdering my linlr. In n (tinrterof
hour I was over tho side of the ship

and lit my dMig .

Hy the dock In the Coiuinon Stath It
was live minutes to (I when I landed n

find made her fast. 1 climbed the.

stairs and ran ns tast ns my logs could
carry tne to the Crown Inn. As I

reached the door tho clock struck (1.

W.ts Lord I'yllngdale In bis room? I

was too Into, lie had left the liouc
only live mlnulcs before and had boon
curled In his chair across the market a
place.

I followed. It was already five min-

utes past th hour. I should tlud him
the church chilling at the delay. 1

should give hlni the letter and retire.
The market place was tilled with the

market people and with the townspeo-
ple who came to buy. 1 pushed across,
stopping over a basket and Jostled by a
woman with poultry and vegetables.
It was seven or eight minutes aft-- 1

er t! when I arrived at the ohiiKch.

The door- -' of the south porch were
open. Within I beard the sound of
voices or at least of one voice. I look-

ed in.
Heavens! What had happened? Not

only was I late with my letter, but
but could I believe my eyes? Molly
herself stood before the altar. Facing
her was Lord Fyllngdale, who hold her
band. Within the rails stood the Kev.
Itenjamlti l'urden, beside hint the cleric
to make the responses, and tho minis-
ter, when I arrived, was actually say-
ing tho words which the bridegroom
repents after the minister, completing
In effect the marriage ceremony.

"I, Lndovlc, take thee, Mary, to my
wedded wife," and so on, aecotding to
the form prescribed, and again the
words beginning:

"With this ring I thee wed"
I stood and listened, lost In wonder.
Then came the prayer preset Ibed.

after which Hie clergyman joined their
hands together, saying:

"Those whom CSod hath joined to-

gether let no man put asunder."
I heard no more. I sat down on the

nearest bench. What was the moan-
ing of this sudden change? Itemember
that I had left Molly only a few hours
before this fully resolved that she
would demand an Inquiry Into the
statements and charges made in the
two letters resolved that she would
not keep the engagement, her admira-
tion for the proud, bravo, noble crea-
ture, her lover, turned Into loathing.

And now, now, in the early morning,
with her letter in my pocket stating
Iter change of purpose, I found her at
Hie altar and actually married.

"Whom (!od bath joined together let
not man put asunder."

What if the man l'urden was nil that
ho was described? The priestly ollie
confers rights and powers which sue
independent of the man who holds that
oliice. Whatever his private wicked-
ness, l'urden was a clergyman, and
therefore he could marry people.

Molly stood before the altar, as had
boon arranged. She wore a black silk
domino: she had on a pink silk cloak
with a hood drawn over her head, sn

that she was quite covered up and con
coaled. Hut I knew her by her stature,
which was taller than the common,
and by her dre-- s, which bad been
agreed upon.

Then the bridegroom offered his
hand and led the bride Into tho vestry.
They were to sign the marriage regis-
ter.

And here I rose and slunk nway. I

say that I slunk away. If you like It
better. 1 crawled away, for I was
sick at heart. The thing which I mo-- t
dreaded, the marriage of our girl to a
rake and a gamester, had been actual-
ly accomplished. Misery and ruin
would be her lot. And In my pocket

'

I re lu .1 fit uTU

Mm ?i

was her letter asking for explanation
and withdrawing her promise for tin'
morrow. Could one bellevo one's!
senses?

1 crawled nway, nshatned for the
first time in aiy life of the girl I loved.
Women, I f.ald to myself, are poor,
weak creatines. They believe ever-thing- .

Lord Fyllngdale must have
been with Iter early. Ho had but to '

deny the whole; sho accepted the de-

nial. Despite, her resolution she walk- -

ed with him to the church ns the lam1)
goes to the shambles. Ob, Molly! Who
could have believed it of you?

I left the church and went away. 1

thought of going to tho captain; of
telling uiy father; of telling the vicar,
but It Bfemed llko treachery, and 1 re-

frained.
Instead, J walked back to tho quay

and paddled to tho ship, where pres-
ently tho barges enmo alongside and
tho day's work began. Fortuunto it Is
for n man that at moments of front
Unhnppiuess his work has to be dono
and he is desirous to put usldo his sor-
row and to think upon his duty. Uut

alas! Poor Molly! Woo could have
believed It possible?

Well, you see, I did not follow this
wedding to nn end. Hud 1 gone Into
the vestry I should havo bucn witness
of something very unexpected.

Tho clergyman nod the registers ly-

ing on tho table open. Ho took a pen
and tilled In tho forms. lie then offer-
ed thu pen to thu bride,

"My lady," be said, "I must ask your
ladyship to sign the register in dupli-
cate, If you please."

The bride sat down nnd in n large.
Dolrt hand wrote her name- - Mary Mil-

ler.
Then the bridegroom took the pen

and signed "Fyllngdale."
The clergyman sprinkled the pounce

box over the ti'inios and shut up the
books, width he gave to tln clerk
This oltlcer took the books and lot ki

them In Hie ;;tcat trunk which held tho
papers and books of the church, put
ting the key In his pocket. .

"And now," said Mr. l'urden, "lot tun
congratulate toy noble patron and tho
newly made countess on this auspi-
cious event. I have brought wllh mo

bottle of the finest port the Crown
possesses, and 1 venture lo drink
health, happiness and prosperity." So
saying be produced a bottle and glass-
es. The bride, without saying a word,
Inclined her head to the bridegroom '

and drank off her glass. Lord Fyllng.
dale, who looked. If one may say so of

bridegroom, peevish nml 111 nt ease,
raised his glass. "To your happiness,
Molly," he said.

So nil was tlnlshed. "You nre going
home, Molly?" he asked. "For the
present--th- at Is to say, for a day or
two -- it will be best. I shall claim you
very soon. There Is no otio but our--1

solves In the vestry." (For the clerk,
having locked the box and accepted the
guinea bestowed upon hint by the bride- -

groom, was now tramping down the
church and through the porch. No one
but themselves was In the vestry or
the church.) "You may therefore tako
off your domino."

"As your lordship plcnscs." Lord
Fyllngdale started. Whose voice was
that? "As you order I obey." So the
bride removed her domino nnd threw
back the hood.

The bridegroom started. "What Is

this?" ho cried, furious with certain
words which were out of place in n
church.

"Ladv Anastnsla!" cried Mr. Pardon.
"Good Lord! Then we are nil undone!"

"What docs It moan? Tell me, she
devil! What does It moan? Where Is
Molly? Itttt this Is play noting. This '

Is not a marriage."
"I fear, my lord," said the parson,

"that it Is a marriage. The registers
nre in the strong box--. They cannot '

be altered."
"Co after the clerk, man. Order him

to give up the keys. Tear tho pages
out of the registers."

"I cannot," said Mr. Purden. "I dare
not. The man Is a witness of this
marriage. Ho lias seen the entry In
tho register. I dare not alter them or
destroy a single page. I have done a
groat deal for your lordship, but this
thing 1 cannot do. It is a marriage, I

pay. You are married to the Lady
here."

"Talk! Talk! Go after the man.
Iiring back the man. Tear tho keys
from hiin. Silence the man. F.uy his
silence. Hy heaven, I will murder him
in order to stop Ids tongue!"

"Your Iardshlp forgets your bride
your happy, smiling, Innocent bride."

He cursed her. Ho raised his hand
as if to strike her down, but forbore.

"I told you," she continued, "that In
everything I was at your service ex-

cept In one thing. Tear the registers
murder the clerk but the bride will bo
left. And If you murder her ns well
j ou will be no nearer tho possession of
the lovely Molly." j

The bridegroom sank Into a cbnlr. '

He was terrible to look at, for tils
wrath and disappointment deprived
him of the power of speech. Whore
was now the cold nnd haughty front?
It was gone. He sat In the chair, up-

right, his face purple, his eyes starting
from his head, ns one who hath some
kind of lit.

The clergyman, still In his white sur-
plice, looked on and trembled, for hl'i
old pupil was In a murderous frame of
mind. There was no knowing whom
he might murder. Uesldes, lie had be-

fore this divined the true meaning of
the visit to Lynu, and he foresaw ruin
to himself as well ns his patron.

Lord Fvllngdale turned upon hiin
suddenly and cursed hltn for a tool, an
ass, a villain, a traitor. "You nre in
the plot," he said. "You knew all along.
You have been suborned."

"My lord, my lord, have patience.
What could I know? I was bidden to
bo here at ti to marry you. I supposed
that the bride was the fair Miss Molly.
I could not tell. 1 know nothing. Tho
lady was In a domino. It is irregular
to be married In a domino, but your
lordship wished It. What could I do?"

"Send for the key, then, and destroy
the registers."

"Alas, niy lord, It Is now, you may be
sure, all over the town that you have
been married, and to Miss Molly."

"Where Is Molly? Where is Molly
then? Why did sho keep away?"

Tho bride looked ou with her mock-
ing smile of triumph. "You may mur-

der tne." she said, "but you will not
undo the marriage. 1 havo been mar-

ried, It is true, under a false name, but
1 am married none the less."

"You have brought ruin upon tts all,"
her husband said, "ruin, headlong
ruin. I am at my last guinea. I can
raise no more money. I have no moro
credit. You yourself are as much dis-

credited."
"If you are ruined," tho lady replied,

"you are rightly punished. How many
vows have you mado to mo? How
ninny lies havo you Invented to keep
tne quiet?"

"With submission, my lord," Mr.
Purden stammered, for terror and be-

wilderment held him. "This is n bad
morning's work. Let me advlso thnt
before tho town is awake wo leave tho
church and talk over tho business in
her ladyship's rooms or elsewhere. We
must bo private. To curso nnd to
swear helps nothing, nor does It help
to talk of a jealous revenge. Let us
go."

It wn with a tottering step, ns If he
wai biuittun with palsy, that tho bride-
groom walked down tho ulsle. Tho
brido put up ber domino and threw her
hood over her head nnd so, with tho
parson, in silence, walked away from
tbe church to her lodging, leaving tho
bridegroom to follow by himself. Aa
yet the market people had not heard
the news.

Hut the news spread. The clerk told
his wife. "I come from Hie church,"
he said. "I have witnessed Hie mar-

riage of Miss Molly Captain Crowle's
Molly -- with the noble lord, who wears
the star and looks so grand. A private
wedding It was. 1 know not why. The.
parson was the ltev. Mr. Purden, bo
who reads the morning prayers and
preaches on Sunday."

Then the clerk's wife, slipping on her
apron for such folk find the shelter of
the apron for their bands necessary In

coiiversatlon ran round to the pump- -

oein. No one was there as yet but
ie i wi i Uppers. To them she com- -

uiiiili an I the news.
I'l -- he went on to the market and

rl) all the people of the town who
e v i hall rluir theie.
' I 7 oM'iik, Hie cnptaln, walking In

his guidon, was HlliprWort by the ar-
rival of tho horns, who stood before
the bouse and performed a noble flour-
ish. "What the devil Is that for?" said
the captain. Then thete arrived the
butchers with their marrowbones and
cleavers nnd began to make their mu-

sic with zeal. The captain went out to
them. I'll wont tlielr hats.

"Huzza for Miss Molly and her hus-
band!"

"Her husband? What do you mean?"
"Her husband, his lordship; married

this morning."
"What?" The cnptaln stared In

amazement. Then he rushed Into the
house. Molly was In the kitchen.
"What Is this?" ho asked. "The butch-
ers are hero and the horns, and they
swear you wore married this morning,
Molly."

"Why, enptnln, I hnvo not been out-
side the door. I nm not married, I as-

sure you, nnd I begin to think now
that I never shall lie murrlort."

The captain wont out and dismissed
the musicians, but the thing troubled
him, nnrt he was already sick at heart
on account of the last night's discourse
and Its discoveries.

(to nrc coNTiNimo )

MEN AS THEY PASS.

Penator Hawley of Connecticut Is thi
Keillor surviving officer of the original
organization of the Grand Army of the
Itopubltc

Senator Clark's Parisian house Is one
of the handsomest In that city and gen-

erally regarded as only second to th.U
,of Isabella of Spain.

General Harris C. Hobart of Milwau-
kee Is one of the few survivors of tho
I.lbby prisoners who escaped through
'the famous tunnel. He is eighty-nin- e

Scars old.
Henry Kttstln, the electrician who

designed the n illumina-
tion ti"!. Huffalo, Is to get a gold medal
for bis work. He has given golden
memories to many thousands.

M. Santos-lMimon- the Hrazilinn
aeronaut, Is the son of an enormously
wealthy father, who has forty miles of
private railway on his estate, t.OUO.UUO

coffee plants and H,000 laborers.
Sven Ilodln, the explorer, reached

jCharkbllk, in the heart of China, last
'April without bearing of the troubles
In the eastern part of the empire. He
found the Chinese polite and obliging.

General Nelson A. Miles has had
added to his collection of arms, which

'lis one of the best In this country, a
sword worn by Simon Holivar during
one of bis South American campaigns.

Governor Ornian of Colorado is cred-

ited with being one of the best shots
In that state and has a collet tlon of
trophies won on hunting trips into the
illockles which can be equalnrt by few
Isportsmen in this country.

Pierre Maurier, who has just died
In Genoa at ninety-eight- , lived on Klba
when Napoleon was sent there. He
lused to carry egg and fruit to Napo-Icon'- s

kitchen and was once scolded by
the emperor for throwing stones tit a
Whig.

j Mr. W. C. Whitney's groat park In
the Adirondack.- - has never been "luiii-- 1

bored." He is setting a good example
''to fore-- t owner and al-- o preserving
Its value by cutting off the trees over

'jten Inches in diameter, leaving all the
.smaller ones to grow.

Commissioner Kerr, the head of the
.city of Loudon court, who i retiring
nfter a long career. Is a native of Glns-- .

igow, His leaving the bench wa de-- '
layed .some years by the dispute about

Kills pension, which will now be s'l.'.OOO
I'll year. Mr. Kerr Is about ,hty years

old.

THE WHIRL OF FASHION.

Gloves for the elbow sleeved gown
are shown with hieing of gold or silver
cord 'from waist to elbow on the outer
seam.

Sotue of the new cnt'iiients of the
kimono variety arc made of very sheer
albatross or French challie, lined with
pink, blue, chciry or mandarin yellow
surah.

A handful of ro-- es rod. glowing gar-

den ben life- - wltli a hofjilug of (lark
green velvet leave.- - will be one of tho
effective bouquets for the early fall
but, with green velvet lined with rose
(colorert silk fur the crown band and a
inarrow drapory of tho same velvet at
the edge of- the brim.

. Henutiftilly line costume cloth ot
light weight and exquisite suede finish,
to be used for dinner, visiting, carriage
nnd other detnidre-- s gowns in opal
.gray, pule golden olive, turquoise lUue,
fawn color, tan, old rose and black, are
being made up for autumn wear In ele-

gant tailor fashion, and in finishing tho
costume some real lace is the adjunct.

PULPIT AND PEW.
i

The French episcopacy has lost one
of its most prominent members by the
'dentil of Mgr. Isourd at the ago of
elghty-oue- .

The Independent Methodist Church
of America, which was organized in
Newark, N. .k, a little moie than a year
ngo, stinting with a membership of
tlx, now has 1,000 members,

A luwyer of .Scolbind who died
left to tbe Free Church of Scot-Jnn- d

about $ I."0,000, "provided It
'should never depart from the West-jnlnst-

Confession of Faith or adopt
llie false principle of abstinence."

Tbe Hov. Albert A. Slutiott, U. C. L.,
who has recently completed his post
graduate course at tbe Canadian col-

lege at Home with bltfli honors, Is one
Jif the youngest doctors of canon law In
the world, being only twenty-fou- r

years obi. His bishop has appointed
m pfo'osnr at St. Dun.stan'H college,

' Cl;urliitteti'-.:- i P. F. I.

COT HIS W IB!!.

I lurry "(Jirls take thlnns ro liteielly,
yen know ."

rretl "As for oiiniplc7"
Ibiirv "I'lvc years nro. when my sinter

w ns wished her "Many happy
And II you'll belli vo It, her Tlh

hlrlliil.i.v iiliitiiH reKiil.irly eveiy yiur."
Tit-- 1 Hi- -.

Among the speakers nt the Dartmouth
celebration of the hundredth iinniv emiry
of D iidel Webster w ill be President Tin I-

vor and rols. Itlcliardson and l.t rd of the
oollesc. Samuel Mct'all. cvOov. lllm k
and lMvvIn W Sanborn of New York l''--

!' Hide Si 11. iter Hoar, tho p vt te n' of
New llamps-hir- (uul I'hb r .lustier I till r

Kodol Dyspepsia Cure
"Digests what you cat."

BILL OF THE PLAY.

Irving Is to revive "Faust."
Mexico has appropriated $,"00,000 for

a new national theater.
Tho production of "Sherlock Holmes"

In I'ngland has proved a great success.
An enterprising circus proprietor litis

adopted "Quo Vndls" for show pur-
poses.

In Kngllsh thentcrs a programme
costs sixpence, cqunl to l'J cents In our
money.

Joseph Arthur's new play for this
oason Is a Florida drama called

"Petticoats nnd Hnyonets" hns been
selected as the name for tho new play
of Arthur Hyron.

William Young, the novelist who
dramatized "Hen-Hur,- " Is slowly recov-
ering from a serious Illness.

Murk Asbton's new novel, "ShoStnnrts
Alone," the heroine of which Is Pontius.
Pilate's wife, Is being dramatized.

America and Fngland are the only
countries where theatrical advertise-
ments nre published by newspapers.

Nat Goodwin nnd Mnxlne Klllntt
hnvo duplicated in London their Amer-
ican success in "When Wo Were Twenty-o-

ne."

Purr Mcintosh, Hie nctor photogra-
pher who made the photograph of
Mary Matiiicrlng as .Janice Meredith,
Mates that ho has sold more than ",ouo,

PEN, CHISEL AND BRUSH.

Louise Chandler Mottlton was a
schoolmate of Whi-llc- r. She has a

number of the painter's earliest pic-

tures.
A woman sculptor, Helen F. Mcars

of Osbkosb, will model the statue of
Fiances L Willard which the slate of
Illinois Is to pieseut to thu national
capitol.

Hid'-- r Haggatd Is now a sober going
Justice of the peace In Norfolk, Fug-hin-

He does a little gardening, a lit-

tle bicycling nnd doesn't let bis imagi-

nation Interfere with his luw.
The colossal statuary groups which

nre to adorn the four corners of the
new government building at Chicago
nre to b" by K. II. Park. They will de-

pict the four quarters of the globe.
K.ich will bo eighteen feet high and
will be of bronze.

Carolus Duran, the artist, hns a con-

nection, not generally known, with the
stage In thnt he was a brother-lii-la-

of Crolzotte, the French actre.--s of the
Franeais, a "comrade" of Hemhardt.
Ho painted a port. 'a It of this woman,
whit li was exhibited at the Centennial
exhibition In this country.

THE ROYAL BOX.

Abtlttr Habmar,, the ameer of Af-

ghanistan, Is a horse breeder ou a large
scale.

The German emperor wears two
bracelets on Sis left wrist. One con-

tains a useful little watch; the other Is
In the form of a gold cable.

The sultan of Turkey is himself some- -

thing of n theoretical soldier. His fa- -
'

vorite reading Is military history of the
most detailed and technical sort.

King Kdward VII. has a violent dh- -

like of poor Fngli-h- . His own words
come slowly, but are always well oho- - j

sen, nnd lie frequently corrects any
bail grammar that comes to his cars.

The emperor of Japan Is a poet. Ac- -

cording to H.iron Tfika-ak- l, scarcely an j

evening pa-s- es that no noes not com-
pose from twenty-seve- n to thirty of the
thirty-on- e syllabled couplets called
"wa-ka.- " In nine years ho has written
E7.0UO.

THE BLACK DRAGON.

It Is said the reformers in China pro-

pose to cut off their pigtails, but the
conservatives threaten to retaliate by
cutting olT every head that is shorn of
Us cue, so that the game seems to be
one of beads or tails played In earnest.

San Francl-c- o Call.
Americans nre warmly appreciative

of Minister Wit's Intelligence ami ami-

ability, but he cannot persuade this
country to open Its doors indiscrimi-
nately to his countrymen. Unfortu-
nately all Ch'neso do not look alike to
us. Washington Star.

TKc REVIEWER.

Thp government quite severe with
those who engage in moon-hin- e whltky
making. Whv should it be easy oa
moonshine banking? Philadelphia
Titties.

The Pullman porters complain that
the newspaper writers havo almost
ruined the tipping system. Here Is a
Hp from a practical quarter. Wash-ingto-

I'o-- t.

They say that the redecorated sen-

ate chamber nt Washington looks as
If It hail unconditionally surrendered
to the Hawaiian School of Art. Hon-to- n

.lourn.il.
A New Jersey man who stole a sec-

tion of railroad bed has been held for
court. In matters of thl kind the only
safe plan is to take nil or none.
Philadelphia Ledger.

A new fad In education I "organized
play." The Idea of teaching "the kid"
bow to play Is a good deal like teach-

ing your giantlmutlier bow to fry
Miiineapuli Journal.

A road i to be built In the Alps pa-- t
the famous St. Hernard, and the prog-

ress, of modern Improvement may In

the future dig the travelers formerly
saved by the heroic dog out of the
snow with steam plow.-- . Haltimore
American.

The tea drinking habit Is said to be
displacing the liquor drinking habit
nnioug women of social position In

Lngland. If true, tho temperance
movement In that country is making
substantial progress. Tea drinking can
scarcely become a degrading vice.
San Francisco Chronicle.

WHO ANHltS, WHY?
I'oy "Ooes tlial niun li ive to play on

the organ?"
Mollioi "Yes, that's the way ho icakes

a living "
Hoy "Then why docs he want to live?"
liiilliiniolls News.

lli'i J. T . Has-e- u, rector of the Moth,
oilo-- l tliiili it et i')i.ut"i. In. I., h.i- '.
i lined Die pl.u e 01 lirtsHent if tie N'. w

Oil. Mi t uvirs'lv He w - forimi
pres'.li nt of Do r.tt'w I i Ivors t v

Thr Soviet v of Antrlt an Wars Is rid g
f tils fir "t( hi 1 it S n I'Y.ilU't
of n men iiiuut to John I il Join

DOCTORS IN CONSULTATION

TryliiK I'lmltloti of a Mnn Traveling
on n HnrriMved Pn.

"Traveling on nnother fellow's pass h
MUnotlmos u datiKProtts thin," sniil n
Weil known lnnn. "Not ljug ago I li.it.
nei'iisiim to go out of town anil burrov.i
n pa-- " from a friend of mine who In h
pin -- chili la addition to being one !

Hi "io fnvored by the railroad for po c
leal reasons. The conductor took up tie
pa-- s, with tin. others, for overnight, i
Is the rustom, nml I thought every! b .ij
was nil riilit. Hut about .'f o'clm k d
the morning I was aroused from a -- oioin
similiter In my berth by some one -- Ink
Inc tne. I looked up, startled. It whi
the (.'oiiibietor.

" "Sorry to disturb you. doctor,' lie s.i I,
'but there's n unm in the car very -- .

Won't you take n look a', him'"'
"'Hole's ii pretty lis.' thought I. 'Hut

I'll havo to ntnke the bluff good or f r
feit the p!l.' So I got up, slippe 1 in
my clothes and looked nt the pa'ieiit. lit
was breathing heavily. I felt In- - ptil--

solemnly tneiisilietl it by my watch re
thou sniil, ns though I knew ju-- t wl at
ailed him, 'Is there ntiy one here vv tic
hns n llask?' I lnnl half n dozeii off.

a minute, 'Give him two tcaspoonfiui
of whisky every ten minutes.' Ftiiil I
'and bntho hi head with he water.' I

knew that prescription wouldn't lh rl
hiin, anyway. After tho first dose tbt
patietit ralliitl, ntel I was jttt ron grata
luting inv-el- f when the roii'lv tor cam
up with another r.

" 'Ileit 'i n fellow pliy Iciiin, doctor,'
ho said. 'PerhnpK a consultation will b
in order."

"I shook hands with tho newcomer
trembling in rny boots. 'What have yoo
given hiin, doctor?' he nkei sharply 1

told hiin. 'F.icellent.' he said. Tho pa
tietit got better, atul the next momma
when we had alighted at Pitt-Mi- nt tin
jokti being too good to keep, I mado a
clean breast "f it to the physninn. If
laughed. 'So you're not n tin. t r at all
eh?' he said. Then lie hughed again and
looked about him cant inusly. 'Snr o r,

man,' ho snirt in a whisper, 'that's a root!
one. Neither nm I.' " Philadelphia
Tunes.

Annlyrlntf Hit AfTpctlnn.
The young lovers but beside tho watep

rn II. The rapids and tin- - nonr'.y whirl
pool had a tratiee attraction for the ro
mautic young girl. She hail heard tln
story of tho unhappy mneh n aivl tha
brave who hail gone to their doom clasp,
ed in each other's arms to the slow music
of the swan mug. That seemed very
beautiful to her.

".lack," fhe said, "if you saw mp truc
pling in the water near the. edce of tin
falls would you jump in nfter me?"

"What would be the use. raj dear,
wh' ii I can't swim'" he answered.

'Hut at leat wb should perish to-

gether," she replied bravely.
"Yet, there would he no doubt of that,"

he returned, sliutlderiut; at the soutid ot
the rrtiel waters.

"Hut haven't you often said you woidd
die for me?" he asked, piqued at his
coldness.

"No, my dear," replied her
lover. "If you'll remember, I've alwaya
told you that I had an undying love foi
you." Smart Set.

I.nmentablo ForKetfn!iira,
As the steamer pitched and rolled la

the waves the travoler heard through tb
thm partition n wailing voice in the net
stateioom exclaim:

"(Hi, mamma, it's coming on k iu
woi- - than ever!"

Then he heard a sleepy voire in rb
"Marie, why don't you follow t! 1

root ions you told me about bef' wa
came on board?"

'Heeaiisp I've foirotten whetli ' 1

oucht to breathe in as the ves-- . I'oa
and let tho breath go out ns it i- - es
downward or whether It ouzht f" ' t
other way. and, oh. oh, oh, I wMi I w
dead!" Chicago Tribune.

Carrlem .Mnn,
"Binglo li about the most ss fel- -

low I have ever known."
"What's be done now?"
"Why, he passed tho lmt c V r's J T!t

the stieot whistlinif, 'Oh. Where H s Mr
Little Doc Gone?' and a sausnse iLpH
from the hook and followed bun hume."

"Was careless, wasn't It'"
"Ves, but that's not tbe worst nf it

Half an hour Inter he w i- - on
warrant chareing hira with kidnapiug the
BiiUFage." 1 lenver Times.

TrjtnK tn Plner Him.
"Sir," cried the aggrieved stranger,

"you have grossly Insulted my chosen
profession! 1 nm an ornament of tne
etace. sir."

"I'll'' Might I ask what your special
line of entertainment is?"

"1 hold the glass to nature, sir."
"fib, I see, you are n blower."
"A lower, sir!"
"Y.-- . a glass blower." Cleveland

Plain Lb aler.

AVhnt lie Wotild Do.
"My poor, hungry man, it I vv re to

give y 'U a nickel what wou'd 3 do
with i'?" inquired tbe lady with 'he an-
gular smeller and the uneerta n spoe-ti- n

I. s.

"I 11 tell yer, mum," replied the gmtie-ma- u

with the strargliui: whikeri and
yoiirtutic bread pouch. "I'll nit a Turk-
ish hath an buy n ottymubhle wid tli
ch.ii't'i. Where's tho tou, mum?" Den-
ver Times.

III. Vlciv of It.
"Here's .1 queer story," she said as sfc

look. J up from the paper. "A prospc --

tive bridegroom was delayed ly a tram
wreck, and the girl, not undertandit g
tho circumstances, becntue so . mrry thnt
she called everything otT, and tbe mar-rias- e

didn't take place."
"What wonderful luck mo men

have!" was bis only comment. Chicago
Po.t. .

Not III. Slronir Point.
"I met Hargus in the street yesterday

mnrnins, and he llieked his cigar alus n
my face. I'm writing to him now to tell
him what I think about it."

"Why didn't you tell him what you
thought nbont it then?"

"Hecnuse 1 never can expres myself
with any satisfaction extemporaneously."

Chicago Tribune.

A Stupid Hrtlbiiy.
Colonel Corktight The blamed bellboy

In this hotel is enough to give n man a
spasm. Guess what he did when I told
liiin to biing me a "born" before 1 dress-
ed.

Major Nash What, uh?
Colonel Corktight He brought mc a

ahochoin. Philadelphia Hocortl.

rp'SPONSiruuTY.
"Fo th"y wei divoi crrl. V
"Yfs: lneoinimUl.ilUy a temper
"How did It come about '.'"
"vVell. you see, he hud the I1101 r it!- -

bP.ily anil she had the temp she 1
Weekly.

monument is bHmr ere. t d to .t1
' memory nf Pr. William He.iimiont h"Si
Important nicllia! i!K.eni- - .: ,u

,,niiirv ago itle n ' or --

f -- .'i Hie -- tie hosen - 1. nt

tori it !W.e kit-- - '

Kodol Dyspepsia Cure
J "Dlfjests what you cat."


